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BARTLETT. 


BOLOGNA,  MONDAY   NIGHT, 

MAY    15-26. 

rfrv,/^     Am  juft  t-eturned.    You 

^  ff  will  expeft  mc  to  be  pax- 

Jji    I     <f     ticuhr. 

^  \^       I  went  the  earlier   in 

^'^^      the    afternoon,     that     I 

niie;ht  pafs  half  an  hour 

with  my  Jeronymo.     He  complains  of 

the  aperture  lb  lately  made  :  but  Mr. 

Lovvther  gives  us  hopes  from  it. 

When  we  were  alone,  *  They  will 

*  not  let  me  fee  my  filter,'   fiiicl  he  ; 

*  I  am  fure  fhe  muft  be  very  bad.    But 

*  I  underltand,  tliut  you  are  to  be  al- 

*  lowed   that    favour,    bye   and  bye. 

*  P  my  Grandilon  !  how  I  pity  that 

*  tender,  that  generous  heart  of  yours! 

*  —But  what   have  you  done  to  the 

*  general  ?  He  allures  me,  that  he  ad- 

*  mires  and  loves  you  ;  and  the  biftiop 

*  has  been  congratulating  .'/;^  upon  it. 

*  He  knew  it  would  give  me  pieafure. 

*  My  dear    Grandifon,    you    fubdue 

*  every  body  ;  yet  in  your  own  way  j 

*  for  they  both  admire  your  fpirit.' 
Juft  then  caiue  in  the  general.     He 

^ute4  me  in  fo  kind  »  uannir|  Uiat 


Jeronymo' s  eyes  overflowed  5  and  he 
faid,  *  Bleffed   be    God,  that   I  have 

*  lived  to  fee  you  two,  dearell  of  men 

*  to  me,  fo  friendly  together.' 

*  This  fwcct  girl !' faid  the  general: 
— *  How,  Grandilon,  will  you  bear  to 

*  fee  her!' 

The  bifhop  entered  :  '  O  chevalier! 
'  my  filler  is  infcnfiblc  to  every  tliin;^, 

*  and  every  body.     Camilla  is  nobody 

*  with  her  to-day.' 

They  had  forgot  Jeronymo,  thouj^h 
in  his  chamber;  and  their  attenticn 
being  taken  by  his  audible  fenfibili- 
ties,  they  coir.forted  him  ;  and  v/iih- 
drew  with  nie  into  Mr.  Lowthjr's 
apartment ;  while  Mr.  Lowther  went 
to  his  patient. 

I'he  marchioncfs  joined  us  in  tears. 

*  'I'his   dear    child    knows    me    noi ; 

*  heeds    me   not:  (lie   never  was  un- 

*  mindful  of  her  mother  before.       I 

*  have  talked  to  her  of  the  Chevalier 

*  Grandifon  :    (lie    re£,r.rds   not  your 

*  name.      O  this  affeding  filence  !— 

*  Camilla  has  told  her,  that  flie  is  to 

*  lee  vou.       My  daughter-in-law  has 

*  told  her  fo.     O  chevalier!   fhe   has 

*  q\iite,  quite  loft  her  underftanding. 

*  Nay,  we  were  barbarous  enough  to 

*  try  the  name  of  Laurana.     She  was 

*  not  tfcrritied,  as  fhe  ufed  to  be,  with 

*  that.' 

4  I  Camilla 
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Camiili  C1TT1C  in  with  a  f  7 J 

*  Lady   C'lcmcntiiiii  hav  )•  i  ! 

*  1  lokl  her,  (lie  mrill  prepare  to  Ice  the 

*  Chevalier  Giarnlifon  in  all  his  glory, 

*  :>|id  that  cvtvv  ho<iy,  the  gcneial  In 

*  pujticuhii ,  aamirccl  him.  **  flo, 
*'  naughty  Camilla,"  laid  fhc,  tapping 

*  my  hand,  "  you  arc  a  wicked  dc- 
'*  ccivrcr.  I  have  been  told  this  ftory 
**  tbo  often,  to  crcdil  it."     This  was 

*  all  I  could  fct  her  to  fay.* 

Hence  it  was  concluded,  that  flie 
would  take  fome  notice  of  uic  when 
flie  faw  me ;  and  I  was  led  by  ihc  ge- 
neral, folio wtrd  by  the  relt,  into  the 
marchionefs's  drawing-room. 

Father  Marefcotti  had  given  mc  an 
advantageous  chara6lcr  of  the  general's 
lady,  whom  I  had  not  yet  fccn.  'I  he 
biihcp  had  told  me,  that  flie  was  fucK 
another  excellent  woman  as  his  mo- 
tjicr,  and,  like  her,  had  the  Italian 
refcrve  foftened  by  a  polite  French 
education. 

When  we  came  into  the  drawing- 
room,  the  general  prefented.me  to  her. 

*  I  do  not,   Madam,  bid   you  admire 

*  the  Chevalier  Grandiibn,'  faid  he ; 
;*  but   I  furgiVe  y?u    if  you  do:  be- 

*  caufe   you    wiil  not   be  able  to  do 

*  otherwiie.' 

*  My  lord,'  faid  (he,  *  you  told  me 

*  an  hour  ago,  that  I  muft  :  and  now, 
f  that   I  foe    the   chevalier,   you  will 

*  have  no  caufe  to  reproach  ine  with 

*  difobedience.' 

*  Father  Marefcotti,  Madam,'  faid 
I,  *  bid  :ns  expe^l  fi-om  the  lady  of 

*  the  young  Marchefe   della  Porretta 

*  eveiy  thing  than  was  ccndefcending 

*  and  good.    Your  compaflionate  love 

*  for  an  unhappy  new  fifttr,  who  de- 
<  fcrves  every  one's  love,  exalts  your 

*  chara6ler.'  ' 

Father  Marefcotti  came  in.  We 
took  cur  places.  It  was  defigned,  I 
found,  to  try  to  revive  the  young  la- 
dy's attention,  by  introducing  her  in 
full  alTsmbly,  I  oue  of  it.  But  I  could 
not  forbear  alking  the  maixhionefs,  if 
Lady  Clementina  would  not  be  too 
much  iiartled  at  fo  much  company  ? 

*  I  with,'  faid  the  marquis,  fighing, 
f  that  fne  may  be  llartled.' 

*  We  meet,  as  only  on  a  converfa- 
f  tion-vifit,'  faid  the  marchionefs.  *  W^e 

*  have  tried  e\-e;:y  other  way  to  awaken 

*  her  attention. 

*  We  are  all  near  relations,'  faid 
the  billiop. 


*  An<l  want  to  make  our  obfcrva- 

*  tion-.,'  faid  the  gcinraL 

'  She   has   been  bid  to  cxpeft  you 

*  among  us,'  i  cfumcd  the  marchionefs. 

*  Wc  fliall  only  be  iiltended  by  Laura 

*  and  Camilli.' 

Juit  then  entered  the  fwcet  latiy, 
leaning  upon  Camilla,  Laura  attend- 
ing. Her  movement  was  How  and 
folcmn.  Her  eycf  were  caft  on  the 
ground.  ^ler  robes  weic  black  and 
flowing.  A  veil  of  black  gauze  half- 
covered  her  face.  What  woe  was  there 
in  it! 

What,  at  that  moment,  was  my 
emotion  !  I  arofe  from  my  feat,  fat 
down,  and  arofe  again,  irrefolute,  not 
knowing  what  I  did,  or  what  to  do  ! 

She  ftopt  in  the  middle  of  the  floor, 
and  made  fome  motion,  in  fdence,  to 
Camilla,  who  adjuftcd  her  veil :  but 
flie  looked  not  before  her;  lifted  nc^l 
lip  her 'eyes;  obferved  nobody. 

On  her  flopping,  I  was  advancing 
towards  her;  but  the  general  took  my 
hand:  '  Sitftill,  fit  lliU,  dear  Gran- 

*  difon,'  faid  he  :   *  yet  I  am  charmed 

*  wiih   your  ftnfibility.     She  comes  I 

*  She  moves  towards  us  !' 

She  approached  the  table  round 
which  wc  Cztj  her  eyes  more  than  half 
clofed,  and  caft  dov.n.  She  turned 
to  go  towards  the  window.      *  Here, 

*  here,  Aladaml'faid  Camilla,  leading 
her  to  an  elbow-chair  that  had  been 
placed  for  her,  between  the  two  mar- 
chionefles.  She  implicitly  tooJJ-her 
woman's  di.e«5lIons.  and  fat  down. 
Her  mother  wept.  The  young  mar- 
chionefj  wept.  Her  father  fobbed  ; 
and  looked  from  her.  Her  rnoiher 
took  her  hand  :  *  IVIy  love,'  faid  fhe, 

*  look  around  you.' 

*  Pray,  filler,'  faid  the  count  her 
unck,  *  leave  her  to  her  owA  obfer- 
«  vation.' 

She  was  regardlefs  of  what  either 
faid;  her  eyes  were  caft  down,  and 
half  clofed.  Camilla  ftood  at  the  back 
of  her  chair.  , 

The  general,  grieved  and  impatient, 
arofe,  and  ftepping  to  her,  *  My  deareft 

*  fifter,'  faid  he,  hanging  over  her 
fliouider,  *  look  upon  us  all.     Do  not 

*  /corn  us,  do  not  c/efpife  us  :  fee  your 

*  father,  your  mother,  your  filler,  and 

*  every  body,  in  tears.     If  you  love 

*  us,  fmile  upon  us.*  He  took  the 
hand  which  her  mother  had  quitted^ 
to  attend  to  her  own  emotions. 

She 


Stodi.ini  del 


Ualkcr .  HTt^ 


Plate  XI  .  PubHQi*d  as  the  Act  djrecttf.lij  Hu-riTuu  Jt  C9  Jaii.u.1783  . 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


615 


She  reared  up  her  eyes  to  him,  and, 
fwectly  condcfccndins^,  tried  to  i'nvAc  ; 
but  Inch  a  Iblcinnity  h:id  talctn  poflef- 
fion  of  her  features,  that  fhc  only  could 
(lievv  her  obiigingncl's,  by  the  effort. 
Her  fmlle  was  a  fmile  of  woe.  And, 
ftill  farther  to  (hew  her  compi lance, 
withdrawing  her  hand  from  Ikt  bro- 
ther, (he  looked  o;;  cither  fide  of  her ; 
and  feeing  which  was  her  mother,  fhe, 
with  both  hands,  took  here,  and  bowed 
her  head  upon  it. 

*  1  he  marquis  arofc  from  his  feat, 
his  handktrchitf  at  his  eyes.     '  Swttt 

*  creature,'   faitl  he !     '  never,   never 

*  let  me  again  fee  fuch  a  fmile  as  that. 

*  It  is   her^y'  putting  his  hand  to  his 
breaft. 

Camilla  offered  her  a  glafs  of  le- 
monade ;  fhe  accepted  it  not,  nor 
held  up  her  head  for  a  few  moments. 

*  Obliging  filter!  you  do  not  fcorn 

*  us,'  faid  the  gene.al.     *  See,  Fatlur 

*  Marefcotti  is  in  tears.'   [The  reve- 
rend man    fat  next  me:]  '  Pity   his 

*  grey  hairs  !  See  your  own  fatiier  too: 

*  — Comfort  your  father.     His  grief 

*  for  your  filence — " 

She  caft  her  eyes  that  way.  She 
faw  ;Tie.  Saw  me  greatly  affefltd. 
She  darted.  She  looked  again  ;  agam 
darted;  and,  quitting  her  mother's 
hand,  now  changing  pale,  now  red- 
dening, fhe  arole,  and  threw  her  arms 
about  her  Camilla — *  O  Camilla  !'  was 
all  file  faid  J  a  violent  buril  of  tears 
wounding,  yet  giving  Ibme  eafe  to 
every  henrt.  I  was  fpringing  to  her, 
and  fliould  liave  clalpcd  her  in  mv 
arms  before  them  all;  but  the  general 
taking  my  hand,  as  I  reached  her 
chair,  *  Dear  Grandifon,'  faid  he,  pro- 
nouncing In  her  ear  my  name,  *  keep 

*  your  feat.      If  Clementina  remem- 

*  bers  her  Englifli  tutor,  Ihe  will   bill 

*  you  welcome  once  more  to  Bolog- 

*  na^.' — *  O  Camilla,'  faid  flic,  *  faith- 

*  ful,    good   Camilla!  Now,   at  lail, 

*  have  you  told  me  truth  !  It  is,  it  is 

*  he  !' — And  her  tears  -zuouU  flow,  as 
Ihe  hid  her  face  in  Camilla's  bolbm. 

The  general's    native    pride  again 
fliewed  itfeif.     He  took  me  afidc.     <   I 

*  lee,  Grandifon,  the  confequence  you 

*  are  of  to  this  unhappy  girl  :  every 

*  one  fees  it.    But  I  depend  upon  your 

*  honour  :   you  remember   what  you 

*  f  lid  this  morning.' — 

*  Good  God!'  laid  I,  with  fome 
emotion  :  1  llopt— And  refuming,  with 


pride  equal  to  his  own,  *  Know,  Sir, 

*  that  the  man  whom  you  thus  remind, 

*  calU  himfelt  :i  man  of  aon(;ur ;  and 

*  you,  as  well  as  therelt  of  the  world, 

*  ihall  find  him  fo.' 

He  fcemed  a  little  abafljcd.  I  was 
fllngiPk^  fiom  him,  nut  too  angrily  for 
/'.'//;,  but  for  the  rell  of  the  comj^any, 
had  they  not  been  attentive  to  the  mo- 
tions of  their  Clementina. 

We,  however,  took  thebllhop's  eye. 
He  came  to  us. 

I  left  the  general ;  and  the  blfhop 
led  him  out,  in  order  to  enquire  into 
the  occafion  of  my  warmth. 

When  I  turned  to  the  company,  I 
found  the  dear  Clen^entina,  fupported 
by  the  two  maiohionefles,  and  attend- 
ed by  Camilla,  juft  by  me,  pafTing  to- 
wards the  door,  in  order,  it  fecms,  at 
her  motion,  to  withdraw.     She  llopt. 

*  Ah,  chevalier'.'  faid  ihe ;  and  re- 
clining her  head  on  her  mother's  bo- 
foju,  fecmed  ready  to  faint.  I  took 
one  hand,  a'?  it  iumg  down  lifelei'siy 
extended,  (her  mother  held  the  other:) 
and  kneeling,  prefTed  it  with  my  lips 
— <  Forgive    me,  ladles — forgive  me, 

*  Lady  Clementina  r — My  foul  over- 
flowed with  tcndernefs.  though  the  mo- 
ment before  it  was  in  a  tumult  of  ano- 
ther kind;  for  fhe  call  down  her  eyes 
upon  n^e  with  a  bcniojnity,  that  for  a 
long  time  they  all  atierwurdi  owned 
they  had  not  beheld.  I  could  not  fay 
more.  I  arolb.  She  moved  on  to  the 
door ;  and  when  tliere,  turned  her 
head,  ftraining  her  neck  to  lock  afrcr 
me,  till  file  was  out  of  the  room.  I 
was  a  llatue  for  a  few  moments  ;  till 
the  count,  fnatching  my  hand,  and 
Father  IVlaiefcotti's,  who  Ilood  ncarell 
him,  *  We  fee  to  what  the  malady  is 

*  owing — Father,  you  mull  join  theiv 

*  hands  ! — Chevalier!  you  will  be  a 

*  catholick? — Will  you  not  ?— O  that 

*  you  would  !'  faid  the  father — *  Why, 

*  why,'  joined  in   the  count,  *  did  we 

*  refufe  the  lb  earncftly  requefted  ^1- 

*  terview,  a  year  and  a  halt  ago  ?' 

T  he  young  march ionefs    returned, 
weeping — *  They  will  not  permit  irc 

*  to  Itay.     My  filler,  my  dear  fiftci-,  is 

*  in  Ills! — O  Sir,'  turning  gracioufly 
to  me,  *  you  are — I  will  not  fiy  ivkat 

*  you  are — But  I  fli.dl  not  be  in  danger 

*  of  dilbbeying  my  lord,  on  your  ac- 

*  count.' 

Juft  then  entered  the  general,  led  ia 
by  the  bifliop.     ♦  Now,  bioiiicr,'  faid 

the 
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the  httcr,  *  If  you  will  not  be  gcnc- 

*  rows,  be,  however,  Jufl — Chevalier, 

*  were  you  not  :i  little  h;ifty  ?' 

*  I  auiijj  my  lord.      But  furcly  the 

*  general  was  unfeafonuble.' 

*  Perhaps  I  was.' 
•There  is  as  great  atrIuinph,mvlonl,' 

fail!   I,  <  In  a  due  acknowledgement, 

*  as  in  a  victory. — Know   me,   my 

*  lords,  as  a  man  incapable  of  mean- 

*  nefs  J  who  will   aflfert  himfclf:  but 

*  who,  from  the  knowledge  he  has  of 

*  iiis  own  hc?.rt,  wjfhcs,  at  his  foul,  to 
'  be  received    as   the   unqucftionably 

difmterefled  friend  of  this  whole  fa- 
mily. Excufe  me,  my  lords,  I  am 
obliged  to  talk  greatly,  becaufe  I 
I  would  not  wifh  to  adt  petulantly. 
But  my  foul  is  wounded  by  thofe 
dillrefles,  which  had  not,  I  am  forry 
to  fay  it,  a  little  while  ago,  a  fir»l 
place  inyour  heart.'' 
'  Do  you  reproach  me,  Grandifon  ?* 

*  I  need  not,  my  lord,  if  ycufedit 
as  fuch.  But  indeed  you  either 
know  not  me,  or  forget  yourfelf. 
And  now,  having  fpoken  all  my 
mind,  I  am  ready  to  alk  your  pardon 
for  any  thing  that  may  have  offend- 
ed you  in  the  manner.'     I  fnatched 

his  hand  fo  fuddenly,  I  hope  not  rude- 
ly, but  rather  fervently,  that  he  ftartecl 
— *  Receive  me,  my  lord,  as  a  friend. 

*  I  will  defer-ue  your  friendfliip.' 

*  Tell  me,  brother,'  faid  he  to  tlie 
bifiiop,  *  what  I  fliall  fay  to  this 
'  ftrange  man  ?  Shall  I  be  angry  or 

*  pleafed  ? 
'  Be  pleafed,  my  lord,'  replied  the 

prelate. 
The  general  embraced  me — *  Well, 

*  Grandifon,  you  have  overcome.     I 

*  ^uoas  unfeafonable.     You  v;ere  paf- 

*  fionate.     Let  us  forgive  each  other.' 
His  lady  flood  fufpended,  not  being 

able  to  guefs  at  the  occalion  of  this 
behaviour,  and  renewed  frlendfliip. 

We  fat  down,  and  reafoned  vari- 
m.fly  on  what  had  paflcd,  with  regard 
to  the  unhappy  lady,  according  to  the 
hopes  and  fears  which  a6luated  the 
bofoms  of  each. 

But  I  cannot  help  thinking,  that  had 
this  interview  been  billowed  lo  pafs  with 
lefs  furprize  to  her,  flic  might  have  been 
fpared  thofe  fits,  with  the  aifefting 
defcription  of  which  the  young  mar- 
chionefs  alarmed  us:  till  Camilla  came 


in  with  the  happy  ncw«,  that  flie  wat 
r«  '  iiom  th<Mn;    and  that  her 

pi  ^  uromiflng  her  another  vifit 

from  me,  in  hopes  it  wuuld  oblige  her  j 
though  it  was  not  what  fhe  required. 

I  ttK>k  this  oj'poittinify  to  put  intc^ 
the  hands  of  the  •  '.ionefs^ 

fealed  up,  the  opir:  _    phyfi- 

cians  I  had  confulted  in  England,  on 
the  cafe  of  Clementina ;  requcfting  that 
fhe  would  give  it  to  her  mother,  in  or- 
der to  have  it  confidcrcd. 

The  bifhop  withdrew,  to  acquaint 
Jeronymo,  in  the  way  he  thought  bcft, 
v*^lth  what  had  pafled  in  this  firfl  Inter- 
view with  hi?  filler;  rafolving  not  to 
take  any  notice  of  the  llttle'^fally  of 
warmth  between  the  general  and  me. 

I  hope  to  make  the  pride  and  pafiion 
of  this  young  nobleman  of  ufe  to  my- 
felf,  by  way  of  caution  :  for  am  I  not 
naturally  too  much  inclined  to  the  fame 
fault?  O,  Dr.  Bnrtlett!  how  have  I 
regretted  the  paflion  I  fuffered  myfelf 
to  be  betrayed  into,  by  the  foolifh  vio- 
lence of  O'Hara  and  Salmonet,  in  my 
Own  houfe,  when  it  would  have  better 
become  me  to  have  had  them  ihev/n 
out  cf  it  by  my  fervants  I 

And  yet,  v/ere  I  to  receive  affronts 
with  tamenefs  from  thofe  haughty  fpi- 
1,  ri'.s,  wlio  think  themfelves  of  a  rank. 
fuperior  to  me,  and  from  men  of  the 
fv/ord,  I,  who  make  it  a  principle  not 
to  draw  mine  but  in  my  own  defence, 
fiould  be  fubjecled  to  infults,  that 
would  be  continually  involving  me  in 
the  di.*!iculties  I  am  iblicitous  to  avoid. 

I  attended'  the  general  and  his  lady 
to  Jeronymo.  The  generous  youtn 
forgot  his  own  weak  ftate,  in  the  hopes 
he  flittered  himfclf  with,  of  a  happy 
conclufion  to  his  filler's  malady,  fronl 
the. change  of  fymptoms  which  had 
already  taken  place  j  though  violent 
hyftericks  difordered  and  iLook  her 
before-wounded  frame. 

The  general  faid,  that  If  /he  coi'.lJ 
overcome  this  firil  Ihock,  perhaps  it 
was  the  beft  method  that  could  have 
been  taken  to  rouze  her  out  of  that 
ftupidlty  and  inattention  which  had 
been  for  fome  weeks  fo  dlfturblng  to 
them  all. 

There  were  no  hopes  of  feeing  the 
unhappy  lady  again  that  evening.  The 
general  would  have  accompanied  me  to 
the  Cafiiio*j   faying,  that  we  might 


*  The  CaCno  at  Bologna  Is  a  fine  apartment,  illunilnated  every  night,  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  of  the  city,  and  whomfoe^'er  tliey  pleafe  to  introduce. 
There  are  card-tables;  and  waiters  attend  witli  choeoiate,  coffee,  ice.  The  whole  expence 
\i  defrayed  by  twelve  men  of  the  6iit  c^ualitj,  each  in  turn  taking  his  na^nch* 
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both  be  (llveiteJ  by  an  hoxir  pafied 
there :  but  f  txculed  invfilf.  My 
heart  w:\s  full  of  anxiety,  for  the  wel- 
f.ire  of  a  brothtrr  and  filler,  both  fo 
much  cndeured  to  nie  by  their  caiami- 
tjci:  and  I  retired  to  my  lodgings. 


LETTER     ir. 

«IR  CHARLES  CRANDISON,    TO    DR. 
BARTLETT. 

BOLOGNA,   TUESDAY,   MAY    iS-tJ. 

I  Hid  a  vory  reftlcfs  nit^ht;  and  found 
myfclf  lb  much  indirpufcd  in  the 
morning,  with  ifeverifh  difordcr,  that 
I  thought  of  contenting  niyl'elf  with 
f  r.diiv.^  to  know  how  the  brother  anil 
liltrr  relKd,  and  of  (laying  within,  at 
Icaih  till  the  afttrnoon,  to  give  my  liur- 
rit'd  rpirits  fomo  little  repofc :  but  my 
mclfcnger  returned  with  a  requeil  from 
the  marchioncfs,  to  fee  nic  prcfcntly. 

I  obeyed.  Clementina  had  afked, 
whether  fhc  had  really  fecn.mc,  01  had 
oi\ly  dieatned  fo.  They  took,  tliis  for 
a  favourable  indication  }  and  therefore 
icnt  the  above  requelt. 

I  met  the  general  in  Jeronymo's 
apartment.  He  took  notice  that  I  was 
not  very  well.  Mr.  Lowther  propol'ed 
to  bleed  me.  I  confented.  I  after- 
wards law  my  friend's  wouiuls  drclfed. 
The  three  furgeons  pronounced  ap- 
pearances not  to  be  unfavourable. 

VVc  all  then  retired  into  Mr.  Low- 
tlicr's  apartment.  The  bilhop  intro- 
duced to  us  two  of  the  facxiltv.  The 
prefcriptions  of  the  Englifli  phyficians 
were  conlidcrcd  j  and  fome  of  the  me- 
thods approved,  and  agreed  to  be  pur- 
fucd. 

Clementina,  when  I  came,  was  re- 
tired to  her  own  apartment  with  Ca- 
milla. Her  terrors  on  Laurana's  cru- 
elty had  again  got  poirefTion  o^  her 
imagination;  and  they  thought  it  not 
advifeable  that  I  ftiould  be  admitted 
into  iier  prefencc,  till  the  hurries  Hie 
was  in,  on  that  account,  had  fubuded. 

But  by  this  time,  being  a  little  more 
compofcd,  her  mother  led  her  into  the 
drcfling-room.  The  general,  and  his 
lady,  were  both  prcfent;  and,  by  their 
defire,  I  was  afked  to  walk  in. 

Clementina,  when  I  entered,  was 
fitting  clofe  to  Camilla ;  her  head  lean- 
ing on  her  bofom,  fiejningly  thought- 
fnl,     i>he  raiicd  Lef  head,  anJiov^iieii 


towards  me;  ami,  clafping  her  arxs 
about  Camilla's  neck,  hid  her  f  ice  Ifi 
her  bofom  for  a  few  moments ;  then, 
looking  as  bafhful  towards  m^,  fhe 
loofed  iier  hands,  ftocd  up,  and  looked 
ftcadily  at  mc,  and  at  Camilla,  by 
turns,  feveral  times,  as  irrcfolute.  At 
laft,  quitting  C  imilla,  ftie  moved  to - 
v/ards  me  with  a  dealing  pace ;  but 
whtn  near  me,  turning  fhort,  hurried 
to  her  mother;  and  putting  one  arm 
about  her  neck,  the  other  held  up,  Ihe 
looked  at  me,  as  if  fhc  were  doubtful 
whom  flie  faw.  She  feemed  to  wliifper 
to  her  motlier,  but  not  to  be  under- 
llood.  She  went  then  by  her  filler- in- 
law, who  took  her  hand  as  Hie  p.uTeJ 
her,  with  both  hers,  and  kilfed  it ;  and 
coming  to  the  general,  who  fat  ftill 
nearer  me,  and  who  had  defired  mc  to 
attend  to  her  motions,  ihe  ftood  by 
him,  and  looked  at  me  with  a  fwest 
irrelolution. 

As  flie  had  ftolen  fuch  advances  to- 
wards me,  I  could  no  longer  refhaiii 
myfelf.   larofe;  and,  taking  her  hand, 

*  Behold  the  man,'  fitd  I,  with  a  bent 
knee,  *  whom  once  you  honoured  with 

*  the  name  of  tutor,  your  Englifh 
'  tutor! — Know  you  not  the  grateful 

*  Grandifon,  whom   all    your  family 

*  have  honoureJ  with  their  regard  T 

*  O  yes  !— Ves, — I  think  "l  do.'— 
They  rejoiced  to  hear  her  fpiak — *  But 

*  where  have  you  been  all  this  time?' 

*  In    England,    Madam — B'lt    re- 

*  turned,  latc/j  returned,  to  vifit  yon 

*  and  your  Jeronymo.' 

*  JcronymoT  one  hand  held  up; 
the  other  not  withdrawn.    *  Poor  Je- 

*  ixjnvmo!' 

*  God  be  praifcd  !'  fald  the  general : 

*  fome  faint  hopes  '  The  two  mar- 
chionclfcs  wept  for  joy. 

'  Your  Jeronymo,  Madam,  and  mr 
'  Jeronymo,  is,  we  hope,  in  a  h4ppy 

*  v.-ay.     Do  you  love  Jeronymo  .*' 

*  Do  II — But  what  of  Jeronymo? 

*  I  don  t  underlland  you.' 

*  Jeronymo,  now  you  arc  well,  wili 
'  be  happy.' 

*  Am  I  well. >    Ah,  Sir '—But  fav« 

*  mc,  fave  me,  chevalier!'  —  faintly 
fcreaming,  and  looking  about  her,  with 
a  countenance  of  woe  and  terror. 

*  I  -vjHI  favc  you,  Madam.     The 

*  general  will  alfo  prjicck  you.     i)t' 

*  v/liom  aic  you  afraid  ?' 

*  O  the  cruel,  cruel  Laurana!'-* 
Skc  withdrew  her   hand  in  a  hurry. 
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ami  lir((«iu^  ihr  fl.cvff  of  the  other 
arm— ;-«  Y«ni  (h:<ll  Itr— O,  I  have  hem 

*  cruelly   u!c<l  — lint  jo«  v/ill  piv>»t':H 

*  me.'  Korhcuring  to  nu;w  her  arms, 
as  Hif*  fccmcd  to  inrcnH. 

*  LTurana   Hiull  never  more   coine 

*  ntnr  yuo.' 

*  hilt  dcn't  hurt   her' — Come,    /It 

*  clown  hy  me,  and  1  will  tell  you  all 

*  I  have  ruifcreu.' 

She  luiri  icd  to  her  f<»rmcr  feat ;  and 
fat  down  by  her  weeping  Camilla.  I 
foliovicd  her.  She  motioned  to  mc  to 
fit  down  by  h'er. 

*  Why,  you  mud  hnbw,  chevalier — ' 
Sht  pau!l*a-— *  Ah,  my  head!'  putting 
her  hnnd  to  it — *  Wtjl,  but,  now  yAi 

*  nuiftlcaveme.  So:nethin;;^isv,'rong— 

*  Leave  me— J  don't  U^icwrnyft  If.' — 
Then  'oyking  with  a  face  of  averted 

terror  at  n-.e — *  You  are  not  the  fame 
'  mnn  I   talked   to  juft  now! — WIio 

*  flte  vou,  Sirr' — She  again  f;.intly 
fliriektd.  and  .thrc^v  her  arms  about 
Camilla's  neck,  once  more  hiding  lier 
face  in  her  boluni. 

T  could  not  hear  this.  Not  very  well 
before,  it  was  too  much  for  me.  I 
withdrew. 

*  Don't  withdraw,  chevalier,'  faid 
the  general,  drying  his  eyes. 

I  withdrew,  however,  to  Mr.  Low- 
thcrs  chamber.  He  not  being  there, 
I  fhut  the  door  upon  myfelf — So  op- 
prefled!  My  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  I  was 
greatly  opprciTed. 

Recovering  myfelf  in  a  fcwmcments, 
I  went  to  Teronymo.  I  had  but  jufc  en- 
tered his  chamber,  when  the  general, 
who  feemed  unable  to  fpeak,  took  my 
hand,  and  in  filence  led  me  to  his  mo- 
ther's drclTrng-room.  As  we  entered 
it,  '  She  enquires  after  you,  chevalier,' 
faid  he,  *  and  laments  your  departure. 

*  She   thinks   fne    has  offendeil   you. 

*  Thank  God,  flie  has  recollection  !' 
When  I  went  in,  fhe  was  in  her  mo- 
ther's arms  ;  her  mother  foothing  her, 
and  weep'mgover  her. 

*  See,  fee,  my  child,  the  chevalier! 

*  you  have,//o/  offer. dec!  him.' 

She  quitted  her  mother's  arms.  I 
approached  her.  *  I  thought  it  was  not 

*  jou  that  fat  by  me,  a  while  ago.  But 

*  when  you  went  away  from  me,  I  iaw 

*  it  could  be  nobody  but  you.     Whv 

*  did  you  go  away  ?  V/ns  you  angry  ?' 

*  I   could   not  be    angry,    Madam. 

*  You  bid  me  leave  you,  and  I  ol-ievtJ.' 

*  VVeli,  but  now  what  flmllut  lij*  fo 


*  Tiim,  Madam  >    I  do  not  know  wli.-rt 

*  1  would  fay. — You,  Madam,'  ftcp- 
ping  with  a  hafty  motion  towards  her 
lidcr-in-law,   *  will  not  tcil  Laurana 

*  any  ihir  '-  i\  mc  ?' 

*  Unhr..  .','  faid  h«r  mother, 
fpcaking  to  lUi  general,  *  that  1  ever 

*  yielded  to    her   going  to  the   cruel 

*  Laurana  !* 
1  he  marchioncfs   took    her   hai>d  : 

*  I   hite   Lnurana,  my  dcarj    I  lo\t 

*  nobody  but  yon.' 

*  Don't  hate  her,  however. — Chiva- 
'  Ijpi,'  whifperingly,  *  who  is  tiiii 
'  lady?'  « 

The  general  rejoiced  af  the  qneftion  ^      ; 
for  this  was  the  firft  time  fl)c  had  ever 
taken  any  particular  notice  of  his  lady, 
or  cnquncd  who  (lie   was,    notwith- 
(landing  her  generous  tendernefs  to  her. 

*  That  lady  is  your  filler,  your  bro- 

*  ther  Signor  Giacomo's  wife.' 

*  My  fift^r!    ho'.v  can   that   be? —     > 

*  Where  has  fhe  bc^n  all  this  time  ?' 

*  Your    filler   by    marriage:    y„ur 

*  elder  brot'ner's  wife.' 

*  I  don't  un^.crltand  it. —  But  why, 

*  Madajn,  did  you  not  tell  mc^  fo  be'- 

*  fore  ?    I  wifti  you  happy.     Laurana 

*  would  not  let    mc  be  ker   coufm. 

*  Will  you  own  me  ?' 
The  young  marchionef^^  clafpcd  her 

arms  about  her.  *  My  filler,  my  friend, 

*  my  dear  Clementina!   Call  me  your 

*  f>(ler,  and  I  fhali  be  happy  I' 

*  What  ftrange   things,'    faid    fhe, 

*  have  come  to  pafs?' 
How  did  thefe  dawnings  of  reaibn. 

rejoice  every  one  \ 

*  Sir,'  turn-ng  to  the  general,    *  let 

*  mc  fpeak  with  you.' 
She  led  him  by  the  hand  to  the  other 

end  of  the  room — '  Let  nobodv  hear 
U5,'  faid  fl;e;  yet  fpoke  not  low.— 
What  had  I  to  fay  ? — I  had  fome- 
thing  to  fay  to  you  very  eamelUy.  I 
don't  know  what.' 

*  Well,  don't  puzzle  yourfelf,  my- 
dear,  to  recolleit  it,'  faid  the  gene- 
ral.   *  Your  new  filter  loves  you.    Slie 

is   the   bell  of  women  1     She  is  the 
joy   of  my   life.— Love    ybitr  new 
fifler,  my  .Clementina.' 
'  So  I   will.      Dott't  I  love  every 
body  ?' 

*  But  you  mutl  love  her  better  than 
any  other  wonian,"  the  bell  of^uo- 

'  thers  excepted.  She  is  my  wife,  and 
ycy.r  filter  5  and  fhe  loves  both  you, 
and  cur  dear  Jcronvrao.' 

*  Audi 
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«  And  nobojy  cUc?     Does  ftie  love 

*  nobody  clll'?' 

'  Whom  die  would  you  Havc  h:r 

*  love?' 

*  I  don't  know.    But  every  body,  I 

*  think  ;    for  I  do.' 

'  VN'homeveryou  love,  (he  will  love. 

*  She  is  all  ^oodneis.' 

*  Why,  thnt's  well.  I  will  love 
'  her,  row  I  knov/  who  flie  is.     But, 

*  Sir,  I  have  fome  notion — ' 
<  Of  what,  my  dc:u-?' 

*  I   dou"t   know.     But   pray,    Sir, 

*  what  brings  the  chevalier  over  hither 

*  again  ?' 

*To  comfort  you,  your  father,  mo- 

*  ther,  Jcronymo:  to  comfort  us  all. 

*  To  make  us  all  well,  and   happy   in 

*  each  ether.* 

*  Why,  that's  very   good.     Don't 

*  jou  think   fo  ?     But  he   was  always 

*  !^ood. — Are  you,  brother,  happy?' 

*  I  am,  and  Ihould  be  more  i"o,  li 
'   you  and  Jeroiiymo  were.' 

*  Jlut  that  cull  never,  never  be.' 

*  God  forbid!  my  filler.  Theclic- 
'  valier  h;is  brougl>t  over  with  him  a 
*■   ikilful  nv.tn,  who  hopes  to  cure  our 

*  Jeronyir.o.'' 

'  Has  the  chevalier  done  this  ?  Why 
'  did  he  not  do  fo  before  ?' 

The  general  was  a  lirtle  difconcert- 
cd  j  but  gencroufly  faid,  *  We  were 
*"  wrong  5  we  took  not  right  inethods. 

*  I,  for  my  part,  wifh  we  had  followed 

*  his  advice  in  every  thing.' 

*  Jilcfsme  !' — holding  up  one  J^and. 
How  came  all  thefe  things  about  ! — • 

'  Sir,   Sir,'  with  quicknel"^ — *  I  \\ill 

*  come  again  presently,'  and  was  mak- 
ing to  the  door. 

CamilU    fttpt  to  her — *   Whither, 

*  whiiher,    my    dear  yotmg    lady  ?' — 

<  O  !  Camilla   will   do   as  well— Ca- 

*  milla,'  laying  her  hand  upon  her 
nioulder,  *  go   to  Father  Marefcotti — 

*  Tell  him — '  There  fhe  ftopt :  then 
proceeding^,  *  Tell  him,   I  have  feen  a 

<  vifiou— -He  fnall  pray  for  us  all.' 

Tlitin  ilepping  to  her  mother,  ajid 
taking  her  paflivc  hand,  flie  kilfv-d  it, 
and  ihokcd  her  own  foichead  and 
check  "uith  it—*  Love  me,  Madam  ; 

*  love  your  child.     Tou  don't  know, 

*  neither  do  I,  what  ails  my  pour 
'  head.  Heal  it!  htal  it!  with  your 
'gentle  handl'  Again  ftroking  .her 
forehead  with  it  j  then  putting  it  to 
her  hcai't. 

1  he  marchionefs,  ki.Ting  her  fore- 


he  a«l,    made  her  face  wet   ^'ith    her 
tears. 

*  Shall  T,'  faid  Camilla,  «  go  to  Fa- 

*  ther  ATartVcotii?' 

*  No,'  laid  the  general,  *  except  flic 

*  repeats  her  commancls.     Peihaos  Ihc 

*  h:.s  forgot  him  already.' — She  faid  no 
more  of  Father  M-refcotti  >' 

'I'he  mnrcliionc£>  thi.iks  th:it  flie  had 
fome  coiifufal  notions  of  the  furmtr 
cnmity  of  the  general  and  father  to 
me;  and  finding  the  former  recon- 
ciled, wanted  the  father  to  be  fo  too, 
and  to  )>r;»y  for  us  all. 

I  v,'as  willing,  my  dear  Dr.  Bartlett, 
to  give  you  minutely  the  woikiji^s  of 
the  poor  lady's  mind  on  our  two  firlt 
interviews.  Eveiy  boily  is  rejoiced 
at  lb  hojieful  an  alteration  already. 

We  all  thought  it  beft,  nov/,  that 
flie  had  fo  furprizingly  taken  a  turn, 
from  ohl'erving  a  piofound  filcnce,  to 
irce  talking,  and  fliewn  hcrfelf  able, 
with  very  little  incchcrcnce,  tc  purfue 
a  difcourfe,  that  flie  fliould  not  ex- 
liauit  herfclf ;  and  Camilla  was  direct- 
ed to  court  h?r  into  her  o'.v;i  drcfling- 
room,  and  cnd^avour  to  engage  her  on 
fome  indifferent  fubje6\s.  I  aflced  her 
leave  to  withdrav/  :  (lie  gave  it  mc  rea- 
dily, with   thcfe   words,  *  I  fiiall   fee 

*  you  again,  I  hope,  before  you  go  to 

*  England.' 

*  Often,  I  hone,  very  often,'  anfwcr- 
ed  the  general  ior  ^vt. 

*  "J  hat  is  very  good,'  faid  flic  ;  and, 
curtftying  to  me,  wi  nt  up  with  Ca- 
milla. 

Wc  all  went  into  jcronymo's  apait- 
ment;  and  the  young  marchioncfs  re- 
joiced him  witli  the  relation  of  what 
had  palied.  That  generous  friend  was 
for  afcribing  to  my  prclencc  the  hoped- 
for  happy  alteration  ;  while  the  gene- 
ral declared,  that  he  nevei"  would  have 
her  contradifl:cd  fcr  the  fulin-e,  in  any 
reafonable  requeft  Ihe  fliould  make. 

The  count  her  uncle,  and  Signer 
SebaOiano  his  elded  fon,  are  fet  out 
for  U rhino.  They  took  leave  of  me 
at  my  lodgings.  He  hoped,  he  faiil, 
that  all  would  be  haimy :  and  that  I 
would  be  a  catholick. 

#  e 

I  HAVE  received  a  large  packet  of 
letters  from  Engl.^ nd. 

I  approve  <if  all  you  propofc,  ,my 

dear  Dr.  Bartlett.     You  mall  not,  you 

fiy,  be  eafy,  except  I  will  i-rfp'^t  your 

accounts.     Don't  rcfufc  to  ijivc  your 

4  iv  2  ov.n 
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dwn  worthy  hcait  any  fatisfaftion  that 
it  can  receive,  by  confulting  yaur  true 
friend  :  but  otherwiCc,  you  need  not 
a(k  my  confcnt  to  any  thing  you  ftiall 
flunk  fit  lo  do.  Of  one  thing,  inc- 
thinks,  I  could  be  glad,  that  only 
fuch  childicn  of  the  pi)or,  ns  flit-w  a 
peculiar  ingenuity,  have  any  great 
pains  taken  with  them  in  their  booki. 
Hulbandry  and  labour  are  what  arc 
moft  wanting  to  be  encouraged  among 
the  lower  clafs  of  people.  Providence 
has  given  to  men  different  genius's  and 
capacities,  for  different  ends;  and 
that  all  might  become  iifeful  link<;  of 
the  fame  great  chain.  Let  us  apply 
thofe  talents  to  labour,  thofc  to  learn- 
ing, thofc  to  trade,  to  mechanicks.  in 
their  different  branches,  which  poii.t 
out  the  different  purfuits,  and  then  no 
perfon  will  be  unuRful;  on  the  con- 
trary, every  one  may  be  eminent  in 
fpme  way  or  other.  Learning,  of  it- 
felf,  never  made  any  man  happy.  The 
ploughman  makes  fewer  miftakes  in 
the  condu6l  of  life  than  the  fcholar, 
becaufe  the  fphere  in  which  he  moves  is 
a  more  contraclcd  one.  But  if  a  genius 
Rrife,  let  us  encourage  it:  there  will 
be  nifticks  enough  to  do  the  common 
fervices  for  the  finer  fpirits,  and  to 
carry  on  the  bufinefs  of  the  world,  if 
we  do  not,  by  our  own  indifcriminatc 
goodofHces,  contribute  to  their  miihp- 
plication. 

I  will  write  to  congratulate  Lord  W. 
and  his  lady.  I  rejoice  exceedingly  in 
tlieir  happinefs. 

I  will  alfo  write  to  my  Beauchamp, 
and  to  Lady  Beauchamp,  to  give  her 
joy  on  her  enlarged  heart.  Surely, 
Dr.  Bartlett,  human  nature  is  not  lb 
bad  a  thing,  as  fome  difgracers  of  their 
own  fpecies  have  imagined.  I  have, 
on  many  occafions,  found,  that  it  is 
but  applying  properly  to  the  pafTions 
of  perfons,  who,  though  they  have 
not  been  very  remarkable  for  benevo- 
lence, may  yet  be  induced  to  do  right 
things  inyc;/;^  manner,  if  not  always  in 
the  mofl  graceful.  But  as  it  is  an  ob- 
fervation,  that  the  mifer's  feall  is  often 
the  molt  fplendidj  fo  may  we  fay,  as 
in  the  cafes  of  Lord  W.  and  Lady 
Beauchamp,  the  one  to  her  fon-in^ 
law,  the  other  to  his  lady  and  nieces, 
that  when  fuch  perfons  are  brought  to 
tafte  the  fweets  of  a  generous  and  be- 
neficent action,  they  are  able  to  behave 
greatly.    We  ftiould  not  too  foon,  and 


without  making  proper  application^, 
give  up  perl'on*  of  ability  oi  power, 
upon  ccnccptiong  of  their  gencrd  cha- 
racler*  j  and  tlien,  v/ith  the  herd,  fct 
our  faces  againft  them  as  if  wt  knew 
them  to  be  inf  orrigible.  how  mnny 
ways  arc  there  to  overccmc  perfons, 
who  may  not,  liowever,  be  naturally 
beneficent!  Policy,  a  regard  for  out- 
ward appcarancct,  oftentation,  love  of 
praife,  will  fometimes  have  grc:it  in- 
fluences :  anci  nut  feldom  is  the  requefter 
of  a  favour  hinifclf  in  fault,  who  per- 
haps /hews  as  v]\\ic\\  felj  in  the  applN 
cation,  as  the  rtfuftr  docs  in  the  de- 
nial. 

L*-t  Charlotte  know,  that  I  will 
write  to  her  when  Jht  gi'vei  me  a  fub- 
jeSl. 

I  will  wri'iC  to  Lord  and  Lady  L.  by 
the  next  mail.  To  write  to  either,  is 
to  write  to  both. 

I  have  already  anfwered  Emily's  fa- 
vour. I  am  very  glad  that  her  mother, 
and  her  mother's  hufl)and,  are  fo  wife 
as  to  purfue  their  own  mterefts  in  their 
behaviour  to  that  srood  girl,  and  their 
happmcis  in  their  condu6l  to  each 
other. 

My  poor  coufin  Grandifon— I  am 
concerned  for  him.  I  have  a  very  af- 
fecting letter  from  him.  But  I  fee  the 
proud  man  in  it,  valuing  himlelf  on 
his  knowledge  of  the  world,  and  ra- 
ther vexed  to  be  over-reached  by  the 
common  artifices  of  fome  of  the  v.'orft 
people  in  it,  than  from  right  prin- 
ciples. I  know  not  what  I  can  do  for 
him,  except  I  were  on  the  fpot.  I  am 
grieved  that  he  has  not  profited  by  other 
men's  wifdom  :  1  wifh  he  may  by  his 
own  experience.  I  will  write  to  him  j 
yet  neither  to  reproach  him,  nor  to  ex- 
tenuate his  folly,  though  i  wiih  to  free 
him  from  the  confequences  of  it. 

I  write  to  my  aunt  Eleanor,  to  con- 
gratulate and  welcome  her  to  London. 
I  hope  to  find  her  there  on  my  return 
from  Italy. 

The  unhappy  Sir  Hargrave !  The 
ftill  unhappier  Merceda  •  What  fport 
have  they  made  with  their  health,  in 
the  prime  of  their  days  ^  and  with 
their  reputation!  How  poor  would 
have  been  tlieir  triumph,  had  they  cf- 
caped,  by  a  flight  fo  ignominious,  the 
due  reward  of  their  iniquitous  con- 
trivances !  But  to  meet  with  fuch  a 
difgraceful  punifhment,  and  fo  nar- 
rowly to  efcape  a  ftiil  mote  difgraceful 

one— 
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•■ne— Tell  me,  cnn  the  poor  men  look 
oyt  iiUo  open  day  ? 

J>\it  poor  Bagenhnll !  llmk  ns  he  is, 
ahn  -rt  beneath  pity,  whut  can  be  laid 
ot  him  ? 

We  lee,  Dr.  Bartlctt,  in  the  beha- 
rioiir,  and  fordid  acquielcencc  w;th 
inliilts,  of  thcfe  threcmen,  ih  it  oifen- 
fivc  fpirlts  cannot  be  true  ones. 

If  you  have  any  call  or  inclination 
to  go  to  London,  I  am  furc  you  will 
Kmk  in  upon  the  little  Cldhams,  and 
their  mother. 

My  compliments  to  the  younj;  offi- 
cer. I  am  pjad  he  is  plcaled  with  what 
has  been  done  for  hi»n. 

I  have  letters  from  Paris.  I  am 
great Iv  pleafed  with  what  is  done,  and 
<loinp^  tliere,  in  purfuance  of  my  vli- 
rcdtions,  relating  to  good  Mr.  Dun- 
by's  legacy. 

As  he  gained  a  great  part  of  his  con- 
fidcrablc  fortune  in  France,  I  think  it 
would  have  been  agreeable  to  him,  to 
fiiul  out  there  half  of  the  cbjecls  of 
his  benevolence  :  why  elfc  named  he 
1"  ranee  in  his  will  ? 

The  intefition  of  the  bequeather,  in 
doubtful  cafes,  ought  always  to  be 
confidered  :  and  another  cafe  has  of- 
fered, which,  I  think,  as  there  is  a 
large  furplus  in  my  hands,  after  hav- 
ing done  by  his  relations  more  than 
they  expelled,  and  full  as  much  as  is 
necefl'ary  to  put  them  in  a  flourifhing 
way,  I  ought  to  confider  in  that  light. 

Mr.  Danby  at  his  fetting  out  in  life, 
owed  great  obligations  to  a  particular 
family,  then  in  affluent  circumftances. 
This  family  fell,  by  unavoidable  ac- 
cidents, into  indigence.  It's  defcend- 
ants  were  numerous.  Mr.  Danby  ufed 
to  confer  on  no  lefs  than  fix  grand- 
daughters, and  four  grandfons,  of  this 
family,  an  annual  bounty,  which  kept 
them  juft  above  want.  And  he  hail 
put  them  in  hopes  that  he  would  caufe 
It  to  be  continued  to  them,  as  long  as 
they  were  unprovided  for :  the  elder 
girls  were  in  fcrvices;  the  younger 
were  broxight  up  to  be  qualified  for  the 
fame  ufeful  way  of  life  j  the  fons  were 
neither  idle  or  vicious.  I  cannot  but 
think,  that  it  was  his  intention  lo  con- 
tinue his  bounty  to  them  by  his  lart 
will,  had  he  not  forgot  them  when  he 
gave  orders  for  drawing  it  up  ;  which 
was  not  till  he  thought  himldf  in  a 
dying  way. 

Proper  entjuirics  have  bttn  raadej 


and  this  aft'air  is  fettled.  The  nume- 
rous family  think  themftlves  happy. 
And  thf  rupjxjfed  intention  of  my  de- 
cealVd  friend  is  fully  anfwercd  j  and  no 
legatee  a  fuhlTrr. 

Vou  kindly,  my  dear  Dr.  Bartlrtt, 
regret  the  diltance  we  arc  at  from  each 
othci .  I  am  the  lofei  by  it,  and  not 
you  :  fmce  I  give  you,  by  pen  :uid 
ink,  alir.oll  a*  minute  an  account  of 
my  piocicdings,  as  I  could  do  wcr« 
we  ronverling  toy;ether:  fuch  atr  your 
expcrt:itiuns  upon,  and  fuch  is  the 
obedience  oi^  your  ever  (iffcdiont^c  and 
JUiulfrienJ^ 

'Charles  Grandison. 
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SIR  CHAR.LKS  CRANDISON.     I^'COK-. 
TINUATION. 

JVNr  12-1^. 

WE  have  now,  thank  God,  fome 
hopes  of  our  Jeronymo.  The 
opening  made  below  the  great  wound, 
anfwcrs  haj)pily  it's  intention  ;  and  th:it 
in  the  fljouJder  is  once  more  in  a  fine 
way. 

Ladv  Clementina  has  been  made  t» 
understand,  that  he  is  better;  and  thi» 
good  news,  and  the  method  (he  is  treat- 
ed with,  partly  in  })urfuance  of  the 
advice  of  the  Englifli  pliyficians,  leave 
us  not  without  hopes  of  her  recovery. 

The  general  and  his  lady  are  gone 
to  Naples,  in  much  higher  fpiritsthan 
when  they  kfr  that  city.  His  lady  fc- 
contling  his  caincft  invitation,  I  was 
not  able  to  deny  them  the  promifc  of  x 
vifit  there. 

Every  one  endeavours  to  foothe  and 
humour  Lady  Clementina;  and  the 
whole  family  is  now  r;itisficd,  that  this 
was  the  method  which  always  ought 
to  have  been  taken  with  her  ;  and  lay 
to  the  charge  of  Lady  Sforza  and  Lat*- 
rana,  perhaps  much  deeper  views  thaa 
they  had  at  firll  ;  tho\igh  they  might 
enlarge  them  afterwards,  and  certainly 
did  extend  them,  when  the  poor  lady 
was  deemed  irrecoverable. 

Let  me  account  to  you,  my  dear 
friend,  for  my  filence  or  near  a  montli 
fmce  tlie  ilate  of  my  laft. 

For  a  fortnight  together,  I  was  every 
day  once  with  Lady  Clementina.  She 
took  no  fmall  pleafure  in  feeing  me. 
She  was  very  various  a)!  that  time  in 
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K«r'aV)r«;rc«  ;  Asmctimes  fhc  had  fen- 
f|blc  iula'val!'.,  but  tlv  ot  dur- 

able.    .She  ^.crerally  i  .  Much  ; 

and  was  very  incoherent,  bomcriineB 
(he  fell  inio  hrr  lilcnt  fits ;  but  i hey 
fcldom  hxlieA  long;  v^hen  I  came.  Some- 
times (he  aiini-d  Uj  l}'Crik  Ut  mcin  i'*ng- 
lifh  :  but  her  idciS  wcic  too  much  un- 
fixed, and  Ijrr  inejiioiy  too  much  (hal- 
tered, to  make  herfl^lf  undcrkood  for 
a  fentence  together,  in  the  tongue  (lie 
had  fo  lately  learned,  and  for  fomc 
time  difufed.  Yet,  on  the  whole,  her 
reafon  feemed  to  gather  ftrcngih.  It 
■was  a  heavy  fortnight  to  me  ;  and  the^ 
heavier,  as  I  was -not  very  well  myfelf. 
—Yet  I  was  loth  to  forbear  my  daily 
vlfits. 

Mrs.  Beaumont,  at  the  fortnii^ht's 
end,  made  the  family  and  me  a  vifit  of 
three  days.  In  that  Ipace,  Lidy  Cle- 
mentina's abfences  were  ftronger,  but 
lefa  frequent  thr.n  before. 

1  had, -by  letter,  been  all  this  time 
preparing  the  perfons  who  had  the  ma- 
nagement of  Mr.  Jen'ois's  artai^,  to 
adjull,  faially,  the  account  relating  to 
his  cllate,  which  remained  unfettled ; 
and  they  let  mc  know,  that  they  were 
cuite  ready  to  put  the  lad  hand  to  them. 
It  was  necefthry  for  me  to  atttud  thofe 
gentlemen  in  peribn :  and  as  Mrs. 
l>eaumont  eould  not  conveniently  l^ay 
any  longer  than  the  three  days,  I  ac- 
quainted the  marchionefs,  that  I  (hould 
do  myfelf  the  honour  of  attending  her 
to  Florence. 

As  well  Mrs.  Beaumont,  .  as  the 
rnarchionefs,  and  the  billiop,  thought 
I  (hould  comm.unicatc  my  intention, 
and  the  neceflity  of  purfuing  it,  to 
Lady  Clementina;  left  on'*^er  miifing 
me,  (he  Ihcuid  be  impatienisi  and  we 
iliould  lofe  the  ground  \^c  had  gained. 
-  I  laid  before  the  young  lady,  in  pre- 
fence  of  Jier  mother  and  Mrs.  Bcau- 
tn6nt,  in  a  plain  and  fimple  manner, 
jTiy  obligation  to  leave  her  for  a  few 
days,    and  the   reaicn  for  it.       *  To 

*  Florence  ?'  faid  firC.  ^  Does  not 
.*  Lady  Olivia  .live    at   Florence  ?' — 

*  She  does,  ufuaily,'  anfwered  Mrs. 
Beaumont :  '  but  die  is  abroad  on  her 
«  travels." 

*  Well,  Sir,  it  is  not  for  me  to  ds- 

*  tain  you,  if  you  have  bulineiS;  but 
.*.  what  vvHl  beconie  of  my  poor  Jero- 

*  nymo  in  the  meantime  ?' — But,    be-  ' 
fore  I  could  -anfvver,   *  What  a  filly 


*.  qucftion  ift  tlta^  1-7-1  will  be  hit  cow*-* 

'  otti  i'lfl  rhcncntcrcd, 
— '  O  father  I  .fan,  poor  1  <}>.j^ 

*  you  have  not  pr. rae  for  a 

*  long  time,     p,  5»ir,  I  am  an  undone 

*  creature!  I  3:n  a  lod  foul!' — She 
fell  Oil  her  knees,  atxi  with  tcai$  be- 
moaned herfclf- 

She  endeavoured,  after  this,  to  re- 
collcfl  what  fne  had  been  talking  iA 
before.  We  make  it. a  rule,  not  to 
furter  her,  if  wt  can  help  it,  to  puzzle 
and  p'iiplcx  hti  felf,  bv  aimirig  at  rr- 
colltftion :  and  therefore  I  told  her 
what  was  our  (uhjeft.  She  fell  into 
it   a^'^aln   with   cheaifulnefs — *  Well, 

*  Sir,  and  \vhiJi  may  Jeronymo  txpccl 

*  you  again?' — In  about  ten  days,  I 
told  her.  And  taking  her  hint,  I 
added,  that  I  doubted  not  but  fnc 
would  comfort  Slgnor  Jeronymo  in  my 
ab fence.  She  proraili^d  fhe  would  j 
and  wijh'-d  mchupj»y. 

I  attended  JVlrs,  Beaumont  accord- 
ingly. \  I  concluded,  to  my  fatisfac- 
tion,  all  that  remained  unadjufted  of 
my  Emily's  afF.dis  in  two  <««.ys  after 
my  arrival  at  Florence.  I  had  a  happy 
two  days  mpre  wiiii  JVIis.  Btaumont> 
^r.d  the  ladies  her  friends  \  and  I  ftole 
a  vifit  out  of  the  ten  days  ,to  the  Count 
of  Belvedere,  at  Parma. 

This  excurllon  was  of  benefit  to  my 
health  j  and  having  had  a  letter  fro.ni 
Mr.  Lowther,  as  I  had  defired,  at 
Modena,  in  my  way  to  Parma,  with 
very  fuvourabie  news,  in  relation  both 
to  th.e  filler  and  brother,  I  returned  to 
Bologna,  and  met  with  a  joyful  fe- 
ceptioiv  from  the  marquib,  his  lady, 
the  bi(hop,  and  jeronymo  j  who  all 
joined  to  give  me  a  ilraie  in  the  merit 
that  was  principally  due  to  Mr.  Low- 
ther, and  his  ailiilants,  wiih  regard  to 
the  brother's  amendment,  and  to  their 
own  foothing  methods  of  treating  the 
beloved  Ijiler ;  who  followed  ftriftly 
the  pr£fcriptio.ns  of  her  pli^-ficians, 

I  was  introduced  to  Lady  Clemen- 
tina by  her  mother,  attended  only  by 
Camilla.  .The  youn^lady  met  me  at 
the  enti-ance  of  her  ant; -chamber,  with 
a  dignity  like  that  which  ui'ed  to-<lif- 
tin^uiih  her  in  herhrppier  days.  *  You 

*  are   \velconie,    chevalier,'-   faid   (lie: 

*  but  you  kept  not  your  time.     I  have 

*  ict  it  down  3'  pulling  out  her  pocki:':- 
book— •  Tea  days,   Madam:   I  tol4 

*  you 
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*  you    \rr\    ibys.'  —  *  I    am   exaflly 

*  to  my  time — Vou  (hall    (le  that:   I 

*  c:innot  be  miftnl-icn/  Imiling.     But 
hoc  fiTilles  were  not  quite  her  own. 

She  referred  me  to  htr  book.  '  *  Vou 

*  luve  reckoned  two  days  twice  ovtr, 

*  Midnm. — Sec  hete« — ' 

*  Is  it  p:){riblc  > — I  once,  Sir,   wn's 

*  a  better  accorr.ftL'nt,     Well,  but  \vc 

*  will  not  Ihind  upon  two  days  in  i'o 

*  in.iny.     I  have  tiktn   threat  care  of 

*  Jtronytiio  in  your   abfence.     I  have 

*  atteiulcd    him    Icvcral    tii7ics ;    and 

*  would   have  lecn  him  ofrtner ;  but 
'  they  told  me  there  wns  no  need.' 

I  thanked  her  for  hcr  cure  (ff  my 
friend — 

*  'JMiat's  good  enough,'  faid  (Tic, 
*■  to  thank  mc  for  the  care  of  myitlf. 

*  Jeronymo  is  myfclf.' 

*  Signor  Jeronymo/  replied  I,  *  can- 

*  not  be  dealer  to   his  liller  than  he  is 

*  tW   IIK*/ 

*  Vou  are  a  trood  ma-i,'  returned 
ftie }  and  laid  her  hand  upon  my  arm"; 

*  I  always  faid  fo.     Btu,  chevalier,  I 
'  have    quite   forgX)t  my  Enr;lini.    *I 

*  fliall  never  recover  it.     What  happy 

*  times  were  thoic,  when  I  w;«s  inno- 

*  cent,  and  was  learning  E'.r^ifli !' 

*  My  beloved  youn^  Indy,'  faid 
Camllki,  '  was  always  innocent'."" 

*  No,  Camilla! — 'Sv\' — And  then 
fhc  began  to  ramble — And  taking'Ca- 
milla  under  the  arm,  whifpering,  '  Let 

*  us  go  together,  to  that  corner  of  th'e 

*  room,  and  pray  to  God  to  forc^ive 

*  us.     You,  Caraifla,  have  been  wick'- 

*  ed  as  well  as  L' 

She  went  and  kneeled  down,  and 
licld  up  her  hands  in  fi'.encc:  then 
rifing,  (lie  came  to  her  mother,  and 
knc.led  to  her,   her  hands  lifted  up— 

*  Forgive  me,  forgive  your  poor  child, 

*  my  mamma !' 

*  God  bltfs   my    child!    Rife,    my 

*  love  I — I  do  forgPve   you  !    But  do 

*  you  forgive  me,""  tears  trickling  down 
her  cheeks,  *  for  ever  futfering  you  to 

*  go    out  of  my  own  ftght?  for  de- 

*  livcring   you  into   the  management 

*  of  !efs  kind,  and  lefs  indulgent  re- 

*  lations  ?■■ 

*  And  God  forgive  them  too,'  rifing. 

*  Some  of  them   made  n\c  crazy,  and 

*  then   upbraided   nw  with  being  fo. 

*  God  forgive  them  !   I  do."" 

She  then  cumc  to  mc ;  r.nd  to  mv 
great    furprizr,    dropt  dwwu   ou    vuc 
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ncntSj 
t  to  tip,  or  wnai  to  lay  to  her, 
h-fti  up,  her  fine  eyes  fup- 
,  -'  rray,  Sir,  forgive  met' 


knee.    I  could  not,  for  a  few  moments, 
tell  what  to  doy  or  what  to  iay  to  her. 

li      '  .        - 

T-  .  ^ 

*  ilumour,  humour  the  dear  crea* 

*  ture,    chevalier,'    faid   her   mother, 
fobbing. 

*  Forgive  you,  Madam!— Forgiv« 
'  you,    dear  lad})ti>for  wha:  ? — You 

*  have  not  offended !  You  could  not 

*  oiFcnd.' 

I  raifed  her;  and  taking  her  hand, 
prefT-d  it  with  my  lip^*  ^'o^,  Ma- 

*  thrn,  forgive  me—^9c  this  freedom 

*  forgive  mc  1' 

*  O,  Sir,  I  have  given  you,  I  have 

*  given  every  body,   trouble!— I   nm 

*  an  unhappy  creature  :  and  God,  and 

*  you,  are  angry  with  me — And  you 

*  will  not  fay  you  forgive  me  ?' 

*  Humour  her,  chevalier.' 

*  I  do,  I  do  forgive  you,  moft  cx- 

*  cellent  of  women.' 

She  hriitatcd  a  little;  then  turned 
round  to  Camilla,  who  Hood  at  a  dif- 
tiuue,  weepmgj  and  runnmg  to  her» 
call  h'-rfelf  into  her  arms,  hiding  hjr 
f;!ce  in   her  bofom — *  Hitle  me,  hido 

*  me,  Camilla! — What  have  I  done! 

*  I  have  kneeled  to  a  man  !' — She  put 
her  arm  ur.der  Camilla's,  and  hurricid 

'out  of  the  room  with  her. 

Ker  mother  feeing  me  In  fume  con- 
fulion  j  *  Rejoice  with  me,  chevalieH,' 
•faid   flie,  yet  v.'ceping,  "that  we  fee, 

*  though  Jicr  reafon  ij  imperfefl:,  fuch 

*  h'.ippy  fymptoms.     Our  child  \\\\\, »! 

*  truit  in  Go.l,  be  once  more  our  own. 

*  And  ycu  will   be  the  happy  inlh-u- 
'  mentof  reftoring  her  to  us.' 

The  marquis,  and  tlie  bifhop,  were 
informed  of  what  had  pafl'ed.  They 
alfo  rejoiced  in  thefe  farther  day- 
breaks, as  they  called  them,  of  their 
Clementina's  rerifon. 

You  will  obfervc,  my  dear  Dr.  Bart* 
letr,  that  I  only  aim  to  give  you  »ii 
account  of  the  greater  and  more  vi- 
Cble  changes  that  happen  in  the  mirid 
of  this  unhappy  lady  j  omitting  thole 
converfations  between  her  and  her 
friends,  in  which  herfituation  varietlbOit 
littl-jfrom  thufe  before  defcribcd.  Ky 
this  means  you  will  be  able  to  taace  the 
Heps  to  that  recovery  of  her  reafon, 
which,  we  prefuinc  to  hope,  will  be  iKe 
return  to  our  fervent  prayers,  aii# 
humble  endeavours. 

•i-IiXT-ER 
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LETTER    IV. 

IIR  CHARLES  fJRANniSOK.    IN  CON- 
TINUATION. 

Uoi.onwA,    jfM  1314.. 

THE  Contc  dclla  I'orrettq,  ai.<l 
his  two  fbn«,  came  hither  yeftcr- 
d.iy,  to  rejoice  on  the  hopcfui  piofpefls 
before  us . 

I  thought  I  fnw  r.  little  (hynefs  nnd 
refcrve  lit  upon  the  brow  of  the  mar- 
chioncfs,  which  I  had  not  obferved  till 
the  airival  of  the  count.  A  complai- 
fance  that  was  ^00  civil  fur  fricndlhip  ; 
for  our  fricndfhip.  I  never  pt-iinit  a 
cloud  to  hang  for  one  hour  upon  the 
brow  of  a  friend,  without  examining 
into  the  reafon  of  it,  in  hopes  it  may 
tic  in  my  power  to  difpel  it.  An 
abatement  in  the  freedom  of  one  I 
love,  is  a  charge  of  imworthintTs  upon 
me,  that  I  muft  endeavour  to  obviate 
the  moment  I  fufpeft  it.  I  defired  a 
private  axidience  of  the  good  lady. 

She  favoured  me  with  it  at  the  firft 
word.  But  as  foon  as  I  had  opened 
my  heart  to  her,  llie  alked,  if  Father 
Marcfcotti,  who  loved  me,  fhe  faid, 
as  if  I  were  his  own  fon,  might  be  al- 
lowed to  be  prefent  at  our  convcrfation  ? 
I  was  a  little  ftavtled  at  the  qucftion, 
but  anfwered,  *  By  all  means.' 

The  father  was  lent  to,  and  came. 
Tender  concern  and  referve  were  both 
apparent  in  his  countenance.  This 
ihewed  that  he  was  apprized  of  the  oc- 
cafion  of  the  marchionefs's  referve : 
and  expe^ed  to  be  called  upon,  or  em- 
ployed in  the  explanation,  bad  I  twt 
dsmandcd  it. 

I  repeated  before  him,  what  I  had 
faid  to  the  marchionefs,  of  the  referve 
that  I  had  thought  I  faw  fince  yefter- 
day  in  one  of  the  moll  benign  counte- 
napces  in  the  world, 

*  Chevalier,'  laid  fhe,  '  if  you  think 

*  that  every  one  of  our  family,  as  well 

*  thofeof  Urbino  and  Naples,  as  thole 

*  of  this  place,  do  not  love  you  as  one 

*  of  their  owTi  family,  you  do  not  do 

*  us  juftice.' 

She  then  enumerated  and  exaggerated 
their  obligations  to  me.  I  truly  told 
ber,  that  I  could  not  do  lefs  than  I  had 
dune,  and  anfwer  it  to  my  own  heart. 

*  Leave  «j,'  replied  Ihe,  *  to  judge 

*  for  ourfelves  on  this  fubjcft.     And, 

*  for  God's  fake,  do  not  ti*ink  us  ca- 


pable of  ingratitude.  We  l>e7:t 
with  pl'-afurr  to  fee  thr  poor  chiJtt, 
after  a  conrfe  of  fufFcrlngs  and  dif- 
trcfTes,  that  few  young  crcaturcf 
have  gone  through,  reviving  to  our 
hojK:s.  Slie  mjil  in  gratitude,  in 
honour,  in  juftice,  be  yours,  if  you 
require  her  of  us,  and  upon  the 
terms  you  have  formerly  propofcd,' 

*  I  think  fo,'  faid  tht  father. 

*  What  can  I  lay?"  proceel.d  rtie : 
Wc  arc  all  difticfTcd.  I  a.n  put 
upon  a  talk  th;*t  grieves  me.  Eafe 
my  heart,  chevalier,  by  fparing  n*y 
fpcech.' 

*  Explain  yourfelf  no  farther.  Ma- 
dam :  I  fully  underftand  you.  I 
will  not  impute  ingratitude  to  any 
heart  in  this  family. — Tell  me,  Fa- 
ther MarciCotti,  if  you  can  allow  for 
rncy  as  I  could  iov  yru,  were  you  in 
my  circumftances,  (and  you  cannot 
be  better  fati^fied  in  your  religion, 
than  I  am  in  mine)  tell  mc,  by  what 
you  could  doy  what  I  ought." 

*  There  is  no  anl'wering   a  cafe  (9 
ftrongly    put,'    replied    the    father.     ' 
But  can  a  falfe  religion,  an  herefy, 
perfuade    an    ingenuous    mind    a» 
ftrongly  as  the  true?' 

*  Dear  Father  Marefcotti,  you  kno\^ 
you  have  faid  nothing;  it  would 
found  harflily  to  repeat  your  own 
queftion  to  you  ;  yet  that  is  all  I 
need  to  do.  But  let  us  continue 
our  prayers,  that  the  defirable  work 
may  be  perfected  :  that  Lady  Cle-  J 
mentina  niay  be  quite  recovered.—  1 
You  have  fcen,  Madam,  that  I  have 

not  offered  to  give  myfel  f  con  fequencc 
with  her.  You  fee  the  diftance  I 
have  obfei-vcd  to  her-,  you  fee  no- 
thin  ij  in  her,  not  even  in  her  moft 
afflicting  reveries,  than  can  induce 
you  to  think  Oie  has  marriage  in 
view.  As  I  told  your  iadylhip  at  firft, 
I  have  but  one  wilh  at  prefent  j  and 
that  is,  her  perfecl  recovery.' 

*  What,  father,  can  vvc   fay  ?'  re- 
fumed  the  marchionefs. — •  Advife  us, 

*  chevalier.     You  know  our  fituation. 

*  But  do  not,  do  not  impute  ingratitude 

*  to  us.      Our  child's  falvation,    in 

*  ourownopinion,  is  atftake— If  llie  be 

*  yours,  Ihe  will  not  be  long  a  catho- 

*  lick — Once  more,  advife  us.' 

*  You  generoully,  I  know.  Madam, 

*  think  you   f^^rak  in  time,  both  for 

*  the    young   lady's    fake  and   miue. 

*  You  £iy  ^z  Ihall  b€  mine  upon  the 
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terms  I  formerly  ofFei«d,  if  I  infift 
vipon  it.  I  have  tolil  the  general, 
that  I  will  have  the  conlent  of  all 
three  brothers,  as  well  as  yours, 
M:vl;im,  and  your  good  lordN,  or  I 
will  not  hop?  for  the  honour  of  your 
alliance  :  and  1  have  declared  to  you, 
that  I  look  upon  mylelf  as  bound  ; 
upon  you  all,  as  free.  If  you  think, 
that  the  lenlb  of  iuppofed  obligation, 
ai  I.ady  Clementina  advances  in  her 
hL-nlth,  may  engage  her  farther  than 
you  with,  let  IMC  decline  my  vihts  by 
degrees,  in  order  to  leave  her  as  dif- 
engajred  as  poflible  in  her  own  mind; 
and  that  I  may  not  be  thought  of 
conlcquencc  to  her  recovery.  In 
the  fiill  place,  I  will  make  my  pro- 
miled  vifit  to  the  general.  You  lee 
file  was  not  the  worle,  but,  perhaps, 
tlij  better,  for  my  abfcucc  of  ten 
diys.  I  will  pafs  twenty,  if  you 
plcale,  at  Home,  and  at  Naples; 
holding  myfelf  in  rcadinefs  to  return 
p<;lt,  :ir  the  iirft  call.  Let  us  deter- 
mine nothing  in  the  interim.  De- 
pend ujx)n  the  honour  of  a  man, 
\\\xo  once  more  alfures.  you,  tlut  he 
looks  upon  himiVlf  as  bound,  and 
the  lady  free;  and  who  will  afl  ac- 
cordingly by  hv;r,  and  ail  your  fa- 
mily.' 

'I'hey  were  both  fdent,  and  looked 
«pon  each  other. 

*  What  ihy  vou, Madam .  to  this  p»o- 

*  pollil ' — What  fay  you.  Father  Mare- 

*  kotti  ?*— Could  I  think  of  a  more  dif- 

*  intevetted  oa«,   I  would  make  it.' 

*  I  fav,  you  aje  a  wonderful  man.' 
^'  I  havii  not   words,'    refumed  the 

lady — She   wept,  *   Hard,  haj'd    fate ! 

*  The  man,  thvit  of  all  men — ' 
There   fhe  Itopt.       Fhe  father  was 

prefent,  or,  perhaps,  (lie  had  faid 
jnore. 

'  Shall  wr,'  fiid  flic,  *  acquaint  Je- 
'  ronymo  with  this  converfation  ?' 

*  It  may   diilurb  bim,'    replied  I, 

*  You  know,  Madam,  bis  generous 
'  attachment  to  me.     I  have  promiitd 

*  tli>-  gv-ncral  a  viht.  Signor  Jeroay- 
'  mo  was  as  much  plealii'd  with  the 
'   promife,  as  with  the  invitation.    I'hc 

*  performance  will  add  to  his  pleafure. 
'  He  may  get  more  ftrcngih ;  Lady 
'  Clementina  mav  be  Hill  bexter :  and 

*  you  will,  from  events  i'o  happy,  be 

*  ^bl-  tu  refu.ive.     Litill  be  plcii"  i  *o 


*  remember,  that  I  hold  myfelf  bound; 

*  yourfelvts  to  be  tree.' 

Yet  I  thought  at  the  time,  with  a 
concern,  that,  perhaps,  was  too  vili- 
ble,  *  When  Ihall  I  miet  with  the  re- 

*  turns,  which  niy   proud  heart  chal- 

*  lenges  as  it's  duer'  But  then  my 
pride  ((hall  I  call  it  r)  came  in  to 
my  relief — '  Gre  it  God  !  I  thank  thee,' 
thought  I,  *  that  thou  enablelt  me  to 

*  do  what  my  con.'cicnce,   what   hu- 

*  raanity  tells   me,  is  fit  and  right  to 

*  be  done,   without  taking  my  mca- 

*  fures  of  right  and  wrong  from  any 

*  other  Itandu'd.' 

Father  Marefcotti  faw  me  affefled,  f 
Tears  Itood  in  his  eyes.  The  mar- 
chioncfs  was  Hill  more  concernedi 
She  called  me  the  mod  generous  of 
men,  took  a  refpeftful  leave,  and  with- 
drew to  Jtronyino. 

As  I  was  intending  to  return  to  m^ 
lodgings,  in  order  to  try  to  calm  there 
my  didurbed  mind,  the  marquis  and  his 
brother,  and  the  bilhop,  lent  forme  into 
the marchioaeli's  drawing-room,  where 
were  /he  and  Father  Marefcotti ;  who 
had  acquainted  them  with  what  had 
palfed  between  her,  himfclf,  and  me. 

Tlu:  bifliop  aiofe  and  embraced  me 
— '  Dear  Grandifon,'  faid  he,  *  How 
'  I  admire  you  I — Why,  wliy  will  you 

*  not  let  me  call   you  biother  ?— Were 

*  a  prince  your  competitor,  and  you 

*  would  be  a  cathuiick — ' 

*  O  that  you  would  ! '  faid  the  mar- 
thlonefs;  her  hands  and  eyes  lifted 
up. 

*  And  v.'ill  you  not?  Can  you  not, 

*  my  dear  clicvaiitr?'  faid  the  count. 

*  That,  my  lord,  is  a  qucltion  kind- 

*  ly  put,  as  it  ftiews  your  regard   for 

*  me— But  it  is  not  to  be  anfwered 
'  now.' 

The  marquis  took  my  hand.  He 
applauded  the  difintereltcdnefs  of  my 
behaviour  to  his  family.  He  approved 
of  my  prop<;fal  of  abfence  ;  but  faid, 
that  I  mult  mylelf  undei  take  to  ma- 
nage tint  part,  not  only  with  their 
Clementina,  but  with  Jeronymo; 
whofc  grateful  heart  would  othcrwifc 
be  uncafv,  on  a  runniie,  that  the 
motion  came  not  from  myfcif,  but 
them . 

*  We    will   not    rcfolvc   upon   any 

*  nicifurcs,'  faid  he.     ♦  God  continue 

.1  L  «  and 
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*  and  improve  our  profpcfl 8 !    and  the 

*  rcl'ilt  we  will  leave  to    his    provi- 

*  dencc.' 

I  went  from   them  direflly  to  Jero- 

rymo;  and  told  him  of  my  intended 

journey. 

He  aflccd  me,  what  would  become 

of  Clcirientina  in  the  mem  time  ?  Was 

there  not  too  great  a  danger  that  (he 

would  go  back  again  ? 

I  told  him  I  would  not  go,  but  with 

Jicr  approbation. 

I    pleaded   my   laft  abfence  of  ten 

days,  in  favour  of  my  intention. 
Her  recovery,'  faid  I,  *  muft  be  a 
work  of  time.  If  I  am  of  the  con- 
fequence  your  friendlbip  for  me  fup- 
poles,  her  attention  will,  piobably, 
be  more  engaged  by  fhort  abfences, 
and  the  expeftations  raifed  by  them, 
than  by  daily  viHt^.  I  remember 
not,  my  dear  Jeronymo,'  continued 
,  *  a  fmgle  inftance,  that  could  in- 
duce any  one  to  imagine,  that  your 
Clementina's  regard  for  the  man  you 
favour  was  a  pirfonal  one.  Friend- 
ihip  never  lighted  up  a  purer  flame 
in  a  human  heart,  than  in  that  of 
your  fifter.  Was  not  the  future 
happinefs  of  the  man  ihe  eftcemed,the 
conllant,  I  may  fay,  the  only  obje(5l 
of  her  cares  ?  In  the  height  of  her 
malady,  did  (he  not  declare,  that 
were  that  great  article  but  probably 
fecured,  flie  would  refign  her  life 
with  pleafure  ?' 

*  1  rue,  very  true  :  Clementina  is 
an  excellent  creature;  fhc  ever  was. 
And  you  only  can  delerve  her.  O 
that  (he  could  be  now  worthy  of 
you  !  But  are  my  father,  mother, 
brother,  willing  to  part  with  you  ? 
Do  they  not,  for  Clementina's  fake, 
make  obje(51ions?' 

<  The  laft  abfence  fitting  fo  eafy  on 
her  mind,  they  doubt  not  but  fre- 
quent abfences  may  excite  her  at- 
tention.' 

'  Well,  well,  I  acquiefce.  The 
general  and  his  lady  will  rejoice  to 
fee  you.  I  muft  not  be  too  feliiih. 
God  preferve  you,  wherever  you 
go! — Only  let  not  the  gentle  heart 
of  Clementira  be  wounded  by  your 
abfence.     Don't  let  her  mifs  you.' 

*  To-morrow,'  replied  I,  *  I  will 
confult  her.  She  iliall  determine 
for  me.' 


LETTER     V. 
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Jl'Kf    14-15. 

AV I N  G  the  honour  of  an  invi- 
tation to  a  converfation  vifif,  to 
the  cardinal  legate,  and  to  mpet  there 
the  gonfalonier,  l.wcnt  to  the  palace 
of  Porrctta  in  tlie  morning. 

After    fitting   about  half  an    hour 
with  my  friend  Jeronymo,  I  was  ad- 
mitted in  the  prcfencc  of  Lady  Cle- 
mentina.    Her  parents  and  the  bi(hop 
were  with  her.     *  Clementina,  chev.n- 
licr,'  faid  her  mother,  *  was  enquir- 
ing for  you.     She  is  defirous  to  re- 
cover her   Engli(h.     Are   you  wil- 
ling. Sir,   to  undertake  your  pupil 
again  ?' 

*  Aye,   chevalier,*  faid  the   young 
ady,  *  thofe  were  happy  times,  and  I 

want  to  recover  them.  I  want  to 
be  as  happy  as  I  was  then.' 

*  You  have  not  been  very  well,  Ma- 
dam :  and  is  it  not  better  to  defer 
our  le6lures  for  fome  days,  till  you 
are  quite  eftablifhed  in  your  health?* 

'  Why,  that  is  the  thing.  I  know 
I  have  been  very  ill,  I  know  that  I 
am  not  yet  quite  well  ;  and  I  ~i.vant  to 
be  fo  :  and  that  is  the  reafon  that  I 
would  recover  my  Englifh.' 

*  You  will  foon  recover  it,  Madam, 
when  you  begin.  But  at  prefent, 
the  thought,  the  memory,  it  would 
require  you  to  exert,  would  perplex 
you.  I  am  afraid  the  ftudy  would 
rather  retard,  than  forward  your  re- 
covery.' 

*  Why,  now,  I  dH  not  expeft  this 
from  you,  Sir.  My  mamma  has 
confented.' 

*  I  did,  my  dear,  becaufe  I  would 
deny  you  nothing  that  your  heait 
was  fet  upon  :  but  the  chevalier  has 
given  you  fuch  good  realons  to  fu- 
fpend  his  leftures,  that  I  wifh  you 
would  not  be  earneft  in  your  re- 
queft.' 

*  But  I  can't  help  it.  Madam.  I 
want  to  be  happy.' 

*  Well,  Madam,  let  us  begin  now. 
What  Englifh  book  have  you  2.\ 
hand  ?' 

*  I  don't  know.    But  I  will  fetch 
*  one.' 

She 
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She  ftqjt  out,  Camilla  after  herj 
ami,  poor  lady^  forgetting  her  pur- 
poll-,  brought  down  fonie  of  her  own 
work,  the  firll  thing  that  came  to 
liand  out  of  a  drawer  that  flie  pulled 
out,  in  her  drefTmg- room  }  inltcad  of 
looking  into  her  book-cafe.     *  It  is  an 

*  unfinirtud  piece  of  Noah's  ark,  and 

*  the  riling  deluge  5   the  executioi)  ad- 

*  mirable.'  And,  coming  to  me,  *  I 
'  wonder  where  it    has  lain  all    this 

*  time.     Are  you  a  judge  of  women's 

*  works,  chevalier  ?' 

She  went  to  the  table — '  Come  hi- 

*  ther,  and  lit  down  by  me.'  I  did*. — 
'  Madam,' to  her  mother — '  my  lord,' 
to  her  brother  —  (for  the  marquis 
withdrew,  in  grief,  upon  this  inliance 
of     her    wandering  j)    '    come,     and 

*  fit  down  by  the  chevalier  and  mc.' 
They  did.  She  fpread  it  on  the  table, 
and,  in  an  attentive  pofture,  her  elbow 
on  the  table,  her  head  on  one  hand, 
pointing  with  the  finger  of  the  other — 

Now   tell  me   your  opinion  of  this 

work.' 

I  praifcd,  as  it  defcrved,the  admirable 

finger  of  the  woik woman.  *  Do  you 
know,  that's  jniiie^  Sir?'  laid  Ihe ; 
But  tell  me  ;  every  body  can  pralfe  j 
do  you  fee  no  fault  ?' — •  I  think  that 
is  one,'  faid  I ;  and  pointed  to  a  dif- 

propoition  that  was  pretty  obvious — 
Why  lb  it  IS.  I  never  knew  you  to 
be  a  flatterer.' 

*  Men,  who  can  find  faults  more 
gracefully,'  faid  the  bifliop,  '  than 
others  prail'e,  need  not  flatter.'— 
\V!\y  th.U's    true,'    faid    flie.       She 

fighcd  ;  *  I  was    happy  when    I  was 
about  this  work.     And  the  drawing 
was  my    own   too,    after — atter — I 
forget   tlic   painter — But  you  think 
it  tolerabl* — Do  you  ?' 
'  I  think  it,  upon  the  whole,  \tvy 
fine.     If  you  would  reftify  that  o.ie 
fault,  it  would  be  a  malter-plece.' 
«   Well,  I  think  Ml  try,  fir.ce  you 
like   it.'     She  rolled   it  up — '   Ca- 
milla, let  it  be  put  on  my  toilet.     I 
am  glad  the  chevalier  likes  it. — But, 
Sir,  if  I  am   not  at  a  lofs  j  for  my 
head  is  not  as  it  (hould  be—' 
Poor  lady  !    Ihe  lolt   what   ftie   was 

going  to  fay — She  pauled  as  if  Ihe 
vould  recoUcil  it—*  Do  you  know,'  at 
all,  faid  (he,  *  what  is  the  matter 
with  my   head  >'    putting   her  hand 

to  her  forehead—*  Such  a  ftrange  con- 


*  fufion  juft  hereJ  And  fo  ftupid  I'—. 
She  fhut  her  eyes.  She  laid  her  head 
on  her  mother's  flioulder  j  who  dropt 
an  involuntary  tear  on  her  forehead. 

The    bifliop  was    afFe6led.       *  Can 

*  you,  chevalier,'  whifpered  he,  *  fup- 

*  pofe  this  dear   creature's   reafon   in 

*  your   power,   and     yet    withold    it 

*  fi'om  her  ?' 

*  Ah,  my  lord,'  faid  I,  *  how  cruel—' 
She  railed   her  head ;    and,    taking 

her    mother's    and    Camilla's    oft'ered 
falts,  linelt  to  them  in  turn — *  I  think. 

*  I  am    a    little   better. — Were   you, 

*  chevalier,    ever  in    fuch    a    llrange 

*  way  } — I  hope  not— God  preferve  all 

*  people  from  being  as  I  have  been  !— 

*  Why  now  you  are  all  aff'eiled.  Why- 

*  do  you  all  weep?  What  have  I  faid! 

*  God  forbid,  tlut  I  fliould  afflid  any 

*  body — Ah  !  chevalier  !*  and  laid  her 
hand  upon  my  arm,   *  God  will  bid's 

*  you.     I  always  faid,  you  were  a  ten- 

*  der-hearted  man.  God  will  pity 
him,  that  can  pity  another! — But, 
brother,  my  lonl,  I  have  not  been  at 
church  a  long  time:  have  I  .?  How 
long  is   it  ? — Where  is  the  general  ? 

*  Whw-re   is    my    uncle?  —  Laurana! 

*  poor  Laurana !    God    forgive   her ; 

*  Ihe  is  gone  to  anfwer  for  all  her  un- 

*  kindnefs  ! — And    flie  faid  flie   was 

*  forry  j  did  file  ?' 

Thus  rambled  the  poor  lady  !  What, 
my  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  can  be  more  af- 
fei^ling  than  thefe  abfences,  thefe  re- 
veries, of  a  mind  once  fo  found  and 
fenlible  ! 

She  withdrew  at  her  own  motion, 
with  Camilla  5  and  we  had  no  thought* 
of  communicating  to  her,  at  that  time, 
mv  intentional  ablence.  But  as  I  wa« 
about  t;iking  jny  leave  for  the  day, 
Cannlla  came  into  Jcronymo's  cham- 
ber, where  I  was ;  and  told  me,  that 
her  young  lady  was  very  fedate,  and 
defired  to  fee  me,  if  I  were  not  gone. 

She  led  me  into  Clementina's  dref- 
fing-room,  where  was  prefent  the  mar- 
chioncfs  only  :  who  faid,  flie  thought 
I  might  apprize  her  daughter  of  my 
propofed  journey  to  Nnpksj  and  lb* 
heritlf  began  the  fubjt6h 

*  My  dear,'  faid  flie,  *  the  cbcvi- 

*  licr  has  been   acquainting  my  lord 

*  and  me  with  an  engagement   he   i« 

*  under  to  vifit  your  brother  Giatomo, 

*  and  his  lady,  at  Naples.' 

*  Tka:  is  a  vaft  jourucj-,'  laid  flie. 

+  L  i  «  N«l 
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*  Not  for  flic  chcval:er,iny  dear.  He 

*  it  jj/ctl  to  travel.' 

*  Onlv  for  a  vifjt  •  —  T^  Ir  not  better, 

*  Sir,    for   you   to    flay  hcic,  whtie 

*  every  boily  loves  you  ?' 

*  The   general,  my   dear,    and  his 

*  lady,  love  the  chevalier.' 

*  May  be  fo. — But  did  you  promifc 

*  tluni.  Sir?' 

'  J  did,  Madam.' 

*  Why  then  you  muft  perform  your 

*  promile.     But  it  was    not  kind  in 

*  thciTi  to  engage  you.' 

*  Why  iu,  my  dear  ?'  afked  her  mo- 
ther. 

'  Why  fo  ?    Why   what  \vill  poor 

*  Jeronymo  do  for  his  friend  ?' 

*  Jeronymo  has  confeiitcd,  my  dear. 

*  He  thinks  ihe  journey  will  do  the 

*  chevalier  good.' 

*  Nay,  then — Will  the  journey  do 

*  you  iiood,  Sir  ?  If  it  will,  I  am  fure 

*  Jeronymo  would  not,  for  the  world, 

*  detain  you.' 

*  Are  you  willing,  my  dgar,  thit  the 

*  chevalier  iliould  go  ?' 

*  Yes,  furcly,  Madam,    if  it    will 

*  do  him  good.     I  would    lay  down 

*  my  life  to  do  him  good.     Can  we 

*  ever  requite  him  for  his  goodncfs  to 

*  us  ?' 

*  Grateful  heart!"  faid  her  mother, 
tears  in  her  eyes. 

'Gratitude,  piety,  fincerity,  and  evciy 
duty  of  the  Ibcial  life,  are  conlUtu- 
tional  virtues  iii  this  lady.  No  dif- 
turbance  of  mind  can  weaken,  much 
jel's  efface  them. 

*  Shall  vou  not  want  to  fee  him  in 

*  his  abfence?' 

*  Perhaps   I   may.  but   what  then? 

*  if  it  be  for  his  good,  you  know.' 

*  Suppofe,  my  dear,  we  could  obtain 
<  the    favour    of    Mrs.    Beaumonfs 

*  company,    while    the    chevalier    is 

*  gone  ?' 

'■^  I  lliould  be  glad.' 

*  Mrs.  Beaumont  is   all  goodnefs,' 
faid  I.      *  I  will  endeavour  to  engage 

*  her.     I   can  go    by  fea  to   Naples  j 

*  and  then    Florence   will    be   in  my 

*  way.' 

'  t  iorence  !  Aye,  and  then  you  may 

*  fee  Olivia  too,  you  know.' 

*  Olivia   is    not  in  Italy,  Madam. 

*  She  is  on  htrtiavels.' 

'  Nay,  I  am  not  againft  your  feein 
'  Oii\  ia,  if  it  will  do  you  good  to  fe 

*  her.' 


e€ 


*  Vou  don't  lore  Olivia,  my  dizr/ 
fa  d  her  mother. 

'  Why,  not    much— But  nvili  you 

*  fend  Mrs.    Beaumont   to   kctp    n.e 

*  company  ?' 

*  I  hope,  Mndam,  I  may  be  all':-  to 

*  engage  her.' 

*  And  hovsr  long  (hall  you  be  ^unt- 

*  Jf  I  go  by  fea,  I  fliall   return  by 

*  the  way  of  Rome  ;  and   f:i;i!  make 

*  my  ablence  longer  or  (h<-rrer,  a%  I 

*  (hall  hear  how  my  Jeronymo  docs, 

*  or  as  he   will  or  will    not  difpcnlc 

*  with  it.' 

*  That  is  very  good  of  you — But, 

*  but — fuppofc — '  (a  fwct-t  blufti  owr* 
fpread   her   face)  —  '    1    don't   know 

*  what  I   would  fay — But,  for  Jero- 

*  nymo's  fake,  don  t  Itay  longer  than 

*  will  do  you  good.     No  need  of  tbat, 

*  vou  know.' 

*  Sweet  creature  !'  faid  the  mother. 

*  Did  you' call  me  fo,'  Madam! 
wrapping  her  arms  about  her,  and 
hidinir  her  faintlv-blufhinjr  face  in 
her  bofom.  Then  raifing  it  up,  her 
arms    dill  folded   about  her  mother  : 

*  As  long  as  I  have  tny  mamma  with 

*  me,  I  am  happy.     Don  t  let  me  be 

*  fentaway  from  }ou  again,  my  mam- 

*  ma.     I  will  do  every  thing  you  bid 

*  me  do.     I  never  was  difobcdi'.nt— 

*  Was  I  ?  Fie  upon  me.  if  I  was  ?' 

*  No,  never,  never,  my  deareft  life.' 

*  So  I  hoped.     For  when  I  kne\T 

*  nothing,  this  I  ufed  to  fay  over  my 

*  beads — *'  Gracious  Father!  let  me 
**  never  forget  my  duty  to  thee,  and 
**  to  my  parents  !"  I  was  afraid  I  mr^htj 
*■  as  I  remembered  nothing — But  that 

*  was  partly  owing  to  Laurana.  Poor 

*  I>aurana  1  She  has  now  anlwered  foi 
'it.  I  would  pray  her  out  of  her 
'  pains,  if  I  could.     Ytt  fhe  did  tor- 

*  ment  me.' 

She  has  entertained  a  notion,  that 
Laurana  is  dead ;  and  a^  it  has  re- 
moved that  terror  which  (he  uled  t» 
have,  at  her  very  name,  they  intend 
not  to  undeceive  her.  But,  Dr.  Bartlett, 
well  or  ill,  did  you  ever  know  a  moi-c 
excellent  creature  f 

*  Well,  Sir,  and  fo  you  mufl  go."—  ■ 
She  quitted  her  mother,  and  with  a  ■ 
dignity  like  that  which  ufed  to  dilliiv 
guiih  her,  ihe  turr.cd  to  me  ;  and  gi-ace- 
luUy  waving  one  hand,  wdiiie  ihe  held  ■ 
up  the  other — *  God  pjeferve  you  ^ 
'  wherever  you  go  1  You  inuji  go  fiosj* 

'  iviciwl 
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*  frifndtofr!cn(l,  were  It  all  the  world 

*  over.     Voii  Will  let  Jv;ionyino  hfur 

*  ofccn     fVom     you— Wont    you? — 

*  Pi.iydo.     And  1  will,  in  every  vifit 

*  1   make   to  hiu),    enquire    when  he 

*  heard  fVom  his  friend.     iVdicU,  Sirj 

*  adieu.' 

I  had  not  intended  then  to  take  my 
Icue  of  her  ;  but,  as  flic  anticipated 
UK-,  I  rhou<^h!:  it  ri^ht  to  <lo  fo  ;  ai.d, 
rcfjK\'^fully  bowing  un  her  hur.d,  with- 
drew, followed  by  her  eyes  and  her 
bJefiings, 

I  went  to  Jcronymo.  Tlic  iiiarchio- 
nels  came  to  me  there;  and  was  ot  opi- 
nion with  mc,  that  I  fliould  lake  this  as 
u  farewel-vilit  to  her  Clementina  ;  and 
to-morrow,  (fooner  by  two  days  than 
I  intended)  I  propol'e  to  fct  out  fur 
Florence,  in  hopes  to  en«\'.ge  for  them 
JSlrs.  Keaumont's  company. 

Mr.  Lowtlwjr  will  write  to  me  at  all 
•pportunities ;  and,  perhaps,  you  will 
not,  for  I'ome  weeks,  hear  further  troni 
jour  cier  ufftdionate 

Charles  GaANDisoN. 


LETTER     VL 

MISS   BVR.ON,    TO   LAPVC 

T  H  i;  R  S  D  A  V  ,    MAY    II. 

I  Write  on  purpofe  ti>'acqu.iinr  }ou, 
that  I  have  had  a  vilit  from  Lady 
Olivia.  She  dined  witli  me  j  and  is 
juft  fet  out  for  North  iiv.pion.  VVe  all 
joined,  in  the  moil  corttiul  manner,  to 
entreat  her  to  favcur  us  with  her  com- 
pany till  morning:  but  fhe  was  not  to 
be  prevailed  upon.  Every  one  of  us 
equally  admires,  and  pities  her.  In- 
deed, llic  is  a  finer  woiii an  than  you, 
Lady  Cj.  wotdd  allow  her  to  be,  in  the 
•Icbate  between,  us  in  town,  on  that 
fubjetl. 

After  dinner,  fhe  dcfired  a  quarter 
•f  an  hour's  difcourfe  with  me  alone. 
\Wc  retired  into  the  cedar-parlour. 

She  opened,  a><  Ihc  faid,  her  ichle 
kcart  to  me.  What  an  haired  has  flie 
to  the  noble  Lady  Clementina !  She 
fomttimcs  frighted  me  by  iier  threaten - 
iLngs — Poor  unwomanly  lady  ! 

1  took  the  liberty  to  blauie  her.  I 
told  her,  fhe  mull  excule  me  ;  it  was 
ever  my  way  witli  ihofe  I  refpeelcd. 

She  wo\ild  fain  have  got  me  to  own, 
that  I  loved  bii  CliAiki  CJpfe'i.Jif^ii.    1 


acknowledged  gratitude  and  cftcein.— 
But  as  ihtrt  arc  no  urolpccU,  {hofes  I 
liad  like  to  have  fnid)  I  wouUi  go  no 
farther.  But  llie  was  fure  it  was  fo. 
I  did  fdv,  and  I  am  in  earned,  that  I 
never  coidd  be  fatisfied  with  a  divided 
heart.  She  cla*f])ed  me  in  her  arm? 
vpon  this,  and  put  her  clieck  to  my 
forehead. 

She  told  me,  that  ftie  admired  him 
for  his  virtue.  She  knew  he  had  re- 
filled the  greateft  temptations  that  ever 
man  was  tried  with.  I  hoj)e,  poor 
woman,  that  none  of  them  were  irom 
her! — I'or  her  own  fake,  (notwith- 
ILmding  what  D}\  Bartktt  once  whif- 
pered,  and,  gooil  man  as  he  is)  I  hope 
i'o\ — The  chevalier,  fhe  faid,  was  fu- 
perior  to  all  attempts  that  were  not 
groui  dcd  on  honour  and  .conlciencc. 
She  had  heard  of  women  who  had 
fpread  their  fhares  for  him  in  his  early- 
youth  :  but  women,  in  her  country,  of 
flight  fame,  flie  faid,  h:;d  no  way  to 
Come  at  him-y  and  women  of  virtue 
vv-ere  fccure  from  Lis  attempts.    *  Yet 

*  would  you  not  have  thought,'  afked 
flic,  *  that  l>€auty  might  have  marked 

*  him  for  it's  own !  Such  an  air,  fuch 

*  an  addrefs,  fo  muchpcrfonal  bravery^ 

*  accuflomed  to  fhine  in  the  upper  life; 

*  all  that  a  v/oman  can  value  in  a  man, 
'  is  the  Chevalier  Grandifon  !' 

^  She  at  kill  declared,  that  flie  wiflied 
him  to  be  mine,  rather  than  any  wo- 
man's on  earth. 

1  was  very  frank,  very  unrcrcr\'.ed. 
She  feemed  delighted  with  me  j  and 
went  away,  profeiling  to  every  one,  a-* 
well  as  to  me,  that  flic  admired  me  for 
my  behaviour,  mv  fniccrity,  my  prxi- 
dence,  (flie  was  pleafed  to  fay)  and 
my  ardefsnefs,  above  all  the  women 
fhe  had  ever  converfed  with. 

May  her  future  condu<Sl  be  furh  a^ 
may  do  credit  to  her  birth,  to  her  higU 
fortune,  to  her  fbx  !  and  I  fliall  then 
fviigivv.  her  for  an  attempt  (as  it  was 
frullruted)  that  I  thought  flie  ought 
never  to  be  forgiven  for  j  and  which 
made  mc,  as  we  fat,  ofun  look  upoA 
her  with  terror,  and  deprecation,  may; 
I  fay? 

In  anfwer  to  your  kind  enquiries 
about  my  health — I  or.ly  fay,  V.'har 
mull  be,  will — Sometimes  better  than 
at  others.  ]f  1  cotild  hear  you  were 
good,  I  fliould  be  better,  I  believe. 
Adieu,  my  dear  Lady  j.  Adieu. 

LETTER 
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LETTER     Vir. 

MISS     UYRON,      10    LADY    O. 
'[ON    5ITI     ciiAKtrs's     PiBST    i.r.irrn 

rROM  BOLOGNA,  VOL.  J  V.  LETT  Ek  XL.J 
WEPNESDAV,    MAV     3 1*. 

IAni  grcntlv  cMi:;c<l  to  ymi,  my  (lc:u* 
Lady  G.  for  tlilpatching  to  me,  in 
Co  extraordiinry  a  way,  the  firll  letter 
of  your  hro;her  to  Dr.  Bartlett.  I 
thank  God  for  his  fafe  arrival  at  the 
<leli:iiic'd  place;  and  foi-  the  faint  ho}:es 
given  in  it  of  his  frivnd's  life.  The 
Almighty  will  do  his  own  work,  and 
"in  his  pwn  way.  And  that  mufl  be 
"beft.      > 

Yoii  arte  me  for  my  opinion  of  the 
contents  of  this  letter,  at  large. — What 
can  I  fay? — Thus  much  I  muft  fay — 

I  admire,  more  and  more,  your  bro- 
ther: I  pity  the  family  he  is  gone  to 
comfort  and  relieve  ;  and  I  pray  for 
Clementina  and  Jeronymo ;  and  this 
as  well  for  your  brother's  fake  as  theirs. 

He  generoufly  rejoices,  that  he  did 
iiot  purfiie  his  own  inclinations — 
I  am  very  happy  in  what  he  fays  of 
your  Harriet.  Indeed,  my  dear,  lam. 
Though  we  may  be  confcious  of  not 
defervingthe  praifes  beitowed  upon  \;s, 
yet  are  we  fond  of  itanding  high  in» 
the  opinion  of  thofe  we  love.  Two 
paragraphs  I  have  got  by  heart.  I 
need  not  tell  you  which  they  are.  But, 
alas  !  his  greatly  favoured  friend  is  not 
fo  free,  as  he  hoped  (he  was.  It  is  a 
pleafure  to  me,  however,  becaufe  it  is 
luch  to  him,  that  it  is  not  his  fault, 
but  her  own,  that  {he  is  not. 

The  ccuntefs,  whom  he  fo  juftly 
praifes,  writes  to  mej  and  I  anfvver— 
But  to  what  purpofe  ?  I  am  afraid,  that 
a  very  important  obfervation  of  his 
comes  not  in  time  to  do  me  fervice ; 
fince  if  my  prudence  is  proportioned 
to  mv  trials,  I  ouHit  to  have  endea- 
voured  to  exert  it  looner. 

But,  it  feemsj  there  is  an  infuperable 
©bJe6lion  againfl:  the  poor  lady's  going 
into  a  nunnery.  I  never  heard  of  that 
before.  It  feems  right  to  the  mar- 
chionefs,  that  the  voung  lady,  who  is 
intitled  to  a  great  ihare  of  this  world's 


goods,  (hould  not  he  dedicated  to  Hea- 
ven. This  w/7)  be  fo  in  the  family- 
eye,  for  aught  I  know  :  but  I  am  pn- 
fiiaded,  that  if  there  is  any  one  of  it, 
who  would  not  have  pleaded  this  uh- 
ftacle  to  a  divine  dedication,  it  would 
be  Clementina  hcrfelf.  And  yet  I 
own,  I  can  allow  of  their  rcgiet,  that 
the  cniel  Laurana  fhould  be  a  gainer 
by  Clementinas  being  lott,  as  I  may 
fay,  to  the  world. 

Your  brother's  kind  remembrance 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reeves  is  an  honour 
done  to  me,  as  well  as  to  them.  I  mujf 
take  it  fo,Lady  G.  And  what  he  fiys 
of  me  in  the  paragraph  in  which  he 
mentions  Emily,  adds  to  the  pride  he 
had  rajfed  in  me  before. 

Dr.  Bartlett  is  extremely  obliging, 
in  not  offering  to  withold  anv  palTage 
in  your  brother's  letters  from  us.  I 
have  let  him  know,  that  I  think  him 
fo ;  and  have  begged  him  not  to  Ipari 
any  thing  out  of  tendernefs  to  me,  on 
a  I'uppofition  that  I  may  be  affe6led,  or 
made  uneafy,  by  what  your  brother 
flinll  write  to  hWn.  This  is  fpeaking 
very  plainly,  my  dear  r  but  it  is  to  Dr. 
Bartlett ;  and  he  fignified  to  us,  more 
than  once,  that  he  could  not  be  a  ftrn:!- 
ger  to  the  heart  of  your  Hiirriet. 

And  now,  my  dear  Lady  G.  let  me 
afk  you,  in  my  turn,  what  you  think 
of  one  paflage  in  your  brother's  letter, 
of  \vhich  you  have  not  taken  the  leatt 
notice  in  yours  to  me  ?    *  Charlotte,  I 

*  hope,  is   happy.     If  fhe  be  not,  it 

*  nn\l\  be  Jier  own  fault.' 

Yqu  have  honeftly  owned  in  your 
laft,  (vet  too  roguilhly  for  a  true  pe- 
nitent) that  it  was  evidently  fo  in  the 
debate  about  being  prefented.  Aiijj 
Crandifon  ufed  to  like  the  drawing- 
room  well  enough.  Her  brother  has 
owned,  in  my  hearing,  as  well  as  in 
yours,  that  had  he  not  been  fo  long 
out  of  England,  and,  fince  his  return  jj 
to  it,  fo  feldom  in  town,  he  would  ■ 
have  made  it  a  part  of  his  duty  to  pay 
his  attendance  there,  at  proper  times. 
But  Lady  G.  forfooth,  diidained  to 
appear  as  the  property  [Refleft  but, 
my  dear,  how  abfurd]  of  a  worthy 
man,  to  whom  Ihe  had  vowed  love, 
honour,  and  obedience. 

I  fhould  not  remind  you  thus  of  paf! 


*  Several   letters  of  Mifs  Byron,  Lady  G.    Lady  L.    and  Mlfs  Jeno's,    which   were 
wJtttn  bet'Aeen  the  dates  of  iho  pre^cdiog  letter  aii4  the  prefcot,  ate  omitted. 

fiippiHcics, 
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Jrppancics,  <lld  not  new  ones  Il-om  to 
fpiing  up  every  clay. 

For  Heaven's  fake,  my  dear  Lady  G. 
let  it  not  be  carried  from  England  to 
luily,  that  Lord  G.  is  not  i'o  hitppy 
with  a  filter  of  Sir  Clwries  Grantliion 
as  mik^ht  be  exj^eiSledj  Iclt  it  be  atkeJ, 
whetlier  that  Idler,  and  this  brother, 
IvA  the  fane  mothtrr.  I  luive  written 
before  all  that  I  could  pofiibly  fay  on 
this  fubjeft.  You  know  yourfelf  to 
be  wrong.  It  would  be  impi;rancnce 
to  expullulale  farther  on  a  duty  fo 
known,  and  acknowledged  :  no  more, 
therefore,  on  this  head,  (authorize  me 
to  fay)   for  ever! 

As  to  my  health — I  would  fain  be 
well.  I  am  more  foriT,  that  I  am  not, 
for  the  fake  of  my  friends,  (who  -dva 
inccflantly  grieving  for  me)  than  tor 
my  own.  I  have  not,  1  thini:  I  hiive 
not,  any  thing  to  reproach  myfelf  with  j 
nor  yet  any  body  to  reproach  me.  To 
whom  have  I  given  caufe  of  triumpli 
over  me,  by  my  ill  ufage,  or  inlolence 
to  him  ?  I  yield  to  an  event  to  which  I 
ought  to  fubmit:  and  to  a  woman,  not 
itj's,  but  more  worthy  than  myfelf  j 
»nd  who  h:is  a  prior  claim. 

I  long  to  hear  of  the  meeting  of  this 
noble  pair.  May  it  be  propitious ! 
Mav  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  have  the 
fatisfa«5lion,  and  the  merit  widi  the 
family,  of  being  the  means  of  reftoring 
to  reafon  (a  greater  reltoration  than 
to  health)  the  woman,  every  faculty 
ci'  whofe  foul  ought,  in  that  cafe,  to 
be  devoted  to  God,  and  to  him  !  Me- 
thinka  I  have  at  prefent  but  one  wifli; 
it  is,  that  I  may  live  to  fee  this  I  idy, 
if  rtic  ;j  to  be  the  happy  woman.  Could 
I,  do  you  think,  Lady  G.  if  I  were 
to  have  this  honour,  cordially  congra- 
tulate her  as  Lady  Gramiifon  r  Heaven 
only  knows !  But  it  would  be  my  glory, 
if  I  could ;  for  then  I  Ihould  not  fcruple 
to  put  myiclf  in  a  rank  with  Clemen- 
tina; and  to  demand  iierhand,  as  that 
of  my  fdler. 

But,  jioor  Olivia! — Shall  I  not  pity 
the  imhappy  woman,  who,  I  am  atiaid, 
js  too  fhort-fighted  to  look  forward  to 
that  onlv  confolation  which  can  weaken 
the  force  of  worldly  difappointments  r 

iSJy  couhn  Reeves,  in  a  joytul  letter, 
juft  now  received,  acquaints  me  with 
the  birth  of  the  fine  boy  his  wife  has 
prefented  to  him:  an  event  that  ex- 
ceedingly rejoices  us  all.  He  tells  me 
in  it,  how  good  you  are.    Continue  tg 
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them,  my  dear  Lady  G.  vcuraffcc- 
tioiute  regards.  They  ever  loved  you  : 
even  fT>r  your  very  faults,  16  bewitch* 
ingly  lively  are  you.  But  I  iiavc  tolJ 
Mr.  Reeves,  that  his  partiality  for  you 
fliews  tiiat  he  feds  not  t\>T  Lorvl  O.  as 
he  would  fur  himfclf,  wcp;  /jis  wile  a 
Lavly  G. 

I  will  write  to  my  other  friends.— 
Dear  creature!  don't  let  me  fay  that  I 
love  Lord  Cj.  better  than  I  tlo  Lati\  G, 
yet, were  the  aggreifor  in  a  quairel  my 
own  filler,  entleared  to  me  by  a  thou- 
sand generc  1.3  offices,  I  would,  \  muff 
love  the  fuftVrer  belt ;  at  kail,  while  he 
IS  a  fuftercr.     Witnefs, 

H.\RRILT   BVKON. 


L  i:  T  T  F-  R     VIII. 

MISS   BY  RON,      Te    LADV    C. 

THt'R'^DAy,    JUNE    I. 

THANKS  an  hundred  times  re- 
peated. To  you,  my  dear  Lady  G« 
and  to  good  Dr.  Bartlett,  for  the  fa- 
vour of  Sir  Charles's  letters,  of  May 
22,  23,  26,  and  27,  N.S.  all  follow- 
ing fo  quick,  that  which  you  favoured 
me  v/ith  of  tlw  ioth-2ilt,  upon  which 
I  wrote  to  you  yelierday.  I  tlil'piitck 
them  to  you  for  the  do6tor  all  together. 

I  cannot,  my  dear,  have  much  to 
fay  to  the  contents  of  thcfc. 

They  have  met:  had  more  Inter- 
views than  one. 

Whv  cannot  the  Count  of  Belve- 
dere— But  no  more  of  that.  I  don't 
like  tiiis  general.  The  whole  family 
(the  two  noble  Juft'crers  Jcronymo  and 
Clementina  excepted)  feem  to  mc  t» 
have  more  pride  than  gratitude — Aye, 
mother  and  all,  my  dear! 

But  you  fee  Sir  Charles  has  been 
indilpofed.  No  wonder — Vifited  by  the 
marquis  and  marchionefs,  you  id::  not 
a  llight  ilinefs,  therefore,  you  imv  be- 
lieve. Ciod  prefcrve  him,  and  rv-dore 
Lady  Clementina,  and  the  worthy  Jc- 
ronymo ! 

His  kind  remendirance  of  me — B\it, 
my  dear.  I  think  the  do<5lor  and  vou 
mull  forbear  obliging  me  with  any 
more  ok  his  letters— His  goodnels,  his 
tendernefs,  liis  delicacv,  his  llriil  ho» 
nour,  but  add— Yet  can  any  new  in- 
llances  aild  to  a  charafter  fo  uniformly 
good?  ]iut  ilu;  ciiicf  i'-cafwu  of  my  fclf- 

4cnial, 


632 


SIR    CHARLTS    GRAXniSOM. 


denial,  if  you  wrrc  to  take  me  nt  my 
void,  na  fo  thcfc  commtinic  itions,  i», 
that  his  affecting  dcfciiptions  and  nnr- 
liitU'cs  of  Lady  Clementina's  reveries 
(poor,pi>orl:Klv!)  will  brcHkmyhcjrt ! 
■\'ef  you  mult  lend  tlicm  to  your  ever 


§  billed 


Harriet  Byrov. 


LETTER     IX. 

LADY    C.     TO    MISS    LVRON. 

MONDAY,    JUNE    5. 
f<  T    D  F.  A  R    C  R  r.  A  T  U  R  E  ! 

^\7'  OU  muft  not,  you  fhall  not,  be 
X  ill.  What  ftgnify  your /'^;-c;Va'/, 
child,  if  they  only  give  you  placid 
looks,  and  make  an  hypocrite  of  the 
rmcereft  girl  in  England?  In  other 
words,  if  they  are  only  a  cover  for  a 
defpairing  heart?  Ke  better:  be  lefs 
affcited  5  or,  I  can  tell  you,  the  doctor 
and  I,  and  Lady  L.  fhall  all  think  it 
hwt  right  to  take  you  at  your  firfl:  worJ, 
and  fend  you  no  niore  of  my  brother's 
ietters.  Yet  we  are  all  of  us  as  greatly 
affected  by  the  contents  cf  them,  as  our 
dear  Harriet  can  be.  I  am  fure  you 
Twill  allow  us  to  be  fo  for  tlie  poor  lady. 
But  to  fubjeclis  lefs  interefting. 

The  dodor  is  with  us.  A>int  Nell 
js  in  love  with  kirn.  He  ordered  his 
niatters,  and  came  to  town  at  Lady  L.'s 
requeft  and  mine,  and  Beauchamp's, 
that  we  might  the  fooner  come  at  my 
brother's  letttrs. — Very  obiigirr;:^ !  — 
Beauchamp  worfhips  tiie  good  mar.. 
He  would  have  been  with,  him  at  Gr;.n- 
difon  Hail,  but  that  Sir  Harry  and 
iady  }>eaucliarap  knew  not  how  to 
part  with  him :  and  I  fancy  another 
llyer  reafon  witheld  him,  half  yn- 
known  to  himfelf.  Love  is  certainly 
creeping  into  his  heart.  This  Emily! 
a  little  rogue!  has  already  (yet  fu- 
fpecls  it  not)  made  a  conqueft.  He 
deferves  her  better  than  any  man  I 
know  :  ihe  him,  had  fhe  not  already  a 
great  hole  in  her  heart,  through  which 
one  may  run  one's  head.  Jiut  dees  not 
Beauchamp  love  tlie  fame  perfon  as 
much  as  Ihe  can  do  ?  And  does  he  not 
know,  that  the  girl  is  innocent,  and 
the  man  virtuous,  even,  as  I  believe, 
tochaftity? — Di-ar  Harriet!  don't- let 
the  ladies  around  you,  nor  the  gentle- 
men neither,  hear  this  grace  fuppoied 
to  be  my  brother's.  Nobody  about  us 
ftiall  for  me.    I  would  not  have  mv 


brother  made  the  jeft  of  one  fer,  anil 
the  avcrfion  of  the  other;  and  b« 
thought  fo  lingular  a  young  man. 

Jiriuchamp  fays  nothing  to  any  body 
of  his  regard  to  Emily.  But  he  lays 
h;m!tlf  out  in  fo  mmy  unaffr6Ved  affi- 
duitie-.  to  her,  that  one  cannot  but.iVr 
it.  JShe  likes  his  company  and  his 
convtrfation.  But  why  ?  hecaufc  he  i$ 
always  hunching  out  in  the  praifts  of 
his  and  her  beloved  friend.  He  r-'^-s, 
there  is  not,  he  Ixr-icves,  fucb  another 
innocent  and  undcfi^nir.g  heart  in  the 
world,  except  one  in  NortWampton- 
fhire — There's  U,r  you,  Hirriet! — So 
he  praifcs  nor  mine.  That  is  the 
wickcdell  thing  of  thzkfilons  of  mc.i : 
poverty  compels  them,  though — po- 
verty of  genius! — They  cannot  praife 
one  woman,  but  by  robbing  the  rc!t. 
DifVeient,  however,  from  all  men,  \% 
my  brother.  I  will  engage  he  could 
find  attributes  for  fifty  different  wo- 
men, yet  do  juftiCe  to  them  all :  bc- 
cau ft,  though  he  fce<;  every  one  with 
favour,  he  is  above  flattering  any. 

^VeU,  but,  Harriet,  I  expected  let- 
ters C\K  times  as  long  as  thoie  you  have 
fent  me.  Upon  my  word,  if  you  are 
fo  very  heavenly- minded,  as  you  ap- 
pear to  be  in  the  fiilt,  (for  the  feconj 
is  hardly  a  letter)  I  will  have  you  to 
town,  an  1  nun  you  up  with  aunt  Nell. 
1  he  doftor  is  one  of  the  moft  pious 
men  in  England:  but  Ihe  will  tire  him 
with  praying,  and  expcundifig,  as  Ihe 
calls  it.  Do  ycu  know  that  the  good 
crexture  was  a  method;(t  in  Yorkfliirc? 
Thefc  overJocrSf  my  dear,  are  wicked 
wretches.  What  do  they,  but  make 
religion  look  unlovely,  and  put  umier- 
diers  out  of  heart?  My  brother  is 
The  Man:  you  know  I  muft  always 
bring  in  my  brother,  though  I  am  a 
little  out  of  humour  v.'ith  him,  at  pre- 
fentj  and  am  1  rot  jultified  by  the 
viany?  Since  it  is  always  the  way  of 
thole  who  intend  not  to  amend,  to  fet 
their  hearts  aj,r.in(t  their  correctors.— 
Mv  brother  profelVcs  not  the  one  half 
of  what  he  pra6tifes.  He  ufes  the  f;i- 
fnion  without  abuling  it,  or  himklf, 
by  followmg  it.  Some  fuch  words  in 
a  facred  book  nimble  in  my  mad  headj 
but  I  know  I  have  not  them  right. 

It  is  impofiible,  fay  what  you  will, 
Harriet,  to  he  long  upon  terms  with 
this  man — Lord  G.  I  mean.  He 
was  once  half  in  the  right,  to  be  fure, 
but  you  flioidd  not  have  reproached 
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h^e  with  that.  The  bride  was  ihewn, 
the  jewels  were  fhewn,  the  whole  fa- 
mily paraded  it  together;  and  Emily 
wrote  you  all  how  and  about  it.  But 
never  fear  for  your  poor  friend.  The 
honeft  man  will  put  himfelf  in  the 
wrong  next,  to  favc  her  credit.  He 
has  been  long  carelcfs,  and  now  he  is, 
at  times,  imperious  as  well  as  carelcfs. 
Very  true  I  Nay,  it  was  but  yelterday 
that  he  attempted  to  hum  a  tune  of 
contempt,  upon  my  warbling  an  Italian 
air.  An  opera  couple,  we  I  Is  it  not 
charming  to  fing  at  (I  cannot  fay  to) 
each  other,  when  we  have  a  mind  to 
be  fpiteful  ?  But  he  has  a  miferable 
Voice.  He  cannot  fing  (o  fine  a  fong 
as  I  can.  He  fhould  not  attempt  it.  Be- 
fidcs,  I  can  play  to  my  fong;  that  can- 
riot  he.  Such  a  foe  to  melody,  that 
he  hates  the  very  fight  of  my  harpfi- 
chord.  He  flies  out  of  the  room,  if  I 
but  move  towards  it. 

He  has  every  body  on  his  fide  ;  Lord 
and  Lady  L.  Emily,  nay.  Dr.  Bart- 
lett  and  aunt  Nell.  This  fets  him  up. 
No  fuch  thing  as  managing  one's  own 
huftand,  when  fo  many  wife  heads 
join  together,  to  uphold  him.  Vt- 
terly  ruined  for  a  hufband,  is  Lord  G. 
I  once  had  feme  hopes  of  him.  But 
how,  every  good-natured  jcft  is  turned 
into  earneft  by  thefe  mediators  and  me- 
diatrices. 

A  few  days  ago,  in  a  fond  fit,  I 
tvould  have  ftroked  his  cheek,  though 
he  was  not  in  a  very  good  humour  nei- 
ther— *  So,  then!  So,  thenT  faid  I, 
as  I  had  feen  Beailchamp  do  an  hourbe- 
fore  by  his  prancing  nag;  and  it  was 
conftrued  as  a  contempt ;  and  his 
bridles  got  up  upon  it.  *  BIcfs  me,' 
thought  I,  *  this  man  is  not  fo  fenfible 

*  of  a  favour  as  Bcauchamp's  horfe; 

*  and  yet  I  have  known  the  time  when 

*  he  has  thought  it  an  honour  to  be  ad- 

*  mitted  toprefs  the  fame  fair  hand  with 

*  his  lips  on  one  knee.' 

Hark !  He  is  now,  at  this  very  in- 
ftant,  complaining  to  aunt  Nell.  Lit- 
tle do  they  think  that  I  am  in  her  clofct. 
She  hears  all  he  has  to  fay,  with  greedy 
cars. — Thefe  antiquated  fouls  are  hap- 
py, when  they  can  find  reafons  from 
the  difagrcement  of  honeft  people  in 
matrimony,  to  make  a  virtue  of  ne- 
cefiity.  *  Thank  the  Lord,  I  am  not 
«  married !    If  thefe   be  the  fruits  of 

*  matrimony  r— Ah!  Lord,  my  dear  ! 

Nqw  ih«fe  U^  word*  hav;  llipt  mv— 


The  man — between  you  and  me,  has 
been  a  villain  to  mc  I  Can  I  forgive 
him  ?  Co\\\dyoUy  in  my  circumftanccs  ? 
Yet  I  hope  it  is  not  fo.  If  it  fhould, 
and  Lady  Gertrude  and  aimt  Nel!, 
(fpiteful  old  fouls!)  fliould  find  their 
perpetual  curiofity  anfwered  as  they 
wi(h,  I  will  have  my  own  will  in  every 
thing. 

And  how  came  I,  you  will  wonder, 
in  aunt  NelTs  clofet  ? — I  will  tell  you. 
She  had  got  my  pen  and  ink ;  and  t 
went  to  fetch  it  myfclf ;  the  fcribbling 
fit  was  ftrong  upon  me ;  fo  I  fat  down 
in  her  clofet  to  write  ;  and  they  botli 
came  into  her  chamber  together,  to 
have  their  own  talk — *  Hark,  I  fay » 

*  they    are    really    talking   of    me— 

*  Complaining! — Abominable!— Thia 

*  wicked  aunt  of  mine—"  I  tell 
"  you,  nephew,  that  you  are  too 
"  ready  to  make  up  with  her.''— 
Could  you  have  believed  this  of  one's, 
own  aunt  ?  No  wonder  that  he  is  fo 
refraftoiy  at  times.     <  But,    hufh! — 

*  Why   don't   he  fpeak   loudtr  ?    He 

*  can't  be  in  earneft  hurt,  if  he  docs 

*  not  raife  his  voice.     Creeping  foul, 

*  and  whiner  !   I  can't  hear  a  word  he 

*  fays.     I  have  enough  again  ft  her  /— 

*  But  I  want  fomething  again  ft  him. 

*  — Deuce    take  them    both!    I  can't 

*  hear  more   than  the  found  of   her 

*  broken -toothed    voice,    mumbling  ; 

*  and  his  plaintive  hum  drum,  whim- 

*  pcring.    I  will  gooutin  full  majifty. 

*  I  will  lighten  upon  them  with  aira 

*  imperial.     How  the  poor  fouls  will 

*  ftart   at  my  appearance!  How  will 

*  their  confciences  lly  in  their  faces  1 

*  The    complainer  and   advifer  both 

*  dete6led  in  the  very  fail,  as  I  may 

*  fay.'  Arid  yet  perhaps  you,  Har- 
riet, will  think  them  Icfs  blamtabie 
than  their  confciencQ-ftriker. 

*  Hem!'  Three  hems  in  anger!—' 
And  now  I  burlt  ujron  them. 

O  Harriet  !  what  a  triumph  was 
min^  ! 

Aunt  Nell,  who  has  naturally  a  good 
blowzlng,  noith-country  complexion, 
turned  as  pale  as  afhcs.  Her  chin, 
note,  and  lips,  were  all  in  motion. 
My  nimble  lord  gave  a  jump,  and  three 
leaps,  to  the  other  fids  of  the  room. 
He  had  not  the  courage  to  look  directly 
at  me.  His  face,  as  fharp  as  a  ncvr 
moon  in  a  frofty  night,  and  his  fides 
/q  gaunt"— As  if  he  wanted  to  Ihrink 
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into  liimfcir.  ThOy  could  not  in  their 
hearts  hut  acculc  thcmrLlvcs  of  all 
ihcy  hrul  f.iid,  ui  it"  I  had  heard  every 
tvoid  of"  it. 

While  I,  (what  a  charminc  thing  is 
innocence!)  half  a  fool  taller  than 
iiAial,  ftrdlced  along  hctweea  th*:m, 
calting  a  look  of  indignation  upon 
aunt  Nell  J  of  haughtincfs  on  Loid 
C  Mjr  witheld  breath  raifed  my 
complexion,  and  I'welled  my  fer.turcij 
and  vvlitn  1  got  to  the  door,  I  pulled 
it  j'.iier  me  with  an  air,  that  1  hoj»e 
kiadcthtm  both  tiembh. 


LETTER    X. 

laOy  g.     vn  continuation. 

WE  L  L,  ray  dear— aunt  Nell  and 
1  have  made  up.  1  liave  been 
j^atilied  by  her  apologies,  andpromifes 
i*ever  again  to  inteiiere  between  man 
iiiid  wii€.     As  I  tcU  the  forlorn  foul, 

*  You  «naiden  ladies,  tho\igh  you 
'  have  li\'eda  gj-eat  while  in  the  world, 

*  cannot  know  \i'hat  Itrange  creatures 

*  tlieie  hufbands  are,  and  how  many 
'  caufes  (that  canriot  be  mentioned  by 

*  the  poor  wife  to  her  friends)  a  wo- 

*  man  may  have  to  be  difpleafed  with 

*  her  man,  in  order  to  keep  the  creature 

*  in  fome  little  decoruni — Indeed,  Ma- 

*  dam—-'  There  I  ftopt — This  ex- 
cited her  prudery  J  and  flie  made  out 
the  reft,  and  perhaps  a  great  deal  more 
than  the  tell,  She  looked  down,  tofiiew 
flie  was  fenf'ble,  tried  foi-  a  blulli  j 
and,  I  veiily  believe,  had  fhe  been  a 
young  woman,  would  have  fucceeded. 

*  Why,  truly,    niece,    I  believe,  you 

*  are  right.  Thefe  men  are  odious 
'  creatures  /' — And  then  /he  fhuddered, 
as  if  fhe  had  faid,  <  Lord  defend  me 

*  from  them  !'— a  prayer,  that,  being 
a  good  cre^.ture,  lire  need  not  doubt 
will  be  anfv/ered. 

But  for  Lord  G.  tliere  lies  no  for- 
givenefs.  To  cemplain  of  his  wife 
to  her  aunt!  A  married  man  to  fubmit 
niatrimcnial  fquabbles  (and  every  ho- 
ned pair  \i■^'=,  fome")  toothers  !  to  an  old 
maid,  efpeciiiliy!  and  to  authorize  her 
to  lit  in  judgment  on  his  wife's  little 
vhimfics,  when  the  good  woman  wants 
to  make  herfelf  important  to  him  j 
and  thereby  endeavour  to  deftroy  the 
wife's  iignificance  ;  tliere's  no  bearing 
©f  that.  He  had  made  Lord  L.  and 
JLad/  L.  judges  over  rae  before.     Nay, 


this  Infant  Emily  has  taken  hrr  ffif 
on  tlic  fame  bench  ^  and,  in  hti  piett j 
manner,  has,  by  befccching  mc  to  be 
good,  •iinjiofcd  me  bad.  And  to  fome 
one  of  tiKm,  (who  knows  but  to  the 
tell-tale  himiclf,  though  he  denies  it  >) 
my  brotjier's  hint  is  owing,  <m  which 
you  fo  fagcly  cxpoflulatc:  my  reputa- 
tion, thejefcjrc,  a3  an  ol/edient  wife, 
with  all  thofe  whofe  good  opinion  waf 
worth  courthig,  is  gone  j  and  is  not 
this  enough  to  make  one  carelefs  ? 
#  # 

Bless  me,  my  dear!  This  man  of 
errors  has  committed,  if  poflible,  a  ilill 
worfe  fauk.  He  regards  me  not  at 
any  body.  The  earl  and  he  have  been 
king  uneafy,  it  fccms,  tliat  we  live  at 
the  expence  of  iny  brothtr,  to  whom 
there  is  no  making  returns  ;  and  a 
houfe  olTering  in  Grofvenor  S<jua;e,  he 
has  a6lually  contracted  for  it,  without 
coniulting  me.  I  mud  own,  that  I 
cannot  in  my  heart  difapprove  either  of 
the  motiye,  or  the  houfe,  as  I  have 
the  lattei  dcfcribed  to  me  :  but  bis  do- 
ing it  of  his  ov^n  head,  is  an  infolcnff 
act  of  prerogative.  Don't  you  in  con- 
fcience  think  fo?  Does  be  not,  by  this 
ftep,  make  me  his  chattels,  a  piece  of 
furniture  only,  to  be  removed  as  an/ 
other  piece  of  furniture,  or  picture,  of 
Cabinet,  at  his  pleafure  ? 

He  came  to  me — *  I  hope,  IVJadam,' 
in  a  reproaching  accent,  *  I  have  don» 

*  fomething  now  that  will  pleafe  you.* 
Ought  his  iHif  air,  and  the  rcflei"Ling 
word,  *  NOW,'  to  have  gone  unpu- 
niflied  ?  *  Haft  tiiou  found  out  any 
'  other  old  maid,  to  fit  in  judgment  on 

*  the  behaviour  of  thy  wife  ?  But  what 

*  hail  thoTi  done  ?' 
I  was  aftonifhed  when  the  mac  told 

me. 

*  And  who  is  to  be  thy  hcufekeeper  ? 

*  Is  this  done,  in  hope  Til  follow  thee  ? 

*  Or  doil  thou  intend  to  exclude  from 

*  thy  hiibitation  the  poor  woman  who 

*  met  thee  at  church  a  few  weeks  ago  ?' 
Juil  then  came  in  Lady  I,.     I  alked 

her,  what  Ihe  thought  of  this  llep? 

Had  fhe  vindicated  huu,  I  never 
would  have  regarded  a  word  flie  faid  ■ 
between  us.  but  fhe  owned,  that  fhe  l 
thought  I  JhouLi  have  been  confulted. 
And  then  he  began  to  fee  that  he  haj 
done  a  wrong  thing.  I  acq,uainied  litr 
with  his  former  fault,  unaioned  for  as 
it  was — Why,  as  to  tkat^  flie  did  not 
know  what  to  i^y  j  only,  that  it  be- 
came 
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ttiTnc-  wy  cliarafler,  and  g^ood  feiife,  fo 
to  behave,  as  that  LoidG.  fhould  have 
wo  rcufon  t<i  Cuinphiin  of  me  to  an^- 
body.  A  hard  thing,  Hajnet,  tp  be 
leflcftcd  upon  by  an  awn  fifter  ! 
^f  ^^ 

Lady  L.  prevailed  upon  me,  un- 
known to  Lord  G.  to  go  with  her  to 
ile  this  hoiili:.  ' Tis  a  haiKlfonic  honfc. 
I  have  but  the  one  aforelltid  ohje^ion 
to  it — But  let  me  a(k  you  again  ;  Is 
not  the  flight  he  has  put  upon  me,  in 
taking  it  without  confulting  me,  an 
jnexcufable  thing  ? — I  know  you  will 
^ay  it  is.  But  I'll  tell  you  how  I  think 
to  do  —  I  will  make  hnn  give  up  the 
contraR  j  and  when  he  has  done  lb, 
unknown  to  him,  tajce  the  liune  lioul'e 
inylldF.  This  will  be  returning  the 
compliment.  His  excufe  is,  he  wjs 
i'ure  I  fhould  like  the  hDufe  and  the 
terms.  If  he  is  Aire  of  my  liking  it, 
and  has  chofen  it  himfelf,  the  deuce  is 
in  it,  if  I  may  not  be  fure  of  his — 
Would  he  diflike  it,  bccaufe  /  liked 
it  ?— Say  fo,  if  you  dare,  Harriet  j 
and  fuppofe  me  blamcable. 

0  MY  dear!  what  fhall  I  do  with 
this  pafllonate  man  ?  I  could  not,  you 
know,  forgive  him  for  the  two  unaton- 
cd-for  fteps  which  he  has  taken,  with- 
owifomc  contrition  :  and  do  you  think 
he  would  Hkw  any  ? — Not  he  i — I  faid 
/omeihing  that  fct  him  up  }  fomething 
bordering  upon  the  whimfical— No 
matter  what.  He  pranced  upon  it. 
I,  with  my  ufual  jnecknefs,  calmly 
rebuked  him  j  and  then  went  to  my 
liarpfichurd  :  and  what  tlo  you  think  ? 
How  fliall  I  tell  it  ?  Yet  to  you  I  may 
—Why  then  he  whilked  his  hat  from 
under  his  arm,  (he  was  going  out) 
and  fdenced,  brokje,  dcmoiiftied,  my 
poor  harpfichord. 

1  was  furprized  ;  but  inftantly  re- 
covering myfelf ;  '  You  arc  a  violent 

*  wretch,  Lord  G.'  fiid  I,  quite  calm- 
ly:  *  how   could  you   do    lb? — Sup- 

*  pofe,'  (and  I   took  the  wicked  hat) 

*  I  flioukl  throw  it  into  the  fire?'  But 
I  gave  it  to  him,  and  made  him  a  fine 
curtfey.  There  was  command  of  tem- 
per !  I  thought,  at  the  inljant,  of  Epic- 
tetus  and  his  fnaptleg.  Was  I  not  as 
great  a  philofophcr  ? 

*  *= 

He  is  gone  out.     Dinner  is  readvj 
uid  no  Lord  G.    Aunt  Nell  is  ypoa 


the  fret :  but  ftw  remembers  her  late 
a6V  of  delinquency  ;  fo  is  obliged  to  be 
filent.     I  have  her  under  my  thumb. 

The  man  came  in  after  we  had  din- 
ed. I  went  to  him,  as  if  nothing  had 
been  the  matter  between  us.     *  You 

*  look  vexed,  my  lord  1 — It  -tvasTi  very 

*  violent  a<^ion  J  it  vexed  w/?atfirft; 

*  but   you   fee  how  foon   I   rccovereJ 

*  my  temper.     I  wiHi  you  would  leara 

*  patience  of  me.     But   comk*,   I  foi*- 

*  give  you  ;  I  will  not  be  angry  with 

*  you,  for  an  evil  that  a  little  money 

*  will  repair.     I  fee  you  are  vexed.' 

*  So  I    am,  Madam,    at  my    very 

*  foul  !   But  it  is  not — ' 

*  Now  to  be  helped — True,  my  lord, 

*  and  I  forgive  you:' — 

*  But  curfe   me,  if  I  forgive  you, 

*  Madam  !' — 

*  O  fie  :  that's  wickedly  faid  :  byt 
'  I  know  you  'jcill — whci\  I  afk  you." 

Aunt  Nell  fat  by  the  windov/^  her 
eyes  half  fhut ;  her  mouth  as  firmly 
clofed  as  if  her  lips  were  glewed  to- 
gether. 

*  Madam,'  addreflflng  himfelf  to  her, 

*  I  fliall  fet  out  to-morrow  for  WinJ- 

*  for.' 

*  Windfor,  my  lord  ?'  faid  I-^Hc 
anfwered  me  not. 

*  Afk  my  good  Lord  G.  Madam,* 
faid  I,  in  a  fweet  humble  voice,  *  how 

*  long  he  fl\all  flay  at  Windfor  ?' 

*  How  long,  n)y  lord  ?'  mumbled 
out  aunt  Nell. 

*  From  Windfor  I  fhall  go  to  Ox- 

*  ford.' 

*  Afk  him,  Madam,  how  long  be 

*  fliall  be  before  he  returns  ?' 

*  How  long,  my  lord,  fhall  you  be 
'  abAnt  from  us  ?' 

'  When  I  find   I   can  return,  and 


*  not  be  the  jclt  of  jtiv  own  wife— I 

*  Ttiajy    perhaps — '     There    he  ftopt, 
and  looked  ftately. 


*  Tell  my  lord,  that  he  is  too  ftri- 

*  ous,  Madam.     Ttll  him,  that  hard- 

*  ly  any  other  man  but    would  fee  I 

*  was   at   play  with  him,  and  would 

*  play  again.' 

*  You  hear  what  my  niece  fays,  my 
«  lord  ?' 

*  1  regard  nothing  fhc  lay*.' 

*  Afk  him,  Madam,  who  is  to  be 

*  of  his  party  ?' 

*  Who,  my  lord,  is  U)  be  of  your 

*  party  ? ' 

4  M  J  *  Nobody  !' 
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*  Nobody  1'  tinning  hinifclf  half 
round,  that  he  might  not  be  thought  to 
anfwcr  mcy  but  her. 

*  Aflc  liiin,  Madam,  whether  it  be 

*  bufmtfs  or    pleafurc,    that  engages 

*  him  to  take  this  folitary  tour  ?' 

Slve  /ooi-^^thc  qutllion  to  him. 

*  Neither,  Madam,'  to  her.     *  I  left 

*  my  pleafurc  fomc  weeks  ago,  at  St. 

*  George's    church.       I    have    never 

*  found  it  fince.' 

A  ftranfje  forgetful  man  !  and  as  un- 
grateful as  forgetful.  And  I  ftept 
to  him,  and  looked  in  his  face,  Jo 
icourteouflyl  and  with  fuch  a  fiueet 
fmile ! 

He  fullenly  turned  from  me,  and  to 
aunt  Nell. 

*  Aflc  my  lord,  if  he  takes  his  ]our- 

*  ney,  thinking  to  oblige  me  ?' 

*  Aflc   him   your    own    queftions, 

*  niece.' 

*  My  lord  won't  anfwer  me.'* 

He  ftrutted,  and  bit  his  lips  with 
vexation. 

*  Come,  I'll  try  once  more  if  you 

*  think  me  worth  anfwering — I  think, 

*  my  lord,  if  you  (hall  be  gor\e  zmo^ith 

*  or  t-xvo,  I   may  take  a  little  trip  to 
^  Northampton  (hire.     Emily  fliall  go 

*  with  me.     The  girl  is  very  uneafy  to 

*  fee  Mifs  Byron  j    and  Mifs  Byron 

*  will  rejoice  to  fee  us  both.     Avifit 

*  from  us  will  do  her  good.' 

He  took  it,  that  I  was  not  defirous 
of  a  fliort  abfence.  And  he  pouched 
his  mouth,  and  reared  himfelf  up,  and 
fwelled  }  but  anfwered  me  not. 

*  See,  Madam,  my  lord  is  fullen  5 

*  he  won't  anfwer  me.     I  muft  get  you 

*  to   aflc  my  queftions.      I   think   it, 

*  my  duty  to   aflc  leave  to  go.     My 

*  lord  may  go  where  he  pleafes,  with- 

*  out  my   leave— 'Very  fit  he  fhould. 

*  He  is  a  man.     I  once   could  have 

*  done  fo  !  heigh-ho  !  but  I  have  vow- 

*  ed  obedience  and  vaflTalage.     I  will 

*  not  break  my  vow.     Aflc  him,  if  I 

*  have  his  confent  for  a  vifit  to  Mifs 

*  Byron,    of  a  month  or  two  ?  Aflc 

*  him.  Madam,  if  he  can  make  him- 

*  felf  happy  in  my  abfence  ?  I  ftiould 

*  otherwife  be  loth  to  go  for  fo  long  a 

*  time.' 

*  I  fliould  be  as  welcome,'  faid  he, 

*  to  Mifs  Byron,  as  her.''-—    . 

"  As   her!— As  Jhe,"'    you    (hould 

*  fay,  I   believe,    if   you  won't    fay, 
l[  Asyoiif  Madam/' and  bow  to  nie—* 


*  I  believe  fo,  my  lord.     Mif*  Evron 

*  would    rejoice    to    fee    any  of    my 

*  friends.     Mifs  Byron  is  very  good.* 

*  Would  to  God — ' 

*  That  fomebody  were  half  as  good,' 
interrupted    I.      *    Somebody    undcr- 

*  ftands    you,    niy   lord,    and  wifhcs 

*  fo  too — Pray,  Madam,  aflc  my  lord 

*  if  I    may  go? — IWi  ne-zv  houfe  will 

*  be  putting  m  order  mean  time.'— 

*  I  will  aflc  none  of  your  queftions 

*  for   you.  —  **    Neiv   houfe^^    niece! 

*  You  harp  too  much  on  one  ftring.' 

*  I  mean  not  offence.     I  have  done 

*  with  that  fubjeft.     My  lord,  to  be 

*  furc,    has   dominion  over  his    bird. 

*  He  can  chufe  her  cage.     She  has  no- 

*  thing  to  do,  but  fit  and  fing  in  it— 

*  when  her  inftrument  is  mended,  and 

*  in  tune — He  has  but  one  fault.     He 

*  h  too  good-natured  to  his  bird.     But 

*  would    he   take  your  advice,    Ma- 

*  dam — ' 

Now,  though  this  may  found  to  you, 
Harriet,  a  little  recriminating}  yet,  I 
do  afliire  you,  I  fpoke  it  in  a  very  fweet 
accent :  yet  up  got  aunt  Nell  in  a  paf- 
fion  J  my  lord  too  was  all  alive.  I  put 
myfelf  between  her  and  the  door ;  and 
throwing  my  arms  about  her,  *  You 

*  flian't  go.  Madam — '  fmiling  fweet- 
ly  in  her  glowing  face,     *  Upon  my 

*  honour  you  iTian't.' 

*  Wicked  trifler  1'  fhe  called  me,  as 
I  led  her  to  a  chair.  *  Pei-verfe  girl  1' 
and  two  or  three  other  names  ; — apro- 
pos enough  :  my  chara61er  is  not  diffi- 
cult to  hit ;  that's  the  beauty  of  it. 

My  lord  withdrew  in  wrath ;  and 
then  the  old  lady  faid,  ftie  would  now 
tell  me  a  piece  of  her  mind  :  and  flie 
made  me  fit  down  by  her ;  and  thus  flie 
addreffed  me — 

*  Niece,  it  is  my  opinion,  that  you 

*  might  be,  if  you  tcould^  one  of  the 
<  happieft  women  in  the  world.' 

*  You  don't  heai'z^^  complain,  M?- 
«  dam.' 

*  Well,   if  Lord  G.  did  complain 

*  tome!  itwasto;wf;  andyoulhould 

*  be  forry  for  the  occafion,  and  not  for 

*  the  complaint.' 

*  I  may  be  forry  for  both,  Madam.' 

*  Well,  but  Lord  G.  is  one  of  the 

*  beft-natured  men  in  the  world.' — 

*  The  man's  well  enough.      Paf- 

*  fionate  men,  they  fay,  are  good-na- 

*  tured.' 

*  ^Vhy  won't  you  be  happy,  niece  ?' 

«  I  wilL 
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*  I  will.    I  am  not  now  «;/-happy/ 

*  More  fliaine  for  you  then,  that  you 

*  will  not  make  Lord  G.  happy.' 

*  He  is   captious.     I   am    playful. 

*  That's  all.' 

*  What  do  you  think  your  brother 

*  would  fay  ?' 

*  He  would  blame  me,  as  you  do.' 

*  Pear   creature,    be    £rood.      Dear 

*  creature,  make  Lord  G.  happy.' 

*  I  am  like  a  builder.  Madam.     I 

*  am  digging  for  a  foundation.  There 

*  is  a  good  dealof  rubbifliy  humours  to 

*  remove  ;  a  little  rwampincis  of  foil : 

*  and  I  am  only  removing  it,  and  dig- 

*  ging  deeper,  to  make  my  foundation 

*  Aire.' 

*■  Take  care,  take  care,  niece :   you 
'  may  dig  too  deep.     There  may  be 

*  fprings  :  you  may  open,  and  never 

*  be  able  to  ftop  them,  till  they  have 

*  fapped  your  foundation.    Take  care, 

*  niece.' 

*  Thank  you,    Madam,    for  your 

*  caution.     Pity  you  had  not  been  a 

*  builder  yourfclf !' 

*  Had    fuch   a   fellow-labourer  as 

*  Lord  G.  offered,  I  fhould  not  have 

*  refufed  a  partnerflup  with  him,  I  do 

*  afTure  you.' 

*  Fairly  anfwered,auntNell,' thought 
I.     I  was  pleafed  with  her. 

*  Don't  you  think  Lord  G.  loves  you 

*  dearly  ?' 

*  As  to  dearly,  I  can't   fay :  but  I 

*  believe  he  loves  me  as  well  as  moft 

*  hulbands  love  their  wives.' 

*  Are  you  not  ungrateful  then  ?' 

*  No.     I  am  only  at  play  with  him. 

*  I  don't  hate  him.' 

*  Hate  him  !   Dreadful   if  you  did! 

*  But  he  thinks  you  defpife  him.' 

*  That  is  one  of  the  rubbifliy  no- 

*  tions  I  want  to  remove.     He  would 

*  have  it  that  I  did,  when  he  could 

*  have  helped  himfelf.     But  he  injures 

*  me  now,  if  he  thinks   fo,     I   can't 

*  fay  I  have  a  very  profound  reverence 

*  for  him.     He  and  my  brother  fliould 

*  not   have  been   allied.      But  had   I 

*  defpifed  him  in  my  heart,  I   (liould 

*  have    thcrtight    myfclf  a   very    bad 

*  creature   for  going  to  church   with 

*  him.' 

*  That's  well  laid.    I  love  you  now. 

*  Your  brother  is,  indeed,  enough  lo 

*  put  all  other  men  down  wiih  ono. 

*  But  may  I  tell   Lord  G.  that  you 

*  love  him  ?' 

*  No,  Madam/ 


*  No!  I  am  forry  for  that.* 

*  Let  him  find  it  out.     But  he  ought 

*  to  know  fo  much  of  human  nature, 

*  and  of  my  finccrity,  as  to  gather  from 

*  my   behaviour  to   him,    tliat  had   I 

*  cither  hated  or  defpifed  him,  I  would 

*  not   have    been   his  :  and  it  would 

*  have  been   impofllble  for  me  to  be 

*  fo  playful  with  him  j  to  be   fo  do- 

*  me(tick,   and  he  fo  much  at  home 

*  with  me. 

*  Am   I  fond  of  feeking  occafions 

*  to   carry   myfclf  from   him  ?  What 

*  delights,  what  divcrHons,  what  pub- 

*  lick  entertainments  do  I  hunt  niter? 

*  — None.     Is  not  he,  are  not  all  my 

*  friends,  fure  of  finding  me  at  home, 

*  whenever  they  vifit  me?' 

*  So  far,  fo  good,'  faid  aunt  Eleanor. 
'  I  will  open  my  heart  to  you,  Ma- 

*  dam.     You  are  my  father's    filter. 

*  You  have  a  right  to  my  fincerity. 

*  But  you  muft  keep  my  fecret.' 

*  Proceed,  my  dear.' 

*  I  know  my  own  heart.  Madam. 

*  If  I    thought  I  could    not  truft  it, 

*  (and  I  wifli  Lord  G.  had  a  good  opi- 

*  nion  of  it)  I  would  not  dance  thus, 

*  as  you  fuppofe,  on  the  edge  of  dan- 

*  ger.' 

*  Good  creature! — I  fhall  call  you 

*  good  creature  bye  and  bye.     Let  mc 

*  call  Lord  G.  to  us.' 

I  was  filent.  I  contradifled  liernat. 
She  rang.  She  bid  the  fervant  tell 
Lord  G.  that  flie  defired  his  company. 
Lord  G.  was  pranced  out.  She  re- 
gretted (I  was  not  glad)  that  he  was. 

*  I  will  tell  you  what,  my  dear," 
faid  flie.    *  I  have  benrd  it  fuggefted, 

by  a  friend  of  yours,  that  you  would 
nuich  rather  have  had  Mr.  Beau- 
champ.' 

*  Not  a  word  more  of  fuch  a  fug- 
geftion.  Madam.  I  fl)ould  hate  my- 
fclf, were  I  capable  of  treating  Lord 
G.  meanly,  or  contemptibly,  with  a 
thought  of  pieference  to  any  man 
breathing,  now  I  am  his.  I  have  a 
great  opinion  of  Mr.  Beauchamp. 
He  deferves  it.  But  I  never  had  tlic 
fhadow  of  a  wiih,  that  I  had  been 
his.  I  never  flioidd  have  fpoken  of 
my  brother's  excellences,  asoutfhin- 
ing  tholL- of  Lord  G.  )ud  he  not  been 
uiy  brother.,  and  therefore  could  not 
be  Tfiore  to  me  j  and  had  they  not  been 
fo  confplcuous,  that  no  other  man 
could  be  dii'gractd  by  giving  place 
to  kirn.     No,  Madam,  let  mc  afTurc 

'  you. 
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'  you,  once  for  all,  th.it  I  am  fo   far 

*  from    ilcfpinnfr  my  Lord  G.    tjiat, 

*  were  any  niivfoi  tunc  (o  bifal  him,  I 

*  ftiould  he  a  niifcrablc  woman.' 

She  embraced  rnc.  *  Why,  then — ' 
*  1  know  your  inference,  Madam. 
It  is  a  juft  one.  I  am  afraid  I  think 
as  'ivell  of  my  own  undcrftanding  as 
I  do  of  Lord  (>/s.  I  Jove  to  jcil, 
to  play,  to  make  him  look  about  him. 
I  diflike  not  even  his  petulance.  You 
fee  I  bear  all  the  flings  and  throws, 
and  peevifhncfs,  which  he  returns  to 
my  faucinefs.  I  think  1  ought.  lijs 
complaints  of  mc  to  you,  to  Lord 
and  Lady  L.  which  bring  upon  rae 
their  and  your  grave  lc6lunngs,  and 
even  anger,  I  can  forgive  him  forj 
and  this  I  fliew,  by  making  thofe 
complaints  matter  of  pleafantry  ra- 
ther than  refentment.  I  know  he 
intended  well,  in  taking  the  houfe, 
though  he  confultcd  lue  not  firft. 
It  wns  furely  wrong  in  him  ;  yet  I 
am  not  mortally  oHcnded  with  him 
for  it.  His  violence  to  my  poor 
harpfichord  flartled  mc ;  but  I  recoJ- 
le^led  mylelf ;  and  had  he  buffetted 
7ne  in  (lead  of  thaty  as  I  was  afraid  he 
would,  I  fliould  have  thought  I  ought 
to  have  borne  it,  whether  I  c'uld  or 
not,  and  to  have  returned  him  his  hat 
v.'ith  a  curtfey.  Believe  me,  Ma- 
dam, I  am  not  a  bad,  I  am  only  a 
whinifical  creatuie,  I  tried  my  bro- 
ther once.  I  fet  nim  up.  I  was 
afraid  of  kim  indeed-.  Ixit  I  tried 
him  again.  Then  he  called  it  con- 
ftiiulion,  and  laughed  at  me,  and 
run  me  out  of  breath  in  my  own 
way.  So  I  let  him  alone.  Lord  L. 
Lady  L.  had  it  in  turn.  Lord  G. 
has  a  little  more  than  his  turn,  per- 
haps :  and  why  ?  becaufe  he  is  for 
ever  fitting  the  cap  to  his  head  ;  and 
becaufe  I  don't  love  him  lefs  than 
thofe  I  am  lefs  free  with. — Come, 
Madam,  let  me  demand  your  kind 
thoughts.  I  ^// defer v -J  them.  Con- 
tradiction and  oppofition,  mediators 
and  mediatrices,  have  carried  my 
playfulnefs  farther  than  it  would 
otherwife  have  gone.  But  henceforth 
your  precepts,  my  brother's,  and  Mifs 
Byrcns,  fliall  not  want  their  weight 
v/ith  me,  whether  I  may  fliew  it  or 
not  at  the  inftant.  My  reign,  I  am 
afraid,  will  be  but  fhort.  Let  the 
luan  bear  with  me  a  little  now  and 


*  tlicn.     I  am  not  sbfolutcly  tirj^ipTic- 

*  rou8.     If  he  can  but  (hew  hi$  lor« 

*  by  his  fori'  .   I  will  cndcavoi-r 

*  to  reward  -  .^carancc  with  n.y 

*  love' 

She  embraced  nie,  and  faid,  that 
now  flic  attributed  to  the  gaiety  of  vi\y 
fpirits,   and  not  to    ;  •  cfs,    mv 

/;7/ now  unaccountab,  . ;  ^ur.    *  I 

*  was  fure,'  faid  (he,    *  that  you  wfyf 
'  more  your  moth-r'«,  than  your  fa- 

*  thcr's  daughter.     Let  me,  when  my 

*  lord  comes  in,  fee  an  inftance  of  the 

*  bciiaviour  vou  bid  me  hope  for.' 

*  I  will  try,'  faid  I,   *  what  can  be 

*  done.' 

We  parted.  I  went  up  to  my  pen  j 
and  fcribbled  down  to  this  place. 

This  moment  my  lord  is  come  in. 
Into  my  i>rother's  ftudy  is  he  dire6Vly 
gone.  Not  a  queftion  afked  about  me. 
Sullen'  I  warrant.  He  ufed  to  pay 
his  duty  to  me,  and  afk  bhffing  the 
moment  he  caine  in,  \{  admij}ible\  [U 
that  a  word,  Harriet?]  But  times  are 
altered.  Ah,  Harriet!  when  I  know 
I  am  faucy,  I  can  bear  negligence  and 
flight :  but  when  I  intend  to  be  good, 
knowing  my  own  heait  to  be  right,  I 
(hall  be  quite  faucy  if  he  is  fullen.  Is 
not  the  duty  of  wedded  people  reci- 
procal ? — ^Aunt  Eleanor  and  he  arc 
talking  together.  She  is  endeavour- 
ing, I  fuppofe,  to  make  a  philofopher 
of  him. — '  Promife  nothing  for  me, 
'  aunt  Nell.  I  will  have  the  whole 
'  merit  of  my  own  reforn^ation/ 


LETTER     XI. 

LADY   G.      IN    CONTINUATION, 

PREPARE,  Harriet,  tohearftrange 
and  wonderful  things. 
My  lord  fent  up  his  compliments, 
and  defired  to  know,  if  he  might  at- 
tend rae.  I  was  in  my  dreffing-rcom. 
He  viras  not  always  fo  polite.  '  I  wilh,' 
thought  I,  *  fince  difpleafure  produces 

*  rcfpeft,    that    familiarity    does   not 

*  fpojl  this  man.    But  I'll  try  him.' 

*  I  (hall  be  glad  to  fee  my  lord,' 
was  the  anfwer  I  returned. 

Up  he  came,  one  leg  dragged  after 
the  other.  Not  alert,  as  he  ufed  to  be 
on  admiHion  to  his  Charlotte.  The 
laft  eight  Hairs  his  fteps  founded,  *  I, 

*  §0;  "P>    with,    an,  hea-vy,  heart." 

He 
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He  (•ntered ;  boweil :  *  Were  the  words 

*  yours,  you  Ihould  be  ghd  to  fee  me, 

*  Madam  ?' 

*  They  lU^r^,  my  lord.' 

*  Would  to  God  you  faid  truth !' 

*  I  did.     I  am  glad  to  fee  you.     I 

*  wanted  to  talk  with  you — about  this 
<  Noifbumptonfliire  vifit.' 

'  Are  you  in  carneft,   Madam,  to 

*  make  that  vifit  ?' 

*  I  am.     Mifs  Byron  is  not  well. 

*  Eitiily  pines  to  fee  htras  mach  as  I. 

*  You  have  no  olilcftion  ?* 
He  \vas  filent. 

*  Do  yoTi   fet  out  to-morrow,  Sir, 

*  fur  Windfor  and  Oxford?' 

He  fighcd.   '  I  think  fo,  Madam/ 

*  Siiall  you  vifit  Lord  W.?' 

*  T  fliall.' 

*  And  complain  to  him  of  me,  my 

*  lord  r — He  fhook  hfs  grave  head,  as 
if  there  were  wifdom  in  it — Be  quiet, 
Harriet — Not  good  all  at  once — That 
■would  not  be  to  hold  it. 

*  No,  Madam,  I  have  done  eom- 

*  plaining  to  n?.y  hotly.    You  wiJl  one 

*  day  fee  you  have  not  a6tedgencroully 

*  by  the  nrran  who  loves  you  as  his  own 

*  foul.' 

This,  and  his  eyes  o-Iiftening,  moved 
iru.'-*— *  Have  we  not Iteen  both  w.ong, 

*  my  lord?' 

*  Perhaps  we  have,  Madam:  but 
'  here  is  the  difference — I  have  been 

*  wrong,  with,  a  ri^ht  intention ;  you 

*  have  been  wrong,  and  jiuJicd  to 
«  be  fo.' 

*  Prettily  faid.  Repeat  rt,  my  lord — 

*  How  was  it?'  And  I  took  his  haml, 
and  looked  very  gracioufly. 

*  I   cannot  bear  thefe  airs  of  con- 

*  tempt.' 

*  If  you  call  tl>em  fo,  you  are  wrong, 

*  my  lordj  though,  perhaps,  intendi/tj^ 

*  to  be  rights 

He  did  not  fee  how  good  I  was  dif- 
pofcd  to  be.  As  I  fciid,  a  change  all 
at  once  would  have  been  unnatural. 

*  Very  well,  Madam!'  and  turned 
from  me  with  an  airhalF-grievcd,  half- 
angry. 

'  Only  anfwer  me,   my  lord;    Are 

*  you  willing  I   Ihould  go  lo  North- 

*  amptonlhire  ?' 

*  If  you  chufe  to  go,  I  have  no  ob- 

*  jcftion.     Mil's  Byron  is  an  ani^el.' 

'  Now,  don't  be  pei'\'ci  fe.  Lord  (i . 

*  Don't  praife  Mifii  Byron  .it  tli.;  ex- 

*  pence  cf  fomcbody  «lfc/ 


*  Would  to  Heaven,  Madam—"' 

*  I   wilh  fo  too.' — And  I  put  my 
hand  before  his  mouth— i'lJ  kindly  ! 

He  held  it  there  with  both  his,  anJ 
kiffed  i?.     I  was  not  otfendcd,    *  But 

*  do  you  a^ually  fct  out  for  Windfoi* 
'  anit  Oxford  to-mo«To\v,  my  lord  ?* 

*  Not,   Madam,    li  you   have  any 

*  commands  for  me.' 

*  Why,  now,  that's  well  faid.    Has 

*  your  lordfhip  any. thing  to  propofc 

*  to  mc  ?' 

*  I  could  not  befo  vvelcome  t<yyou 

*  as  yotjr  efcorte^  as  I  am  fure  I  fhoukf 

*  be  to  Mi-^  Byron  and  her  friends, 

*  as  her  gvcfif 

*  You  cQitU  nnt  ?    How  can  you  fay 

*  fo,  my  lord  !  YoU  would  do  nie  botb 

*  honour  and  pleafure.* 

*  What  would  I  give,  that  you  mean 

*  what  you  lay  !' 

*  I  do  mean  it,   my  {ortf—My  hani 

*  upon  rt.' — I  held  out  my  hand  for 
his.  He  fnatched  it;  and  I  thought 
would  have  devoured  it. 

.  *  We  ^\\\  take  the  coaclr,  my  lordy 

*  that  I  may  have  youi"  company  a-lf 

*  the  way.' 

*  You  e^juafly  af^oniHi  and  delight 

*  me,  Madam!    Isit  pofliblc  that  you 

*  are — ' 

*  Yes,  j'es  ;  don't,  in  policy,  make 

*  it  fuch  a  wonder  that  I  am  difpof.J 

*  to  be  what  I  ou^ht  to  be.' 

*  I  Ihall   be  too,   too,    too  happy!' 
fobbed  tiie  grateful  man. 

*  No!  no'    I'tl   rakif  cnrc  of  that. 

*  Married  fullc^;,     brought   up   diffe^ 

*  rently,  of  diifercnt  humours,  incli-. 

*  nations,  and  fo-forih,  never  can  b« 

*  too  happy.     Now  I  intend  to  put  up 

*  all  our  little  quarrels  ii>  my  work- 

*  bag.    [You  know  I   am  a  worker: 

*  not  quite  fo  bad,  at  woril,  as  fome 

*  modern  wives..]    There  they  fliall  lit, 

*  till  we  get  to  Mifs  Byron's. — I  i-cvcre 

*  the  chr.rader  of  Mrs.  Shirley :  Mrs. 

*  Selby  you  have  ftcn ;    Harriet,  ;ind 

*  you,  and  I,  and  the  twofnges  I  have 

*  named,    will   get   together   in  fome 

*  happy  hour.     Then  I  will  open  my 

*  work-bag,  and  take  out  our  quarrels 

*  one  by  one,    and  lay  thim  on  the 

*  table  before  us;  and  we  will  be  de.^ 

*  termincd  by  their  judgment.' 

*  My  dear  Lady  G.    if  you  think 

*  there  is  any  thing  amifs   in  your  be- 

*  haviour  to  me,  or   in  mir.e  to  you, 

*  let  us  fpiead  the  faults  on  your  toi- 

«  iettfi 
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*  ktfc  now;  and  wc  fhall  po  down  to 

*  Norilianiptonftiirc  all  love  and  har- 

*  mony,  and  dcli;ijht  thofc  excellent— ' 

*  Always  prcfcribing,  my  lord!  — 

*  O  thcfe  men!  —  Why  will  you  not 

*  let  nic  have  my  own   way  ?-^Havc 

*  not  all  thefe  good  folks  heard  of  our 
*.  folly?    And  ihall  they  not  be  wit- 

*  neflcs  of  oui   wifdom  ?    If  they  are 

*  not  at  the  agreement,  they  will  won- 

*  der  how  it  came  about. — I  tell  you, 

*  Sir,  that  they  fhall  have  an  oppor- 

*  tunlty  to  laugh  at  us  both ;   at  me^ 

*  for  my  flippancy  j  at  yoUy  for  your 

*  petulance.     I  will  be  forry,  you  fhall 

*  be  artiamed,   that  quarrels  fo  eahly 

*  made  up,    and  where  the   heart  of 

*  either  is  not  bad,    fliould  fubfift  a 

*  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  be  perpe- 

*  tually   renewing.     I  'will  have  my 

*  own  way,  I  tell  you.' 

*  Don't  make  me  look  like  a  fool, 

*  Madam,  before  fuch  ladies  as  thofe, 

*  if  we  do  vifit  them.' 

*  I  muj}  have  my  jeft,  my  lord.   You 

*  know  (for  have  you  not  tried  it?) 

*  that  I  can  have  patience.— Let  me 

*  fee — Is  that  the  hat  that  you  pulled 

*  off  with  an   air   fo   lately  ? — Piili  I 

*  How  your  countenance  falls  !    I  am 

*  not  angry  with  you.     But  don't  do 

*  fo  agam,  if  you  can  help  it — I  muj} 

*  have  my  jeft,  I  fay  :  but  afTure  your- 
■  felf  of  the  firft  place  in  my  heart— 
'  What  more  would  the  man  have  ?' 

*    O   Madam !     nothing,    nothing 

*  more  !'  And  he  kiffed  my  hand  on 
one  knee,  with  a  rapture,  that  he  ne- 
ver could  have  known,  had  we  always 
been  quiet,  eafy,  and  drowfy,  like 
Ibme  married  folks,  whom  the  world 
calls  happy. 

But  then  the  man  came  out  with  his 
gew-gaw  japan-china  tafte.  Why  is 
it  the  privilege  of  people  of  quality 
now,  to  be  educated  in  fuch  a  way, 
that  their  time  can  hardly  ever  be  wor- 
thily filled  up ;  and  as  if  it  were  a 
dii'grace  to.be  either  manly  or  ufeful  J 
He  began  to  talk,  of  equipage,  and 
iuch  nonfenfe  5  but  I  cut  him  (liort, 
by  telling  bim,  that  I  mull  have  my 
whole  way  on  this  occafion. — *  Our 
'  vifit  is  to  be  a  private  one,'    faid  I. 

*  We  wi^ll  have  only  the  coach.    Jenny 

*  Ihali  attend  on  Emily  and  me.     No 

*  other   female  fervant.     Two  men : 

*  we  will  have  no  more.     I  will  not 

*  have  fo  much  as  your  French-horn. 

*  We  go  tQ  the  land  of  harmony. 


*  Icings  fomctinies  travel  Incog.     W^ 

*  will   4pC  kinr^  when  they  put  off 

*  royalty.*  WiJI'not  this  thought  gra- 

*  tity^  your  r^Kfc  f— You,    my   lord, 

*  have  Ibnic  f^tjjcs  to  be  ctirtd  of,  as 
'  well  as.  L — \ye  ftiall  be  wonderfully 

*  ameMec(|  both   of  us,  by  this  ex- 

*  cVrHon.' 

Poor  man !  his  heart  was  as  light  a5 
R  feather.  Upon  my  word,  my  dcar< 
I  begin  to  think,  that  if  my  lord  and 
m after  had  teen  a  wife  man,  I  Ihould 
not  have  known  what  to  do  with  him. 
Yet  I  will  not  forgive  any  one  but 
myftlf,  who  finds  him  out  to  be  othtf' 
wile. 

He  told  me,  in  raptures  of  Joy,  that 
I  fhould  dlre£l  every  thing  as  I  pleafed. 
God  gi  ant  that  I  might  not  change  ray 
mind  as  to  the  vifit !  He  hoped  I  was 
in  earneft ;  and  looked  now  and  then 
at  mg,  as  If  he  queftioned  it. 

But  what  do  you  think  the  man 
dldC?^  He  retired  ;  came  back  prefently  j 
called  me  his  deareft  life  ;  and  faid, 
that  it  was  poffxble  I  might  want  to 
have  an  opportunity  given  me  to  make 
fome  prefents,  or  to .  furnifti  rayfelf 
with  trinkets  of  one  nature  or  other, 
againft  I  fet  outj  and  he  fhould  be 
very  foriy,  if,  by  his  inattention,  I 
were  obliged  to  alk  him  for  the  means 
to  fiiew  the  natural  liberality  of  my 
fpirit  in  the  v/ay  I  thought  beft  to  exert 
it ;  and  then  he  begged  me  to  accept 
of  that  note;  putting  into  my  hand 
a  bank  note  of  500I. 

I  ftept  to  my  clofet,  and  ^s  inftantly 
returned.  *  This,  my  lord,'  faid  I, 
is  A  moft  cruel  refle<5lIon  upon  me. 
It  looks  as  if  I  were  to  be  bribed  to 
do  my  duty.— There,  my  lord  !  tak« 
back  your  prefer; t.  I  will  endeavour 
-  to  be  gjod  without  it. — And  as  a 
proof  that  I  -xy///,  you  muft  not  only 
receive  back  your  favour,  (though  I 
look  upon  it  as  fuch,  and  from  my 
heart  thank  you  for  it)  but  take,  as 
your  right,  this  note  which  Lord  W^ 
prefented  to  me  on  the  day  you  re- 
ceived me  as  yours.' 
He  held  back  both  hands,  gratefully 
elu6lant. 
*  Yoii  muft,  you  Jhalli  take  both 
notes,  my  lord.  I  only  wanted  a  fit 
opportunity  to  put  Lord  W.'s  note 
into  your  hands  before.  It  was  ow- 
ing to  my  flippant  folly,  and  not  to 
your  want  of  affeftion,  that  I  had 
not  that  opportunity  f9oner.    Bear 

*  witU 
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*  with  mc  now  and  then,  if  I  Ihoold 

*  he  filly  again.  CoinplaiB  (jf  rre  only 

*  to  myfelf.     Mf  Ueait,    t  »e-anuie 

*  you,  i»  yours,    and  jrotiis  only.     I 

*  was  not  willing  that  yoii  thouUl  owe 

*  to  any  other  pcrfon's  in^crpolitiuu, 

<  my  declarations  of  affeiHiion  9nd  ic- 
'  gurJ  t'-*  yon,  not  even  to  fAli^  Byron, 

<  (thju:';h  I  i?llced  of  my  worJc-bag) 

*  wh.)m  I  love  as  my  own  fifter.' 

The  worthy  )nan  was  i:  ex  afics. 
He  could  not  exprc's  in  words  the  joy 
of  his  he^rt.  He  kneeled,  and  wrapt 
his  arms  about  my  wa'ft,;  and  fobbed 
his  rcqucft  to  me  to  forgfivc  his  petu- 
lance, and  the  offences  he  ' nd  ever 
given  me,  by  any  aiits  of  paflion,  or 
words  of  anger. 

'  You  have  not  offended  me,  my 
lord.  Forgjivc  my  puft  follies,  and 
my  future  f.iilures.  When  you  were 
moft  angry,  T  wondered  at  youf  |^a- 
lience.  Had  I  been  you,  I  lhdl|Id 
not  have  borne  what  you  bore  witii 
mc.' 

*  For  God's  fake,  Madam,  take 
back  both  notes.  \Vc  can  h:ive  but 
one  inlercft.  You  will  make  me 
eafier,  when  I  ki\ow  that  you  have 
power  in  your  hands  to  gratify  every 
wilh  of  yoiw  heart.' 

*  You  n:uj}j  yoM /ball,  my  lord,  take 
thefo  notes.  I  will  apply  to  you 
whenever  I  have  occafion,  and  re- 
ceive your  favours,  ns  fuch.  I  wi/li 
not  to  he  independent  of  you.  I 
have  a  hanilfomc  fum  by  me,  the 
moiety  of  the  money  that  wris  my 
mother's,  which  my  brother  divided 
between  my  filler  and  me,  when  he 
firft  came  over.  Is  not  the  fettlement 
made  upon  mc  more  than  mv  brother 
aflced,  or  thought  \  Jhould  expccl:? 
Did  he  not  oppofe  fo  large  an  annuity 
for  pin-money,  as  your  father,  Lady 
Gertrude,  and  you,  would  have  me 
accept  of,  beci\ife  he  thono;lit  that 
fuch  a  large  allowance  mi^bit  make 
a  wife  independent  of  her  fculband, 
and  put  It  out  of  his  power,  with 
difcretion,  to  oblige  her?  iVIy  bro- 
ther, in  an  inftance  glorious  to  him, 
f4id,  that  he  would  not  be  a  richer 
man  than  he  ought  to  be.  In  fuch 
inftances  I  will  be  his  firttr.' 
Aunt  Nell  Joined  us.     My  lord,  in 

tranfpoits,  told  her  what  had  puiiod. 
The  gool  old  foul  took  the  merit  of 
the  reformation  to  herfeif.  She  wept 
over  us.     She  rejoiced  to  hear  of  our 


intended  journey  to  Northamptonfhire. 
My  lord  propofcd  to  have  ♦he  lioufe  he 
had  taken  fitted  up  to  my  liking,  while 
we  were  away.  At  his  defu-e,  I  pro- 
mifed  to  fee  it  in  his  company,  and 
give  my  opinion  of  hii.  defigned  altera- 
tions. But  as  I  know  he  has  judg- 
ment in  nick-knickatories,  and  even 
as  much  a»  I  wiTi  him  in  wh  it  is  call- 
ed /  //^,  I  intend  to  compliment  him 
wiili  1  .ivingall  10  him  j  and  rcfolve  to 
be  fatlsfied  wiih  whatever  he  does. 

And  now  is  the  good  man  fo  bufy, 
yZ  phafcd,^'3  inportcnt!  Blefs  mc,  my 
dear !  who  would  rob  the  honeft  .nan 
of  any  part  of  his  merit  j  or  even  wi(k 
to  divide  it  with  him  ? 

And  what,  Harriet,  do  you  fay  t6 
me  fionv? — In  a  week's  lijne  I  (hail  be 
with  y-)vi.  Be  fure  be  chearf  .1,  ami 
well  ;  or  I  fliall  be  ready  to  queftioa 
my  welcome. 

This  moment,  having  Vx  Dr.  Bart- 
lett  into  our  intended  vifit,  he  has 
offered  to  accompany  us.  Nov/  fhall 
we,  I  know,  be  doubly  welcome.  The 
doctor,  Emily,  my  Lord  G.  and  your 
Charlotte,  will  be  happy  in  one  coach. 
The  doclor  is  ])rodigionfly  pleafed  with 
me.     IVhat  is  the  text  ?    '  More  jcy  in 

*  Hca'vai  o-ver  one  /inner  that  repent- 

*  etbf  than   ofvcr  ninety  and  nine  juji 

*  ferfinSy  ^ujh'j  need  it  ?:ot** 

I  long  to  fee  you,  and  every  one  of 
the  family,  ib  defcrveJly  dear  to  yon  '. 
God  give  you  health  j  and  us  no  worfe 
news  from  Italy  tirin  we  have  yet  had} 
and  how  happy  ihall  we  be ! — Lord 
and  Lady  L.  wifh  they  could  be  of  the 
party.  They  are  in  love  with  me  now. 
Kmily  fays,  fiie  donts  upon  me.  I  be- 
gin to  think  that  the;'e  is  almoft  as 
much  pleafure  in  1)  ing  good,  as  ia 
teazing.  Yet  a  little  roguery  rifes 
now  and  then  in  the  heart  of  js^ir 


JUNE  8. 


Charlotte  G. 


The  doftor  has  been  'b  g'-od  (I  're- 
lieve becaufe  1  am  gcoj)  as  to  rllow 
me  to  take  a  copy  of  :»  letter  of  my 
brother's  to  that  wretch  Evcrard  ;  but 
for  your  perufal  only.  I  incicfe  it, 
thcref.ire,  under  tb  -t  reIlri£lion.  Let 
it  fpeak  its  own  pr.*ifes. 

We  are  aftualjy  preparing  to  bs  your 
guells.  You  will  only  have  time  to 
forbid  us,  if  we  fnall  not  be  welcome. 

Jvleiciful !  what  a  paccutr! 
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LETTER    XII. 

SIR     CHARLES     GRANDISON,      TO 
MR.    GRANDISON. 

BOIOCT.A,     JUNE  4.    N.  5. 

WHAT  can  I  do  for  my  ecu  fin  ? 
Why  would  he  opj)rcrs  me  with 
fo  circiimft:<ntial  an  account  of  the 
heavy  evil  that  has  befallen  him,  anil 
rot  point  out  a  way  by  which  I  could 
comfort  or  relieve  him  ?  Don't  be  afi  aid 
of  what  you  call  the  feveiity  of  my  vir- 
tue. I  fhould  be  ready  toqueilion  the 
re6\itude  of  my  own  heart,  if,  on  exa- 
mination, I  had  not  reafon  to  hope,  that 
charity  is  the  principal  of  thofc  virtues 
which  you  attribute  to  me.  You  re- 
criminate enough  upon  yourfelf.  In 
what  way  I  can  extricate  or  affift  you, 
is  now  my  only  qucfticn. 

You  afk  my  advice,  in  relation  to 
the  payment  of  the  debts  which  the 
world  calls  debts  of  honour  j  and  for 
which  you  have  afked,  and  are  granted, 
three  months  time.  Have  you  not,  Sir, 
ftrengthened  your  engagement  by  your 
requeil  ?  And  have  they  not  intitled 
themfelves  to  the  performance,  by  thtir 
.compliance  with  it?  The  obligation 
which  raflinefs,  and,  perhaps,  furprize, 
laid  you  under,  your  deliberation  has 
confirmed. 

You  fay,  that  yournew creditors  are 
men  of  the  town,  fharpers  and  game- 
fters.  But,  my  coufm,  how  came  you 
among  fuch  ?  They  came  riot  to  you. 
I  fliv  not  this  to  upbraid  you  :  but  I 
TOuft  not  have  you  deceive  vourlelf. 
Who  but  a  man's  felf  is  to  fuft'er  by 
]iis  ra/hnefs  or  inccnfideration  ?  They 
are  reputed  to  have  been  poflefled  of 
fortunes,  however  they  came  by  them, 
which  would  have  enabled  them  to  an- 
fwer  the  flakes  they  played  for,  had 
they  been  the  lofers  :  and  would  you 
not  have  exafted  payment  from  them, 
had  you  been  the  winner  ?  Did  you  at 
the  tijne  fufpeft  loaded  dice,  or  f-jui 
play?  You  are  not,  Sir,  a  novice  in 
the  ways  of  the  town.  If  you  had 
^ood  proof  of  what,  from  the  ill  fuccefs 
you  feem  only  to  fufpedly  I  fliould  not 
account  the  debts  incurred  debts  of  ho- 
VGur\  and  fhould  hardly  fcruple,  had 
I  not  indirectly  promifod  payment,  by 
aiking  time  for  it,  or  had  they  refufed 
to  give  it,  to  call  in  to  my  aid  the  laws 
cf  my  country  \  and  the  rather,  as  the 
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mid  be  a  fecu-      i 
-cr  again  being       ' 
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laL^jc  trial  of  principle:  J 
wi'h'  \\\  it,  a  nr.tn  hardly  know*  whc-  ^ 
f!  inlioncftman.    1  wo  things 

n.)  '  u..,,;.,  in  his  prefent  difiicultics, 
muft  guard  againfl ;  the  one,  that  he 
do  not  fufftr  hiinfelf  to  be  prevailed 
upon,  in  hopes  to  retrieve  his  loft-s, 
Xo  frequent  the  tables  by  which  he  has 
fuffercd;  and  fo  become  one  of  the 
very  men  he  has  fo  much  reafon  to  wifh 
he  liad  avoided  :  [Who  would  not  ra- 
ther be  the  fuffercr  than  the  defrauder  ? 
What  muft  be  the  nature  of  that  man, 
who,  having  himfelf  been  ruined,  will 
endeavour  to  draw  in  other  innocent 
men  to  their  ruin  ?] 

The  other,  that  he  do  not  permit 
prior  and  worthier  creditors  (creditors      ii 
fof  vaKuble  confiderations)  to  fuffer     * 
by*  the  diftrefTes  in  which  he  has  in- 
volved himfelf. 

It  is  a  hard  decifion  :  but  were  I  my 
coufin,  I  would  diveft  myfelf  of  my 
whole  eftate,  (were  it  neceflary)  for 
the  fatisfa61ion  of  my  creditors;  and 
leave  it  to  their  gener  fity,  to  allow  me 
what  pittance  they  pleafed  for  fubfift- 
ence ;  and  within  that  pittance  would 
I  live :  and  this  (were  my  difficulties 
owing  to  my  own  inconfideration)  not 
onlv  for  juftice  fake,  but  as  a  proper 
punidimtnt  for  not  being  fatisfied  with 
niy  own  ampler  fortune,  and  for  put- 
ting to  hazaid  a  certainty,  in  hopes  of 
obtaining  a  fhare  in  the  property  of 
others. — Excufe  me,  my  dear  Everard  j 
I  mean  not  particular  refleftion  ;  but 
only  to  give  you  my  notion  of  general 
juftice  in  cafes  of  this  nature. 

Acquit  yourfelf  worthily  of  thefc 
difficulties.  I  confider  vou  as  my  bro- 
ther :  and  you  fhall  be  welcome  to  take 
with  me  a  brother's  part  of  my  eftate, 
till  you  can  be  reftored  to  a  compe- 
tency, rf 

But  with  regard  to  the  woman  whom 
the  infamous  Lord  B.  would  impofe 
upon  you  as  a  wife,  that  is  an  impo- 
fition  to  which  you  muft  not  f^jbmit. 
Had  file  been  the  pooreft  honeft  girl  in 
Britain,  and  you  had  feduced  her,  by 
promifes  of  marriage,  I  muft  have 
made  it  the  condition  of  our  continued 
friendfliip,  that  you  had  married  her  : 
but  a  kept  woman ! — Let  not  her,  let 
not  not  the  bad  man ^  have  fuch  a  tri- 
umph.    I  know   his  character  well: 

I  know 
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I  know  his  dependence  on  the  Hclll  of 
his  arm.  And  I  know  hij  litigious 
fpirit,  and  the  iifc  he  is  capable  of 
milking  of  hh  privilege.  But  regard 
rot  thefe:  let  me  advifc  you,  Sir,  after 
you  have  fecured  to  your  creditois  the 
jiayment  of  their  juft  debts,  to  come 
over  to  me;  the  fooncrthe  better.  By 
this  means  you  will  be  out  of  the  way 
of  being  dillurbed  by  the  menaces  of 
this  lord,  and  the  machinations  of  this 
woman.  We  will  return  together.  I 
will  make  your  caufe  my  own.  As 
well  the  courage,  as  the  quality,  of  the 
man  who  can  be  unjult,  are  to  be  de- 
fpifed.  Is  not  Lorcl  B.  an  unjuft  man 
in  e-very  article  of  his  dealings  ^^ith 
men  ?  Do  not  you,  my  dear  coufin, 
he  lb  in  any  one  \  and  you  will  ever 
command  the  true  fraternal  love  of 
jour 

Charles  Grandison. 


LETTER    XIII. 

LADY    G.     TO    LADY    L. 
SELBY   HOUSE,  FRIDAY,   JUNE   l6. 

HERE  we  are,  my  Caroline:  and 
the  happitd  people  in  the  world 
fliould  we  be,  if  Harriet  were  but  well, 
my  brother  in  England,  and  you  and 
Lord  L.  with  us. 

Mrs.  Seiby,  Lucy,  Nancy,  Harriet, 
met  us  at  Stony  Stratford,  efcorted  by 
uncle  Selby,  and  his  kinfman  James. 
My  lord  and  I  were  *  Dear!  Love! 

*  and  Life!' all  the  journey.  I  was  the 
fzveetejl  -  tempered    creature !  — Joyful 

peoj>le  are  not  always  wife  ones.  When 
the  heart  is  open,  lilly  things  will  be 
faid;  any  thing,  in  ihort,  that  comes 
iippermort.  I  kindly  allowed  for  my 
lord's  joy,  on  twenty  occafions.  I 
fmiled  when  he  fmiled,  laughed  out 
when  he  laughed  out,  did  not  talk  to 
any  body  elfe,  when  he  dire^ed  his 
difcourfe  to  me ;  fo  that  the  honeft  man 
crowed  all  the  way.     *  It  is  a  charm- 

*  ing  thing,'  thought  I,  feveral  times, 

*  t^be  on  a  foot  of  good  underlland- 

*  'll'^'^^  ^^cl^  other;  for  now  I  can 

*  cin  him  "Ao;7(?/?/ff^7«,"  or  any  names, 

*  that  lately   would   have   made   him 

*  prance  and  caper;  and  he  takes  every 

*  thing    kindly:'    nay,    two  or  three 
times   he-called  me  '•  honeji  'ivo;nan  \ 
but   laughed   and  looked  round  him 
at  the  time,  as  if  he  were  conlciou* 


that  he  had  made  a  boldy  as  well^as 
luitty,  retort. 

Let  me  tell  you.  Lady  L.  that  I 
intend  to  give  hun  figns  when  he  ex- 
ceeds, and  other  figns  when  he  is  right 
and  clever;  and  I  will  accept  of  ligns 
from  him,  that  he  may  not  be  affront- 
ed."  I  am  confident  that  we  (hall  be  in 
time  an  amazing  happy  cdu^le. 

Emily  was  rejoiced  to  fee  her  equally- 
beloved  and  revered  Mifs  Byron.  Mifs 
Byron  embraced  Emily  with  the  affec- 
tion of  a  filler.  My  honeft  man  kilfed 
Mifs  Byron's  hand  on  one  knee,  in  the 
fervour  of  his  love  and  gratitude;  for 
I  had  let  hi  in  know,  that  he  owed 
much  of  his  prefent  happinefs  to  her. 
She  congratiiiatai  him  whifperlngly, 
in  my  hearing^|l|ln  my  bein^  good. 

James  Selby  almoil  wept  for  love 
over  Emily's  hand;  while  Emily  look- 
ed as  lleek  and  as  fliy  as  a  bird  new- 
caught,  for  fear  of  being  thought  to 
give  him  encouragement,  after  what 
you  mav  remember  palled  between  them 
at  Dunftable. 

Aunt  Selby,  Lucy,  Nancy,  were 
all  in  rapture  to  lee  us  :  we  to  fee 
them.  We  were  *  mother y"  and  ^fijiersy'' 
the  moment  we  were  fcated.  Uncle 
Seiby  began  to  crack  his  jokes  upon 
me  in  the  firll  half  hour.  I  (pared  him 
not:  and  Lord  G.  fince  I  muft  have 
fomcbody  to  play  the  rogue  with,  will 
fare  the  belter  for  him.  Dr.  Bartlett 
was  the  revered  of  every  heart.  By 
the  way,  I  am  in  high  credit  with  that 
c;ood  man,  for  my  behaviour  to  my 
lord . 

Mifs  Byron  received  him  with  open 
arms,  and  even,  as  her  father,  with 
an  offered  cheek  :  and  the  modelt  man 
was  lb  much  affe6led  by  her  filial  re- 
gard for  him,  that  I  was  obliged,  for 
our  own  fakes,  to  whifper  her,  to  rein- 
in  her  joy  to  lee  him,  that  we  mi^ht 
have  the  pleafure  of  hearing  him  talk. 
When  we  arrived  at  ScIby  Houli, 
our  joy  was  renewed,  as  if  we  had  net 
itta  each  other  at  Stratford. 

O,  I  Hiould  have  told  you,  th  .t  in 
our  journey  from  Stratford  hither, 
aunt  Salby,  Harriet,  Emily,  and  I, 
were  in  one  coach  :  and  I  had,  as  we 
wtrnt  on,  a  great  deal  of  good  inlhuc- 
tion  inlinuateJ  to  me,  by  wav  of  feli- 
citation, on  my  being  lb  very  kind  and 
obliging  to  Lord  G.  And,  as  if  I 
had  been  a  child,  (corrected  for  being 
untoward)  they  endeavoured  to  coax 
4>  N  %  u|« 
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me  into  n  perftvd  I'ue  in  what  they 
callrd  my  duty.  Aunt  Stlby,  on  this 
•ccafion,  pel  (oinuitl  the  inuternnl  part 
with  fo  niUch  good  fcnfc,  and  htr 
piiifr  and  her  cautions  were  fo  deli- 
cately inlniuuted,  tliat  1  began  to 
think,  it  was  almoft  as  pretty  to  be 
jrood  as  to  ht  faucy. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  really  believe 
LuiJ  G.  will  have  reafon  to  rejoice, 
as  lone;  as  he  lives,  that  he  was  luled 
by  his  wife,  in  changing  his  Windfor 
and  Oxford  journey  for  this  of  North- 
amptonfliire.  So  riqht  a  thing  is  it  for 
men  to  be  governable;  and,  perhaps, 
youil  add,  for  women  to  keep  good 
compaiiv. 

Lord  i..  thinks  yoUj^  my  fagc  fiftcr, 
fo  good  alrtady,  that  you  need  not  be 
better,  or  I  would  wifh  him  to  Send 
you  down  to  S'jlby  Houfe. 

Well  may  Harriet  ,evere  hergrand- 
mothtr.  That  venerable  woman  is 
good  in  every  fenfe  of  the  word.  She 
IS  pious,  charitable,  benevolent,  af- 
fectionate, condefcendinjT  to  the  very 
foibles  of  youth ;  dier'.rful,  wife,  pa- 
tient under  the  infirmities  of  age,  hav- 
ing outlived  all  her  wilhes  but  one  j 
which  is,  to  Ite  her  Harriet  happily 
married:  and  then,  flic  fays,  fne  hopes 
to  be  foon  releafed.  Never  could  ihe 
be  fo  much  admired  in  her  bloomincr 
youth,  though  flie  was  then,  it  fecms, 
defervedly  celebrated,  both  for  her 
mind  and  perfon,  as  fhe  is  now  in  her 
declining  age. 

You  have  feen  and  admire  Mrs,  Sel- 
bV;;-  She  riles  upon  me  every  hour.  It 
gives  one's  heart  joy,  Lady  L.  to  look 
torward,  beyond  the  age  of  youth  and 
iilittcr,  when  we  fee  by  thefe  ladies, 
that  women  in  their  advanced  years 
may,  to  exprcfs  myfelf  in  the  ftile  of 
Sir  Rowland  Meredith,  be  good  for 
fomcthingj  or  ftill  better,  that  the  ma- 
tronly time  of  female  life  is  by  far  the 
moll  eftimable  of  all  the  llages  of  it ; 
if  ihey  make  good  wives,  good  miitref- 
fes,  and  good  mothers;  and,  let  me 
fiy,  ^ood  arinfs;  weie  it  but  to  keep 
in  countenance  aunt  Gertrude  |^id  aunt 
Nell ;  who,  good  fouls  !  will  now  hard- 
ly ever  be  mo'.bers. 

Lucy  is  an  excellent  young  crea- 
ture. Nancy,  when  Lucy  is  not  pre- 
fent,  is  as  excellent.  Her  coufms, 
Kitty  and  Patty  Holies,  are  agreeable 
young  wc'.ncn. 
James  Sslby  is  a  good  fort  of  blun- 


<kiing,  wcll-mr  uilng,  grtat  boy ,  whtf, 
when  he  has  liv.d  ajrwjears  Urjprr^ 
may  make  much  fucb  a  (;ood  fort  of 
man  as  my  Lord  G.  Thtie  »  f.r  you, 
my  oncc-catechiiing  fiftcrl  Pray  be  ■a% 
Ve<idy  to  prnifc,  as  you  ufcd  to  be  t9 
blamr  nie.  I  find  duty  aud  love  grow- 
ing  faft  upon  mc.  I  ftiall  get  into  a 
cultom  of  bringing  in  Lord  G.  mn 
every  occafion  that  vrill  do  him  credit: 
and  then  I  HkiII  be  like  Ladv  lictiy 
Clemfon;  who  is  fo  perpetuaify  dinn- 
ing the  earo  of  her  guelts  with  her 
domeltlck  fuperlativts,  that  we  are  apt 
to  fufpe£t  the  truth  of  all  ftie  fays. 

But  Harriet,  our  dear  Harriet,  is  not 
at  all  well.  She  vifibly  falls  away  j 
and  her  fine  complexion  fade*.  J^Ii . 
Deane  was  here  a  week  ago  ;  and  Lucy 
tells  me,  was  fo  much  uartlcd  at  the 
alteration  in  her  lovely  countenance, 
that  he  broke  from  her,  and  (bed  tears 
to  Lucy.  This  good  girJ  and  Nancy 
lament  to  each  other  the  too  vifibfe 
change  :  but  when  they  are  with  the 
reft  of  the  family,  they  all  feem  afraid 
to  take  notice  of  it  to  one  another. 
She  herfelf  takes  generous  pains  to  be 
lively,  chearful,  and  unapprchenlive, 
for  fear  of  giving  concern  to  her  grand- 
mother and  aunt;  whov/iii  fometiinea 
fit  and  contemplate  the  alteration,  f:gh, 
and,  now  and  then,  drop  a  filcnt  tear, 
which,  however,  they  endeavour  to 
fraile  off,  to  avoid  notice.  I  have  al- 
ready obll-rved,  that  as  thefe  good  la- 
dies (it  in  her  company,  they  watch  in 
filent  love  everv  turn  of  her  mild  and  j 
patient  eye,  every  change  of  her  charm-  " 
ing  countenance;  for  they  too  well 
know  to  what  to  impute  the  inward 
malady,  which  has  approached  the  beft 
of  hearts  ;  and  thjy  knew  that  the 
cure  cannot  be  v/ithiii  the  art  of  the 
phyfician.  1  hey,  as  -xtv  do,  admire 
her  voice,  and  her  playing.  They  alk 
her  for  a  fong,  fc-r  a  ieifon  on  her 
harpiichord.  She  plays,  fhe  I'lngs,  at  <^ 
the  ver\'  iirft  word.  In  no  one  act  of  * 
cheaifulnefs  does  fhe  refufe  to  join. 
Her  grandmother  and  her  aunt  Seiby 
frequently  ?ive  a  private  bail.  |frhc 
old  lady  defights  to  fee  young  }»rople 
chearful  and  happy.  She?  is  always 
preient,  and  dire61s  the  diverlion  ;  for 
file  has  a  fine  tafte.  We  are  often  to 
have  thvfe  b:-iis,  for  our  entertain- 
ment. Mifs  Byron,  her  couli.  s  fay, 
knowing  the  delight  her  grandmciher 
takes  in  tiicfe  amufements,  for  the  fake 
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«f  the  young  people,  to  whom  fhe  con- 
liJers  it  as  ;t  healthful  exeicife,  a?  well 
as  kiivtnfjon.-is 'one  of  thr  nlcrtcft  in 
lUcm'.  She  excufes  not  herfelf,  nor 
encourages  that  fuj-inefs  that  creeps 
on,  and  invr.dc&  a  heart  ill  at  e:\ff.  Yet 
every  one  ffcs,  tltat  folitudc  andrt'tire- 
ttient  are  lier  ciioice  ;  though  flu-  is 
very  cartful  to  have  it  fuppoled  oilier- 
wile ;  and,  on  the  firlt  funimons, 
haAciis  .into  conip'aTiy,  and  joins  in  the 
converl'ation.  O  flic  is  a  lovely,  and 
beloved  young  c:e:.ture  !  I  think  ve- 
rily, that  though  fhe  war.  the  admi- 
ration of  every  body,  wl\en  fhe  was 
with  ws,  yet  fhe  is,  if  pofTible,  more 
amiable  at  home,  and  among  her  own 
rclationa.  Her  uncle  Selby  raillics 
her  roiuetimcs.  But  refpcft  as  well  as 
love,  are  vilible  in  his  countenance, 
when  he  does  :  in  her  returns,  fweet- 
riol'a  and  revcrencci^e  i;iin2;led.  She 
never  forget*  th:(t  the  raillicr  is  her 
uncle  ;  ytt  her  delicacy  is  ntjt  more 
apparent,  than  that  fhe  is  mifhefs  of 
fine  talents  in  that  way;  but  often  re- 
Itfains  them,  becaulc  fhe  has  tur  more 
I'upcrior  ones  to  value  hcriclf  upon. 
And  is  not  this  the  cafe  wit!i  my  bro- 
ther, alfb  ? — Not  fo,  I  am  afraid,  with 
your  C  harlotte. 

All  her  friends,  however,  rejoice  in 
our vi lit  to  tlKin,  lor  her  f  ke.  They 
compliment  me  on  my  lively  turnj 
ajid  hope  for  a  happy  tStii  on  Mifs 
Byron  fioir.  it 

I  cannot  ac.ufe  her  of  referve  to  me. 
She  Owns  her  love  for  our  brother  as 
fiaukly  as  flieulcdto  do,  after  we  had 
torn  the  I'^cret  from  her  bofom  at 
Colnebrook.  She  acknowledges  tome, 
that  fhe  gloi  ics  in  it,  and  will  not  try 
to  conquer  it  j  bccaufe  fhe  is  fure  the 
trill  will  be  to  no  purpofe;  an  excufe, 
by  the  way,  that  if  the  conquefl  be 
ncccfTary,  would  bcttlr  become  the 
mouth  of  your  Charlotte  than  that  of 
our  Harriet:  and  fo  i  lu've  told  her. 
She  ^nays  for  the  rcltoration  of  Lady 
Clementina,  and  recovery  of  Signor 
Jeronymo.  She  loves  to  talk  of"  the 
w^iolfe  Italian  family  ;  and  yet  fccms 
fullv  aiTurcd  that  Clementina  will  be 
the  najjpy  woman.  But,  furely,  Har- 
riet m.A\  be  our  fiftcr.  She  values 
hcrfelf  upon  my  brother's  fo  fol.mnly 
requefling  and  claiming  her  fri^^nd- 
fliip.  True  fricndfhip,  fhe  but  this 
morning  argued  with  nu,  being  dil'- 
■  "xreftcd,  and  more  inteliedtual  than 


pciTonal  regard,  is  nobler  than  love. 

*  Love,'  (he  faid,   *    decs  not  alwaj-s 

*  ripen  into  friendihip,  as  is  too  fre- 

*  quently  feen  in  wedlock.* 

But  does  not  the  dear  creature  re- 
fine too  much  when  flie  argues  thus? 
A  calm  and  eafy  kind  of  eltccm  is  all 
I  have  to  judge  from  in  wz/matr-mony. 
I  kno%v  not  what  love  is.  At  the 
very  higheft,  and  when  I  was  molt  a 
fool,  my  motive  v/ds  juppoje.i  conve- 
nience j  (in  order  to  be  frecJ  from  the 
apprehended  tyranny  of  a  father,) 
and  that  never  carried  mo  beyond  lik- 
ing. But  you.  Lady  L.  were  an  adept 
in  the jpafTion.  Pray  tell  me,  if  there 
be  a  difference  b^reen  love  and  fricnd- 
fhip, which  is  VR  nobltfl  ?  LTpon  my 
opuofnig  you  and  Lord  L.  (fo  truly 
on^nind)  to  her  argument,  fhe  faid, 
that  yoursis  love  mellowed  into  friend- 
lliip,  upon  full  proof  of  the  merit  of 
each  :  but,  that  there  luas  a  time, 
that  the  fiame  was  love  only,  founded 
in  hope:  of  the  merit:  and  the  proof 
might  have  been  wanting  j  as  it  often 
is,  when  the  hope  has  been  as  ftrong, 
and  fecmingly  as  well  founded,  as  in 
your  courtfliip. 

Harriet,  poffibly,  may  argue  from 
her  own  fltuation,  in  order  to  make 
her  I'.eart  eafy  ;  and  my  brother  is  fo 
unqucffionahlj  worthy,  that  love  and 
fri;jr.uihip  niay^  be  one  thing,  in  the 
bofom  oi  a  woman  admiring  him 5 
fuice  he  will  not  enter  into  any  obliga- 
tion, that  he  cannot,  that  he  icill  not, 
religioufly  perform.  And  if  this  re- 
finement will  make  her  hcut  eafiCT* 
and  enable  her  to  allow  his  love  tob^ 
placed  eli'ewhere,  bccaufe  of  a  prioir 
claim,  and  of  circumdancc?;  that  call 
for  generous  c^jmpaffion,  while  ihe 
can  content  herfelf  with  the  offered 
friendfhip,  I  think  we  ought  to  in- 
dulge her  in  her  delicate  notions. 

Sclby  Houfe  is  a  larg?,  convenient, 
woli-furniflicd  habitation.  To-mor- 
row we  c^re  to  make  a  vilit  with  Lucy 
and  Nancy,  to  their  branch  of  the  Scl- 
by family.  James  is  gone  before, 
Thofe  t*ro  girls  are  orphans :  but 
their  grandmother,  by  th-ir  mothcf"*$ 
fide,  (a  good  old  lady,  mother-in-law 
to  Mr.  Selby)  lives  with  tiiem,  or,  ra- 
ther, they  with  her ;  and  loves  them. 

On  our  return,  we  are.  to  have  our 
firfl  private  ball  at  Shirlev  Manor;  a, 
fine  old  feat,  which  already  the  bene- 
volent owner  calls  her  Harriet's  j  v7itb 
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j»n  cftatc  of  iibcut  500I.  a  ytar  round 
it. 

Atlicu,  my  dear  Lady  L. — My  lord 
and  you,  I   hope,  will   own  mc  now. 
Yet  lire  you   not  fometimcs  furpiizcd 
;it  ihc  liiddennels  of  my  reformation  ? 
8h:ill  I  tell   yo\i  how   it  came  about  ? 
To  own  ihc  truth,  T  began  to  find  the 
man   could   be  '  (tout.      *  Charlotte," 
thought    I,    *    whnt   are  you    about? 
You  me;m  not  to  continue  for  ever 
yoiu- playful  folly.   You  have  no  ma- 
lice, no  wickednefs,    in  your  Ikucl- 
nefs  J  only   a  little  levity  :   it  may 
grow  into  habit :— Make  your  re- 
treat while  you  can  with  honour; 
before  yoxi  harden  the  man's  heart, 
and  find  your  refownation  a  matter 
of  indifrertnce  to  him.     You  have  a 
few  good  qualities;  are  not  aaio- 
dcrn  woman  ;  have  neither  wings  to 
your  fiioulders,  nor  gad-fly  in  your 
cap  :  you   love  home.     At  prefent 
the  honefl  man  loves  you.     He  has 
no  vices.  Every  one  loves  you  ;  but 
all  your  friends  are  bufy  upon  your 
conduft.     Ycu  will  eflrange   them 
from  you.     The  man  will  not  be  a 
King  Log — Be  you  a  prudent  frog, 
leir  you  turn  him  into  a  ftork.       A 
weak  man,  if  you  fuppoje  him  weak, 
made  a  tyrant,  will  be  an  infupport- 
able  thing.     I  fliali  make  him  ap- 
pear weak  in  the  eyes  of  every  body 
elfe,  when   I   have    fo   much  grace 
left,  as  would  make  me  rife  againft 
any  one  who  fhould  let  me  know 
tiiey  thought  him  fo.     My  brother 
will  be  refie6led  upon  for  his  foli- 
citude  to  carry  me  to  church  with  a 
man,  whom  I  fhall  make  the  world 
think   I   defpife.     Hai'riet   will   re- 
nounce me.  My  wit  will  be  thought 
folly.  Does  not  the  fuckling  Emily, 
dees  not  the  Itaie  virgin,  aunt  Elea- 
nor,  think  they   have    a    right   to 
blame,  entreat,  inftru6l  me  ?  I  will 
be  good  of  choice,   and  make   my 
duty  received  as  2l favour.     I  have 
travelled  a  great  way  in  the  road  of 
perverfencfs.     I  fee  briars,  thorns, 
and  a  pathlefs  track,  before  me.     I 
may  be  benighted :    the  day  is  far 
gone.   Serpents  may  be  in  the  brakes. 
I  will  get  home  as  faft  as  I  can  ;  and 


*  rejoice    every    one,  who  now  onJjr 

*  wondert  what  is  become  of  m?.' 
Thefe,  Lady  L.  were  fomc  of  m/ 

rcafonings.     Make  your  adv:;  f 

them  againfl;  me,  if  you  can. 
that  your  grave  wifdom  had  loii.c 
\yeight  with  my  li^ht  folly.  Allow  a 
little  for  conltitution  now  and  then  j 
and  you  fliall  not  have  caufc  to  be 
afhamed  of  your  fiftcr. 

Let  me  conclude  this  fubjccl,  half 
one  way,  half  t'other— that  is  to  fay, 
half  ferious,  half  rogui/h  :  if  my  lord 
would  but  be  cured  of  his  tafte  for 
trifles  and  nick-knacks,  I  fliould,  pof- 
fibly,  be  induced  to  confidcr  him  as  a 
man  of  better  underftanding  than  t 
once  thought  him  :  but  who  can  for- 
bear, fometimeg,  to  think  flightly  of  a 
man,  who,  by  efteminacies,  and  a 
fliell  and  china  tafte,  undervalues  him- 
felf?  I  hope  I  fliall  cure  himof  thofc 
foibles  ;  and,  if  1^«,  I  fliall  confidcr 
him  as  a  v/ork  of  my  own  handb,  and 
be  pjoud  of  him,  in  compliment  to 
myfelf. 

Let  my  aunt  Eleanor  (no  more  NriJ, 
if  I  can  help  it)  know  how  goocT  I 
continue  to  be.  And  now  I  will  re- 
lieve you  and  myfelf,  with  the  aflur- 
ance  that  I  am,  and  ever  will  be,  nor- 
withftanding  yours  and  Lord  L. 'spall 
fever; ty  to  me,  j&ur  truly  afedionate 
Jijfer, 

Ch.  G. 


LETTER    XIV. 

LADY    G.    TO  LADY  L. 
$ELBY   HOUSE,    MOKDAY,   JULY  24*. 

LORD  blefs  me,  my  dear,  what 
fliall  we  do  !  My  brother,  in  all 
probability  may,  by  this  time! — Btit 
I  cannot  tell  how  to  fuppofe  it ! — Ah, 
the  poor  Haniet !  The  three  letters 
from  my  brother,  which,  by  the  per- 
miflUcn  of  Dr.  Banlett,  I  inclofe,  will 
fliew  you,  that  the  Italian  affair  is  now 
at  acrius. 

Read  them  in  this  place ;  and  re- 
turn them  fcaled  up,  and  direiled  to  the 
do6tor. 


*  Several  letters,  written  in  the  fpace  between  the  laft  date,  June  i6,  and  the  pre- 
fent:, which  give  an  account  of  their  dl'.erfions,  TiG::,  eatertalnmeiits,  at  Selby  Houfe, 
Shiric)  Manor,  &c.  are  omitted. 

LETTER 
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LETTER    XV. 

sill  CHARLES    GRANDISON,   TO    DR. 
BARTLLTT. 

FT  ORKKCE,  WEDNrSDAY,  JULY  5-16. 

THREE  weeks  hr.ve  now  pall 
fince  the  date  of  my  laft:  letter 
to  my  paternal  frienfl.  JMor  has  it,  in 
the  main,  been  a  dlfoigreeable  Tpace  of 
time ;  fince  within  it  I  have  had 
the  plcafurc  of  hearing  from*  you  and 
other  .of  my/riends  in  J^iglandj  from 
thcife  at  Paris  ;  and  good  news  from 
Bologna,  wherever!  moved,  as  w.ll 
from  the  bifhop  and  Father  Mare- 
fcotti  as  from  Mr.  Lowthcr. 

The  bilhop  particularly  tolls  me, 
that  they  afcribe  to  the  amcndmeiU  of 
the  brother,  the  hopes  they  now  have 
of  the  filter's  recoy.^. 

I  pafled  nfeara  fortnight  of  tliis  time 
:^  Naples  and  Porlici.  The  general, 
and  his  lady,  who  is  one  of  the  befc  of 
women,  made  it  equally  their  ftudy 
tcroblige  and  amufe  mc. 

The  general,  on  my  firft  arrival  at 
Naples,  entered  into  talk  with  me,  on 
my  expeiStations  with  regard  to  his 
lifter.  I  anfwered  him  as  I  had  done 
his  mother  ;  and  he  was  fatisfied  with 
what  I  (liid. 

When  we  parted,  he  embraced  me 
as  his  brother  and  friend  j  and  apo- 
logized for  the  animofit)'  he  once  had 
to  me.  If  it  pleafed  God  to  reftore 
his  lifter,  no  more  from  him,  he  faid, 
ftiould  her  mind  be  endangered  -.  but 
her  choice  fhould  determine  bim.  His 
lady  declaitd  her  efteein  f -r  me,  with- 
out referve  ;  and  faid,  that  next  to  the 
recovery  of  Clementina  and  Jerony- 
mo,  her  wilh  was  to  be  inlillcd  to  cajl 
me  brother. 

Wlut,  my  dear  Dr.  Eartlctt,  is,  at 
laft,  to  l>c  my  deftiny  !  J'he  git  .tcft 
oppofer  of  the  alliance  once  in  view,  is 
overcome  :  but  the  biftiop,  you  will  oh- 
ferve,  by  what  I  have  told  you,"hrcribes 
to  another  caufe  the  merit  which  the 
general  gives  m.c ;  with  a  view  pofTibly 
to  abate  my  expeflation.  Bethcevcr^t 
as  it  may,  I  will  goon  in  the  courfe  I 
am  in,  apd  leave  t©  Providence  the 
iflue. 

Mrs.  Beaumont  returned  from  Bo- 
logna but  yefterday. 

She  confirms  the  favourable  account 
I  had  before  received  of  the  great  alte- 


ration for  the  better  that  ijiere  is  in  the' 
health  both  of  brother  and  fifttr ;  and, 
becaule  of  that,  in  the  whole  family. 
Mr.  Lowther,  Hie  fi)  s,  is  as  hi^^hly,  ii» 
defervcdly,  carefTed  by  every  oiie.  Je- 
ronymois  abJc  to  fit  up  two  hours  in  a 
day.  He  has  tried  hla  pen,  and  fiutlf 
it  will  be  again  iii  hh  power  to  give 
h.s  friends  plealure  wi;jhij^ 

Mrs.  Beaumont  tells  uie,  that  Lie. 
mentfiia  gem  rally  twice  a  day  vin.s 
hir  b-Ioved  Jcronymo.  She  has  taken 
once  more  to  Ixzv  needle,  and  ofien  fiis 
ami  works  in  her  brother's  room. 
This  amufes  her,    and  delights  him. 

She  convc'.Tes  generally  without 
much  rambling;  and  Prms  to  be  very 
foon  fenfible  oi^  her  misfortune,  when 
fiic  begins  to  talk  incoherently  :  for 
at  Tuch  times  flie  immediately  Hop; j 
not  feldo'n  ftieds  a  tear ;  and  either 
withdvaws  to  her  own  clofet,  or  is 
filent. 

She  {*everal  times  dire6led  her  dlf- 
courf?  to  Mr.  Lowther,  when  flie  met 
him  In  her  brother's  chamber.  She 
cbferved  great  delicacy  when  flie  fpokc 
of  nie  to  him  J  and  dwelt  not  on  the  fub- 
je6V  :  but  was  very  inquifitive  about 
England,  and  the  culloms  and  man- 
ners of  the  people  :  particul^ly  of  the 
womei\.  Mm 

Every  body  has  made  Ip^ rule  (Je- 
ronymo  among  the  reft,  ^rcT  to  which 
alfo  Camilla  ftriflly  ms)  never 

to  lead  her  to  talk  ol  ,i.^.  one,  how- 
ever, aflcs  ofien  after  me  j  and  number* 
tlic  days  of  my  abfcnce. 

At  one  lime,  fecking  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont in  her  drefiing  room,  fiic  thus 
accofted  her :  *  I   come.   Madam,  to 

*  aik  you,  why  every  body   forbears 

*  to  mention  the  Chevalier  Grandifon; 
''  ar.d  when  /  do,  talks  of  fomebody  or 

*  fomething  clfe  J^  Camilla  is  as  pcr- 
*.  vcrfe  in  this  way  as  anybody}  nay, 

*  JeronyuKj  (I  have  tried  him  feveral 

*  times)  docs  the  very  fame.     Can  Je- 

*  roiiymo  be  ungratclul  ?  Can  Jerony- 

*  mo  be  indiffer<yit,\o  his  friend,  who 
/  has  done  i'o  much  for  him  I  I  hope  X 

*  am  not  looked  iipoU:5.s,'^  filly,  or  a» 

*  a  forward  cre:;ture,  that  am  not  to  be 

*  trufted  with  hearing  the  name  of  the 

*  man  mentioned,  for  whom  I  profefs 

*  an  high  efteem  and  gratitude.  Tell 
'  mc,'   Madam,  have   I  at  a.-.y  time, 

*  iu   ray   unhappy  hours,  behaved  or 

*  fpoktn  aught  unworthy  of  my  ch:;- 

*  ladler,  of  aiy  family,  of  the  modefty 

'  of 
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*  of  woman  > — If  I   hauty   my  heart 

*  renounces  the^niilt;   I  inuft,  indeed, 

*  hive:  l)ccn  iinh'.ppy;  I  could  not  he 

*  Clementina  dclln  Porrctta.' 

Mrs.  Btnnmont  fct  her  heart  at  cafe 
on  this  fubjcft. 

'  Wt'l,'  fuid  fhc,  *  it  fhall  be  fecn, 

*  I  liope   fo,    t!iat  true  modefty,    and 

*  high  gratitude,  may  properly  have  a 
«  place  together  in  this  hc^rt,'  putting 
ker  haJld  to  her  bofom.     *  Let  me  but 

*  own,  that  I  eftecm  him  ;  for  I  really 

*  do;    and  I  hope   my  finccrity  ftiall 

*  never  miflc-ad  or  betray  me  into  in- 

*  decorum  :  ^nd  now,  Madam,  let  us 

*  talk  of  him  for  one  quarter  of  an 

*  hour,   and  no   more.     Here   is   my 

*  v,'at.;h  }   it  is  an  Engllfli  watch;   no- 

*  body  knows  that  1  bought  it  for  that 

*  very  realbn.  Don't  jowteil.*  She 
then,  fufpe6ling  her  head,  dropt  a  tear; 
and  withdrew  in  filence. 

Mrs.  BeaiUiiont,  my  dear  friend, 
Jcnows  tli£  true  ftate  of  my  heart;  and 
fhe  pities  me.  She  wlflies  that  the 
ladys  reafon  may  be  edabliO^edj  fli^ 
is  afraid  it  fhould  be  rifqu.d  by  op- 
pofition  :  but  there  is  a  man  whom  flie 
"wifhes  to  be  Clementina's.  1  here  is 
a  womaii — ]-)Ut — do  thou,  Providence, 
dirc£l  us  both!  All  that  thou  ordered 
muftbebeft. 

Mrs.  Beaumont  thinks  Lady  Cle- 
mentina y^  dt  times  too  folvimn  ;  and 
is  the  more^prehcnfive  when  fhe  is 
fo  :  and  thei«  is  a  greatnefs  in  her  fo- 
lemnity,  which  fhe  is  afraid  will  be 
too  much  for  her.  She  has  often  her 
filent  fits,  in  which  (he  is  regardlefs 
of  what  any  body  but  her  mother  fays 
to  her. 

As  fh-?  grows  better,  the  fervour 
of  her  devotion,  \<^hich  in  her  higheft 
delirium,  never  went  quite  off,  in- 
creafes.  Nor  do  they  dii'courage,  but 
indulge  her  in  it,  becaufe  in  her,  it 
feems,  by  the  chearfulnefs  with  which 
her  ardent  zeal  is  attended,  to  be  owing 
to  true  piety,  which  they  juftly  ob- 
ftrve  never  makst  a  good  mind  four, 
m^role,  and  m;.lancholy. 

Mrs.  Beaumont  fays,  that  for  two 
days  before  Ihc  came  awny,  ihe  had 
(hewn,  on  feveral  occaiions,  that  /he 
began  to  expe6l  my  return — She  broke 
iilence  in  one  of  her  dumb  fits — 
*  Twenty  days,  did  he  fay,  Camilla  ?' 
and  was  fileni  agrRiE. 

The  day  before  Airs.  Beaumont  fet 
•ut,  as  fhe,  the  young  lady,  and  mar- 


ch ionefs,  '.vcrc  fiainjj  at  work  top;^e*hfr, 
Camilla  entered  with  unufual  prvjoi. 
tati'^n,  with  i  mefTige  from  the  bifHop, 
dcfning  leave  to  attend  th:;m — And  i 
the  marchioncfi  laying,  '  By  all  means,  I 
*  pny  let  hhn  come  in  ;'  tlie  yoon;^ 
lady,  on  hearing  him  approach,  laid 
down  her  work,  changed  colour,  kii4 
flf.od  up  with  an  aii  of  di-mity;  but 
on  the  bifhop's  entrance,  fat  4own  with 
a  look  of  diflatisfaflion,  as  if  difap- 
pointed. 

Adieu,  my  dear  friend !  I  (hall  reach 
Bologna,    I   hope,    to-morrovvr  night. 
You  will  foon  have  another  letter  from 
your  truly  offcclionate 

Grandisok. 
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SIR  CHARLKS  GRANDISON.    IN  CON- 
TIimATlON. 

BOIOGKA,    JOLT  7- if. 

IT  was  late  laft  night  before  I  arrived 
at  this  place.  I  fent  my  complimeats 
to  thefamUy.  In  the  morning  I  went  to 
their  palace,  and  was  immediately  con- 
du6led  to  the  chamber  cfSignorJerony- 
mo  He  was  difpofmg  himfelf  to  rife, 
that  he  might  receive  me  up,  in  order  to 
rejoice  me  on  his  ability  to  do  fo.  I  fat 
djwn  by  him,  and  received  the  over- 
flowings of  his  grateful  heart.  Every 
body,  he  told  me,  v»as  amended  both 
in  health  and  fpirits. 

Camilla  came  in  foon  aft^r,  congra- 
tulating me  on  my  arrival  in  the  r.ame 
of  her  young  lady.  She  let  me  know, 
that  in  lefs  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
fhe  would  be  ready  to  receive  my  viiit. 

*  O  Sir,'  faid  the  good  woman, 
<  miracles !  miracles  I — We  are  all  joy 

*  and  hope  ! ' 

At  going  out,  fhe  v/hifpered  as  fhe 
pafTed,   (I  was  then  at  the  window) 

*  My  youHg  lady  is  drefHng  in  colours, 
*■  to  receive  you.     She  will  no  more 

*  appear  to  you,  fhe  fays,  in  black— 

*  Now,  Sir,  will  you  foon  reap  the  re- 

*  ward  of  all  your  goodnefs ;  for  the 

*  general  has  lignified  to   my  lord  his 

*  entire  acquiefcence  with  his.  filler's 

*  choice,  and  their  determination.' 
The  bifhop  came  in  :  *  Chevalier,* 

faid  he,  *  you  are  welcome,  thrice  wcl- 

*  come,  to  Bologna.     You  have  fub- 

*  dued  us  all.     Clementina  commands 
'  her  own  deiliny*    The  man  whom 

«  (he 
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*  ^he  chufcs-to  call  hers,  be  he  who  he 

*  will,  will  have  a  ti^afuie -in  her,  in 
*.  every  lenfe  qf  Llic  won!/  ,       . 

,  ..The.«ma»quis,  thj;;  cotint,  FyJ:ker 
TVfai-ekottl,  nil  fcverally  niatle  nic  the 
high^  ccfinplunents.  'The  cotin^  pixv- 
4icu4ai:Fv  taking  my  hand,  f  tlfi,  '  from 
^  hf,  chevalier,  nothing  wili. he  w;uit- 

*  ing  10  iuak<?. jott  happy:  (loni^  you, 

*  thtrrc  cfni  be  Ixut  one  tiing  wanting 

*  to  m:ike  uj  io^^ 

The  niai-chioncfs  rntcii ng,  (avcd  nw 
any  other  return,  than  by  bowing  to 
•^ach.  ..Before  I  could  fpcak.  to  ber, 
*i  IVVclcome,  chevalier/  laid  flit'.  ,'  but 

*  you  are  not  come  before  you  wci^ 
5  wilbctl  fur.*     You  will  find,  we.  have 

*  kept  -i  more  exuft  account  cf  ^the 
^  daysoi  yom."  absence,  than  wc  did  be - 
5  fore.  ,,  1  kope  Her  U)y  to  iee  you  wiij 
I  not  be.  too  much  lor  her.  .Clemeu- 
f^tina  ever  had  a  pjaltiful  heart.' 

.  .f  Tiie.  chcvuliev's  prudence/  faid 
Father  Marefootti,  '  may  >)e  co»ficlt.d 
*^*inV  J-ie  know*  iiow  to  uaoderate  ins 
*."own  joy  on  his  firli  addrds  to  Iver, 
•*  on  fccinir   her  fo  grenriy  amended  : 

*  and  then  Lady  Ckmcntma's  natuinl 

*  delicacy  will  uot  haxne  an  exawplt  io 

*  carry  hci-  juy  above^  her  rcalbn.' 

*  'I'he  chevalier,  JVl.ulam,'  f.iid  the 
.biftiop,  fmiling,  '  will  at  thin  rate,  lie 

*  too  fecure.     We  leave  him  not  ixjoim 

*  for  profejfions.  B^it  he  canrvot  be  un- 
'  genciotis.' 

*  The  Chevalier  Grandifan,\  laid 
>t\»e  kind.Jeronymo,  *  fpcaks  by /7<.?/67;  j 

*  it  is  his  way.  His  head,  his  heart, 
'  his  lips,  his  hands,  arc  governed 
*■  by  one  motion,  and  ilIrtcU;d  by  o»ve 

*  ipring.     When  he   leaves   ho  room 

*  tor  doubt,  profcflious  would,  depre- 
^  ciate  his  fcrvicc.' 

He  thcti  afcjibed  aji  extraoidlnary 
jiiiuit  to  m€y  on  my  leaving  my  nutivc 
country  aivd  friends,  to  atteixl  tUcm  in 
^erfon.  . 

We  may,  perhaps,  my  reverend 
friend,  be  allowed  to  repeat  the  coju- 
inendations  given  us  by  grateful  and 
benevolent  Ipirits,  when  Awe  camnct 
otbemvife  fo  well  do  julticc  to  the  gene- 
rous warmth  of  tlveir  friend/lkip.  The 
noble  Jcronyino,  I  am  coniidtnt,  weiT 
he  in  mj^place,  and  I  in  his,  would 
put  a  more  modeaatc  value  on  the  like 
fervices,  done  by  himfelf.  What  \s 
friendship,  if  on  the  like  calls,  and 
bleflfed  with  power,  it  is  no^  ready  to 
cXcit  itfelf  in  ailiou  ? 
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?  Grand ifcn/,    replied   the-  bilhop, 

*  were  he  oiteqf  us^  might  cxpct!?l  tik- 

*  noni^atipn.  .    !».,  a   hyXUx  religior^ 

*  we  have  but  few  voun^  men  of  qur\- 

*  lity  ajul  forume  fo  gouj  as  he  j  though 

*  \  think  none  ib  bad,  as  m;iny  of  tlu; 

*  pretended  Reformed,  who  trsvel,  us 

*  if  to  copyour  f  ices,  aa-.d  nut  u>  Ji*i,- 
^  tate our  virtues.'  •     *,  ',    ,,,  . 

I  was  ,ov^vhelmcd  withj^atitude, 
on  areception  ft)  v^My  gentro*<*  aiid  ur»- 
refervcd.  Camilla  came  in  fealbnubly 
wrth  amefT.igc  from  the  young  lady, 
invikJng  ray  -attendjnoe  on  l^yr  in  hor 
drcHlng-ixwrn. 

\l\\c  niarchipnef*  witjidrew  jiift  be- 
foie.  I  followed  Camilla.  8hc  told 
UK,  as  wp  went,  that  fht  thought  her 
not  quiw  fo  fcdate  as  Hk  had  been  for 
fo4Ti€  days  pat^  j  which  iUe  liippofeJ 
owing  to  htr  hurrying  in  di-eiTing,  aiul 
to  her  cxpe(^&tion  of  me. 

The  mother  and  daifghtcr  were  to- 
gether, Tliey  were  talking,  when 
I,cnt««^  —  *  Dear  fanciful  girl!'  -I 
heaid  the  mother  fay,  difpoting  other- 
wife  fame  flowers  thai  ihe  had  in  her 
bofom. 

ClemefYttna,  wben  her  mfnd  was 
ibund,  uftrvl  |o  be  all  unaffet5led  ele- 
gance. I  mver  faw  but  one  worn  m 
who  cquailetl  bu-  in  ti^.at  rcfpc^.  Mifs 
Bvron  feevns  confciows,  ik^  <lie  may 
trull  to  b<H-  native  chamanj^et  betrays 
no  pride  in  her  conftiouifc^fs.  W1k> 
ever  fp€ik«  of  htn-  jewel^  that  beheld 
her  face?  For  mingled  dignity,  aivl 
freedom  »f  a'a*  and  inannei ,  thei'c  t^^o 
ladi-es  exc-el  amongft  women. 

Cleraentina  appeajcd  Kxcee«i!ngly 
lo\cly.  But  hcf  fancifulnefi  inthe  dif- 
pofition  of  her  ornaments,  and  the 
unvifual  lulbeof  her  eyes,  which  every 
one  was  wont  to  admire  for  ^hLwJkrene 
brightncfs,  fhewed  a^i  imagination  more 
dilbrdered  tbaa  I  hoped  to  ftej  and 
gave  me  p\in  at  my  entrance, 

*  1  lie  civcvalitT,  my  love  !'  (faid  the 
marchionefs,    turning    rovmd   to  m«) 

*  Cicnjentina,  retMve  your  fi  lend, '•!> 

.  bhc  Itood  up,<ibgni;y  and  X^'^«e»i»efs 
in  her  air.  I  ap^roa£hed  her  :  fhe  re- 
fufed  not  \y:v  h;»nd.  ''.'*  Tilie  gener.'d, 
/  Madari,  luidkisiady,  iiduteyouby 

*  me.' 

*  They  received  yon,  I  4m  furc,  nt 

*  the  friend  of  o\ir  fan)ily.     But  tell 

*  me,    Sir,'  fnuiing,    '  have   you    not 
^  exceeded  youi  piomilird  time?' 

*  rwoortiuee  days  only.' 

4.0  *  Oaljt 
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'  Only^  Sir!— "Well,  I  upbnid  you 

*  not.      No  wonlcr  that  u   man,    fo 

*  prcatly  valued,  cannot  always  keep 
<  his  tA-ne.' 

She  hdititcd,  looked  at  her  mother, 
at  mc,  and  on  the  floor,  vifihly  at  a 
lofs.  Tlien,  as  fenfible  of  her  wan- 
dering, turned  piide  her  head,  and 
t9ok  out  her  handkerchief. 

*  *  ivirs.  Beaumont,  Madam,'  Tiid  I, 
to  divert  her  chagrin,  *  fends  you  her 
^  comjilinients.'' 

*  *  Were  yon  at   Florence?  —  Mrs. 

*  Beaumont,  faid  you  ! — Were  yoir  at 

*  Florence ! '  Then  running  to  her  mo- 
ther, (he  threw  her  arms  about  her 
neck,  hiding  her  face  in  her  bofom — 

*  O,  Madam,  conceal  me!  conceal  me 
•.  from  myfelf.     I  am  ndt  well.' 

■'  *  Be  comforted,  my  beftlove,'  wrap- 

^pi'ng  her  mnternal  arms  about  her,  and 

kifTing  her  forehead  i  *  you  will  be  bet- 

*  ter  prefcntly;' 

I  made  a  motion  to  withdraw.  The 
marchionefs,  by  her  head,  approving, 
I  went  into  the  next  apartment. 

She  foon  enquired  for  me,  and,  on 
;potice  from  Camilla,  I  returned. 

She  fat  with  her  head  leaning  on  her 
mothers    fhoulder.      She  raifed    it — 

*  Excufe  me,  Sir,'  faid  fhe.     *  I  can- 

*  not  be  well,  I  fee — But  no  matter ! 

*  I  am  better,  and  I  am  worfe,  than 

*  I  was  :  -worfe,  becaufe  I  am  fenfible 

*  of  my  calamity.' 

Her  eyes  had  then  loft  all  that  luflre 
which  had  fliewn  a  too  raifed  imagina- 
*tion  :  but  they  were  as  much  in  the 
other  extreme,  cvercloiided  with  rnilti- 
nefs,  dimnefs,  vapours  j  fwimmingin 
tears . 

1  took  her  hand  :  *  Be  not  difheart- 
ened,  Madam.  You  will  be  foon 
well.  Thefe  are  ufual  turns  of  the 
malady  you  feem  to  be  fo  fenfible  of, 
when  it  is  changing  to  perfe^  health.' 

*  God  grant  it! — O  chevalier!  what 
trouble  have  I  given  my  friends  !— . 
my  mamma  here! — You,  Sir!— 
Every  body  ! — O  that  naughty  Lau- 
ranal  But  for  her! — But  tell  me— • 
Is  fhe  dead  ? — Poor  cruel  creature  ! 
Is  ihe  no  more?' 

*  Would  you  have  her  to  be  no 
more,  my  love  ?'  faid  her  mother. 

*  O  no  I  no  '  I  would  have  had  her 
to  live,  and  to  repent.  Was  (he  not 
the  companion  of  my  childhood  ? 
She  loved  me  once.  I  nlixi'js  loved 
her.— Say,  chtvalier,  js  (he  iivjng  .?' 


I  looked  at  the  marchloncf^,  as  aflc-. 
ing,  if  I  Ihould  tell  her  (lie  was  ;  and 
rrctiving  her  approving  nod,  '  She  i'i 

*  living,'  Madapfi,'  anfwcred  I—*  and 

*  I  hoj)C  will  itpcnt.' 

*  Is  flie,  is  (be  indeed,  my  mamma  ?* 
interrupted  Ihc. 

*  She  is,  my  dear.* 

*  Thank  God !'  rifing  from  her  feat, 
clnfping  her  hands,  and  (landing  more 
creft  than  ufual  j  *  then  have  I  a  tri- 

*  umph  to  come  !'  faid  the  noble  crea- 
ture.    *  Excufe  my  pride!  I  will  (hew 

*  her  that  I   can  forgive  her!—- But  I 

*  will  talk  of  her  v/hen   I  am  better, 

*  You  fay,  Sir,  I /ball  be  better!  Yoi^ 

*  fay  that  my  malady   is  changing— 

*  What  comfort  you  give  me  !' 
Then    dropping   down   againft  her 

mother's  chair,  on  her  knees,  her  eyes 
and  hands  lifted  up,  *  Great  and  good 

*  God   Almighty,  heal,    heal,    I    be- 

*  feech  thee,  my  wounded  mind,    that 

*  I    may   be  enabled  to   reftore  to  the 

*  moft  indulgent  of  parents,  the  hap- 

*  pinefs  I  have  robbed  theim  of.' — Join 
'  your  prayers  with  mine,  Sir !  You 

*  are  a  good  man — But  you.  Madam, 

*  are  a  catholick.     The   chevalier   is 

*  not — Doyou  pray  for  me.     I  (hall  be 
'  reftored  to  jo«r  prayers.     And  may 

*  1  be  reftored,  as  I   (hall  never  more 

*  do  any  thing,  wilfully,  to  offend  or 

*  dif^urb  your  tender  heart.' 

*  God  reftore  my  cliiid,'  fobbed  the 
indulgent  parent,  raifmg  her. 

Camilla  had  not  withdrawn.  She 
flood  weeping  in  a  corner  of  the  room. 

*  Camilla,'   faid  the  young  lady,  ad- 
vancing towards  her,  *  lend  me  your 

*  ami.— I  will  return   to  you  again, 

*  Sir — Don't    go — Excufe    me,   Ma- 

*  dam,    for  a  few  moments.     I  find,' 
putting  her  hand  to  her  forehead,  *  I 

*  am  net  quite  well — I  will  return  pre- 
<  fently/ 

The  marchionefs  and  T  were  ex-  1 
tremely  affefted  by  her  gi-eat  behaviours  1 
but  though  we  were  grieved  for  the 
pain  her  fenfibility  gave  her,  yet  we 
could  not  but  confoie  and  congratulate 
ourfeives  upon  it,  as  affording  hopegi 
of  her  perfefl  recovery. 

She  returned  loon,  attended  by  Ca- 
milla ;  who  having  been  foothing  her, 
appealed  to  me,  whether  I  did  not  think 
(he  would  foon  be  quite  well. 

I  anfwered,  that  I  had  no  quelHon 
of  it. 

*  Look  you  there  now,  my  dear  lady." 

*  i  thought 
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*  I  thought  you  laid  fo,  chevalier  } 
^  but  1  was  not  fure.    God  grant  it  !  — 

*  My  affli6\ion  is  great,  my  mamma. 
^  I  mull  have  been  a  wicked  creature— 

*  Pray  for  me.' 

Her  mother  comforted  her,  praifed 
her,  and  raifed  her  deje6led  heart.  And 
then  Clementina  looking  down,  a  blufh 
overfpreadine  her  face,  and  (landing  nio- 
tionlcfs,  as  if  confidcrink^of  fomething 
— *  What  is  in  my  child's  thoughts:' 
faid  the  marchionefs,  taking  her  hand. 

*  What  is  my  love  thinking  of  ?' 

'  Why,  Midam,'  in  a  l()w  tut  au- 
dible voice,  '  I  fhould  be  glad  to  talk 

*  with  the  chevalier  alone,  methinks. 

*  He  is  a  good  man.    But  if  you  think 

*  I  ought  not,  I  will  not  defne  it.     In 

*  every  thing  I  will  governed  by  you  : 

*  yet  I   am  afliameJ.       What   can    I 

*  have  to  fiy,  that  my  mother  may  not 
^  he:u-  ?  —  Nothing,    noiiiing.      Your 

*  Clementina's    heart,    I^rJadam,    is  a 

*  part  of  yours.' 

*  My  love  lliall  oe  indulged  in  every 

*  thing. — You    and   I,    Camilla,  will 

*  retire.'  Clementina  was  lilcnt;  and 
both  withdrew. 

She  commanded  me  (o  fit  down  by 
her.  I  obiycd.  It  was  not,  in  the 
iituationi  was  in,  for  me  to  rpeakfirft. 
I  attended  her  pleal'ure  in  filcnce. 

She  feemcd  at  a  lofs.  She  looked 
round  her ;  then  at  mc ;  then  on  the 
floor.     I  could  not  then  forbear  fpeak- 

*  The  mind  of  Lady  Clementina,' fald 
I,  *  feems  to  have  fomething  upon  it,  that 

*  Ihe  vvilhcs   to  communicate.     You 

*  have  not.  Madam,  a  more   fincere, 

*  a  more  faithful  friend,  than  the  man 

*  before  you.     Your  happinefs^    and 

*  that  of   nay  jeronymo,   enirrofs  all 

*  my   cares.     Honour  me  with  your 

*  confidence.' 

*  I    had  fomething  to   fiy  -.  I    had 

*  many  queltlons  toalk — Biit  pity  me, 
'  Sir !  my  memory  is  gone  :  I  have 
'  loft  it  all — But  this  I  know,  that  we 

*  are   all   under    obligations   to    you, 

*  which  wc  never  can   retvn  n  ;  and  I 

*  am  Mneafy  uiuiei  tlio  feme  of  tliem.' 

*  What,  Madam,  have  I  done,  but 
'  anfwcred  to  the  call  of  frienddup, 

*  which,  in  the  liki:  iitiiation,  not  any 

*  one  of  your  family  bur  would  have 

*  obeyed  V — 

'  This  generous  way  of  thinking 
'  adds  to  fhe  obligation.  S;iy  but, 
"  i>ir,  i^  what  way  v/c  can  cx^-ufi  our 


*  gratitude,  in  what,  way  I,  in  parti- 

*  cular,  can,  and  I  Ihali  be  eafy.     Till 

*  we  have  done  it,  I  never  Ihall.' 

*  Andean  you,  Madam,  think,  that 

*  I  am  not  highly   rewarded,  in   the 
'  prolpetSt  of  that  iuccels  which  opens 

*  to  all  our  wiflies  .>' 

*  It  may  be  fo  in  your  opinion  :  but 

*  this  leaves  the  debt  llill  heavier  upon 

*  us.' 

IIovv  could  I  avoid  conftrulng  the 
hint  in  my  favour  ?  And  yet  I  did  not 
think  the  lady,  even  had  Ihc  not  had 
parents  in  being,  had  Ihc  been  abfo- 
lutely  indepcndeiU,  vvell  enough  to  de- 
termine fyi  herfclf  in  a  fituation  Ih 
delicate.  How  then  could  I,  in  ho- 
nour, (all  her  friends  exj>e6ling  that  I 
lliould  be  entirely  governed  by  her  n;o- 
tions,  as  they  were  rcfolved  to  be) 
take  d\vet\  advantage  of  the  gratituile 
which  at  that  inllant  poffeffed  her  noble 
mind  ? 

*  If,  Madam,*    anfvVercd   I,    *  you 

*  at'///  fuppofe  yoiirfelvcs  under  obli- 

*  gations  to  me,  and  will  not  be   caj'y 

*  till  you  have  acknowledged  them, 
'  the   return    m»ift    be   a   family   a6\. 

*  Let  mc  refer  myfeli*  to  your  father, 

*  mother,  brothers,  and   to   yourlelf: 

*  what  you  and  they  determine  upon 

*  mull  be  right.' 

After  a  Ihort  lllence — *  Well,  Sir, 

*  I  believe  you    have  put  the  mutter 

*  upon  a  right  footing  :  but  bere  is  my 

*  difficulty — You  tannot  be  rewarded. 

*  /  cannot  reward  you.  But,  Sir,  the 
'  lubjecl  begins  to  be  too  much  for  mo. 
'  I  have  high  notions — My  duty  to 
'  God,  and  to  my  parents  ;  my  grati- 

*  tude  to  you — But  I  have  began  to 
'  write  down  all  that  has  occurred  to 

*  me  on  tins  important  fubjetl.     I  wiih 

*  to,  aft   greatly!   YoU)  Sir,  have  fet 

*  mc  the  example.     I  will   continue  to 

*  write  down  my  thoughts :  I  cannot 

*  trull  to  my  memory — No,  nor  yet  to 

*  my  heart! — But  no  more  on  a  fub- 

*  jtcl  that  is  at  prcfent  too  alVtfling  to 

*  me.     I  will  talk  to  my  mother  upon 

*  it  firft  J   but   not  jull  now;  though 

*  I  will  a(k  for  the  honour  of  her  prfe- 

*  fence' 

She  then  went  from  me  into  the  next 
room;  and  ir.itantly  ietur..cd,  leading 
in  the  marchionefs.    *  Don't,  dear  >ls- 

*  dam,  be  angry  with  mc.     I  !iad  m;*ny 

*  things  to  lay  to  the  chevalier  j  which 

*  I  thought  I  could  bell  fay,  when  I 

*  w:.s   alone  with  him  j  but  I  forget 

4  U  i  •  what 
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«  vrhat  ilicy  were.  IiKle«(l,  I  might 
'  not  to  remember  tlnein,  if  tlicy  wr:rc 
«  lach  as  1  could  not  fay  bdfore  my 

*  JTlf»t1l«'.'  '  '      ] 

*  My    chilli    cannot  <lo  any  thtng 

*  tha*^  ca-^  ;n:»ke  n»t-crirj)knli.tl  with  her. 

*  The  chevalier's  j^enevoftty,  and  n»y 

*  Clementina's  goodncl's  of  heart,  (:an 

*  neither  of  them  >>eiloubted.' 

*  O,  M^nTajn  !   What   a  deep  fenfe 

*  have  I  of  yonis  awd  of  my  father's 

*  indulgence   to  nic !  How  fhall  1  re- 

*  fluite    it! — How  \mworthy  flboitW  I 

*  be  of  that  returnmg   I'ealbn,  which 

*  Ibnietimes  teems  to  e?) liven  rr>y  hope, 
'*  if  I  were  not  to  reiblve,  thrtt  it  ftiall 

*  be  wholly  emi>ioyed'  ill  my  duty  to 

*  God,  and  to   you    both !  But  even 

*  then,  my  gratitude  to  that  generous 

*  man  wild  1-eave  a  burden  upon  my 

*  heart,  that  never  can  be  removed.' 

She    withdrevr    with    precipitation, 

kaving    the    marchionefs  and  irie   in 

'ifilence,  looking  upon  each  other,  and 

•admiring  her.     Camilla  ftillowed  herj 

and   inllantly  returning — *  My   dear 

*  young  lady — Don't   b€   frightened, 

*  Madam — rs  not  welh     She  i<;ems  to 

*  have  exhaufted  her  Ipirits  by  taik- 

*  ing.' 

Tlie  marchionefs  haftcn^J  in  with 
Camilla.  And  while  I  was  kelitating, 
whetJier  to  withdraw  to  j€ix)ny mo,  or 

■To  ijuit  the  palace",  Camilla  came  to 
me — '  My   young  lady  ulks  for  you, 

■<  Sir.' 

I  followed  her  to  her  clcict.  -  She 
■*tvas  in  her  riiother"'s  arms,  on  a  couch  j 

'  jull  come  out  of  a  fit ;  but  not  a  Itrong 
<me.  She  held  out  her  hand  to  me. 
I  prefRd  it  with  my  lips.  I  was  af- 
fei^led  wrth  her  noblenels  of  mind,  and 
weaknefs  of  Ipirit — *  O  chevalier,' 
faid  flie,  *  how  unworthy  3m  I  of  that 

*  tendernefs  which  y<)\> oiprel'i  for*  me  ? 
-*  O  that  I  couid  'be  grat-ful ! — But 
'*  Cyod  will  reward  j'ou — He  o,*?/!'  can.' 

Slie  defired  her  mother  and  me  to 
leave  her  to  her  Gamilla.  We  both 
withdrew. 

'  ,  *  'What  can  be  done  with  this  dear 
creature,  chevalier  ?  She  !s  going  to  be 

*  bad  again  ! — O,  Sir!  Her  behaviour 
"♦  is  now  different  from  what  it  ever 

•'  Kva?  !' 

*  she  feerasj  Madam,  to  have  fome- 


thing"  on  her  minH,  \\r.\y  flie  fhs  t 
diffiialty  to  revfjl*.  Whoi  ft»e  Aa/ 
rcvea!c(tit,  fhcwill'ht  eafifct:  Yoi> 
will  prevail   '  *        "^^    'im,  by 

vijurcondcfc .  o  com- 

municate It  tr>  yoo.  Allow  me  to 
^Jvithdraw  toSignor  JerDrrymo.  Lidy 
Clementina,  when  (he  is  a  Uttlc  fe- 
covered,  will  acquaint  you  with  what 
pafTid  between  her  and  me.' 
*  1  Fteard  it  all,'  replied  ftie;  *  and 
yon  are  the  moft  hononrable  of  men. 
What  man  would,  what  man  coulJ, 
havCr  afteda-i  you  a6led,  with  regard  to 
her,  v^ith  regard  to  us  j  yet  r.ot  flight 
the  dear  crcatarc'smanlfeft  meaning  j 
but  refer  it  to  ua,  and  to  her,  to  make 
It  a  family  aft?  A  family  a^  i*  mull. 
It /ball  be.  Orily,  Sir,  let  me  be  af- 
fured,  that  my  child's  malad)'  wil) 
not  lelTcn  yonr  love  for  her:  and 
permit  her  to  be  acathollck  ! — Thefc 
'  are  ail  the   terms,  I,  for   my   part, 

*  have  to  make  with  you.     The  reft 

*  of  us  ffill  wifh  ihatjou  would  be  fo, 

*  though  but  in  appearance,'  for  the 

*  fake  of  our  alliances.     But  I    will 

*  not  expeft  an  aniwer  to  the  laft.     As 

*  to  the  firll:,  you  crmBot  be  unger.e- 

*  rows  to  one  who  has  fuffered  fo  much 

*  for  love  of  yo\i.' 

The  marquis  and  the  b»/hop  enter- 
ing the  room,  *  I  leave  it  to  you-,  Ma- 

*  dam,'    faid  I,    *  to    acquaint   theif 
•■  lordlhipa  with  what  ha!5  paiTed.     I 

*  wii-l  attend   Sl^nor  Jeionyino  for  a 

*  few  morsKnts.' 

1  went  accordingly  to  his  chamber ; 
butbein^  told,  that  he  was  difpol'ed  to 
reft:,  I  withdrew  with  Mr.  Lowther 
into  his  :  and  there  Camilla  coming 
to  me,  Mr.  Lowther  retirisig,  Ihe  told 
me,  that  her  young  lady  was  pretty 
well  recorered.  It  vvast'vident  to  her, 
(he  faid,  ihat  (he  never  would  be  v/ell 
till  the  marriage  was  folemnized. 
'  They  are  ail,'  faid  (he,  '  in  clofs 
*-  confevence  together,  I  believe,  upoa 

*  thatf'.ihjeft.     My  younghviy  b  en- 
*"  deavouring  to  compofs.  herft- If  in  her 

*  clol'et.      Ihe  marchionefs  hopes  you 

*  will  ifay,'  and  dine  here.' 

I  excufed  myfelf  from  dining-;  and 
defired  her  to  tell  her  lady,  that  I  would 
at!ei\d  them  in  the  evening. 

I  A\n  liovr  preparift'g'to 'do  fo. 
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LETTER    XVII. 

IfRCHARtESCRANDISON.    INCON- 

tinuation. 

»0L6G?IA,  jvlv  7-j8^ 

NOW^  my  dear  friend,  art  mat- 
ters here  drawing  to  a  crlfiS'.  I 
w:is  conduced,  as  foon  as  I  entered  this 
palace,  to  the  prcl'cnce  of  the  marquis 
?nd  marchiontfs.  Themarquisarole, 
and  took  my  hand,  with  great  but  fo- 
lemn  kindnefs,  and  led  nie  to  a  chair 
placed  between  theirs.  The  bifhop, 
the  coimt,  and  Father  Marelcotti,  en- 
ured ;  and  took  their  places. 

*  My  dear,^  faid  the  marquis,  refer- 
ring to  his  lady- 
After  ibmc  little  hcfitation — *  We 

*  have  no  hope,  Sir,'  faid  flie,  *  of  oirr 

*  child's  perfcftrtlloratiou, but  from — ' 
She  ftopt— 

*  Our  compliance  with  every  wifli 
«  of  her  heart,'  laid  the  bilhop. 

*  Aye,    do  you  proceed,'   laid  the 
marchionefs  to  the  prelate. 

*  It  would  be  to  no  purpol'e,  chc- 

*  valier/  queltioncil   the  bifhop,   *  to 

*  urge  to  you  the  topick  fo  near  to  ail 

*  oar  hearts  ?' 

I  bowed  my  affent  to  what  he  faid. 

*  I  am  forry  for  it/  replied  the  bi- 
fliop. 

*  lam   iz/^ry  forry  for  it,'  faid  the 
fount. 

'  What  fccurity  can  we  aik  of  you, 

*  Sli'»^  iaid   the   nianjuis,    '  that  our 

*  chilli  fliall  not  he  perverted  > — O  che- 

*  valier!   It  is  a  hard,  hard  trial !' 

*  Father  MarLlcotu,'"    anfwered    I, 

*  ihall  j).e(crlbe  the  terms.' 

*  I  cannot,  in  tonlVicnce,'  faid  the 
father,  *  conlent  to  this  marriage;  )ct 

*  rlic  meritbi  of  the  Chevalier  Grandi- 

*  fon  have  taken  fi  om  me  tlie  powcf;  of 

*  oppofing  it.     Permit  me  to  be  (ilcnt.' 

*  Father  Marcfcotti  .lud  I,'  laid  th^; 
ifliop,    *  are   in   one   fiuuition,  as   !>> 

*  Kiuple:^  of  conllience.      But  I   will 

*  forget  the  ^)rclate  fi)r  the   brother. 

*  Dear  (irandifun,  will  you  permit' us 

*  to  fay  to  enquirei  s,  that  we  lof^-  upou 

*  you  as  one  of  our  church}   and  that 
'  prudential    i-eufo!!.,  with   regard   tj 

*  your  CQUOiry,  aiid  Sricndi  in  it,   dc- 

*  ter   you  ai  .prgfcut   from   tleclarinj 

*  yourfelf?''   "^  ' 

'  Let  Viot"  tenr».s  be   propped,  ij-.y 

*  jjood   lord,  tiia',  ""would    I'/fTerv   yOur 


opinion  of  me,  ftiould  I  comply  with 
them.  If  I  am  to  be  honoured  with 
an  admilfion  into  this  noble  family, 
let  mc  not  in  my  own  eyes  appear 
UHwortl^  of  the  honour.  Were  I 
to  find  myfclf  capable  of  prcvari- 
.ca^ing  in  an  article  io^  important  as 
rdigion,  n'j  one  couVd  hate  me  fo 
much  as  I  lliould  hate  myfelf,  wertf 
even  an  imperial  diadem  with  your 
Clementina,  the  noblcft  of  women, 
to  bv  the  coriiidcration.'  /* 

*  You  have  the   example  of  great 
princes,  chevalier,' f.iid  P'ather  Marc- 
fcotti, *   Henry  the  FoTM'th  of  Franccw 

Auguftus  of  Poland-*— ' 

*  True,  fither — But  gre:it  pnnccs 
are  not  always,  and  vn  every  aftion 
of  their  fives,  great  men.  T^Q' 
might  make  the  lefs  fcruple  of  chang- 
ing their  religion,  as  they  were  nei- 
ther of  them  l\i\6i  in  the  p!-a6tice  of 
it.  They  who  can  allow  thcmfelvcs 
in  fame  deviations,  m.iy  in  others.  X 
boart  not  of  my  own  virtue  ;  but  it 
has  been  my  aim  to  be -uniform.  I 
am  too  well  fatisfied  with  my  ovm 
religion,  to  doubt:  if  I  were  not,  it 
would  be  impoflible,  but  I  muft  be 
influenced  by  the  wifhes  of  friends  {o 
dear  to  me ;  whofe  molives  arc  the 
refult  of  theii-  own  piety,  and  of  the 
regard  they  have  for  my  cverlafting 
welfare.' 

*  The  chevalier  and  I,'  rejoined  the 
bifliop,  *  have  can*icd  this   argument 

*  to  it's  full  extent  befoi-e.     My  ho- 

*  noured lord's  queftton  recirrs;  **  What 
**  leciuity  can  we  have,  that  my  filler 

■**  fhall  not  be  perverted  ?"  The  cbe- 

*  valier  refers  to  Father  Marcfcotti  tc» 
'  propofe  it.     The  father  excufes  him - 

*  felf.     I,  as  the  brother  of  Clemen- 

*  tina,   aflc   you,  chevalier,    will    you 

*  promife  never  by  yourfelf,  or  your 

*  Englilh  divines,   to  attempt  to  per- 

*  vtrt    her?— A   confjlfor  you   have 

*  allowed   her.     Shall    Father  Mare- 
'  fcotti  be  the  man  ?' 

*  And  will  Father  Marefcotti — ' 

*  I   will   for  .the   lake  oF  prcfcrving 

*  to  Lady  Clementina  her  faith,  that 

*  I'aiih  by  wliich  or.ly  (he  can  be  farad  ; 

*  anJ,  peril:  ps,  in  hcpc  of  convevting 
'  the  man  wi»o  then  will  be  dear  to  the 

*  whole  family.' 

*  I   pot  only  comply  with  thepro- 

*  pnfd,  but  ihVil  think 'Father  M:;ie- 
*■  '.cotti  wilT  do  me  a  favour,  in  put- 

■*  tiTT^xt  in  ft.y  power  to  fcew  him  live 

'  re-'ciid 
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*  rcgird  I  hnvc  for  him.     Om>rcq;icfl 

*  I    have  only  to  make  j  that   Father 

*  Marelcotti   will  prefcrlbe   his    own 

*  conditions  tj  me.     And  I  afTure  you 

*  all,  that  they  fljall  be  exceeded,  as  to 

*  the    confideration,    be  they   ever   Co 
«  high.' 

*  You  and  I,  chevalier,'  replied  the 
father,  *  fliall  hare  no  difficulty  as  to 

*  the  terms.' 

*  None  you  can  have,'  fald  the  mar- 
quis, *  as   to   thofc.      Father  Mare- 

*  fcotti  will  be  ilill  our  fpiritual  di- 

*  reflor.' 

*  Only   one  condition    I   will  beg 

*  leave  to  maice  with  Fatiicr  Mare- 

*  fcotti  J  that  he  will  confute  his  pious 

*  cares  to  thofe  only  who  are  already 

*  of  his  own  perfuafion  :  and  that  no 

*  difputable  points  may  ever  be  touch- 

*  ed   upon    to   fervants,    tenants,    or 

*  neighbours,   in  a  country  where   a 

*  different  religion,  from  that  to  which 

*  he    is    a  credit,    is   eftablifhed.      I 

*  might,  perhaps,  have  fafely  left  this 

*  to  his  owe  moderation  and  honour} 

*  yet  without  fuch  a  previous  engagc- 

*  ment,  his  confcience  might  have  been 
'  embarrafTed  j  and  had  I  not  Infifted 

*  on  it,  I  (hould  have  behaved  towards 

*  my  country  in  a  manner  for  which 

*  I    could    not   anfwer   to    my    own 

*  heart.' 

*  Your     countrymen,     chevalier,' 
faid  the  count,   *  complain  loudly  of 

*  perfecution   from  our  church  :    yet 

*  what  difqualifications  do  catholicks 

*  lie  \mder  in  England  !' 

*  A  great  deal,  my  lord,  maybe  faid 

*  on  this  fubie6L.   I  tliink.  it  fufficlent  to 

*  anfwer  for  myfelf,  and  my  own  con- 

<  duft.' 

*  As  to  our  child's  fervants,'  faid, 
the  marchionefs,  *  methinks  I  (hould 

*  hope,  that  Father  Marefcotti  might 

*  have    a   fmall    congregation    about 

*  him,  to  keep  their  lady  in  counte- 
'*  nance,  in  a  country  where  her  reli- 

*  gion  will  fubj eft   her  to  inconvenl- 

*  ences,  perhaps  to  more  than  incon- 

*  veniences,' 

*  Her  woman,  and  thofe  fei-vants,' 
replied  I,  *  who  will  immediately  at- 

*  tend  her  perfon,  fliall  always  be  cho- 

*  len  by  herfelf.    If  they  behave  well, 

<  I  will  confider  them  as  mj  fervants 

*  for  their  benefit.     If  they  mifbehave, 

*  I   muft  be  allowed  to  confider  them 

*  alfo  as  my  fervants.,  as  well  as  their 

<  lady's.     I  muft  nvjt  be  fubjecl  to  the 


dominion  of  fervants;  the  mofl  in- 
tolerable of  all  dominion.  Were 
they  to  know  that  they  are  indepen- 
dent of  me,  I  /hould  be  difobeycd^ 

pcihaps  infultcd;  and  my  refentmcnf 
of  their  infolence  would  be  thouglit 
a  perfecution  on  account  of  their  re- 
ligion.' ^ 
This  article  bore  fome  canvaflln^. 
If  Camilla,'  at  laft,  I  faid,  *  were 
the  woman;  on  her  difcretion  I 
fliould  have  great  dependence.' 
* — And  on  Father  Marcfcottl'i 
you  alfo  may,  chevalier,'  faid  the 
bifhop.  *  I  fhould  hope,  that  when 
my  fifter  and  you  are  in  Enghnd 
together,  you  would  not  fcruple  to 
confult  him  on  the  mifljetiaviour  of 
any  of  my  fifter's  catholick  fer- 
vants.' 

*  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  ^ojotili.  I  will 
myfelf  be  judge  in  my  own  houfe  of 
the  condu6l  and  behaviour  of  all  my 
fervants.  From  the  independence  of 
fuch  people  upon  me,  difputes  or  un- 
eafineffes  mignt  arife,  that  otherwlfe 
would  never  happeri  between  their 
lady  and  me.  The  power  of  dif- 
miifion,  on  any  flagrant  mefbehavl- 
our,  muft  be  in  me.  My  temper  is 
not  capricious  ;  my  charity  is  no^ 
confined:  my  confideration  for  peo- 
ple in  a  foreign  country,  and  wholly  1 
in  my  power,  will,  I  hope,  be  even  ^ 
generous.  I  perhaps  may  bear  wltR 
them  the  more  for  having  them  In  my 
power.  But  my  wife  s  fervants, 
were  flie  a  fovereign,  muft  be  mine.' 

*  Unhappy!'  faid  Father  Marefcot- 
ti, *  that  you  cannot  be  of  one  fiith ! 

But,  Sir,  you  will  allow,  I  hope,  if 
the  cafe  will  bear  it,  of  expoftula- 
tion  from  me  ?' 

'  Yes,  father  J  and  {ko\\\A  generally, 
I  believe,  be  determined  by  your  ad- 
vice and  mediation  :  but  I  would  not 
condition  to  make  the  greateft  faint, 
and  the  wifeft  man  on  earth,  a  judge 
in  my  own  family  over  me.' 
'  There  is  reafon.in  this,'  rejoined 
the  biihop:  *  you,  perhaps,  would  not 
fci-uple,  Sir,  to  confult  the  marchio- 
nefs, before  you  difniilfcd  fuch  a 
confiderable  fcrvant  as  her  woman, 
if  my  fifter  did  not  agree  to  it  ?' 

*  The  marquis  and  marchionefs 
will  be  judges  of  my  condu6l,  whea 
I  am  in  Ituiy;  I  Ihould  deipife  my- 
felf, were  it  not  to  be  the  fame  inr 
England  as  -.;  Bologna.     I  have  )a 
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my  travclsbeen  nttended  by  catholick 
fervants.  They  never  h;\d  reulbii 
to  complain  of  want  of  kindnefs, 
even  to  indulgence,  from  mc.  We 
proteftants  confine  not  falvation  with- 
in the  pale  of  our  own  church  :  ca- 
tholicks  do;  and  have  thereforean  ar- 
gument for  their  zeal,  in  endeavour- 
ing to  make  profelytes,  that  we  have 
not.  Hence,  generally  fpeaking, 
may  a  catholick  fcrvant  live  more 
happily  with  a  proteftant  mailer,  than 
a  protellant  fervant  with  a  catholick 
mafter.  Let  my  fervants  but  live 
up  to  their  own  profcfllons,  and  they 
(hall  be  indulged  with  all  reafonable 
opportunities  of  purfuing  the  dilates 
of  their  own  confcienccs.  A  ti-uly 
religious  fervant,  of  whatever  per- 
fualion,  cannot  be  a  bad  one/ 

*  Well,  as  to  this  article,  we  muft 
leave  it,'  acquiefced  the  bifliop,  '  to 
occafions  as  they  may  arill*.  Nine 
months  in  the  year,  I  think,  you  pro- 
pofe  to  re  fide  in  Italy.' 

*  That,  my  lord,  was  on  a  fuppo- 
fition  that  Lady  Clementina  would 
not  oblige  me  with  her  company  to 
my  native  countiy  any  part  of  the 
year  5  in  that  cafe,  I  propofed  to  pafs 
but  three  months  in  every  year  in 
England  :  otherwife  I  hoped  that 
vcar  and  year,  in  turn,  would  be  al- 
lowed me.* 

*  We  can  hav6  no  wifh  to  fcparatc 
man  and  wife,'  faid  the  marquis. 
Clementina  will,  no  doubt,  accum- 

f>any  her  hufband.  We  will  Itipu- 
ate  only  for  year  and  year;  but  let 
ours  be  the  firft  year  :  and  we  can- 
not doubt  but  the  dear  child  will 
meet  with  all  reafonable  indulgence, 
for  the  fake  of  her  tender  healih.' 

*  Not  one  requeft  that  you,  my  lord — 
and  you,  Madam— Ihall  think  rea- 
fonable, fhall  be  denied  to  the  dear 
lady.' 

*  Let  me  propofe  one  tiling,  cheva- 
lier,' faid  the  marchionefs;  *  that  in 
the  firlt  year,  which  is  to  be  ours, 
you  endeavour  to  prevail  upon  your 
lifters,  amiable  women,  as  we  have 
lieard  they  arc,  to  come  over,  and  be 
of  our  acquaintance ;  your  ward 
alfo,  who  may  be  looked  upon  as  a 
little  Italian.  You  love  your  fif- 
terS  ;  and  I  fliould  be  glad  (lb  would 
Clementina,  I  make  no  doubt)  to 
ijc  familiariz<:d  to  the  ladies  of  your 


*  family    before    Ihs    goes    to    Eng- 

*  land.' 

'  My  fifters,  Madam,  are  the  moft 

*  obliging  of  women,   as  their  lordi 

*  are   of  men.      I  have   no  doubt  of 

*  prevailing  upon  them,  to  attend  you 

*  and  Lady  Clementina  here.     And  as 

*  it  will  give  them  time  to  prepare  for 

*  the  vifit,  I  believe,  if  it  be  made  in 

*  the  latter  part  of  the  firft  year,  it  will 

*  be  moft  acceptable   to   them,  and  to 

*  you  ;   fince  then  they   will  not  only 

*  have   commenced  a  friendftiip   with 

*  Lady  Clementina,  and  obtained  the 

*  honour  of  your  good  opinion  ;  but 

*  will  attend  the  dear  lady  in  her  voy- 

*  age  to  England.' 

Ihcy  all  approved  of  this.  I  add- 
ed, that  I  hoped,  when  the  fecond  year 
arrived,  I  fliould  have  the  honour  of 
finding  in  the  party  fome  of  this  noble 
family,  (lookmg  round  me)  which 
could  not  tail  of  «rivinir  dclisrht,  a$ 
well  as  affiance,  to  the  lender  heart  of 
their  beloved  Clementina. 

*  My  lord  and  I,'  faid  the  marchio- 
nefs, *  will  probably,  if  well,  be  of 
<  the  party.     We  Hiill  not  know  how 

*  to  part  with  a  child  fo  dear  to  Ui.— • 

*  But  thefe  feas — ' 

«  Well,  well,'  faid  the  bifliop,  «  this 

*  is  a  contingence,  and  mult  be  left  10 

*  time,  and   to  the  chevalier  and  my 

*  fifter,   when  they   are  one.     As  his 

*  is  the  ftrongeft  mind,  it  will,  in  all 

*  reafonable    matters,    yield     to     the 

*  weaker — Now,  as  to  my  lifter's  tor* 

*  tune—' 

*  It  is  a  large  one,'  faid  the  count. 

*  We  ftiall  all  take  pleafure  in  adding 

*  to  it.' 

*  Should  there  be  more  fons  than 

*  one  by  the  marriage,'  rejoined    the 
biihop,  '  as  theeftateof  her  two  grand - 

*  fatheis  Will  be  an  ample  provilion  for 

*  one  of  them,  and  your  tnglilh  eftate 

*  foranother,  I  hope  wo  may  cx|hcI  that 

*  the  eilucation  of  one  of  them  may  be 

*  left  to  us.' 

Every  one  faid,  this  was  a  very  rea- 
fonable expe(5tation. 

*  I  cannot   condition    for  this,  my 

*  lord.     The   education  of  the    ll>n<» 

*  was  to  be  left  to   mc  ;  that   of  the 

*  daughters,   to  the   mother.     I    will 
^  coni.Mit,  that  the  Italian  eftate  fhall 

*  be  tied  up  for  daughters  portions  ; 

*  and  that   thfy  ftiall    be   biouglu  up 

*  under  youi  own  eyts,  Italians.     The 

*  lor.j 


6c6 


SIR     CHART. FS    GRANDISON. 


*  fons  fltall  \\:i%T  no  benefit  by  the  I'a- 

*  Jian  cftatc — ' 

*  Kxcept  they    become    catholicks, 

*  chevnlicr,'  udclcd  the  biftiop. 

*  No,  my  lord,'  replied  I  -.   *,  That 

*  might  be  a  tcmptntjon— ThougU  I 

*  would   leave  ppAerity  as  free,   as  I 

*  mylelf  ivin  left,  in  the  article  of  re-> 

*  ligion  J  yet  would  I  not  lay  .my 
'  Inarcs  for  tiicm.     I   am  for  having 

*  them   abfolutely  fechided  from  any 

4  poflibiiity  of  fcojtjyingthat  ettxtc,  as 
*.  they  will  be  EngliOimen.     Cannot 

*  this  be    done  by   the  laws  of  youF 

*  cou)Ury,  and    the    tenure  by  which 

*  thefe  cltatcs  are  held  ?' 

*  If  Clementina  marr}'','  faid  tht 
ipiarquis,  *  xvhcthcr  there  be  iiXue  or 
^  not,  Laurana's  claim  ce^rfes.     But, 

*  chevalier,  can  you  think,    it  jull  to 

*  deprive  chikUen  unborn  of  their  na- 
^  tural  right?' 

.  .,*  I  have  a  very  good  eftate  :  it  is 
♦_  improving.     I  have  confiderable  trx- 

*  peftations  befides.  That  is  not 
*,mjne  which    1  do   not  poflels,  and 

*  fliall  have  no  right  to,  but  by  mar- 
^  riage;  and  which,  therefore,  muft 
f  and  ought  to  be  fubjeft  to  mairiage* 

*  articles.  Riches  never  made  men 
f  happy,  l^  my  defcendants  will  not 
f  be  io   with  a  competence,  they  v/iil 

*  not  with  a  redundance.  I  hope  Sig^ 
f  nor  Jeronymo  may  recovery  and  ntar- 
f'  .ry :  let  the  eltate  here,  from  the  hour 
}  that  I    fhall   be  honoured   with  the 

5  hand   of  your  dear  Clementina,  be 

*  Jeronymo's  and  his  pollerity's,  for 

*  ever.  If  it  fhall  be  thought  prosier 
,*  for  him,  on  taicing  pofTeflion,  to  make 

*  his  filter  any  brotherly  acknowledg- 

*  mcnt,  It  ihaii  bote  hcrfoieand  l(:pa- 

*  rate  ufe,  and  not  fubje6l  to  any  cgn- 

*  troul  of  mine.  If  Signer  Jeronymo 
.■  marry  not,  or  if  he  do,  anddie  without 

*  ilfue,  let  the  eftate  in  quellrion  be  the 

*  generars".       He  and  his  lady  dtitrve 

*  every  thing.    The  eilate  fhall  not,  by 

*  my  confen?,  go  out  of  the  name.'' ' 
They    looked    upon    each    other — 

*  Brother,''  laid  the  count,  '  I  fee  not, 

*  but  we  may  leave  every  thing  to  the 
'  generoiity  of  fuch  a  young  man  as 

*  this.     He  quite  overcomes  me,' 

*  A  dillnterelledand  generous  man,' 
rejoined  ike  biAiop,  *  is  born  a  i-uler  j 

*  and  lie  is,  at  tht  lame  time,  thegreat- 

*  eftot  poiiticians,  were  policy  only  to 

*  be  conlidcred.'      . 

*  The    n\oit    ccjxuttible  medijum,  I 


'  think,'    rdunie<l-   the    marchionfcfty 

*  is  what  rh«  chevalier  hinted  at— >and 

*  mod  anf^crablc  to  th«  intention  of 

*  the    dear    child'&    '         '•     '  it 

*  is,  that  the  eilatt  ;.  f*:. 

*  cured  to  the  daughters  of  the  mai  - 

*  riage.  Our  fons  will  be  greatly  pro. 
.*  .vided  for  J  and  it  will  be  rtwardin'^» 

*  in  fomc   meafure,  the  chevalier  for 

*  his  generorit\ ,    that   the  fons  of  tl^e 

*  marriage  fltall  not  have  Uitrir  liau  i- 

*  mony  kflRned,  by  the  proviiion  »• 
'  be  ma^e  fpr  daughters.' 

They  all  g"eneroufly  applauded  the 
marchionefsj  and  pr;>poiJng  tiiis.  expe- 
dient to  me,  I  bowed  my  gratefuj  al- 
ient — '  Se;e,  chevalier,'  faid  Father 
Marefcotti,.  *  what  a  generous  family 
'  you  are  likely  to  be  allied  with  !   O 

*  that  youcould  be  fubduedby  a  gooiU 
'  nefs  fo  much  like  your  own,  and  dt- 
'  clare    yoiirfelf  a   cathollck :.  his  ho* 

*  linefs  himft'lf  (my  lord  the   bifltop 

*  could  engage)  would  receive  yon 
'  with  blelfmgs,    at   the    footftoolrof 

*  his  throne.       You  allow,    vSir,  that 

*  ialvation    may   be   obtained  io,  ciw 

*  church:  out  of  iiyive  think. yhK^n- 

*  UDt.     Rejoice  u*  all.     Rejoice  Lady 

*  Clementina — and  let  vis  know  no 
f  bound  in  our  joy.' 

*  What  opinion,    my   dear  Fatht?r 

*  Marefcotti,  would  you  all  have  ot' 

*  the  man  wha  could  give  up  his  cor>- 

*  fcience,  though  for  the  higheit  con- 

*  fideration  on  earth  ? — Did  you,  could 
.'  you,  think  the   better  of  the    t^.vo 

*  princes  mentioned  to  me,  for  tnt 
'charge  of    their  religion?    One   of 

*  them  was  aflaflinated  in   the  ftreet-s 

*  of  his  metropolis,  by  an  eccluL  uikJ*, 
'  who  quellioned  the  finceritv  of  his 
'  change.     Cou-.d  the  matter  be  of />*- 

*  difference  to  me— But,  mydearFa- 
^  ther  Marefcotti,  let  us  leave  thi*  to 
'  be    debated   hereafter  between   you 

*  and  me,    as  father  and  fon.     Ycva- 

*  piety  thali  command  my  rcYereiice  : 

*  but  pain  not  my  heart,  by  putting 

*  me  on  denial  of  any  thing  tl\at  fhad 
«  'oe  alked  of  nie,  by  fuch  refpeclable 

*  and  generous  perfons,  as  thofe  I  am 

*  before  :  and  when  we  are  talking  on 

*  a  fubjeft  fo  delicate,  and  fo  inv 
^  poitant.'' 

*  Father  Marefcotti,  we  mufr  give  up 

*  this  point,'   laid  the  bifhop.     *  The 

*  chevalier  and  I  havedifculfed  it  here- 
*;tofore.    .He    is   a  de|:ermined  man,     i 

*  If  you  hereafter  can  gain  upon  him,     j 

*  you    ^ 
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^  you  will  make  us  all  haf  j>y. — But 
^  now,  ray  lord,'  to  the  ^uarquis,  *  let 
'•.the  chevalier  know,  ,what  he  will 
^  have  with  my  filter,   bclitles  the  be- 

*  clefts  of  her  grandfathers,  i'vom youf 
*■  bounty — and  front  yours^  Madam,' 
toliis  mother,  *  as  a  daughter  of  your 

*  houfc,' 

*  I  beg,  my  lord,  one  word,'  faid  I 
to  the  marquis,  *  before  youfpeak.  Let 
■*  not  a  fyllable  of  this  bt;  mentioned  to 

*  mencw.  Whatever  you  (hail  beplcaf- 
'*  ed  to  do  of  this  nature,  let  it  be  done 

*  annually,  as  my  behaviour  to  your 

*  daughter  may   dolerve.      Do    I  not 

*  know  the  ecnerofuy  of  every  one  of 
'  this  noble  family  ?  Lei  me  be  in  your 

*  power.  I  have  enough  for  her,  and 
^  for  me,  or  I  do  not  knov/  the  noble 

*  Clementina.  Whatever  you  do,  for 
'  the  fake  oi  your  own  magnificence, 

*  ihat  do:   but  let  us  leave  particulars 

*  unmentioncd.' 

*  What  would  Lady  Sforza  fay,  wore 

*  die    jirefcnt  ?'    rejoined   the    count. 

*  Averfe  as  Ihe  is  to   the  alliance,  (he 

*  would  admire  the  man.' 

*  Are  you  earnetl:   in  your  requell, 

*  chevalier,'   aflced   the   bifliop,   '  that 

*  particulars  fliall  not  be  mentioned  ?' 

*  I  beg  they  m.1y  not.     I  earnejily 

*  beg  it.' 

*  Pray  let  the  chevalier  be  obliged,' 
returned  the  prelate — '  Sir,'  faid  he,  and 
inatthcd   my  hand,  <  brother,  friend, 

*  what   (hall   I   call    you  ? — We  I'Ail 

*  oblige  you  j  but  not  in  doubt  of  your 
^  kind  treatment  of  Clemtntina.     She 

*  mull,  (lie  <ivi!L  defervc  it  j  but  that 
'  we  may  have  it  in  our  power  to  be 

*  revenged  of  you,  Sir,  we  will  take 

*  great  revenge  of  you.  And  now 
'  let  us  rejoice  Jeronymo's  heart  with 

*  an  account  of  all    that  has   pafl'ed. 

*  We  might  have  held  tiiis  conference 

*  before  him.     All  that  is  farther  nc- 

*  cefTary  to  be  faid,  may  be  faid  in  his 

*  prefence.' 

*  Who,'    (liid    Father    Marefcotti, 

*  can  hold  out  againll   the  Chevalier 

*  Grandifon  ?     I    will  tell  every   one 

*  who  iliall  queilion  me  on  this  alli- 

*  ance,    zealous    caiholicks,    with    a 

*  protellnnt    fo    determined,    what    a 

*  man  he  is;  and  then  they  will  allow  of 

*  this  one  particular  exceptipn  to  a  ge- 

*  ncral  rule.' 

'  All  we  have  now  to  do,'  faid  the 
marquis,  *   is  to  gain    his    holincf^s 

*  pcruuJlion^     1  hat  JKiS  not  Ucwm;  re- 
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*  fufe4  in  fuch  cafes,  where  either  the 

*  fons  or  daughters  of  the  marriage 

*  are  to  be  brouglit  up  catho|icks.' 

U  he  count  then  took  the  marcliio- 
ncl'i's  hand,  and  we  all  entered  Jero- 
nymo's chamber  together.     , 

I  ftept  into  Mr.  |!.owther''8  apart- 
ment, while  they  related  to  him  all 
that  had  palled.  He  wns  impatient  to 
fee  me.  The  bifliop  led  mc  in  to  him. 
He    embraced    jne    as    his     brothei-. 

*  Now.,  my  dear  Gr.andifon,.''  faid  ne, 

*  I   am,  indeed,"  happy.     This  is  the 

*  point  to  which  1  h'4ve  long  dirc«5ijd 

*  all  my  wilhcs.     God  grant  thai  (mr 

*  dear.Clemt[Uin:<"s  malatly  m^y  be  no 
'  draw-back  upon  your  felicities}  and 

*  you  tnuft  both  then  be  happy.' 

I  was  fenfible  of  a  little  abatement, 
on  the  birtiop'8  frying  to  his  mother, 
not  knowing  I  heard  him,  *  Ah,  Ma- 

*  dam!  the  poor  Count  of  Belvedere— 

*  How  will  le  be  affefteo  ! — But  he  will 

*  go  to  Madrid  j  and  I  hope  make  him- 

*  lelf  .happy  there  with  fomc  Spariifli 

*  lady.' — '  Ihc  poor  Count  t.f  belve- 
'  dere  ! '  returned  the  marchionefs,  with 
a  (Igh — *  liUt  he  will  not  know  how  to 
'  blame  us.' 

To-morrew  morning  I  am  to  di  ink 
chocolate  with  Lady  Clementina.  We 
Ihall  be  left  together,  perhaps,  or  only 
with  her  mother  or  Camilla. 

What,  my  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  would 
I  give,  to  be  aUuied,  thr.t  the  moll:  ex- 
cellent of  Enghili  women  could  thinic 
herfelf  happy  vvitl\  the  Earl  of  D.  the 
only  man  of  all  her  admirers,  who  i^, 
in  any  manner,  worthy  cf  calUng  fo 
bright  a  jewel  his  ?  Should  Mifs  Byron 
be  unhappy,  and  through  my  means, 
the  remembrance  of  my  c-wn  caution 
and  fclf-rclhaint  could  not  appeal--  ^'.•■=' 
grief  of  my  heart. 

But  {o  pruJcvt  a  wotnan  as  Hie  :  , 
and  as  the  Countefs  of  D.  is — V\'hat 
are  thcle  faggeftions  of  tcilJcrnef!? — 
Are  they  not  fuggeltions  of  I'nnJty  and 
frefumpuon?  1  hey  art.  They  muj\ 
be  fo.  I  will  b.miih  ihem  from  my 
thoughts,    as  ficii.  —  *  Lvjr-amiabis 

*  Mils  Byron!  friend  cf  my  f^ul !  for- 

*  give  me  for  them  !  — "S  ct  if  the  nobic 
Clementina  is  to  be  mine,  my  heart 
will  bo  greatly  gratified,  if,  before  flje 
receive  my  vows,  I  could  know,  tlr.t 
Mifs  Byron  had  given  her  b.and,  m 
compliance  with  the  entreaties  of  all 
her  Iri^r.ds,  to  the  deferv'ing  Karl  cf  1>. 

Having  au   opportunity,  I  difpat.  h 
^  P  Ih.s, 
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this,  and  my  two  former.  In  you  I 
inchuio  femcinbr.mcts  to  a\l  my  bc- 
liivctl  fikncts. — Ailltii,  my  dear  Dr. 
B'.Mtlctt.     *  In  the  hip^htft  of  our  plc;i- 

*  l\ivc^,  the  fii^liinp;  heart  will  remind 

•  iisot"  inii)cit'c6Hon/  It  is  fit  it  (hould 
-fee  lb.-*- Adieu,  nry  dear  friend! 

Charles  Ghandison. 


CONTINUATION      OF     LADY     G.'s 
lETTER  TO  LADV  L.     N°X1V. 

Begun  p.  646.   and  dated  July  24* 

•tXTELL,    my    dear    fifter! — And 

*  *  what  fay  you  to  the  contents 
6f  the  three  inclofed  letters  ?  I  wifti  I 
had  been  with  yon,  and  Lord  L.  at 
the  time  you  read  them,  that  1  might 
have  mingled  rny  tears  v/ilh  yours,  for 
the  fwcet  Harriet !  Why  would  my 
brother  difpatch  thefe  letters,  without 
Haying  till,  at  leaft,  he  could  have  in- 
formed us  of  the  refult  of  the  next 
day's  meeting  with  Clementina?  What 
was  the  opportunity  tliat  he  had  to 
fend  away  thefc  letters,  which  he  mult 
be  aflured  would  keep  us  in  ftrange 
fufpenfe  !  Hat2g  the  opportunity  that 
fo  officioufly  offered! — But,  perh'jps, 
in  the  tendernefs  of  his  nature,  he 
thought  that  this  difpatch  was  necel"- 
fary,  to  prepare  us  for  what  was  to 
follow,  left,  were  he  to  acquaint  us 
with  the  event  as  decided,  our  emotion 
would  be  too  great  to  be  fuppoited. — 
We  fifters,  to  go  over  to  attend  Lady 

CLEMENTINAGRANDISONjtttwelve- 

nionth  hence! — Ah,  the  poor  Harriet  I 
and  vv'ill  fhe  give  us  leave  ?  But,  It 
furely  muft  not,  cannot  be  1 — And 
yet—'  Hufh,  hufh,  hufti,  Charlotte!— 

*  And  proceed  to  fa£ls.' 

Dr.  Bartlett,  when  thefe  letters  were 
brought  him  poll  from  London,  was 
with  us  at  table.  We  had  but  juft 
dined.  He  arofe,  and  retired  to  his 
own  apartment  with  them.  We  were 
all  impatient  to  know  the  contents. 
When  I  thought  he  had  witlidrawu 
long  enough  to  read  difpatches  of  a 
mile  long,  and  yet  found  that  he  re- 
turned not,  my  impatience  was  heigh- 
tened ;  and  the  dear  Harriet  laid,  *  Bad 

*  r^ews,   I  fear  i    I  liope  Sir  Charles  is 

*  vvtil  !    I    hope   Lady   Clementina  is 

*  not  relapfed !    The  good  Jeronymo  ! 

*  I  fear  for  him.' 

I  then  itept  up  to  the  doi^^or's  room. 


He  was  fitting  with  his  back  to%'^1n.« 
the  door,  in  a  ptnfive  m'jod  ;  and 
when,  hearing  (omtbody  enter,  he 
turned  aboiit,  I  faw  he  had  been  deep- 
ly aHccVjd— 

*  My  dear  Dr.  Bartlett  f— For  God's 

*  fake! — How  is  iny  brother?' 

*  Dont  be  affiighted.  Madam  T  All 

*  are  v/ell    in  Italy — In  a  way  to  be 

*  well. — BiTf,  alas!'  (Tears  ftartetl 
afrafh)  *  I  am  grieved  for  Mifs  Byron !' 

*  How,  how,  doftor!  is  mv  brother 

*  married  ?— 'It  cannot,  it  (hall  not  be  I 

*  — Is  my  brother  married?' 

*  O  no,  not  married,  by  thefe  let- 
'  tcrs !    But   all    is  concluded  upon! 

*  Sweet,  fweet  Mifs  Byron  !   Now,-iri- 

*  decfl,  will  her  magnanimity  be  put 

*  to  the  tcft !— Ytt  Lady  Clementina 

*  is  a  molt  excellent  wo»uan !— ?'&;/, 
Madam,  may  read  thefe  letters : 
Mils  Bvron,  I  believe,  muft;  not. 
You  will  fee,  by  the  concluding  part 
of  the  laft,  how  greatly  embanaffed 

*  my  patron  muft  be  between  his  ho- 

*  nour  to  one  lady,  and  his  tsndernefs 

*  for  the  other:  which-foever  fiiall  be 

*  his,  how  mtich  will  tlie  other  be  to 

*  be  pitied  ! ' 

I  ran  over,  with  a  weeping  eye,  2ts 
the  paragraphs  ftruck  rac,  the  palTages 
moft  affecting  *  O  Dr.  Bartlett,'  ^id 
I,  v/hen  I  had  done,  *  how  fhall  we 
'  break  this   news  to  Mrs.  Selby,  to 

*  Mrs.   ^hir!ey,  to  my   Harriet ! — A 
^  trial,  indeed,  of  her  magnanimity  !  — 

*  Yet,  to  have  received  letters  from  my 

*  brother,  and  to  delay  going  dowrt. 


i 


I  m.tt  my  lord  at  the 


*  will  be  as  alarming  as  to   tell  it, — 

*  Let  us  go  down.' 

*  Do  yuu, Madam,  take  the  letters. 

*  You  have  tendernefs  :  your  prudence 

*  cannot  be  doubted. — I  will  attend 
'  you  bye  and  bye.'  His  eyes  were 
ready  to  nm  over 

I  went  down, 
ftairs^foot.      *    How,     how,    Madam, 

*  docs   Sir  Charles!' — *  O,   my  lord, 

*  we  are  all  undone  !    My  brother,  by 

*  this  tinie,  is   the  huftsand  of  Lady 

*  Clementina.' 

He  was  ftruck,  as  with  a  thunder- 
bolt :  *  God  forbid  !'  were  all  the 
words  he  could  fpeak  j  and  turned  as 
pale  as  death. 

I  love  him,  for  his  fincere  love  to  my 
Harriet.     I  wrung  his  hand. — '  The 

*  letters  do  not  fay  it :  but  every  body 

*  is  confentingj  and,  if  it  be  not  al- 

*  ready   fo,  it  foon   vvill»— 'Step,  jny 

♦  lord,b 
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*  loixl,  to  Mrs.  Selhy,  ancl   tell  her, 

*  tint  I  wifti  to  fee  her  in  the  flower- 

*  garden.' 

*  Mli's  Byron  and  Nancy,'  f:ud  he, 

*  are  gone  to  walk  in  the  ganlen.     She 

*  was  fo  apprehenfive,  on  your  (taying 

*  above,   and  the  uoclor  not   coming 

*  down,  that  fhe  was  forced  to  walk 

*  into  the  air.     I  left  Mr.  Selhy,  his 

*  lady,  Emily,  aivd  Lucy,  inthedin- 

*  ing-parlour,    to    find    you,    ai\d   Jet 

*  yon  know,  how  every  body  was  at- 

*  feiled/    Tears  dropt  on  his  cheeks. 
I  gave  him  my  hand  in  love.    1  was 

pkafed  with  him.     I  called  hira  *  My 

*  dear  lord!' 

I  think  our  fwect  friend  once  fakl, 
that  fear  made  us  loving.  Ill-news 
will  oblige  us  to  look  arouad  us  for 
confolatiini. 

I  found  the  perfons  named  juft  rif- 
ing  from  their  feats  to  walk  into  the 
garden—'  O,  my  dear  Mrs.  Selby,' 
Jaid  I,  '  every  thing  is  agreed  upon  in 

*  Italy.' 

They  were  all  dun^b  but  Emily. 
Her  forrow  was  audible :  (he  wrung 
lier  hands  i  flie  was  ready  to  faint; 
her  Anne  was  called  to  take  care  of 
her;  and  fhe  retired. 

I  then  told  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selby 
what  weic  the  contents  of  the  laft  let- 
ter of  the  three.  Mr.  Selby  broke  out 
into  a  panic))iatc  grief — '  I   know  not 

*  what   the  hoviour  /V,'  faid  he,  *  that 

*  could  oblige  Sir  Charles,  treated  as 

*  he   had  be«.n  by  the  proud  Italians, 

*  to  go  over    at  the  hvii    invitation. 

*  One  might  have  gueifeil  that  it  would 

*  have  come  to  this. — Oh!  the  poor 
'  Harriet !    flower  of  the  world  !   She 

*  del'erved    not  to  be   mads  a   fecond 

*  woman,    to    the    rtatelicfl:  minx    in 

*  ItaJy  :  but  this  is  my  comfort,  flie 

*  is  fupcrior  to  them  both.     Upon  my 

*  foul.    Madam,    flie  is.     The    man, 

*  were  he  a  kiiig,  that  coidd  prefer 
'  another  woman  to  our  5-Larriet,  does 

*  not  defervc  her.' 

He  then  arofe  from  his  feat,  and 
walked  up  and  down  the  room  in  an- 
ger ;    and    afiersv.uils    tjtting   down, 

*  Mv  dear  Mrs.  Selby,'  faid  he,  '  we 

*  fliall  now  lise  what  the  fo  often  pJead- 
'  ed  for  dignity  of  your  fcx,  in  the 

*  noblelt-minded,  will  enable   you  to 

*  do.  But,  O  the  dear  foul!  (he  will 
'  find  a  diflercnce  between  theory  and 
'  praj5\ice.' 

Lucy  wept.    Her  grief  w:i8  fiicur. 


Mrs.  Selby  dried  her  tears  fcvcral 
times.  *  My  dear  Lady  CJ.'  faid  (he, 
at  la(t,    '  how  fliall   we  break  this  to 

*  Harriet?     Tou  niuft  do  itj  and   ihe 

*  will  apply  to  me  for  C(jmfort.»— Pray, 

*  Mr.   Selby,   be  patit-nt.     You  inull 

*  not  refleci  upon  Sir  Charles  Gran- 

*  difbn.' 

*  Indeed  you  fliould  not,  Sir,"*  faid 
L  *  He  is  to  be  pitied.  I  will  i:ead  you 

*  the  concludiiig  part  of  his  lalt  letter.' 
I  did. 

But  Mr.  Selby  would  not  i)e  paci- 
fied.  He  tried  to  blame  my  brother. 

After  all,  my  dear,  thefe  lords  of 
the  creation  are  more  violent,  more 
unrealonable,  and  of  confeqiicnce  more 
fdly  and  pervcrfe,  more  babies,  if  you 
pleale,  than  we  women,  wJien  they  are 
diiappointed  in  any  thing  they  fet  tir.'ir 
hearts  upon.  But  in  every  cale,  I  be- 
lieve, on^  extreme  borders  on  another. 
What  a  fool  has  Olway  made  of  Ca Ita- 
lic, raving  againlt  the  whole  fex,  by 
%  common-place  inventive,  on  a  mere 
temporary  dilappointment  j  when  the 
fault,  and  all  the  dreadful  conl'equcn- 
ces  that  attended  it,  were  owing  to  his 
own  bafenefs  of  heart,  in  being  afliam- 
ed  to  acquaint  his  brother,  that  he 
meant  honourable  love  to  the  unhappy 
orphan,  who  was  intilled  to  inviolable 
prote6\ion  !  W  henever  I  law  this  play, 
I  pitied  the  impetuous  Polydorc  wiore 
than  I  did  the  blubbering  great  boy 
Ci^ftalio;  though  I  thought  both  bro- 
thers deferred  to  be  hanged. 

As  we  were  meditating  how  to  break 
this  matter  to  our  lovely  friend,  Mrs. 
ShiWev  came  to  Selby  Houie  in  her 
chariot.  Wc  immci'ii'.tcly  acquainted 
her  with  it.  No  lurprizes  aflcil:  hec 
Iteady  foul.  '  Thin  can't  be  helped,* 
faid  fhe.     *  Our  dear  girl  herfelf  cx- 

*  pe6ls  it.     May  /  read  the  letter  that 

*  contains  the  affecting  ti<lings  ?' 

She  took  it.  She  ran  it  over  flightly, 
t.»  enable  herfelf  to  fpeak  to  the  con- 
tents— *  E::cel!ent  man  ! — How  happy 

*  fliould  we   have  been,    bleffed   with 

*  the  enjoyment  of  cur  wi flies  ! — But 

*  you,  Mrs.  Selby,  ami   1,    have  al- 

*  ways  pitied  Lady  Clementina.  Hi* 
'  generous  regard  for  our  child  Is  to« 

*  apparent  for   his   own    tranquillity. 

*  (iod  comfort  him,  and  our  Harriet* 

*  O   the  dear   crtiiturel     Htr    fading 

*  diecks  have  fhewn  the  Itruggles  of 

*  her  heart,  in  fuch  an  expecjiation.— 
'  Where  is  my  cliild  ?' 


4  ^ 


I  was 
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I  was  runnincT  out  to  fee  for  her  j 

and  incr  h<*r  jult  afccnclin*^  the-  Oauf, 
tliat  Uad  from  the  gardm  into  tnc 
h«jufe.  'Your  grandmamma,  my  love/ 
faid  I— 

'  I  luar  (he  is  come,"'  anrweied  flic. 

*  I  am  haftening  to  pay  my  duty  to 
«  her.' 

*  But  how  do  you,  Harriet?' 

*  A  little  better  for  the  air  !    I  fent 

*  lip  to  Dr.  Ba;  tlctt,  and  he  has  let  me 

*  know,  tliat  Sir  Charles  is  well,  and 

*  every  body  better:  and  I  am  eafy.' 

She  hurried  in  to  her  grandmother, 
rejoicing,  as  flie  always  does,  to  Ice 
her.  She  kneeled  j  received  her  tender 
bleffing.  '.  And  what  brings  my  grand- 

*  mamma  to  her  girl  ?' 

*  The  day  is  fine  ;    the  air,  and  the 

*  figlitof  my  liairitt,  I  thought,  would 

*  do  me  good. — You  have  letters,  I 
'  find,  from  Italy,  my  love?"" 

*  J,  Madam,  have  not ;  Dr.  Bartlett 

*  has ;  but  I  am  not  to  know  the  con- 

*  tents,  I  fuppofe.  Something;.  I  doubt 

*  not,  that  will  be  thought  unwelcome 
'  tome,  by  their  not  being  comnnmi- 
•*  cated.     But  as  long  as  eveiy  body 

*  there  is  well,  I  caM  have  patience. 

*  Time  will  reveal  all  things.' 

Dr.  Bartlett,  who  admires  the  old 
lady,  and  is  as  m\ich  admired  by  her, 
CLime  down,  and  paid  his  re^pecls  to 
her.  Mrs.  Shirley  had  returned  me 
the  letters.  I  fiidthem  into  the  do(5lor's 
hand,  unperceived  by  Mifs  B)Ton. 

*  I    am   told,'    faid  flie,    '  that  my 

*  Emily  is  not  well  j    I  will  juil  afk 

*  how  ihe  does.' — And  .was  going 
from  us—*  No,  don't,  my  love,'  faid 
her  aunt,  taking  her  handj    '  Emily 

*  fliall  come  down  to  us.' 

*  I  fee,'  faid  (he,    '  by  the  compaf- 

*  fionate  looks  of  everyone,  that  fome- 
■*  thing  is  t'.e  matter.     If  it  be  any 

*  thing  that  moft  concerns  me  to  know, 

*  don't,  through  a  miitaken  tendernefs, 

*  let  me  be  the  laft  to  whom  it  is  com- 

*  municated.  But  I  guefi — '  with  a 
forced  fmile. 

*  What  does  my  Harriet  guefs,' 
faid  her  aunt. 

*  Dr.  Bartlett,'  replied  fhe,  <  has 
^•'  acquaihled    me,    that    Sir    Charles 

*  Grandifbn    is    well ;    and   that   his 

*  friends  are  en  the  recovery  :  is  it  not 

*  then  eafy  to  guefs,  by  every  one's 
<  fiience  on  the  contents  of  the  letters 
«  brought  to  Dr.  Bartlett,  that  Sir 
^  Charles  is  either  miiiTied,   or  near 


*  being  fo  >— What  (ay  you,  itiy  |^ood 
'  Dr.  Bartlett?' 

He  was  filent,  hut  tears  were  In  his 
cycfi.  She  turned  rountl,  and  faw  u^ 
with  our  hr'ndkcrchitf*  at  our«.  Her 
uncle,  rifing  from  hi«  feat,  ftood,  with 
his  back  to  us,  at  one  of  the  winiows. 

*  Well,  my  dear  friends,  you  arc  nil 

*  gr'wveJ  for  me.     It  is  kind,  and   I 

*  can  thank  you  for  your  concern  for 
'  me,  becaufe  the  man  is  Sir  Charles 

*  Cirandifon. — And  fo,  doctor,'  lay- 
ing her  hands  upon  his,  *  he  is  aftually 

*  married  ?  God  Almighty,'  pioufly 
bending  one  knee,  *  make  him  and  hi& 

*  Clementina  happy! — Weil,my  dear- 
'  eft  dear  friend-,,  and  what  is  there  in 

*  this,  more  than  I  expe£tcd  .>' 
Her  aunt  embraced  her. 

Her  uncle  ran  to  her,  and  clafped 
His  arms  about  her;  *  Now,  now,' 
faid  he,   *  have  you  overcome  me,  my 

*  niece  :   for  the  future  I    neyer  will 

*  difpute   with   you  on    fome   of  the 

*  arguments   I    have   heretofore   held 

*  again  ft  your  fex.     Were  all  v/omen 

*  like  you — ' 

Her  grandmother,  as  (he  fat,  held 
out  her  open  ai-ms  :  *  My  own  Harriet ! 

*  child  of  my  heart!    let  me  fold  you 

*  to  it!' — She  ran  to  her,  and  claiped 
her  knees,  as  the  old  lady  threw  her 
arms  abour  her  neck — *  Pray  for  me, 

*  however,  my  grandmamma — that  I 

*  may  aft  up  to  my  judgment,  and  as 

*  your  child,  and  my  aunt  Selbys! — 

*  It  is  a  trial — I  ov/n  it — But  permit  J| 

*  me  to  withdraw  for  a  few  moments.'  ^ 
She  arofe,  and  v/as  haitening  out  of 

the  room  ;  but  her  aunt  took  her  hand ; 

*  JMy  deareft    love,'    faid    fhe,    '  Sir 

*  Charles  Grandifon  is  not  married— 

*  But—' 

*  Why,  why,'  interrupted  flie,    *  if 

*  it  mufr  be  fo,  is  it  not  fo  ?' 

At  that  moment  came  in  Emily. 
She  had  been  trying  to  lupprefs  her 
convernj  and  fancied,  it  feems,  that 
fhe  had  recovered  her  prefence  of  mind  : 
but  the  moment  flie  faw  her  beloved 
Mifs  Byron,  her  fcrutude  forfook  her. 
She  gufi/ed  into  tears,  and,  fobbing, 
would  have  quitted  the  room  5  but 
Mifs  Byron,  ftepping  after  her,  caught 
her  arm;  *  My  Emily!  my  love  !    my 

*  friend!  my-  fitter!  fly  me  not:  let 
'  me  give  you  an  example,  my  dear  !— 

*  I  am  not  afhamed  to  own  rxiyfelf  af- 

*  fefted  :  but  I  have  fcrtiLude,  I  hope! 

*  —Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  when  he 

*  could 
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*  could  not  be  h:\ppy  from  his  own 

*  .ifViiis,  mnde  h'tmlelf  a  jmtakcr  in 
'   tliL*  hi})pincrs  of  cikers;    and  fh.ill 

*  not  yon  ;ind  I,  after  fo  great  an  ex- 

*  ample,  rejoice  in  his's^^ 

*  lam,  lam — grieved,'  replied  the 
fobbing  girl,    *  for  my  Mifs  Byron. 

*  I  don't  love  Italian  ladies! — Were 

*  you.  Madam,'  turning  to  her,  *  Lady 

*  Grandifon,  I  fhould  be  the  hnppieft 

*  crciture  in  the  world.' 

*  But,-  Dr.  Baitlett,'   faid  I,  *  may 

*  wc  not,  now,  that  IVlifs  Byron  knows 

*  the  worll,   communicate  to  her  the 

*  contents  of  thefc  letters  ?' 

*  I  hope  you  will,  Sir,'  fiid  Mrs. 
Shirley.    '  You  fee  that  my  Harriet  is 

*  a  noble  girl.' 

*  I  lely  upon  your  judgments,  la- 
* -dies,'  an fwered  the  doctor;  and  put 
the  letters  into  Mrs.  Shi'^ley's  hands. 

*  I  ha^'e  read  t'.iem,'  faid  I.  *  We 
<  will  leave  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.  Sclby, 

*  and    Mif>    Byron,   together.      We, 

*  Lucy,  Nancy,   Emily,    will   take  a 

*  walk  in  the  girden. — Shall  wc  have 

*  jour  company,  Dr.  Bartlctt?'  I  faw 
he  was  dejirous  to  withdraw.  Lucy 
lirfired  to  Itay  behind.  Harriet  looked, 
as  if  (lie  wilhcd  Lucy  to  ftay ;  and  I 
led  the  other  two  into  the  garden,  Dr. 
Bartlett  leaving  us  at  the  entrance  into 
it ;  and  I  told  them  the  contents  of  the 
letters  as  we  walked. 

I'hey  were  greatly  affected,  as  I 
thought  'they  would  be;  which  male 
me  lend  them  out.  Loid  G.  joined  us 
in  our  walk,  as  well  as  in  our  con- 
cern ;  fo  that  the  dear  Harriet  had  none 
but  comforters  left  about  her,  who 
enabled  her  to  fupport  her  fpiri'.s  ;  for 
Mrs.  Shirley  and  Mrs.  Selby  had  al- 
ways applauded  the  preference  their 
beloved  child  was  fo  ready  to  give  to 
Clementina,  becaufe  of  her  malady; 
though,  it  is  evident,  againft  their 
wiflies.  There  were  never  three  nobler 
women  related  to  each  other  than  Mrs. 
Shirley,  Mrs.  Selby,  and  Aiils  Byron. 
But  Mr.  Selby  is  by  no  means  fatif- 
fied,  that  my  brother,  loving  Harriet, 
as  he  ei'identiy  dots,  fhould  be  fo  ready 
to  leave  her,  and  go  to  Italy.  His 
cenfurc  arifes  from  his  love  to  my  bro- 
ther and  to  his  niece  :  but  I  need  not 
tell  you,  that,  though  a  marty  he  has 
rot  a  foul  h;>lf  fo  capacious  as  that  cf 
either  of  the  three  ladies  I  have  named. 

At  our  return  from  our  little  walk, 
it  was  lovely  to  fee  Harriet  tai^e  her 


Emily  r. fide  to  comfort  her,  and  to 
plead  with  her  in  favour  of  my  bro- 
ther's obligations;  as  rfterwards  iht- 
did  againft  her  uncle.  How  the  gene- 
rous creature  (honcnn  my  eyes,  and  in 
thofc  of  every  one  })refent! 

When  flieand  I  were  al  'ne,  (he  took 
grateful  notice  of  the  concluding  part 
of  the  third  letter;  where  (he  is  men- 
tioned with  fo  much  tendernel-;,  and 
in  a  manner  fo  truly  worthy  of  the 
charafter  of  the  politeft  of  men,  as 
well  refpefting  herfelf  as  her  fex, 
charging  himfelf  with  vanity  and  pre- 
fumj)tion,  but  to  fuppofe  to  himfelf, 
that  Mifs  Byron  wanted  his  compaf- 
fion,  or  had  the  tender  regard  for  him, 
that  he  avows  for  her.  She  pleafed 
hcrfjlf,  that  he  had  wot  f ten  the  very 
great  elkem  fhe  had  for  him,  as  you 
and  I  had  done:    *  And  how  could \\f^ 

*  you  knosv:*'  faid  fhe;   *  for  he  and  I 

*  were  not  often  together;  and  I  was 

*  under  obligation  enough  to  him  to 

*  make  him  attribute  my  regard  to 
'  gratitude:  but  it  is  plain/  pio- 
cesded   (he,    *  that   he  lo'ves  the  poor 

*  Haniet — Don't  you  think  fo?   and 

*  perhaps  would  have  given  her  a  prc- 
'  fcrencc  to  all  other  women,  had  he 

*  not  been  circumltanced  as  he  was. 

*  Well,  God  blefs    him!'  added  fhe; 

*  he  was  my  fiiit  love;    and  I   never 

*  v/ill  have  any  other. — Don't  bl  ime 

*  me   for  this    declaration,    my   dear 

*  Lady  G.   My  grandmamma,  as  well 

*  as  you,  once  chid  me  tor  faying  fo, 

*  and  called  me  roma,:cer. — But  is  not 

*  the  man  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  ?' 
But,  alas !  with  all  thefe  appear- 
ances, it  is  eafy  to  fee,  that  this  ami- 
able creatu!  e*s  Iblitary  hours  arc  lu'avy 
ones.  She  has  got  a  habit  of  liohing. 
She  rifes  with  iWelied  eyes  :  fleep  for- 
fakes  her;  her  appetite  fails ;  and  Ihe 
is  very  fenfible  of  all  this,  as  fliefliews 
by  the  puins  flie  takes  to  conceal  the 
alteration. 

And  muft  Harriet  Byron,  biefffd 
with  beauty  fo  unequalled ;  health  lit 
blocmiug;  a  temper  ^o  even  ;  pnfiions 
fo  governable;  generous^  and  grateful, 
even  to  heroifm  ;  Aipcrior  to  evciy  wo- 
man in  franknefs  of  heart,  in  tnie  de- 
licacy ;  and  'in  an  undcrftanding  and 
judgment  beyond  her  years — Muft  ySi? 
be  oftered  up,  as  a  victim  on  the  altar 
of  hoptlefs  love! — 1  deprtcate  fiich  a 
fate — i  cannot  r.lk)\v  \\\k  other  fex  fuch 
a  triumph,    though   the  man   be  my 

brother. 
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brother.  It  Is,  however,  none;  on  tlie 
conti  :iry,  it  is  apparently  a  icritf  to  his 
jvohlc  anil  truly  manly  heart,  that  fo 
excellent  a  crcatui£  cannot  be  the  £blc 
Knilhci's  of  it. 

Mr.  Deane  came  hither  this  morn- 
ing. He  ie  a  valuable  man.  Ileopentd 
his  heart  to  me  about  an  hour  aj^o. 
He  always,  he  fays,  defigned  Mifs 
Byron  for  the  heirefs  of  the  principal 
part  of  his  polfeflions;  and  he  let  me 
know  his  circiuTiftances,  which  are 
great.  It  is,  I  am  convir.ced,  true 
policy  to  be  good.  Yoimtj  and  old, 
rich  and  poor,  doatupon  Mifs  Byron. 
You  remember  what  her  imcle  fays  in 
his  ludicrous  letter  to  her,  covertly 
praifing  her,  by  pretending  to  find 
fault  with  her,  that  he  is  more  noted 
for  being  the  uncle  of  M'li's  Byron, 
than  Ihe  is  for  being  his  niece,  though 
of  fo  long  {landing  in  the  county  : 
and  I  afliue  you,  he  is  much  r€fpe6led 
too.  But  fuch  beauty,  fuch  affability, 
a,  charafler  fo  benevolent,  fo  frank, 
fo  pious,  yet  fo  chearful  and  unaf- 
fefted,  as  hers  is,  muft  command  the 
veneration  and  love  of  everyone. 

JVlr.  Deane  is  extremely  apprelien- 
five  of  her  declining  health.  He  be- 
lieves her  in  a  confumption  ;  and  has 
brought  a  phyfician  of  his  intimate 
acquaintance  to  vilit  her:  but  flie  and 
we  ail  are  convinced,  that  medicine 
will  not  reach  her  cafe ;  and  fhe  affecled 
to  be  ftartled  at  his  fuppoilng  fhe  was 
in  fo  bad  a  way,  on  purpufe,  as  fhe 
.owned,  to  avoid  his  kind  importunily 
to  take  advice  in  a  malady  that  nothing 
but  time  and  patience  can  cure. 

A  charming  coi'refpondence  is  car- 
ried on  between  Harriet  and  the  Coun- 
tefs  of  D.  Harriet  is  all  franknefs  in 
it  5  fo  is  Lady  D.  One  day  I  hope  to 
procure  you  a  fight  of  their  letters.  I 
am  allowed  to  inclofe  ?l  copy  of  the 
countefs's  laft.  You  will  fee  the  force 
of  the  reafoning  on  Harriet's  declara- 
tion, that  fhe  will  never  think  of  a 
feco7id  lover.  Her  grandmother  is  en- 
tirely with  the  countefs.  ^o  am  I — 
though  the/r/^  was  Sir  Charles  Gran.- 
difbn. 

What  will  become  of  Lady  Olivia, 
if  the  alliance  between  mv  b)other  and 
the  Bologna  family  take  effeft  ? — She 
lin^  her  emiffaries,  wlio  I  fuppofe  will 
foon  apprize  her  of  it.  How  wiil  flie 
^amc  out !    I  fuppofe-  you,  v/ho  corrc- 


(pond  with  her,  will  foon  fee  tronblcdl 
with  her  invtftives  on  this  fubjcd. 

All  here  wifh  for  you  and  Lcrd  L. 
For  my  part  I  long  to  Ice  you  both, 
and  to  be  fcen  by  you.  You  never 
could  fee  me  more  to  my  advantage 
than  now.  We  have  nothing  between 
us  but — '  What  your  lorufhip  pleafes  !* 
— *    My    dearelt    life,    you    have    no 

*  choice!'—*    You  pre'vent   me,    my 

*  lord,  in  all  my  wiflies!' 

I  have  told  him,  in  love,  of  fome  of 
his  foibles  :  and  he  thanks  me  for  my 
inftruc^ion  ;  aiid  is  refolved  to  be  all  I 
wifh  him  to  be. 

I  have  made  difcoveries  in  his  fa- 
vour— More  wit^  more  humour,  more 
good  fenfe,  more  learning,  than  I  had 
ever  till  now,  that  I  was  willing  to 
enquire  after  thofe  qualities  in  him, 
imagined  he  had.  He  allows  me  to 
have  a  vart  fhai^  of  good  underftand- 
ing }  and  fo  he  ought,  when  I  have 
made  fuch  difcoveries  to  his  advantage. 

In  fliort,  we  fo  monllroufly  improve 
upon  each  other,  that  if  we  go  on 
thus,  we  fliall  hardlv  know  ourfelves 
to  be  the  fame  man  and  woman  that 
made  inch  aukward  figures  in  the  eyes 
of  all  beholders  a  few  months  ago  at 
St.  George's  church;  and  muft  be 
married  over  again,  to  be  fure  of  each 
other;  for  you  muft  believe,  that  we 
would  not  be  the  fame  odd  fouls  we 
then  were,  on  any  account. 

What  raifes  him  with  me,  is  the 
good  opinion  every  body  here  has 
of  him.  They  alio  have  found  him 
out  to  be  a  man  of  fenfe,  a  good-na- 
tured man  ;  nay,  (would  you  believe 
it?)  a  handfome  man ;  and  all  thefc 
people  having  delerredly  the  reputa- 
tion of  good  fenfe,  penetration,  and 
fo  forth,  1  cannot  contradii5l  them 
with  credit  to  myfelf.  When  we  mar- 
ried folks  have  made  a  filly  choice,  we 
fhould  in  policy,  you  know,  for  the 
credit  of  our  judgment,  try  to  make 
the  beft  of  it.  I  could  name  you  half  » 
a  fcore  people,  who  are  continually  :: 
prailing,  the  man  his  wife,  the  woman 
her  hulband,  who,  were  they  at  liber- 
ty to  chufe  again,  would  be  hanged 
before  they  would  renew  their  bargain. 

Let  me  tell  you,  that  Emily  will 
make  an  excellent  wife,  and  miftrefs 
of  a  family.  Alifs  Byron  is  one  of 
the  beft  oeconomifts,  and  yet  one 
of  thv    iincit  ladies    in    the  county. 

As 
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As  foon  as  flie  came  tlown,  flic  refum- 
ed  the  family  (Jire(5lion,  in  eal'e  of  her 
aunt;  which  was  her  province  hcfove 
Ihc  came  to  London.  I  thought  my- 
felj  a  tolerable  manager:  but  flic  has 
for  ercr  Itoptwy  mouth  on  tliis  fubjc^ii. 
Such  a  JucceJJhn  of  otiierlinefsy  if  I 
may  focall  it !  One  right  thing  is  nn  in- 
troduclion  to  another  j  and  all  is  in 
fuch  a  method,  that  it  feems  iinj'oflibk: 
for  the  meanell  I'ervants  to  rniltakc 
their  duty.  Such  harmony,  fuch  ob- 
fervance,  yet  fuch  pleafure  in  every 
countenance  ! — But  flic  is  milhefs  of 
fo  much  cafe,  fo  mOch  dignity,  and  fo 
much  coiidcfcenfion,  that  flie  J.s  wor- 
fliippcd  by  all  the  fcrvants  j  and  it  is 
obfcrvable,  hardly  ever  was  heard  to 
dircd:^  twice  the  fame  thing  to  be  done, 
or  lemembcred. 

The  Icrvants  have  generally  time  for 
thcmfclves,  an  hour  or  two  in  a  day. 
Her  orders  are  given  overnight;  and 
as  the  family  live  in  a  genteel  manner, 
they  arc  never  furprized,  or  put  out  of 
courfe,  by  company.  The  poor  only 
have  the  lefs  of  the  remnants,  if  vi- 
(itors  or  guelts  coir.e  in  iinexpe<!:ledly ; 
and  in  fuch  cafe,  flie  lays,  they  fliall 
fare  better  another  day.  Emily  is  tak- 
ing minutes  of  all  her  management: 
flic  is  refolvcd  to  imitate  her  in  every 
thing.  Hence  it  is,  that  I  fay,  the 
girl  will  make  one  of  the  btll  wives 
in  iCngland  :  yet,  how  the  dear  Har- 
riet manages  it,  I  cannot  tell  ;  for  we 
hardly  ever  mifs  her.  But  early  iiours, 
and  method,  and  cafe,  without  hurry, 
^ill  do  every  thing. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Lord  blefs  me,  my  dear  Lady  L. ! 
I  have  been  frighteneil  out  of  my  wits. 
This  Lord  C — Wiiat  do  %ve  do  by 
marriage,  but  double  our  cares? — He 
was  taken  verv  ill  two  hours  ago ;  a 
kind  of  fit.  The  firft  reflection  that 
crolll-d  me,  when  he  was  ;it  woril:,  was 
this — '   What  a  wretch  was  I,    to  vex 

*  this  poor   man    as   I  have   done!  — 

*  Happy,  happy    is   the  wife,    in  the 

*  depth  of  her  affliftion,  on  the  lofs  of 

*  a  worthv  hu(band  ;  happy  the  huf- 

*  hand,  if  he  muft  he  feparited   from 

*  a  good  viife ;  who    has   no  material 
'  caule  for    felf-reproach    to   imbitter 

*  refled\ion,  as  to  his  orhor  conduct  to 

*  the  departed.'     Ah,   Caroline,  how 
little  do  we  know  of  v;uifdvgs,  till  ihi; 


hour  of  trial  comes  ;  I  find,  I  have 
more  love  for  Lord  G.  than  I  thouglrf 
I  had,  or  co\ild  have,  for  any  man  ! 

How  have  I  n:poft\i  myfelf! — But 
they  none  of  them  upbraid  me  with 
my  apprehenfions  for  thj  honeft  man. 
He  (lid  friglit  me  1— A  wrttch  !— In 
his  childhood  he  wa«  troabkd  with 
thefc  odditids,-  it  icems! — He  is  to 
well,  that  I  had  a  good  raind  to  quar- 
rel with  .lim  for  terrifying  me  as  he 
did.  *  For  better  an  J  for  ivorje  /' — A 
cheat ! — He  lliould  have  told  nic  thai 
he  had  been  fubjc6l  to  fuch  an  ijifir- 
mity — And  then,  from  his  apprehend- 
ed fits,  though  involuntary,  I  iiiould 
have  claimed  aHo';7ance  for  my  rea}, 
though  wilful  ones.  In  which,  how- 
ever, I  cheated  not  him.  He  favv  mc 
in  them  many  and  many  a  good  time, 
before  marriage. 

I  have  this  moment  yours.  I  thought 
what  would  be  the  cafe  with  Olivia, 
She  lias  certainly  heard  of  the  happy 
turn  at  Bologna,  as  they  theie  mult 
think  it  ;  or  ihe  would  not  refolve  to 
Icavfr  England  ib  foon,  when  flie  had 
determined  to  ftay  here  till  my  bro- 
ther's return.  Unhappy  v/oman  !  Har- 
riet pities  her  ! — But  flie  has  pity  fur 
every  one  that  wants  it. 

Repeatedly  all  here  are  earncft  to  get 
you  and  your  lord  with  us.  Do,  ctnr>c 
if  you  can — Were  it  but  one  wcek^ 
and  periiaps  we  will  go  up  togetlicr. 
If  you  don't  come  foon,  your  people 
will  not  fuffer  you  to  come  one  while. 
After  all,  my  dear,  theft  men  are,  as 
aunt  Kcll  would  fiy,  odious  creatures. 
You  are  a  good  forgiving  foul ;  but 
that  am  not  I.  In  a  few  months  timr 
I  fliali  be  as  grave  as  a  cat,  I  fuppole: 
but  the  forry  fellow  knov*s  nothing  of 
the  matter  yet,     AJieu,  La.iy  L, 


LETTER    XVIII. 

FROM    THE    COUNTESS     OF     D.     TO 
MISS  BVRON. 

[inclosed  in  the  preceding.] 

JULY   I. 

MY  dear  Harriet  has  allowed  me 
to  write  to  her  with  the  affec- 
tionate freedom  of  a  mothej  :  as  fuch, 
I  may  go  on  to  urge  a  liibjeft  difagrce- 
ubk  tv  her  i  when  not  ynly  thj  vfcifare 
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of  both  my  chilJren  is  concerned  in  it, 
but  when  her  own  honour,  her  own 
delicacy  of  lentiment,  is  peculiarly  in- 
terefted. 

■  Pure  and  noble  as  your  heart  is,  it 
is  mifleading  you,  my  love:  Oli,  my 
Harriet,  into  what  a  labyrinth! — Have 
vou  kept  a  copy,  my  dear,  of  your 
laft  letter  to  me!  It  is  all  amiable,  all 
yourfelf — But  it  is  Harriet  Byron  again, 
in  need  of  a  refcuer — Shall  I,  my  child, 
£ave  you  from  being  run  away  with  by 
thefetyrannoiis over-refinements  ?  Yes, 
you  will  fay,  could  I  do  it  difint£reji- 
•edly.  Well,  I  will,  if  I  can,  imagine 
myfelf  quite  difinterelted  ;  fuppofe  my 
fon  out  of  the  cafe.  And  fince  I  have 
told  you,  more  than  once,  that  I  can- 
not allow  the  facrednefs  .young  people 
are  apt  to  imagine  in  a  firft  love;  I 
Inuft,  you  know,  take  it  for  granted, 
that  even  his  to  you  is  not  abfoiutely 
unconquerable. 

Let  us  then.-  coufider  a  little  the 
bright  fairy- fchemes,  for  fo  I  mull 
call  them,  which  you  have  formed  in 
the  letter  that  lies  before  me  *.  Do 
not  your  excellent  grandmamma  and 
aunt  fee  them  in  the  lame  light  ?  I  dsre 
fay  they  do :  but  to  one  I  love  fo  dear- 
ly, how  can  I  omit  to  offer  my  hand 
to  extricate  her  out  of  a  maze  of  be- 
wildering fancy,  in  which  fhe  may 
elfe  tread  many  a  weary  ftep,  that 
ought  to  be  advancing  forward  in  the 
paths  of  happinefs  and  duty  ? 

Think  but,  my  dear  child,  what 
fortitude  of  foul,  what  ftrength  even 
of  conititution,  you  anfwer  for,  when 
you  talk  of  living  happy  in  a  friend- 
fhip  with  two  perfons,  when  they  are 
imited  by  indiffoluble  ties,  the  very 
thought  of  whole  union  makes  your 
cheek  fade,  and  your  health  languifli. 
Ah,  my  beloved  Harriet !  is  not  this  a 
fairy- fcheme? 

Miftake  me  not,  my  love  j  I  fufpe6l 
not  that  your  lentiments  would  want 
any  thing  of  the  purity,  the  gencrolity, 
the  true  heroifm  required  in  the  idea  of 
a  friendlhip  like  that  you  talk  of.  I 
fufpe6l  not  in  the  ?ioble  pair,  [Does 
that  phrafe  hurt  you,  my  Mifs  Byron  ? 
Think,  then,  how  your  heart  would 
fufFer  in  the  laftingconfli6l  that  mull  ac- 
company the  fituation  which  you  have 
propofed  to  yourfelf.]  I  fufpeft  not, 
in  either  of  tliem,  fentiments  or  beha- 


viour .unfuitable  to  your  excellence? 
yet  let  me  afK  you  one  thing;  would 
not  the  example  of  fuch  an  attachment 
fubfifting  between  perfons  known  to 
have  once  had  different  vi^ws,  and 
tenderer  affections,  miflcad-  lefs  deli- 
cate and  lefs  guarded  minds  into  al- 
lowances dangerous  to  them  ;  and  fub- 
jc6\  fouls,  lefs  great  than  Clementina, 
to  jealoufies,  whether  warrantable  or 
not,  of  friendships  that  fhould  plead 
yours  for  a  precedent  ? 

Do, Hot  be  impatient,  my  dear;  I 
have  a  great  deal  more  to  fay.  Thi3 
J'riendjhip,  what  is  it  to  be  ?  Not  more 
than  .friendiliip,  difguifed  under  the 
name,of  it :  for  how  can  that  confilt 
with  ^your  peace  of  mind,  ypur  fub,- 
raiffion  to  the  di6latcs  of  reafon,  your 
refignation  to  the  will  of  Providence  ? 
If  thpn  it  be  only  friendlhip,  how  is  it 
inconfiftent  with  your  forming  an  at- 
tachment.of  .a.  n^ar^er  kind  with  a  per- 
fon  of  merit,  who  approves  of,  and 
will  join  in  it?  What  think  you,  my 
dear,  is  that  iove  which  we  vow  at  the 
altar  ?  Surely,  not  adoration  :  not  a 
preference  of  that  obje61:  abfdutely,  as 
in  excellence  fuperior  to  every  other 
imaginable  being.  No  more,  fureiy, 
in  molt  cafes,  than  fuch  a  preferable 
choice  (all  circumfcances  conhJered)  as 
fliallmjake  us  with  fatisfa6lion  of  mind, 
and  with  an  affeftionate  and  faithful 
heart,  unite  ourfelves  for  life  with  a 
man  whom  we  efteern  ;  who  we  think 
is  no  difagreeable  companion,  but  de- 
ferves  our  grateful  regard  :  that  his  in- 
tereft  from  henceforth  lllouid  be  our 
own,  and  his  happinefs  our  ftudy. 
And  is  not  this  very  confiftent,  ray 
dear,  with  admiring  and  loving  the  ex- 
cellence of  angels;  and  even  with  fee- 
ing and  pitying,  in  this  partner  of  our 
lives,  fuch  imperfe6lions  as  make  him 
evidently  their  inferior  ?  Inferior  even 
to  fuch  human  angels,  as  you  and  I 
have  in  our  heads  at  this  moment. 

Obferve,  my  dear,  I  fay  only  that 
fuch  friendfliip  is  very  confiitent  witii 
being  more  nearly  united  to  one  who 
kno-ws  and  approves  it:  for  conceal- 
ment of  any  thought,  that  much  affe6l3 
the  heart,  is,  I  think,  in  fuch  a  cafe^ 
(with  very  few  exceptions  from  very 
parti,cular  circumftances)  utterly  un- 
allowable, and  blameably  indelicate. 

You  are,  ray  dear,  I  will  not  offend 
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yo\Ii,  l3y  Aiymg  to  what  degree,  a  rea- 
Ibnable  and  prudent  young  womart  ; 
pious,  dutiful,  and  benevolent.  Con- 
fider,  then,  how  nuich  better  yoii  would 
account  for  the  talents  committed  to 
you  ;  how  much  more  joy  you  would 
give  to  the  beft  of  friends  ;  how  much 
more  good  you  would  do  10  your  fellow- 
creatures,  by  permitting  yourfelf  to  be 
called  out  into  aflive  life,  with  all  it's 
Variety  of  relations,  than  you  can  while 
you  continue  obftinately  in  a  hngle  ftate^ 
on  purpofe  to  indulge  a  remedilefs  for- 
row.  The  domeftick  connexions  would 
engage  you  in  a  thoufand,  notunplcaf- 
ing,  new  cares  and  attentions,  that 
rauft  inevitably  wear  out,  in  time,  im- 
preiTions  which  you  would  feel  it  un- 
fit to  inalulge.  All  that  is  generous, 
grateful,  reafonable,  in  your  very  juft 
attachment,  would  remain  j  every  thing 
that  pafllon  and  imagination  have  add- 
ed, every  unreafonable,  eveiy  painful 
tmotion,  would  be  baniilied  ;  and  the 
friendlhip  between  the  two  families  be- 
come a  fourcc  of  laiting  happinefs  to 
both. 

Adieu,  my  Harriet!  I  am  afraid  of 
.being  tedious  on  an  unpleafing  fubje6t. 
'If  I  have  omitted  any  thing  material 
in  this  argument,  the  excellent  parents 
you  are  with,  can  abundantly  fupply 
it  from  their  own  reafon  and  experience 
of  the  world.  Affure  them  of  my  un- 
feigned regard  j  and  believe  me,  my 
dear  child,  with  a  degree  of  efteem, 
that  no  young  creature  ever  merited 
half  fo  well,  your  truly  affc-5ilonate 

M.  D. 


PINNED  ON  BY  LADY  G. 

«  Don't  you  think,  Lady  L,  that 

'  the  contents  of  this  letter  ought  to 

*  have  the  more  weight  with  Harriet, 

*  as,  were  fhe  to  be  Lady  Grandifon, 

*  they  would   fuit  her  own  cafe  and 

*  Emily's,    were  Emily  to  niaJcc  the 

*  fcime  pretenfions  to  a  pei-petual  fmgle 

*  life,  on  the  Improbabiiiiy  of  mariy- 
«  jng  her  fu-ft  love?  I  fhall  freely  fpeak 

*  my  miiTd  upon  this  iubjecl,  when  Har- 
«  rift  can  better  be:.r  the  ai'gumeiU.' 


LETTER     XIX. 

f  ROM  THE  EARL  OF  G.  TO  LADY  G. 

TUESDAY,     AUG.    I. 
MY  DEAR   DAUGHl  FR, 

LE  T  mc  be  excufed  for  aHcInj  you 
a  queftion  by  pen  and  ink  ;  when 
4o  you  think  yt  returning  frcm  "S^^t:  ■ 


thamptonfhire  ?  Lady  Gertrude  and 
I  are  out  of  all  patience  with  you  ; 
not  with  Lord  G.  We  know,  that 
wherever  you  are,  there  will  he  v/ifli 
to  be  :  his  treafure  and  his  heart  muft 
be  together.  But  to  me,  who  always 
loved  my  fon;  to  Lady  Gertrude,  who 
always  loved  her  nephew;  and  who 
equally  rejoiced  in  the  happy  event  that 
gave  vie  a  daughter,  and  her  a  niece  ; 
what  can  you  fay  in  excufefor  robbing 
us  of  both  ?  It  is  true,  Mifs  Byron  is 
a  lady  that  ought  to  be  half  the  world 
to  you  :  but  muil  the  other  half  have 
no  manner  of  regard  paid  to  it  ?  I  have 
enquired  of  Lord  and  Lady  L.  but 
they  fay  you  are  fo  very  far  from  fct- 
ting  your  time  for  return,  that  you  are 
prelfing  them  to  go  down  to  you .  What 
can  my  daughter  inean  by  this  ?  Have 
you  taken  a  houfe  in  Northamptonfhire? 
Have  you  forgot  that  you  have  taken 
one  in  Grofvenor  Square  ?  Ev^ery  thing 
is  done  there,  that  you  had  ordered  to 
be  done  :  and  all  at  a  rtand  for  far- 
ther direclions.  Let  me  tell  you,  La- 
dy G.  that  my  filler  and  I  love  you 
both  too  well,  to  bear  to  be  thus  flight- 
ed. Love  us  but  half  as  well,  and 
you  will  tell  us  the  day  of  your  re- 
turn. You  don't  confider  that  we  are 
both  in  years;  ^nd  that,  in  all  pro- 
bability, you  may  often  rejoice  m  the 
company  you  are  with,  when  you  can- 
not have  ours.  Excufe  this  ferious 
conclufion.  I  am  ferious  upon  the 
fubjeil — And  why  ?  Becaufe  I  love 
you  with  a  tendernefs  truly  paternal. 
Pray  make  mine  and  my  filler's  com- 
pliments acceptable  to  the  lovelieft  wo- 
man in  England,  and  to  e\ery  one 
whom  fhe  loves,  wlio  are  now  in  Nor- 
thamptonfhire. I  am,  m.y  dea.'^ft 
daugutef,  your  e'ver  cffe^ionate 

G. 


LETTER    XX. 

LADY  G.   TO    TPIF.  RIGHT  HONOUR- 
ABLE THE  EARL    OF    G. 

S  E  r.  B  Y  H  O  U  S  E ,    A  U  G  .  4. 

OMy  dear  lord !  wh^t  do  you 
mean  ?  Are  you  and  Lady  Ger- 
trude really  angry  with  me  ?  I  cannot 
bear  the  ferious  conclufion  of  your  let- 
ter. May  you  both  live  long,  and  be 
happy  !  Jf  my  affeftionate  duty  to  you 
both  will  contribute  to  your  felicity,  it 
ili^iil  net  be  svr.nting.  I  v.-as  io  hapi)y 
4.  Q  her?. 
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here,  tliHt  1  know  nut  wiit-n  1  Ihoiild 
have  returned  to  town,  had  you  nof, 
h)  kindly  as  to  your  intention,  yet  lb 
li  vilely  in  your  cxprciiions,  aduio- 
iiirticd  nic.  I  will  loon  throw  my  ft' If 
;it  your  feet;  and  hv  the  next  poll  will 
iix  the  ilay  on  which  1  hope  to  be  for- 
given bv  you  both.  Let  Lord  G. 
anfwcr  for  himfclf.  Upon  my  word 
he  is  as  much  to  be  blamed  as  I  am ; 
nay,  mure ;  for  he  doats  upon  Mifs 
Byron. 

Duty  I  avow  ;  pardon  I  beg  :  never 
more,  my  dear  and  honoured  lojd, 
iliall  you  have  like  reajfon  tochidejoi/r 
e'vcr  dutiful  daughter^  nor  you,  my 
dear  Lady  Gertrude,  you7'  moji  ubedu7it 
kinf-juomau, 

Charlotte  G. 


LETTER    XXI. 

LADY  G.  TO  MISS  BYRdV. 

LONDON,    SAT.  AUG.    C. 

THANK  you,  my  reverend  and 
dear  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.  Selby, 
and  Harriet  the  lovely  and  beloved. 
Thank  you,  my  dear  Lucy  and  Naucy 
Selby,  and  Kitty  and  Patty  Hoiles  ; 
and  good  Mifs  Orirre ;  and  you,  my 
dear  dir})vitatious  uncle  Selby,  andho- 
neft  coufin  James,  and  ail  the  red  of 
you ;  for  your  particular  graces,  fa- 
vours, civilities,  and  goodnefs  fupeif- 
abundant,  to  my  buftling  lord,  and 
his  lively  diime.  Let  the  good  dodor 
and  Emily  thank  you  for  themlelvcs. 

A"nd  who  do  you  think  met  us  at 
St.  Alban's — Why.  Eeauchamp,  Sir 
Harry  and  my  lady,  and  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Keeves  1 

Poor  Sir  Harry  1  He  is  in  a  very  bad 
way ;  and  Lady  Beauchamp  and  his 
fon,  (who  peradventure  had  a  reafon 
he  gave  not)  prevailed  upon  him  to 
make  this  little  excurfion,  in  hopes  it 
would  divert  him.  They  had  not  for 
fome  v/eeks  paft,  feen  him  fo  chearful 
as  v/e  uiadehim. 

Aunt  Nell  met  us,  at  Barnet,  with 
.Cicely  Badger,  her  ftill  older  woman, 
.wi:>oiu  fhe  keeps  about  her  to  make  hei"- 
felf  look  young,  on  comparifon — But" 
a  piece  of  bad  news,  Harriet :  our 
aunt  Nell  has  loft  two  more  of  her  up- 
per f.,'re-teeth.  A  vile  bit  of  bone,  (O 
how  ihe  execrates  it ! )  which  lurked  in 
a  fricaiee,  did  the  irreparabit  milchicf ; 


and  the  good  old  foul  is  teaching  }\tf 
upper 4ip,  when  Ihc  fpcaks,  to  refign 
all  motion  to  the  under  one,  that  it 
may  as  little  at  pofTiblc  make  the  defeat 
vilible.  What  poor  vrretchth  are  we, 
Harriet,  men  as  nuell  as  women  !  We 
pray  for  long  iifej  aixi  what  is  the 
jflue  of  our  prayers,  but  leave  to  out- 
live our  teeth  and  our  friends  j  to  ftand 
in  the  way  of  our  elbowing  relations^ 
and  to  change  our  fwan-fkins  for  fkins 
of  buff  J  which  neverthelcfs  will  keep 
o\it  neither  cold  nor  intiimity  ?  But  i 
fliail  h>i  ferious  bye  and  bye.  And  what 
is  thedefign  of  luy  pen-praitle^  but  to 
make  my  fweet  Harriet  Imile  r 

The  Larl  and  Lady  Gertrude  mad« 
up  diiTerences  with  me  at  firft  fight. 
The  lady  is  a  little  upon  the  fallal ; 
a  little  aunt  Nelli/h ;  but  I  proteil  l 
love  her,  and  reverence  her  Wother. 

Beauchamp  is  certainly  in  love  with 
Emily.  When  he  firft  addrefled  hc5 
at  St.  Alban's,  his  hands  trtnibied,  his 
cheeks  glowed,  his  tongue  faltered — 
So  young  a  gypfey  to  make  a  conqneit 
of  fuch  importance!  We  women  are 
powerful  creatures,  Harriet.  As  they  fay 
of  horJ'es,  if  we  knew  our  own  Itren^h, 
and  could  have  a  little  more  patience 
than  we  generally  have,  we  might  do 
what  we  would  with  the  powcrleis 
lords  of  the  creation.  In  my  con- 
fcience,  Harriet,  look  all  my  acquaint- 
ance through,  of  both  fexes,  I  think 
there  are  three  filly  fellows  to  cne  nily 
woman  :  don't  you  think  lb  n\youts  .''— 
Arc  your  Grevilles,  your  Fenwicks-, 
yoiu'  FowLrs,  your  PoilexrenSj  your 
Eagenhalls,  and  half  a  fcore  more  I 
could  name,  to  be  put  in  competition 
with  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.  btlby,  Liily 
D.  our  Lucy,  Nancy,  Mift  Orme,  the 
•  two  Mifs  Holless  ? — Let  uncle  Seiby 
and  couhn  Jam?s  determine  on  the 
queilion. 

I  am  half  in  hopes,  .that  the  little- 
rogue  Emily  will  draw  herfelf  in. 
Beauchamp  is  modeft,  yet  not  fheepiih  j 
he  is  prudent,  nianly,  lively  ;  has  ad- 
drefs  :  he  will  certalnlv  draw  h"r  in, 
befo;-e  Ibe  know^  where  Ihe  is ;  and 
how?  Whv,  by  praifrng  hnccrtiy,  and 
loving  cordially,  the  man  at  prcjhit 
moit  dear  to  her.  When  he  firlt  ad- 
drelled  her  at  St.   Alban's,"'  O  M?. 

*  Beauchamp,'  faid  llie,  with  an  inno- 
cent freedom,  not  regarding  hi>  iremlT"- 
lings,  his   glow,    and   hi'=i    falrerings'» 

*  i  am  glad  to  fee  you :   I  iowg  to  have 
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*»Vot!  entertnin  me  with  ftorles  of  my 

*  gu:;rili;in.  Kut,  all  !  Sir,'  fpeaking 
lower,  and  wiili  n  fallen  coiuiteiiance, 
tears  rrady  to  ft.irt,  *  whofe  is  he  by 

*  this  time?  Yet,  if  you.^v^oxy  it,  don't 

*  tLiI  me  :  it  mu(t  not,  mull  not  be.' 
The  prailes  given  to  thofc  we  really 

love,  I  believe,  are  more  grateful  to  us 
than  thofe  conferred  on  ourfelvcs.  I 
will  tell  vou  how  I  account  for  this, 
in  iTfiierai  cafes,  my  brother  out  of  the 
queltion.— -We  doubt  not  o\ir  o-ivn 
merits  ;  but  may  be  afraid,  that 
the  favoured  objcft  will  not  be  con- 
fidered  by  others  as  we  are  willing  to 
conlider  him;  but  if  he  is,  we  take 
the  praife  given  him  as  a  comj)liment 
to  our  own  judgment.  Self-love, 
Irlf-love,  at  the  bottom  of  all  wc  fay 
•and  do:  I  am  convinced  it  is,  not- 
wirhllanding  all  you  have  urged  to 
the  contrary.  Gvuffidly^  you  know, 
T  laid.     Do  you  think    I    will    allow 

HI  to  judge  of  the  generality  of  the 
world  by  what  you  find  in  one  of  the 
btlt  hearts  in  it  ? 

An  inltance,  in  point — I  remember  a 
AJifs  Hurite;  a  I'wcet  pretty  creature, 
and  very  fcnfible:  Ihc  had  from  her 
chamber -window  bet  n  fliot  through 
the  heart  by  the  blind  archer,  who 
took  iiis  Ihmd  on  the  feather  of  a  mi- 
litary man,  inarching  at  the  head  of 
his  company  through  the  nuuket- 
town  in  which  (lie  lived.  Yet  was 
her  lul'ceptibility  her  o///y  inducement; 
for  the  man  was  neitlver  handfome  in 
his  perfon,  nor  genteel  in  his  appear- 
ance :  nor  could  ftie  be  in  love  with 
the  fenfe  of  a  man,  had  he  been  a  So- 
lomon, whofe  mouth  flie  had  then  ne- 
Vtr  fcen  opened,  and  to  whole  character 
(lie  was  as  much  a  ih  anger,  as  he  was  to 
hersy  or  her  perfon,  till  Ihe  contrived  to 
huve  him  made  acquainted  with  his 
good  fortune.  Conltant,  however,  to 
her  firft  foolifli  impreifion,  flie,  in 
oppofition  to  ail  advice,  and  tlic  ex- 
poltulalions  of  a  tender  and  induljj^eiu 
mother,  married  him.  A  Solomon  he 
was  not.  And  when  he  at  any  time,  by 
virtue  of  his  relation  to  her,  was  in- 
tnoduccd  into  her  family,  how  woidd 
Ihe  blufli,  whenever  he  opened  iiis 
mouth  I  And  how  did  her  eyes  fparkle 
with  gratitude  upon  anyone  who  took 
the  lea  it  relpet^lful  notice  of  him  !  Com- 
pliments to  berfelf  weie  unheeded  j 
byt  flie  feemed  ready  to  throw  herfelf 
ftt  the  feet  of  tholc  who  finiled  upon, 


and  dircfled  themfelvcs  to,  her  cnp- 
tain.  Poor  girl!  ftie  w.mred  to  give 
credit  to  the  moti-je  by  which  ftic  had 
been  a61ed. 

Now,  Harriet,  T  charge  you,  that 
you  think  not  that  this  mans  name  was 
Andcrfon.  Somebody  nv;t  with  an 
efeapel  Yet  now  and  then  I  blufli  for 
Somebody.  Yet  between  this  Some- 
body and  Mifs  Hurfte's  cafes,  there 
v/*s  this  difference — A  father's  appre- 
hended-—T>7Vvw/v--(. 'hall  I  call  it  ?) 
impreirmoj  the  one;  a  tindery  Ht  the 
other.  In  the  one  a  timely  recovery  j 
in  the  other,  the  Hrll  folly  deliberately 
confirmed. 

Derir,    dear   Harriet!   let  me   make 
you  fmile  ! — I  protcit,    if  you   won't, 
i  will  talk  of  Lord  D.  and  then  I  know  . 
you  will  frown. 

The  excellent  lady  of  that  name  has 
already  been  to  welcome  us  to  town. 
She  abfolutely  doats  upon  you  ;  fo,  llie 
fays,  does  the  young  earl.  She  prays 
day  and  night,  flie  tells  me,  that  my 
brother  may  foon  come  to  England, 
his  Italian  bride  in  his  hand.  She 
expects  every  poll:  to  hear  irom  Sir 
Arthur  Brandon  ;  who  has  carried  a 
letter  from  her,  and  anotlicr  from  the 
Earl  of  N.  recommending  that  })ro- 
mifmg  young  genllen\an  to  my  brea- 
ther's favour,  on  his  viliting  Italy. 
She  hopes  my  brother  will  not  take 
amifs  her  freedom,  at  fo  flioi  t  an  ac- 
qxiaintance.  If  Sir  Arthur  fends  her 
fuch  news  as/l'^  wiftics,  and  xff  dread, 
to  hear,  away  drives  flio  to  Northamp- 
tonfhirc — And  Ihould  Hie,  Idon'tknow 
who  will  fcruple  to  wifli  her  fuccefs  j 
for  her  young  man  rifes  every  day  in 
his  chara6ler,  Mv  dear  creature,  you 
mult,  vou  fhall,  be  in  our  row ;  and 
Ladv  D.'s  lalt  letter  to  vou  is  unan- 
fwerablc.  Forgive  me  fur  touching 
upon  this  fubjeft  j  but  v/e  have  no 
hopes.  You  have  nothing  to  fear  j 
lince  you  exfeB  what  the  next  mails 
will  bring.  And  W'o  of  us,  after  all, 
have  oar  firft  love  !  Aunt  Nell  would 
not  have  ilefcendedy^/rt  into  her  grtvs, 
nor  Cieely  Badger  neither,  if  thoy 
might  have  obtained  the  men  of  iheir 
choice — Poor  aunt  Nell  I  Hie  h:is  been 
telling  me  (her  takcn-off  fpeilacles  in 
her  fingers)  of  a  difappointment  of  this 
kiiid  in  her  youth,  with  fuch  woeful 
tarncltnefs,  that  it  made  r;e  ready  to 
cry  for  her.  She  lays  it  to  the  door 
of  her  brother,  my  poor  f;;:hcr  \  and 
4.  Qj:  now 
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now  will  you  wonder,  that,  to  this 
hour,  fhc  ciiniiot  fj)c;ik  of  him  with  pa- 
tience ? — Poor  aunt  Nell! 

Well,  but  how  do  you,  my  love? 
For  Heaven's  lake,  be  well.  Could 
I  make  you  fpcak  out,  could  1  make 
you  Complain,  I  fhould  have  Tome 
nope  of  you  :  but  fo  forrowful  when 
alone,  as  wc  plainly  fee,  yet  aiming 
to  be  fo  cheiiiful  In  company— O  my 
clear  !  yo\i  muft  be  gluttonous  of  grief 
in  your  folitary  hours.  But  what 
though  the  ra?.n  be  Sir  Charles  Gian- 
difon  j  is  not  the  woman  Harriet  By- 
ron ? 

Lady  L.  tells  me,  that  Olivia  be- 
haved like  a  diftra£led  woman,  when 
ilie  took  leave  of  her  on  her  fetting  out 
to  return  to  Italy,  blie  fometimes 
wept,  fometimes  raved  and  threatened. 
Wretched  woman  1  Surely  /he  will  not 
attempt  the  life  of  the  man  flie  fo  un- 
governably loves  1  Our  cafe,  Harriet, 
is  not  fo  hard  as  hers  :  but  fhe  will 
fooRer  get  over  her  talkative,  than  you 
will  your  filent  love.  When  a  perfon 
can  rave,  thepaflion  is  not  dangerous. 
If  the  head  be  fafe,  pride  and  fuppofcd 
flight  will  in  time  harden  the  heart  of 
fuch  a  one  ;  and  her  love  will  be  fwal- 
lowed  up  by  refentment. 

You  complimented  me  on  my  civi- 
lity to  my  good  man,  all  the  time  we 
were  with  you.  Indeed  I  was  'very 
civil  tc  him.  It  is  now  become  a  ha- 
bit, and  I  verily  think  that  it  looks 
well  in  man  and  wife  to  behave  prettily 
to  each  other  before  company,  I  now 
and  then,  however,  fit  down  with  a 
full  defign  ro  make  him  look  about 
him  ;  but  he  is  fo  obliging,  that  I  am 
constrained,  againft  my  intention,  to 
let  the  fit  go  off,  without  making  him 
1)6 ry  ferious. 

Am  T  conceited,  Harriet  ?  "Which  of 
the  two  fdly  folks,  do  you  think,  has 
moft  (not  wit — Wit  is  a  fooliih  thing, 
but)  underitanding?  I //)z«y^  the  wonian 
has  it,  all  to  nothing. — Now  don't  mor- 
tify me.  If  you  pretend  to  doubt)  I 
will  be  jure.  Upon  my  word,  my 
dear,  I  am  an  excellent  creatuve,  yi? 
thinking,  fo  affured,  to  behave  lo 
obligingly  as  I  do  to  Lord  G.  Never, 
imiels  a  woman  ha:i  .;s  much  prudeuce 
as  your  Charlotte,  let  her  wed  a  man 
who  has  lefs  underftandlng  than  her- 
iclf,    Bvt  vYOipeo  muxry  ugt  4q  much 


now- a -days  for  love,  or  fitnefs  of  tem- 
pers, as  for  thr  libctty  of  gadding 
abroad  with  Icls  cenfurc,  and  Iclscon- 
frotd — And  yet,  now  I  think  of  it,  we 
nec<l  only  take  a  furvcy  of^thc  flock* 
of  fmglc  women  which  croud  to  Ranc- 
lagh  and  Vauxhall  markets,  dreflTcd 
out  to  be  cheapened)  not  purchn.fed^ 
to  be  convinced  that  the  maids  are  as 
much  above  either  (hamc  or  conlroul, 
as  the  wives.  But  were  not  falkirs 
defnous  to  get  the  drugs  off  their  hands, 
(to  exprefs  myfelf  in  young  Danby'a 
laucy  It  lie)  thefe  freedoms  would  not 
be  permitted.  As  for  motbersy  many 
of  tnem  are  for  cfcorting  their  daugh- 
ters to  publick  places,  becaufe  they 
themfelves  like  racketting. 

*  But  how,  Charlotte,'  methinks  you 
sflc,  *  do  thefe  refle£lions  on  your  own 

*  fex  fquare  with  what  you  ftid  above 

*  of  the  preference  of  women  to  men  ?* 
— How!  ril  tell  you.  The  men  who 
frequent  thofe  places  aie  ftill  more 
fjiiy  than  we.  is  it  their  intcreft  to 
join  in  this  almoft  univerfal  diffipation  ? 
And  would  the  women  croud  to  market 
if  there  were  not  men  ? 

Wc  are  entered  into  ournev/  houfc. 
It  is  furniftied  in  tafte.  Lord  G.  has 
wanted  but  very  little  of  my  correc- 
tion, I  do  affure  you,  in  the  difpofition 
of  every  thing  ;  he  begins  to  want 
employment.  Have  you,  Harriet,  any 
thing  to  bufyhirn  in  ? — I  am  not  willing 
to  teach  him  to  knot.  Poor  man  !  He 
has  already  knit  one  that  he  cannot 
untie. 

God  blefs  the  honeft  foul  ?  He  came 
to  me,  juft  now,  fo  prim  and  fo  pleated. 
—A  parrot  and  parroquet — The  par- 
rot is  the  Jinejf  talker !  H^  had  great 
difficulty,  he  faid,  in  getting  them. 
He  had  obferved,  that  I  was  much 
taken  with  Lady  Finlay's  parrot.  Lady 
Fin  lay  had  a  raarmoufet  too.  I  won- 
der the  poor  man  did  not  bring  me  a 
monkey.  O!  but  you'll  fay,  that 
was  needleis — You  are  very  fmart, 
Harriet,  upon  my  man.  I  won't  al- 
low any  body  but  rayfelf  to  abufe  him. 

*  Intolerable  levity,  Charlotte  T— 
And  fo  it  is.  But  to  whom  ?  Only  to 
you.  I  love  the  man  better  evtiy  day 
than  the  former.  When  I  write  of 
him  thus  faucily,  it  is  in  the  gaiety  of 
mv  heart :  but  if,  inftead  of  a  fmile,  I 
have  drawn  upon  myfelf  your  con- 
tempt. 
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tempt,     what  a    mortification,    how- 
ever Uercrved,  will  ihit  be  to  jour 

Charlotte  G.  ! 


LETTER    XXII. 

MISS   BYRON,   TO  LADYG. 

SELBY     HOUSF,   AUG.8. 

YO  U  write,  my  tlcar  Lady  G.  with 
intent  to  make  me  fmile.  I 
thank  you  for  your  intention  :  it  is  not 
wholly  lo(h  My  friends  and  I  are 
one  ;  and  my  uncle  and  cou/in  James 
laughed  out  at  feveral  places  in  your 
lively  letter.  Lucy  fmiled  :  but  iiiall 
I  tell  vou  what  my  grandmamma  and 
aunt  Ihid  ? 

I  will  not.  Now  will  your  curio- 
fi  tybe  excited. 

To  fay  the  truth,  they  fpoke  not ; 
they  only  Ihook  their  heads.  I  law, 
my  dear,  greatly  as  t!iey  love  and  ad- 
mire you,  that  if  they  had  fmiled,  it 
would  have  been  at,  not  ncith,  the 
poor  Charlotte;  (let  me  pity  you,  njy 
dc»i;!)who,  in  Ibme  places  of  litr  letter, 
could  fnort  with  tWe  infirmities  of  age, 
to  which  we  are  all  advancing,  and  even 
wifh  to  arrive  at  J  and  in  others  treat 
lightly  a  man,  to  whom  ihe  owes  re- 
fpe6V,  and  has  vowed  dutyj  and  who 
admod  adores  her. 

You  aflc,  my  dear,  which  of  a  cer- 
tain pair  has  molt  underftanding  ? 
And  you  bid  me  not  mortify  you  with 
giving  it  on  the  man's  fide.  I  will 
not.  Lord  G .  is  far  from  being  want- 
ing in  underftanding;  but  Lady  G. 
lias  undoubtedly  more  than  thoufands, 
even  oifenfihle  women  :  but  in  her  treat- 
ment of  certain  fubje^cs,  Ihe  by  no 
means  fhews  it.  There's  foj-  you,  my 
dear?  I  hope  you  will  be  difplcafcd 
with  your  Harriet.  You  ought  to 
take  one  of  us  to  tafk.  Methinks  I 
would  not  have  you  be  angry  with 
yourfelf. 

But,  my  dear,  I  am  not  well  :  this, 
therefore,  may  make  me  the  lefs  capable 
of  relifliing  your  railleiy.  Thefe  men 
vex  me.  Greville's  obliinate  perfeve- 
rance,  and  fo  nenr  a  neighbour,  that 
I  cannot  avoid  feeing  him  often  ;  poor 
Mr.  Orme's  ill  health  :  tbofe  things 
uHii6l  me.— Lady  D.  urging  me,  with 
fuch  Ihength  of  reafon,  (I  am  uhaid  I 


muft  fay)  r.nd  with  an  affcflion  {o 
truly  maternal,  that  I  know  not  how 
to  anfwer  her  :  and  juft  now  I  have 
received  a  letter,  unknown  to  that 
goo.l  latly,  from  the  Earl  of  D. — lay- 
ing in  a  claim,  en  a  certain  fiippofi- 
tion,  that — O  iny  dear  !  how  ciuel  is 
all  this  to  your  Harriet !  My  grand- 
mamma by  her  eyes,  I  fee,  wi flies  m© 
to  think  of  marriage,  and  with  Lord- 
D.— as  all  thoughts — I  need  not  fay 
of  what — arc  over — My  aunt  Selby's 
eyes  are  ready  to  fecond  my  grand- 
mamma's— My  uncle  fpcaks  out  on 
the  fame  fide  of  the  queltion  ;  fo  do 
you  :  fodoes  Lucy.  Nancy  is  filcnt:  fiie 
fees  my  difturbance  when  I  am  looked 
at,  and  talked  to,  on  this  fubjc^l — So 
ought  Lucy,  I  think. — My  Ibul,  my 
dear,  is  fretted.  I  have  begged  leave 
to  pafs  a  fortnight  or  tlirce  weeks  with 
my  good  Mr.  Deane,  who  rejoiced  at 
the  motion  ;  but  my  grandmother 
heard  my  recjucft  with  tears  :  fhe  could 
not  fpare  her  Harriet,  fhe  told  me. 
My  aunt  al fo  dried  her  eyes — How, 
my  Charlotte,  could  I  think  of  leaving 
them  ? — Yet  could  they  have  parted 
with  mc,  I  fiiould  furely  have  been 
more  compofed  with  Mr.  Deane  than 
at  prefcni  I  can  be  any  where  elle. 
He  is  more  delicate  (ihall  I  be  ex- 
cufed  to  fay  ?)  than  my  uncle. 

Were  but  the  news  come  that  the 
folemnity  is  over — I  am  greatly 
miftaken  in  myfclf,  if  I  fliould  not  be 
more  eafy  than  I  am  at  prcfent — But 
then  I  fliould  be  more  teazed,  more 
importuned  than  before.  Vou  tell 
me,  the  Countefs  of  D.  would  come 
down:  the  very  thought  ofthatvifit 
hurts  me. 

I  have  no  doubt  but  by  this  time 
the  knot  is  tied.  God  Almighty 
/hower  on  the  heads  of  both,  the 
choiceft  of  his  blcflings  !  I  fliould  be 
(juite  out  of  humour  with  myfelf,  if  I 
were  not  able  to  offer  up  this  prayer 
as  often  as  I  pray  for  myfclf. 

I  beg  of  you,  my  dear,  to  fpeed  to 
mc  the  next  letters  from  Italy,  be  the 
contents  what  they  will.  You  know 
I  am  armed.  Shall  the  event  I  wifli 
to  be  over,  either  furprize  or  grieve 
mc  ? — I  hope  not. 

I  will  not  pity  Lady  Olivia,  becaufe 
(he  threateneil  and  raved.  True  love 
rsgcs  not :  threatens  not.  Yet  a  dif  • 
appointment    in    love    is    a   dreadful 
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thinp;  and  mny  operate,  in  different 
nuiuin,  tliftVvcnt  ways  j  as  1  huvc  read 
ioDicvlu-if. 

I  Avail  write  to  nil  my  friends  in 
town,  and  at  Coln^  Uroolc  :  1  troul)lc 
you  not,  therefore,  with  particular 
con^|.rmK,.t.i  to  them. 

ilow  could  you  nif'ntion  the  names 
of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reeves,  and  fay  no 
more  of  them  ?  I  tho\jght  you  loved 
them  both.  They  are  delerving  of 
your  love,  and  love  you. 

Never,  I  believe,  did  any  young 
cre.iturc  futi'cr  in  her  mind  by  fufpenfe 
as  I  have  done  for  fomc  months  path 
In  the  piefcnt  fituation  of  thint;s»  I 
know  not  what  furl  her  to  write.  What 
can  I,  my  Charlotte:? — Conjc6lural 
topicks  arc  referved  for  my  clofet  and 
pillow. 

Adieu,  and  adieu,  my  beloved 
frieiul,  my  dear  Lady  G.  Be  good, 
and  be  happy  1  What  a  bleffing,  that 
both  are  in  your  power  !  May  they  ever 
be  fo  !  And  may  you  make  a  good  ufc 
of  that  power,   prays  yuur 

Harriet  Byron. 


LETTER    XXIII. 

SIR    CHARLES    f;RANDISON,     TO 
DR.    B.iRlLETT. 

•BOIOGNA,     JULY    8-I9. 

MY  heart  is  unuluaily  fad.  How 
imperfe6l  is  ihathappinefs  v/hich 
we  ciinnot  enjoy  without  giving  pain 
Xxi  another! 

The  Count  of  Belvedere  has  been 
made  acquainted  with  the  hopeful  tuin 
iu  the  mind  cf  CL'mcntrna;  and  that, 
in  all  probability,  fiie  vvili  be  given  as 
a  reward  to  tht?  man  to  vt^hole  friendly 
cares  for  her,  and  her  brother,  the 
whole  family  attribute  the  happy  altera- 
tion 5  and  late  laft  night  he  gave  me 
notice  of  his  arrival  in  this  city,  and 
of  his  intention  to  pay  nae  an  early  vifjt 
this  morning. 

I  have  juil  now  had  a  meifage  from 
Clementina  by  Camilia,  with  a  requeft, 
that  I  will  fufpend  my  intended  vifit 
till  the  afternoon. 

I  afked  Camilla,  if  (lie  knew  the 
reafon  of  this,  and  of  her  being  fo 
early  difpatched  with  it  ?  She  faid,  it 
was  hervoimg  lady's  own  order,  with- 
out coniultino   aov  body.     The  mar- 


chioncfs,  ihc  did,  told  hef  y^^rdny 

ill  lljc     '         .         '■    '  •' 
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now 


tv/ccn  tiiem  and  mc;  and  (he  v/culd  be 
miltrefo  of  her  own  wilhc* ;  and  that  I 
/hould  be  allowed  to  attend  her  in  the 
morning  at  breakfa(l,  to  know  what 
thufe  were.  Her  young  lady,  on  this 
happy  communication,  (fo  Camilla 
called  it)  threw  hericlf  at  her  mother's 
feet,  and  in  a  very  graceful  manner 
acknowledged  her  fathers  and  her  in- 
dulgence to  her :  and  from  that  hour  ' 
her  lerupc-r  took  a  turn  different  fiom 
what  it  had  been  before.    *  For,  ever 

*  fince,'    faid  Camilla,  *  (he  has  be^a. 

*  filent,  folemn,  and  referved  j  yet  bufy 

*  at  her  pen,  trvinfcnbing  fair  from  her 

'  pocket-book  what  ftie  had  written  in       jl 

*  it." — '  lo-morrow,  Camilla! — To-        ■ 

*  morrow'.'  faid  fhe,  breaking  once 
her  f^leirn  filence,  her  complexion  va- 
rying, '  will  be  a  day  indeed!     O  that 

*  it   were  come !  and  yet  I  dread  it. 

*  How  (hall   I,  face  to  face,  converfe 

*  with  tliis  exalted  man!    What  (hall 

*  I  do  t^  appear  as  great  as  he  ?  His 
^  goudnef.  fires  me  with  emulation  !— 
'  O  that  to-morrow  were  come,    and 

*  gone !' 

This  was  over-night.    *  I  believe,' 
proceeded  Camilla,  '  thatthe  dear  lady      j 

*  is  drawing  up  Tome  conditions  of  her      \ 
'  own  for  you  to  fign :   but,  Sir,  I  dare 

*  fay,  by  the  hint  Ihe  has  thrown  out, 

*  they  will  be  generous  ones,  and  wliat 
'  will  have  more  of  fancy  than  hard- 

*  (hip  in  them. 

/  I  had  much  ado  to  prevail  upon 

*  hej-,'  continued  her  faithful  woman,' 

*  to  go  to  reft  at  midnight :  yet  at  four 

*  in  the  morning  (he  arofe,  and  went 
'  to  her  pen  and  ink  j    and  about  lix 

*  commanded  me  to  call  Laura  to  at- 
'  tend   her,  while  I  went  to  you  with 

*  the  meil'age  I  have  brought.     I  ex- 

*  pollulated  with  her,  and  begged  £he 

*  would  delay  it  till  the  marchionefs 

*  arofe  J  but   (he   began   to  be  impa- 

*  tient :  "  I  have  rcafon  in  my  re- 
*'  queft,  Camilla,"  faid  (he.  *'  I  m-jfl 
*^  not  be  contradicted,  or  expoftulated 
*'  withj  ray  head  will  not  bear  oppo- 
*'  fitiouj  at  this  time.  Is  it  a  flight 
*'  thing  for  fuch  a  poor  creature  as  I 
"  have  been,  and  am,  to  be  put  out 
<*  of  her  courfe  ?  Am  I  not  to  have  a 
*^  niceting  with  the  Chevalier  Gran- 
'•'  difon,  on  the  moft  important  afl  of 
<*  my  life  ?   My  mamma  tells  me,  that 

•»  lam 
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^^  I  ant  to  be  now  mlftrefs  of  my  own 
**  will;  don't  jo«,  Camilla,  iltk  to 
«'  controul  me.  I  fli:ill  not  be  pre- 
**  pareii  enuiiejb  for  the  fubjcct  lie  will 
**  poflibly  talk,  to  nic  upon,  till  the  af- 
*'  ternoon;  and  if  I  icnow  he  is  in  the 
*'  h.oufe  with  an  ex'petlation  of  feeing 
*'  mo,  I  Ihail  want  the  picfcnce  of 
'*  mind  I  am  ftrugirling  to  obtain." 
'  So,    Sir,'  concliuied   Camilla,  '  I 

*  have  performed  my  duty.    The  dear 

*  lady,  I  fee,  will  be  in  too  much  con- 

*  fuhon,    if  the    important  fiibjei5l  be 
'  not  beo^un  witli  precaution  :   but  who 

*  (liall   inltruci  you   in   I'uch    delicate 

*  points  as  thefe  ?    One  thing,  how- 

*  ever,  permit  me.  Sir,  to  obfcrvc -.    I 

*  have   often  known  young  ladies  go 

*  on  courageoufly  with  a  lover,  while 

*  the  end  in  view  has  been  diftant,  or 

*  there  have   been  difliculties  to   en- 

*  counter  with;  but  when  thefe  ditfi- 

*  cukies  arc  overcome,  and  thty  have 

*  afcended  the  hill  they  toiled  up,  they 

*  have  turned  round,  and  looked  about 

*  them,  with  fear  as    Itrong   as  their 

*  hope.' 

What  the  conditions  may  be — 
But  the  Count  qf  Belvedere  is  come. 

TIN  o'clock. 
The  count  accofted  me,  in  return 
for  the  kindelt  reception  I  could  give 
him,  with  an  air  of  coldnets  and  dif- 
pleafure.  I  was  Unprized  at  a  beha- 
viour fo  different  from  his  ufuai  polite- 
nefs,  and  the  kindnefs  he  had  ever 
/liewn  mt- .  1  took  notice  to  him  of  it. 
He  afked  me,  if  I  would  teil  him 
faithfully  what  my  prefent  hiuation 
was  with  Lady  Clementina. 

*  I  will,  my  lord,  if  1  tell  you  any 

*  thing  of  it:    but  the  temper  of  mind 

*  you  fccm  to  be  in,  may  not,  perhaps, 

*  for  your  own  fake,  any  more  than 

*  mine,    make  it   prudent  for  mc  to 

*  comjily  witli  your  expciiilations.' 

*  "^'ou  need  not  give  me  any  other 

*  anfwcr,'  repliid  he.     *   You  feem  to 

*  be  furj   of  the    lady :   but   ih^  muft 

*  not,  Jhnll  not,  be  yours,  while  I  am 
'  living:.' 

*  It  is  not  for  me,  my  lord,  who 
'  huvc  met  with  many  amazing  turns 

*  and  incidents  whicJ)  I  have  Uut  either 

*  invited  or  provoked,  to  be  lurpfized 
'  at  any  thing:  but  if  your  lordlhip 

*  has  any  expectations,  any  d<.inands, 

*  to  make  oii  this  fubjciifc,  it  uiail  be 
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from  the  family  of  the  Marchtfe 
della  Porrctta,  and  not  from  jne.' 

*  Do  you  think,  Sir,  that  I  feel  no? 
the  lling  of  this  reference  ?  And  yet 
all  the  family,  but  one,  are  in  my 
interell  in  theiv  hejirts;  every  con-- 
fidcration  is  on  my  fide ;  not  one, 
but  the  plaulibility  of  your  genero- 
fity,  and  the  fpecioulnels  of  your 
perfon  and  manners,  on  yours.' 

*  A  man,  my  lord,  fliould  not  be 
reproached  for  qualities,  upon  vvhich^ 
whether  he  has  them  or  not,  he  va- 
lues not  himfelf.  Bui,  let  me  a/h 
you,  were  my  prcteufions  out  of  th9 
cjueltion,  has  your  lordiliip  any  hope 
of  an  interert  in  tlic  atieClions  of 
Lady  Clementina?' 

'  While  fhe  is  unmanied,  I  may 
hope.  Had  you  not  come  over  to  us, 
I  make  no  doubt  but  I  might,  in 
time,  have  called  hev  n>ine.  You 
cannot  but  know,  that  her  abfcnco 
of  mind  was  no  obftacle  with  me.' 
'  I  am  wholly  fatisfied  in  my  own 
conduct,'  replied  I  :  *  that,  my  lord, 
is  a  great  point  with  mej  I  am  nor 
accountable  for  it  to  any  man  on 
earth.  Yet,  if  you  have  any  doubts 
about  it,  propole  them.  I  hav^r  a 
high  opinion  of  the  Count  of  Bclve- 
deie,  and  wi<h  to  have  him  thiiik 
well  of  me.' 

*  Tell  me,  chevalier,  wh  it  your 
prefent  fituation  is  with  Lady  Cle- 
mentina ?  What  is  concluded  upijii 
between  the  family  and  you  ?  And 
whether  Clementina  hwi'clf  has  d^.  - 
clared  for  you  ?• 

*  bhe  has  not  j-et  declared  herfelf  t§ 
me.  I  repeat,  that  I  have  a  value 
for  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  and  will 
therefore  acquaint  him  with  moxt 
than  he  has  reafoii  to  cx])eft  froia 
the  humour  which  fcems  to  have  go- 
verned him  in  this  vifit. — I  am  t» 
attend  her  this  afternoon,  by  appoint- 
ment :  her  family  and  I  undtrltani 
one  another.  I  have  been  willing  to 
confider  the  natural  impulfei  of  a 
fpirit  fo  pure,  though  dilirurbed,  as 
the  finger  of  Providence.  I  have 
hitherto  been  abfolutcly  paflive :  in 
honour  I  cannot  now  be  fo.  This 
afternoon,  my  lord — ' 

*  rhis  afiernoon  r  trembling:-— 
What  I    this  afternoon  ?' — 

*  Will  my  delliny,  as  to  Lady  Ch- 
mentina,  be  determined.' 

«  I  ^m 
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*  I  am  clifir.ic:tcd!  If  hcr/nVW/ are 
detennincd  in  your  favour,  it  in  from 
ncccffity,  nithor  than  choice.  IJut  if 
the  li<1y  is  left  to  her  onvn  dtttrmi- 
nation,  I  am  a  loft  man.' 

*  You  have  given  a  reafon,  my  lord, 
for  your  acqitiefccncc,  /louU  Lady 
Clementina  determine  in  my  favour. 
But  it  cannot  be  a  happy  circuin- 
ftance  forme,  if,  as  you  hint,  I  am 
to  enter  into  the  family  of  Porretta 
as  an  unwelcome  relation  to  any  of 
them;  and  ftill  lefs,  if  my  good  for- 
tune fliall  make  a  man,  juftly  valued 
by  all  who  know  him,  vmhappy.' 

*  And  are  you,  this  afternoon,  che- 
valier, to  fee  Clementina  for  the 
purpofe  you  intimate.?  This  'vety 
afternoon  ? — And  are  you  then  to 
change  your  pafhve  conduct  towards 
her?  And  will  you  court,  will  you 
urge  her  to  confent  to  be  yours  ? 
Religion,  country — Let  me  tell  you, 
Sir — I  muft  take  refolutlons.  With 
infinite  regret  I  tell  you,  that  I  mufl. 
You  will  not  refufe  to  meet  me. 
The  confent  is  not  jet  given :  you 
fhall  not  rob  Italy  of  fuch  a  prize. 
Favour  me.  Sir,  this  moment,  with- 
out the  city  gates/ 

*  Unhappy  man  !  How  much  I  pity 
you!  You  know  my  principles.  It 
is  hard,  acting  as  I  have  done,  to 
be  thus  invited.  Acquaint  yourfeU" 
with  my  whole  condu6l  in  this  affair, 
from  the  biftiop,  from  Father  Ma- 
refcotti,  from  the  general  himfclf, 
fo  much  ahvays  your  friend,  and 
onre  fo  little  mine.  What  has  in- 
iluenced  them  (fo  much  as  you  item 
to  think  againlt  their  inclinations) 
cannot  want  it's  influence  upon  a 
mind  fo  noble  as  that  of  the  Count 
of  Belvedere.  But  w!iatever  be  your 
refolutions  upon  the  enquiries  I  with 
you  to  make,  I  tell  you  before-hand, 
that  I  never  will  meet  you  but  as  my 
friend,* 

He  turned  from  me  with  emotion  : 
he  walked  about  the  room  as  a  man 
irrefolute  j  and  at  la(l,  with  a  wildnefs 
in  his  air,  approached  me—*  I  will  go 

*  this  ioftant,'  faid  he,  '  to  tliefamilv: 

*  I  will  fee  P'ather  Marefcotti,  and  the 
*■  bifliop;  and  I  will  let  them  know  my 
?  defpair.    And  if  I  cannot  have  hope 

*  given  me — O  chevalier!    once  more 

*  i  fay,  that  Lady  Clementina  (hail  not 

*  be  yours,  w'hile  I  live!' 

*  ^6  looked  round  him,  as  if  he  woulc} 


not  have  any  body  hear  what  he  v«ra* 
going  to  fay,  but  mc,  though  no  onr 
was  near;  and  whifperin^,  *  It  j^  btr- 
'  ter,'  faid  he,  *  to  die  by  your  h  md, 
*  than — '  He  rtopt ;  artd  in  dif.r  !  , 
huriied  from  me;  and  wisout  of  h^lif 
vvhen  I  got  down  to  the  door. 

The  tount,  when  he  came  up  tomtf, 
left  his  valet  below;  who  t(;.M  Saun- 
ders, that  Lady  Sforza  had  made  hi» 
lord  a  1///?/  at  rarma  5  and  by  fomc- 
thing  (he  related  to  him,  had  Simu- 
lated him  to  make  this  to  mc.  Hd 
added,  that  he  was  very  apprehenfivC 
of  the  humour  he  came  in,  and  which  hd 
had  hold  ever  fmce  he  faw  I  ady  Sforza, 

How,  my  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  do  the 
fii/h  cfcape  as  they  do;  when  I,  who 
endeavour  to  avoid  embarraflmentss, 
and  am  not  ready  either  to  give  or  tak<* 
offence,  am  hardly  able  to  extricat* 
myfclf  from  one  difficulty,  but  I  find 
my(elf  involved  in  another  ?  What 
cannot  a  woman  do,  when  flie  refolvcsf 
to  make  mifchief  among  friends  ?  Lady 
.Sforza  is  a  high-fpirited  and  contriv- 
ing woman.  It  is  not  for  her  interefl 
that  Clementina  Ihould  marry  at  all : 
but  yet,  as  the  Count  of  Belvedere  is 
a  cool,  a  difpalTionate  man,  and  knows 
the  views  of  that  lady,  I  cannot  but 
wonder  what  thofe  arts  muft  be,  by 
which  fhe  has  been  able  to  excite,  in 
fo  calm  a  breaft,  a  flame  io  vehement. 

I  am  now  haftening  to  the  palace  of 
Porretta ;  my  heart  not  a  little  affefled 
with  the  apprehenfions  given  me  by 
Camilla's  account  of  her  yoimg  lady's 
folemn,  yet  aftive  turn,  on  the  ex- 
pelled viht.  For  does  it  not  indicate 
an  imagination  too  much  raifed  for  the 
occafion,  (important  as  that  is;)  and 
that  her  diforder  is  far  from  fubfiding  * 
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I  Sit  down  now,  my  dear  and  reve- 
rend friend,  to  write  to  you  parti- 
culars which  will  furprize  you.  Cle- 
mentina is  the  noblefl  woman  on  earth. 
What  at  lall — But  I  find  I  muft  have 
a  quieter  heart,  and  fingers  too,  before 
I  can  proceed, 

*  # 

I  THINK  \  am  a  little  lefs  agitated 
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l?hnn  I  was.  The  abore  few  lines  fhall 
go;  for  they  will  exprcfs  to  you  the 
^niotions  of  my  mind,  when  I  attempt* 
cd  to  write  an  account  of  what  had 
then  fo  ntwly  paifetl. 

As  foon  as  I  entered  the  palace,  Ca- 
Tnilla  met  mc,  and  conduftfd  me  to  the 
nnrchioncfs.  The  marquis  and  the 
biihop  were  with  hej\  *  O  chevalier!" 
fard  me,    '  we  have  been  greatly  dif- 

*  turbeU   by  a  vilit  from  tlic  Covuit  of 

*  Belvedere.     Poor  man! — He  1  lys  lit: 

*  waited  on  you  at  your  lodgings.' 

*  He  did.'  I  then,  at  the  bnhop*s  re- 
<iuert,  told  them  all  that  had  parted 
between  us,  except  his  lali  words, 
which  implied,  'ihnt  it  was  better  to 
die  by  the  hvind  of  another  nun,  than 
by  his  own. 

They  expreiTed  their  concern  for 
him,  and  their  apprchenfions  fc>r  me  j 
but  I  found  that  his  unexpected  vifjt 
had  not  altered  their  purpole  in  my 
favour.  They  were  convinced,  they 
told  him,  tliat  the  reftoration  of  their 
daughta-'s  tranquillity  of  mind  de- 
pended upon  giving  her  entirely  her 
own  way  y  and  not  one  word  more  of 
oppofitiun  or  contiadi«^on  ihould  ftie 
meet  with  from  them. 

*  I  have  been  hindered,'  faid  the 
marchionel's,  *  by  this  unhappy  man's 
'  vilit,  and  his  vehemence,  whichmov- 

*  ed  nie  to  pity  him,  (for  I  am  afraitl 

*  that  he  will  be  in  our  daughters  un- 

*  happy  way)  from  w.itching  in  perfon 
'  the   humour  of  mv   cfttld ;    which, 

*  two  hours  ago,  Camilla  told  me,  was 
^  very  particular.   I  was  going  to  licr, 

*  when  you  came ;  but  I  will  fend  for 

*  Camilla.'— She  did. 

*  As  loon  as  rtie  law  me  In  the  morn- 
'  ing,'  continued  the  marchionefs,  *  fhe 

*  apologized  to  me  for  fending  Camilla 
'  to  you,  to  fulpend  your  vilit  till  the 
'  afternoon.     vShe  was  not,   flie  faid, 

*  prt pared  to  fee  you. — I  aflced  her,' 
continued  Ihe,  <  what  preparation  was 

*  wanted  to  fee  a  man  eftcemed  by  us 

*  all,  and  who  had  given  fuch  in- 
■^  ftances  of  bis  regard  to  her  ? 

**  Madam,"  anlWered  Ihc,  and  feem- 

*  ed  as  if  gafping  for  breath,  *'  Am  I 
*'  not  now  to  fee  him  in  a  light,  in 
"  which  hitherto  I  never  ]:)eheld  him  ? 
**  I  have  a  thoufand  things  to  fay  to 
*'  him,  noneof  which,  perhaps,  I  (iial I 
*'  be  able  to  fay,  except  he  draws  them 
**  from  me.  He  hinted  once,  very 
**  laielyj,  that  Ug  could  only  be  rewai^d- 


**  ed  by  a  family  aB.  We  cannot 
**  rewnrd  liini ;  that  is  my  grief;  f 
*'  mul-  fee  him  with  a  heart  ovcr-t 
**  whelmed  with  obligation.  He  will 
^  appear  as  a  prince  10  me  :  I  mu(l  to 
**  myfelf  us  his  valTal.  I  have  been 
**  putting  down,  in  wnting,  what  I 
**  Ihould  fiy  to  liim  ;  but  I  cannot 
**  plealtj  myfelf.  O  Madam  1  he  is 
*'  great  in  my  eyes,  becaufe  I  am  un- 
'*  able  to  reward  him  as  hj  deferves." 

*  I   told  her,    that    her   fortune,    hor 

*  quality,  tiie  iacrih-ce  Ihc  would  make 

*  of   her  country,    (though   never,  I 

*  hoped,  of  her  religion)  ought  to 
'  give  her  a  higher  opinion  of  hcrl'elf  j 

*  though  all  thcfe  were  far  from  can- 

*  celling  the  obligation  we  all  weir 
'  under  to  him,    on  our  Jeronymo's 

*  account,  as  well  as  on  hers. 

*'^  Well,  Madam,"  replied  <he, 
**  Heaven  only  knows  how  I  /hall  l)e 
**  able  to  behave  to  him,  now  you 
"  have  left  eyeiy  thing  to  myfelf  j 
**  and  now  he  will  talk  to  rac,  by 
"  permilTion,  on  a  fubjetl  fo  new, 
*'  yet  fo  very  interclliag.  O  tliat  this 
"  day  were  over  !" 

'  I  alked  her,'  proceeded  the  mar- 
chionefs,   *  if  flie  would  yet  take  ist- 

*  ther  time? — A  week,  or  more  ? 

*'  O  no!"  faid  (he;  "  thatmuft  not 
*'  be.  I  flnll  be  prepared  to  fee  him, 
"  I  hope,  by  the  afteinoon.  Pray, 
*'  let  him  come  then.  I  am  very  clear 
*'  now,"  putting  her  hand  to  her  fore- 

*  head  ;  •'  I  may  not  befo  a  weok,  n&r 
**  a  day  hence." 

Camilla    then    en'ered    the    room. 

*  Camilla,'  faid  the  mi'ichionefs,  *  in 

*  what  way  is  the  dear  creatvire  now  ?' 
*  Ever  fince  your  ladyihip  left  her, 

*  file  has  been  more  rtiervcd,  and 
'  thoughtful;  yet  hei  fpii its  are  high  : 

*  her  mind  fcems  full  of  the  chevaliers 

*  next  viiit;    and   twice,    within   this 

*  haJf-hour,    flie   aflced,     if   he    weje 

*  con;e  ?     bhc   reads    over  and    over 

*  fomething  flie  has   v\  ritteij ;    lays  it 

*  down,  takes  it  up:  walks  about  tiic 

*  room ;     fomctimes   with    aw  air  of 

*  dignity,  at  others  hanging  down  hci' 

*  head.      I    don't    like    her   frequent 

*  Itarting?.     Within  this  hour  Ai«  has 

*  ieveral  times  fiicd  tears.     She  fighs 

*  often.     She   was   not  to'be  plcaVed 

*  with  her  drels.     Once  fhe. would-be 

*  in  black;  then  in  colours;*  tlu;n,h:r 

*  white  and  liiver  was  taken  out :  b\it 

*  thit,    Ihi    faid,    would   give   her    a 

4  i<  *   biidal 
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*  bridal  nppcarancc  :  ftie  at  Inft  chofe 

*  her  plain  white    fattin.     She  looki 

*  like  an  anpci.     BviL  ()  thnt  her  eyes, 

*  and     her   motions,     /licwcd   greater 

*  compi^furc!' 

*  You  have  :i  tafk  before  you,   clic- 

*  valicr,'  laid  the  bifhop.    *  What  to- 
«  kens  arc  theft'  of  a  dilordercd,  yet  a 

*  raifed  mind!    We  may  fee  from  thefe 

*  extraordinary  agitations,  ontheex- 

*  pci-lation  of  a  converfation  that  is  to 

*  end    in   her    confent   to  crown    our 

*  wiftics,  how  much  her  heart  has  been 

*  in  tliat  event:    may  it  be  happy  to 

*  yon  both  !' 

*  I  fear  nothing,'  faid  ihe  marchio- 
nefs,  '  as  to  the  happinefs  of  my  child, 
•^  that  lies  within  the  power  of  the  che- 
V*  valicr :  I  am  fupe  of  his  tendernefs 

*  to  her.' 

*  I  think,'  faid   the  marquis,    *  we 

*  will  allow  the  chevalier  to  carry  his 

*  bride  over  to  England  for  the  firjl 

*  fix  months,  and  return  with  her  to 

*  us  in  X.\\Q  fecond:   it  may  give  a  new 

*  turn  to  the  courfe  of  her  idtas.    The 

*  fame   places,  the    fame  perfons,  al- 

*  ways  in  view,  may  fadden  her  re- 
<  fleding  heart.     And,    befides,    the 

*  mind  of  the  poor  Count  of  Belvedere 

*  msy  be  ftrengthened  by  this  abfence.' 
The  bifhop  applauded  this  thought. 

The  march ionels  faid,   *  Reafon  may 

*  approve   the  motion  j     but  can    the 

*  mother  fo  foon  part  with  her  child  ? 

*  — Yet   for   her    happinefs,    I    muft 
«  fubmit.' 

*  Let  us,'  faid  the  marquis,  *  leave 

*  this  to  her  choice,  as  the  rell. — Ca- 

*  milia,  let  my  daughter  know,  that 

*  the  chevalier   attends   her   pleafure. 

*  —You  would  have  it  fo,  chevalier  ?' 
I  bowed  my  aflent. 

Camilla  returned  not  prefently : 
■when  fhe   did  j    *  I    could   not  come 

*  fooner,'  faid  fhe.     *  My  young  lady 

*  is  ftrangely  fluttered.     I  have  been 

*  reafonlngwlth  her. — Madam,'  turn- 
ing to  the  marchionefs,  *  will  you  be 

*  pleafed  to  walk  up  to  her  ?' 

*  Had  this  been  the^>;/?  interview,' 
faid  the  bilhop,  *  I  ftiould  not  have 
^  wondered  at  her  difcompofure — But 

*  this  diforder  fhews  itfelf  in  a  ftrange 

*  variety  of  ihapcs.' 

The  rtiarchionefs,  attended  by  Ca- 
milla, went  up.  I  was  foon  fent  for. 
The  marchionefs  met  me  at  the  en- 
trntnce  of  the  young  lady's  drefling- 
foom— ^nd  retiring— y/hifpejed,   *  I 


*  believe  flic  liad  i-ather  be  alonf  with 

*  yoti.    Dear  creature  !  I  do  not  know 

*  what  to  make  of  her.     She  has,  I 

*  fancy,  fomcthing  to  nropofc  to  you. 

*  — Camilla,  ccjin?  witn  me.— We  will 

*  be  but  in  the  next  room,  chevalier.' 
When  I  entered  the  room,  theyoun^ 

lady  wa»  fitting  in  a  ptnfivc  rnood,  at 
her  toilette  }  her  hand  fupporting  her 
head.  A  fine  glow  ovcrfpread  hrr 
cheeks,  as  foon  as  flic  faw  me :  (lie 
arofe,  and,  cnrtfcying  low,  advanctfl 
a  few  i!^cps  towards  u.e  j  but  tiemblcd, 
and  looked  now  down,  now  afide,  and 
now  confcioufty  glancinj^  towards  mc. 
I  approached  lier,  and,  with  pro- 
found refpe6^,  took  her  hand  with 
both  mine,  and  prelTed  it  with  my 
lips.     *  I  addrefs  not  myfclf  nov/  to 

*  Lady  Clementina   as  my   pupil ;    I 

*  have  leave  given  me  to  look  upon 

*  her  in  a   nearer  light ;  and  (he  will 

*  have  the  goodnefs  to  pardon  the  free- 

*  dom  of  this  addrefs.' 

*  Ah,  chevalier!'  faid  (he,  turning 
her  face  from  me,  but  not  withdraw- 
ing her  hand — And  hefita,ting,  as  if 
not  knowing  how  to  fpcak  her  mind, 
fighed,  and  was  filent. 

I  led  htr  to  her  chair.  She  fat  down, 
ftill  tpembling.  *  God  be  praifed, 
faid  I,  bowing  my  face  on  both  her 
hands,  as  I  held  them  in  mine,  *  for 

*  the  amended  health  of  the   lady  fo 

*  dear  to  all  who  have  the  happinefs  of 

*  knowing  her  !  May  her  recovery, 
^  and  that'bf  our  dear  Jeronymo,  be 
^  perfected  i' 

'  Happy  man,'  faid  fhe,  *  happy  in 

*  the  power  given  you  to  oblige  as  you 

*  have  done  I — But  how,  how  fhall 
<  I — O,  Sir !  you  know  not  the  con- 

*  flicl  that  has  rent  my  heart  in  pieces, 

*  ever  fince — I  forget  when — O  che- 

*  valier!  I  have  not  power — '  She 
ftopt,  wept,  and  remained  filent. 

*  It  is  in  your  pov/er.  Madam,  to 

*  make  happy  the  man  to  whom  you 

*  own  obligations  which   are  already 

*  overpaid.' 

I  took  my  feat  by  her,  at  her  lilent 
motion  to  a  chair. 

*  Speak  on.    Sir:    my  foul   is   la- 

*  bouring  with  great  purpofes.     TelJ 

*  me,  tell  mc,  ail  you  have  to  fay  to 

*  me.     My  heart  is  too  big  for   it's 

*  prifon,'  putting  her  hand  to  it :    *  it 

*  wants  room,  methinks  ;  yet  utterance 
'  is  denied  me— -Speajc,  and  let  me  ba 
«  filent-—' 

*  Y^uur 
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*  Yo\ir    father,    moiher,    brotlicrs, 

*  uncle,  are  all  of  one  mind.     I  am 

*  permitted  to  open  my  heart  to  their 

*  Clementina;  and  I  promifc  inyfclf  a 

*  gracious  audience.  Father  JVIare- 
«  fcotii  befriends  me. — llie  term--", 
'  Madam,  are  tholi:  I  offered  when  1 
«  was  lalt  in  Italy.' 

She  hung  down  her  head,  in  liften- 
ing  filence. 

*  Every  other  year  I  am  to  be  happy 
«  with  my  Clementina  in  England — ' 

*  Your  Clementina,  Sir  ! — Ah,  che- 

*  vulier!' — She  bluflied,  and  turned 
away  her  face — *  Toivr  Clementina,  Sir,' 
repeated  (he — and  looked  plealtd  j  yet 
a  tear  Itole  down  on  her  glowing  check. 

*  Ves,    Madam,    1   am  encouraged 

*  to  hope  you  will  be  mine. — You  are 

*  to    have   your    confcflor,    Madam. 

*  Father   Maicfcotti    will    do    me    the 
-•  lionour  of    attending   you    in   that 

*  fun6lion.     His  piety,  his  2eal ;  my 

*  own  charity  for  all  thofe  who  differ 

*  from  me  in  opinion ;  my  honour  i'o 

*  folemnly  engaged  to  the  family  who 

*  condd'ccnd  to  cntriill  me  with  their 
«  dearcit  pledge,    will   be  your  fecu- 

*  rity.' 

*  Ah,   Sir!'    interrupted    fl\e,  *  and 

*  are  not  you  then  to  be  a  caiholick  ?' 
'  You  ionfented^    Madam,  when    I 

*  was  lait  in  Italy,  that  1  fliould  pur- 

*  fue  the  di6\ates  of  my  confcience.' 

*  Did  I  ?'  faid  flie,  and  fighed  !— 
<  Well,  Sir—' 

*  Your  father  or  mother,  Maiiam, 

*  will  acquaint  you   with  every  other 

*  particular  in  which  you  ftiall  want  to 

*  be  fatisfied.' 

Teais  llood  in  her  eyes  j  flie  feemed 
in  great  perplexity.  She  would  twice 
or  thrice  havt-  fpoken;  but  fpecch  was 
denied  her  :  at  lalt,  (he  gave  me  her 
hand,  and  direfted  her  Heps,  trembling, 
to  her  clofct.     She  entered  it.     '  Leave 

*  me,  leave  me,'  faid  (he  j  and  putting 
a  paper  in  my  hand,  and  ftiutting-to 
the  uoor,  inftantly,  as  I  faw,  fell  on 
her  knees ;  and  I,  to  avoid  hearing  fobs 
which  pierced  my  heait,  went  into  the 
next  apartment,  where  were  her  mo- 
ther and  Camilla,  who  had  heard  part 
of  what  had  pafled  between  us.  The 
marchlonefs  went  to  her  j  but  prefent- 
ly  returning,  *  The  dear  creature,' 
faid  (he,  *  is  quite  fenfible,  thank  God, 

*  though   in  grief.     She  befought  me 


*  to  leave  her  to  her  own  druggies,    jf 

*  ihe  could  but  be  alTured  diat   you, 

*  chi^valler,     would   forgive  her,    flie* 

*  ihould  be  better.     She  had  given  you 

*  a  paper.     *♦  Let  him  read  it,"  laid 

*  fhc;  "and  let  m-.- ftay  here  till  he 
**  fends  for  n>e,  if  he  can  bear  in  his 

*  •  fight,  ajier  he  has  read  it,  a  creulur« 
**  unworthy  his  goodnefs." — What,' 
faid  thciuarchionefs,  *  canbethcmcan- 

*  ing  of  all  this  P' 

I  was  as  much  furprized  as  Hie.  I 
had  not  opened  the  paper,  and  otfcrcd 
to  read  it  in  her  prefence ;  but  (he  de- 
fired  to  hear  it  read  in  her  lord's,  if  it 
were  proper;  and  precipitately  with- 
drew, leaving  me  in  the  young  lady's 
diefling-rooni,  Camilla  attending  in 
the  next  apartment,  to  wait  her  com- 
mands. I  was  aftoniflied  at  the  con- 
tents.     Thefe  are  they  *. 


*  r\  Thou  whom  my  heart  bed  lov- 
^^^  *  eth,  forgive  me! — Forgive 
me,  faid  I,  for  what  ?— For  acling, 
if  I  am  enabled  to  a6\,  greatly  ? 
The  example  is  from  thee,  who,  in 
my  eyes,  art  the  greatell  of  human, 
creatures.  My  duty  calls  upon  me 
one  way;  my  heart  refills  my  duty, 
ami  tempts  me  not  to  perform  it : 
do  thou,  O  God,  fupport  me  in  the 
arduous  ftruggle  !  Let  it  not,  as  once 
befoie,  ovei  throw  my  real'on  ;  my 
but  jull  returning  rcafon  1 — O  God  I 
do  thou  fupport  nie,  and  ilrcngihcu 
my  real'on.  My  effort  is  great  !  It 
is  worthy  of  the  creature,  whicK 
thou,  Clementina,  didll  always  afpire 
to  be. 

*  My  tutor,  my  brother,  my  friend  I 
O  moil  beloved  and  belf  of  u.en  !  I'.ek 
mc  not  in  marriage  1  1  am  uoi worthy 
of  thee.  Thy  soul  was  ever  moil 
dear  taClemcntina:  whenever  I  me- 
ditated the  gracefulnefs  of  thv  pcr- 
fon,  I  reflrained  my  eye,  I  x-hccked 
my  fancy  :  and  how  ?  Why,  by  me- 
ditating the  fuperior  gi  aces  of  thy 
mind.  «•  And  is  not  that  soul,'* 
thought  I,  "to  be  faved  ?*'  Dear 
obllinate,  and  perverfe  1  And  fliail  I 
bind  my  foul  to  a  foul  allied  to  per- 
dition ?  That  fo  xiearly  loves  that 
fuul,  as  hardly  to  wifhto  be  lepivati 
ed  from  ir  in  it's  future  iot.-*-0  thcu 
inoft  ajriable  of  men!  How  can  I 
be  fure,    that,    were    I   th;r.:,    thcU 
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wouldll'  not  (\r\xv  nie  nft«T  \hrf, 
l)y  Ifjvf,  hy  fwi-ffnrffl  oF  iirinners, 
by  conHtTrcndini;  ^ooctncfs  ?  I,  who 
once  thought  a  hcrctick.  the  vvorft  of 
being:.,  hnvt  b«n  already  led,  by  ihc 
ainwblcncfs  of  thy  piety,  by  the  imi- 
fiility  of  thy  chnrity  to  all  thy  fel- 
lo\N^- creatures,  to  think  more  favour- 
ably of  all  Iwrreticks,  for  thy  lake  ? 
Of  what  force  would  be  the  admcy- 
nitions  of  the  moft  pious  ctmfefTor, 
weie  thy  condcfcending  goodnel'i, 
and  Rvcet  perfuafioTi,  to  be  ex£rte<t 
to  melt  a  heart  wholly  thine  ?  I  know 
that  I  fhoTuld  not  fofbear  arguing 
wirhthee,  in  hopes  to  con-vince  thee: 
yet,  fenllble  of  thy  fuperior  powers, 
and  of  my  duty,  might  I  not  be  en- 
tangled ?  My  confefTor  would,  in 
thatcafc,  grow uneafy  with  nre.  Wo- 
men love  not  to  be  fulpe^led.  Op- 
pofirion  arifes  from  fulpicion  and 
contradiction  j  thy  love,  thy  gentle- 
nefs,  thrown  in  the  other  fcale,  (Iwukl 
I  not  be  loft  ? 

*'  And  v.hat  have  my  father,  nry 
mother,  my  brothers  done,  that  I 
fhould  rti^w  myfelf  willing  to  leave 
them,  and  a  beloved  country,  for  a 
country  but  iitely  hated  too,  as  well 
as  the  religiort  ?  Batr  now,  that  that 
hatred  is  gone  off,  andib  foon,  gives 
anoth€r  inllance  of  my  weaknefs, 
aE<ltby  ftrength.  O  moft:  amiable  of 
m^en  ! — O  thou  whom  my  fou-1  loveth, 
feek  not  to  entangle  me  by  thy  love  ! 
Were  I  to  be  thine,  my  duty  to  thee 
would  miflead  me  fi-om  that  I  owe  to 
m.y  God,  and  make  me  more  than 
temporarily  nnhappy  :  fince  wertthou 
to  convince  me  at  th€  time,  my 
doubts  would  return  j  and  wiienever 
thou  wertabfent,  I  flvoukl  be  doubly 
miferable.  For  canft  thou,  can  I, 
be  indifferent  in  thefe  high  matters  ? 
Haft  thou  not  (hewn,  me,  that  thou 
can  ft  not?  And  fhall  I  notbebenefiteci 
by  thy  example  ?  Shall  a  wrong  re- 
ligion have  a  force-,  an  efficacy,  upon 
thee,  which  a  right  one  cannot  have 
upon  me  F — O  thou  moft  amiable  of 
men !.  feek  not  to  entangle  me  by  thy 
iovei 

*•  But  doft  thou  tndesd  love  me  ?  Or 
-•is  it  ov^nng  to  thy  generonty,  thy 
rampdlHon,  thv  noblenefs,  for  a  crea- 
tutre^  'v/ho,  airning  to  be  great  like 
thee,  coirld  not  fuftain  the  effort  ? 
I  call  upon  thee,  Blefled  Virgin,  to 
witDfils,   haw    L  jmnerly  ftruggled^ 


with  myfelf*  How  mncll  T  f^nff^l- 
voup-d  to  fubdncth^t  MffcfHon  whirfi 
I  ever  niuft  bear  to  him  ! — Fermtt 
mt ,  moft  generous  of  men,  to  fnb- 
due  it !  It  i»  in  thv  fK^wer  to  hoUl  me 
faft;  or  to  fct  me  free.  I  knrwr  thoti 
loveft  Clementina:  it  is  her  pride  to 
think  that  thoti  doft.  Hut  ftic  is  not 
worthy  of  thee.  Yet  let  thy  heait 
own,  that  tho«  loreft  her  foul,  her 
immortal  fou!,  and  her  future  peace. 
In  that  wilt  th<jo  ftiew  thy  love,  a^ 
fhe  has  endeavoured  to  mew  hers. 
Thou  art  all  magnanimity  :  thou  canft, 
luftain  the  effort  which y^^  was  un- 
equal to.  Make  fome  other  womarr 
happy! — But  I  cannot  bear  that  it 
ftiall  be  an  Italian.  If  it  m:ij}  be- 
an Italian,  not  Flortnce,  but  Bo- 
kjgna,  fhall  give  an  Italian  to  thee  f 

*  But  can   I   (taf^  thee   this  paper,      j 
which  ha'^  coft  me  (b  many  tears,  fo     \ 
much  ftnd)',  fo  much  blotting  out 
and   reviling  and  tranfcribing,  and 
which  yet  I  drew  up  with  an  intent 

to  ftiew  thee  ?  I  verily  think  I  can- 
not; no7  n.viU  I,  till  I  can  fee,  hy 
converfmg  with  thee  face  to  face, 
what  I  fhall  h*i  enabled  to  do,  isc 
anfwer  to  piiyers  to  Heaven,  that  it 
would  enable  me! — O  how  faint,  at 
times,  have  been  thofe  prayers  I 

*  You,  nry  father,  my  mother,  mr 
brothers,  and  you,  my  fpiritual  fa- 
ther, piovjs  and  good  man  I  have 
helped  to  fchdue  rae,  by  vour  gene-  y 
rous  goodnef^i.  You  have  all  yield"-  IJ 
ed  up  your  own  ;udgment3  to  mine. 
You  have  told  me,  that  j%  the  choice 

of  my  heart  can  make  ms  kappy, 
happy  I  ika.ll  be.  But  do  I  not  knov^^. 
that  you  have  complied  with  me,  for 
my  fake  only  ? — Shall  I  not,  if  it 
pleafe  God  to  leftoie  my  memory?, 
be  continuuHy  recoUefHng  the  argu- 
ments which  you,  Father  Marefcotti, 
hi  particular,  formerly  urged  againft 
nn  alliance  with  this  nobleft  of  men, 
hecaufe  he  was  of  a  religion  fo  con- 
trary to  my  own,  and  fo  pertinacious 
ifl  it  ?  And  will  thofe  recolUBions 
make  me  h-appy?  O  permit,  pennit 
me,  my  deareft  friends,  ftill  to  be 
Gods  child',  tl:e  fpoufe  of  my  Re- 
deemer only !  Let  rae,  let  me  yet 
take  the  veil-! — And  let  me,  in  a; 
place  confecrated  to  his  glory,  pafe 
the  remainderof  mylife{it  may  not 
be  a  long- one)  in  prayers  for  you  all,. 
and  ii)  pfayers  for  tlie  converfion  and 

♦  happineXs^ 
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*  liappinefs  of  the  man,  whofc  foul  my 
foul  loveth,  and  ever  mult  love. 
What  is  the  portiort  of  this  world, 
which  my  grandfathers  have  be- 
queathed to  me,  weighed  againft  this 
motive,  and  my  fouTs  evcrlafting 
welfare  ?  Let  me  take  a  great  revenge 
of  my  cruel  coufin  Lauruna.  Let 
hers  be  the  crtate  fo  truly  defpifed, 
and  fo  voluntarily  forfeited,  by  the 
happier  Clementina! — Are  we  not 
all  of  us  rich  and  noble  ?  Shall  I  not 
have  a  great  revenge,  if  I  can  be 
enabled  to  take  it  in  this  way  ? 

*  O  thou  whom  mv  foul  loveth, 
let  me  try  the  grealnefs  of  thy  love, 
and  the  greatnefs  of  thy  foul,  by 
thy  endeavours  to  Itrengthon,  and 
not  impair,  a  rcfolution,  which,  a.f- 
ter  all,  it  will  be  in  thy  power  to 
make  me  break  or  keep :  for  God 
only  knoweth  what  this  ftruggle  from 
the  firft  hath  coft  me  ;  and  what  it 
will  Hill  farther  coll  mc !  But,  my 
brain  wounded,  my  health  inipaired, 
can  I  expert  a  long  life  ?  And  fhall 
I  not  endeavour  to  make  the  cloj'e  of 
it  happy  ?  Let  me  be  great,  my  che- 
valier !  hov^'  fondly  can  I  ncverthelcfs 
call  thee  mv  chevalier!  Thou  canft 
make  the  unhappy  Clementina  what 
thou  plealell. 

*  But,  O  my  friends,  what  can  we 
do  for  this  great  and  good  man,  in 
retvn-n  for  the  obligations  he  hath 
heaped  upon  us  all  ?  In  return  for 
i\is  goodncfs  to  two  of  your  chil- 
dren ?  Tbele  obligations  lie  heavy 
upon  my  heart.  Yci  who  knows  not 
his  magnanimity  ?  Who,  that  knows 
him,  knows  not  that  he  can  enjoy 
the  rewaid  in  the  aO:>ion  ?  Divine, 
almoji  divine  philant!u*opill,  canft 
thou  forgive  me  ?— But  I  know  thou 
canft.  Thou  haft  the  fame  notions 
that  1  have  of  the  brevity  and  vanity 
of  this  worlil's  gloiy,  and  of  the 
duration  of  that  to  come  I  And  can 
I  have  the  prcAmiption  to  imagine, 
that  the  giving  thee  in  marriage  fo 
wounded  a  fiamc,  would  be  making 
thee  happy  ?  Once  more,  if  I  have 
the  courage,  the  refolution,  to  fhcw 
thee  this  paper,  do  thou  enable  me, 
by  thy  great  example,  to  complcat 
the  conqucft  of  mvlllf;  and  do  not 
put  me  upon  taking  advantage  of  my 
Ixmoured  friend's  generr-  ity :  but 
do  GckI  and  thou  enable  me  to  fay, 
not  my  will,  bwn  his  and  iheirs,  be 


*  done' — Yet,  after  all,    rt  muft  be, 

*  let  me  own,  in  thv  choice  (for  I  can- 

*  not  bear  to  be  thought  ungrateful  to 

*  fuch    exalted    merit)   to  add    what 

*  name  thou  pleafeft,  to  that  of 

*  Clementina ' 

Neverwas  man  more aftonifhcd,  pcf 
plexcd,  confounded.  For  a  few  mo- 
ments, I  forgot  that  the  angel  was  in 
her  clof'-t,  expefting  the  iifue  of  my 
contemplations  j  and  walking  out  of 
her  dnHing-room,  I  threw  myfclf  on 
a  fophi,  in  tlie  next  room,  not  heeding 
Camilla,  who  fat  in  the  window  ;  my 
mind  tortuiedj  how  greatly  tortured! 
Vet  filled  with  admiration  of  the  an- 
gelick  qualities  of  Clementina,  I  tried 
to  look  again  into  the  paper  ;  but  the 
contents  were  all  in  my  mind,  and  fill- 
ed it. 

She  rang.  Camilla  haftened  to  her. 
I  ftarted  as  ftie  paffed  me.  I  aroli?; 
yet  trembled  j  and  for  a  moment  fat 
down  to  re-aflure  my  feet.  But  Ca- 
milla coming  to  me,  roufed  me  out  of 
thcftupidity  that  had  feized  me.  Ne- 
ver was  I  fo  little  prefent  to  myfelf,  as 
on  this  occafion — A  woman  fo  fuperior 
to  all  her  own  fex,  and  to  all  that  I 
had  read  of,  of  ours. — *  O,  Sir,'  laid 
Ciunilla,  *  my  lady  dreads  your  anger. 

*  She  dreads  to  fee  you  :  yet  hopes  it, 
'  — Haltcn,  haftcn,  and  fave  her  from 

*  fainting — O  how  (he  loves  you  !  How 

*  (he  fears  your  difplealure!— Hers  in  • 

*  deed  is  true  love  !' 

She  faid  this  as  ihe  conducted  me  in, 
as  I  now  recollc6l;  for  then  all  my 
faculties  were  too  much  engaged,  to 
attend  to  her. 

1  haftened  in.  The  admirabb  lady 
met  me  half-way;  and  thiowing  her-^ 
lelf  at  my   feet—*  Forgive   me,  for- 

*  give  the  creature,  who  muft  be  mifer- 

*  able,  if  you  are  offended  with  her.* 
I   would  have  raifcd  her;    but  fhff 

would  not  be  raifed,  (he  faid,  till  I  had 
forgiven  her. 

I  kneeled  to  her,  as  (he  kneeled ;  and 
clafping  her  in  my  arms,  •  Forgive  you, 

*  Madam  \  Inimitable  woman  !  More 

*  than  woman  ! — Can  you  forgive  me 

*  for   having  prcfumed,    and  for  ftill 

*  prefuming,  to  hope  to  call  fuch  an 

*  angel  mine?' 

She  was  ready  to  faint ;  and  cafl  her 
arms  about  me  to  fupport  herielf.  Ca- 
milla held  to  her  hzx  (alts ; — I  myfsif, 

for 
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for  the  firft  time,  was  fcnfiblc  of  be- 
nefit from  them,  as  my  chcelc  was 
joined  lo  hers,  and  bathed  with  her 
tears. 

*  Am  I,  am  I,  forgiven  P-i— Say  that 
«  I  am!' 

*  Forgiven !    M.idam !    You  have 

*  done  nothinf;  that  requires  fon^ive- 

*  nefs.       I    adore   your    grtatnels    of 

*  mind  ! — What  you  willi,  bid  me  be, 
«  and  th  It  I  'wili  be.     Rife,  moft  cx- 

*  cellcnt  of  liuman  creatures  P 

I  railed  h-r;  and  leading  Iier  to  3 
chair,  involuntarily  kneeled  on  one 
knee  to  her  J  holding  both  her  hands 
in  mine  as  iht  lat,  and  looking  up  to 
her  with  eyes  that  fpoke  not  my  heart, 
if  they  were  not  full  of  love  and  reve- 
rence. 

Camilla  had  run  down  to  the  m?.r- 
chionefs — *  O  Madam!'  it  feems,  Ihe 
faid — *  Such  a  fccne  !  Haften,  haftcn 

*  up.     They  will  faint  in  each  other's 

*  arms.     Virtuous  love!  how  great  is 

*  thy  glory  I ' 

The  marchionefs  haftened  after  Ca- 
milla, and  found  me  in  this  kneeling 
pofture,  her  daughter's  hands  both  in 
mine — *  Dear  chevalier,'  faid  {he,  '  rc- 

*  ftrain  your  grateful  rapture  !  For  the 

*  fake  or  the  fwect  child's  head,  gratc- 

*  ful  as  I  fee  by  her  eyes  it  mull  be  to 

*  her— reftrain  it.' 

*  O  Madam,'  quitting  Clementina's 
hands,  and  riling,  and  taking  one  of 
hers — *  Glory  in  your  daughter  :   you 

*  always  loved  and  admired  her;  but 

*  you  will  r\ovv  glory  in  her.     She  is  an 

*  angel ! — Give  me  leave,  Madam,' 
{to  Clemcurina)  '  to  prefont  this  pa- 

*  per  to  the  marchionefs.' 
1  gave  it  to  her — '  Read  It,  Madam 
^Let  your  lord,  let  the  blfliop,  let 
Father  Marefcotti  icatl  it — But  read 
it  with  compafiion  for  me  :  awd  then 
dire6l  me  what  to  fay,  what  to  do  ! 
I  refign  myfelf  wholly  to  your  di- 
reftion,  and  theirs — and  to  yours, 
my  dear  Lady  Clementina.' 

*  You  lay,  you  forgive  me,  cheva- 
lier;-— now  ihall  I  forgive  myfeif. 
God's  goodnefs  and   yours   will,  I 

*  hope,  perfe6lly  reilore  me.     This  is 

*  my    direction,    chevalier— Love   my 

*  MIND,  as jo//rj  ever  was  the  princi- 

*  pal  objeft  of  my  love  !' 

*  What,  mv   dear,   can  be  in  this 

*  paper?'  faid  the  marchionefs,  hold- 
ing it  in  her  hand,  trembling,  aad 
afraid  to  open  it. 


•  Pardon  me,  Madarr,'  artfwerrd 
Clementina — '  I    co.iid    not    fhcw    it 

*  to  you  Hi  ft.     I  could  not  rcvtal  my 

*  purpofe  to  Camilla  neither.  Hov*' 
'  could  I,  vk'hen  I   knew  not  whether 

*  I  could  or  cotild   not  maintain   it^ 

*  or  even  mention    it — Hut  now,  btrt 

*  of  men,'  and  rifmg,  laid  her  hand 
on  my  arm,  *  leave  me  for  a  few  n)o- 

*  ments.     My  heart  is  diftur!)ed. — Be 

*  fo  good  as  to  excufe  me,  Madam.' 
She  again  retirttl  to  her  clofet.     Wff 

heard  her  fob  :  and  Camilla  liaftening 
to  her — *  O  thcfe  hyfterical  diforders!' 
faid  fhe  — *  They  tear  her  tender  con- 

*  ftitutioti  in  pieces.' 

The  marchlonels  left  her  to  Camil-* 
la  J  arjd  offered  me  her  hand. 

'  Surprizing!'  faid  (he,  as  we  went* 

*  Where  will  all  this  end?  What  can 
'  be  in  this  paper  ?' 

I  was  unable  to  anfwGr.  And 
coming  to  the  palTage  that  led  to  her 
drawing-room,  where  Ihe  had  left  the 
gentlemen,  I  bowed  on  her  hand ; 
and,  the  fame  paffage  leading  to  the 
back  Itairs,  took  that  way  into  th« 
garden,  in  order  to  tiy  to  recover  and 
compofe  my  fpirits. 

Who,  my  dear  friend,  could  have 
expcftcd  fuch  a  turn  as  this  ? 

I  had  not  walked  long,  before  Mr» 
Lowther  came  to  me — '  Signer  Jero- 

*  nymo.  Sir,'  faid  he,  *  is  gieatly  dif- 

*  turbed  on  reading  a  paper  that  has 
'  been  put  into  his  hands.     He  beg« 

*  to  fee  you  inilantly.' 

Mr.  Lewther  left  me  at  Jeronymo's 
chamber-door. 

He   was   on    his    couch.      *  O  my 

*  Grandifon,'  faid  he,  as  I  approached 
him  with  a  thoughtful  air,  '  how  much 

*  am  I  concerned  for  you !  I  cannot 
"'  bear,  that  fuch  a  fpirit  as  youi** 
'  fliould  be  fubjcfted  to  the  petulance 

*  of  a  brain-lick  girl !' 

'  Hufh,  myjeronymo!  Let  not  the 

*  friend  forget  the  brother.     Clemen - 

*  tina  is  the  nobleil  of  women.     It  is 

*  true,    I    was  not  prepared  for  this 

*  blow:  but  I  reverence  her  for  her 

*  greatnefs  of  mind — You  have  read 

*  her  paper  ?' 

*  I  have ;  and  am  aftonilhed  at  it's 

*  contents.' 

The  niarquis,  the  count,  the  bilhop, 
.ind  Feather  Marefcotti,  entered.  The 
bilhop  embraced  me.  Hs  difclaimed, 
in  the  name  of  every  one,  the  know- 
ledge of  her  inteatioMS ;  he  expected, 

he 
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he  faid,  *  that  flie  would  have  received 

*  myaddrefs  with  raptures  of  joy.  But 

*  fhe  mttjif  ihe  tv///,  l)e  yours,  chcva- 

*  litr;  we  are  all  engaged  in  honour 

*  to  you.     This  is  only   a  Ihut  of  fe- 

*  male  delicacy,  operating  on  a  railed 

*  inia^in;uion.     She  leaves  it  to  you, 

*  aftci   ill,  to  call  her  by  wh  \t  name 

*  you  pleafe.' 

♦  May  it  Ije  fo!  But  ah,  my  lords'. 

*  you  lee  not  the  force  of  htr  argu- 

*  ments.     With  a  lady  To  /dlous  in 

*  her  religion,  and   fo  jullly  tjnd  of 

*  her  rel.ations  and  country,  they  mup 

*  have  weight — Inilru6l  me,  tell  me, 

*  however,     my    lords — Be     pleafed, 

*  Madam,'   [The   marciiionefs  joined 
xis   juft  before]    *  to  advifc  me,  whit 

*  to  ilo  ? — I   am   yours. — I  will  with- 
'  draw.     Conlvlt   together;    and   let 

*  me  icpow  what  I  am  to  be.' 

I  'viLiulrew,  and  walked  again  into 
the  garden. 

Camilla  came  to  me.     *  O  cheva- 

*  lier!   VVhatftrange  things  are  thele  ? 

*  My  lady  has  taken  a  refolution  ihe 

*  never  will   be  able  to  fupport.     SliP 

*  commanded  me  to  find  you  out,  and 

*  to  watch  your  looks,  your  behaviour, 

*  your  temper,     biie   cannot  live,  (he 

*  lays,  if  you  aredifplcall-d  with  her — 

*  I    fee  that  your  mind  is  greatly  dif- 

*  turbed.     Muft  I  report  it  fo  ?' 

*  Tell  her,  Camilla,  that  I  am  all 

*  refignation  to  her  will:  difturbed  as 

*  Ihe  has  been,  tell  lier,  that  her  peace 

*  of  mind   is  dear  to  me  as  my  own 

*  lifii :  that  I  can  have  no  anger,  no 

*  rclentmentj  and  that  I  admire  her 

*  more  than  I  can  exprefs.' 
Camilla  left  me.     Father  Marefcotti 

came  to  me  prefently  after,  with  a  re- 
queft,  that  I  would  attend  the  family 
in  Jeronymos  chamber. 

We  went  up  together.  All  that 
the  good  father  faid,  as  we  walked  in, 
was,  that  God  knew  what  was  belt  for 
us  :  for  kis  part,  he  could  only  won- 
der and  adore  in  fdence. 

When  we  were  all  feated,  the  biihop 

id,  *  My  dear  chevalier,    you   have 

'  intitled  yourfelf  to  our  utmoft  grati- 

*  tude.      It  is  confirmed,    that   Cle- 

*  mentina   (h.dl  be  your^.     Jeronymo 

*  v.iU  have  it  fo:    we  arc  all  of  his 

*  mind.  His  mother  will  enter  into 
^  co;weriation  with  her  invourfavoui.' 

*  I  ajnttjualiy  obi  iijed  and  honoured 


by  this  goodncfs.  But  fhould  /he 
perlill:,  what  can  I  fay,  when  Ihc 
calls  upon  me  in  thv*  moft  folcmn 
manner,  to  fupport  her  in  her  refolu* 
tion  ;  and  not  to  put  her  upon  taking 
advantage  of  the  gentioilty  of  hef 
friends.' 

'  She  will  be  eafily  perfuaded,  no 
doubt, chevalier,' anl'wcred  thcbifliop. 
She  loves  you.  Does  (he  not  fay  in 
this  very  paper,  that  it  is  in  your 
power  to  mp.kc  her  break  or  keep  her 
refolution  ?  and  to  add  v/hat  name 
you  pleafe  to  her  Chriftian  name?' 

*  Nor  can  I,'  faid  the  marquis, 
hear  that  flight,  in  Lauranti's  favour. 
If  her  mind  wjre  found,  her  dirty 
would  not  permit  her  to  think  of  it.* 

*  It  is  our  unanimous  opinion,'  re- 
fumed  the  bifhop,  *  that  Ihe  will  not 

be  able  to  fupport  her  rcfoiutioa. 
Yov!  fee  flic  is  obliged  to  court  your 
alliltance,  to  enable  her  to  keep  it. 
Father  Marefcotti,  it  is  true,  hat 
laid  a  ftrelV  upon  fume  palFages,  in 
which  lUe  (hews  a  doubt  of  her  ovtx 
ftrength,  and  dreads  yours  in  a  cer-  . 
tain  article  neareft  our  hearts  :  but 
flie  mull  be  cautioned  to  leave  all 
arguments  of  tha*^  kind  to  her  con- 
fclfur  and  you  j  and  to  content  her- 
fclf  to  be  an  auditor,  not  an  arguer; 
and  we  doubt  not  your  honour.  The 
marriage-articles  will  bind  you,  as 
they  fliall  us — And  now  allow  me 
to  be  before-hand  with  your  Jero- 
nymo, and  ours,  in  lldutiug  you  our 
brother.' 

He  took  my  hand;  and,  embracing 
me  as  fuch,  *  You  deal  nobly  with  me, 
my  lord,'  faid  I.  *  1  rchgn  mylblf 
to  your  direction.' 
Jeronymo  alFtftionately  held  out  hi» 
arms,  and  joyfully  faluted  me  as  his 
brother.  The  marquis,  the  count, 
each  took  my  hand  :  and,  the  mar- 
chionefs  offering  hers,  I  preficd  it  wilk 
my  lips ;  and,  withdrawing,  hallened 
to  my  lodgings;  with  a  htart,  O  Dr, 
Bartlett,  how  penetrated  by  a  fulpcnlic 
fo  Itrange  and  unexpected  • 

But  when  they  attribute  to  flight, 
and  unfoundncis  of  mind,  that  glo- 
rious paflage,  in  which  fhc  prOpofcs 
to  take  a  revenge  fo  noble  qu  tlje  cruel 
L^urana,  they  Item  unable  to  comprr- 
hend,  as  I  can  eafily  do,  ti^e  greatueiis 
of  tr.iud  cf  thii  admir::blc  woman. 


LETTER 


68o 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISOM. 


SIK 


LETTER     XXV. 

CHARLES      ORAKDISON.         IN 
CONTINUATION. 


BOLOCNA,    MODAV,     JULY    1C-2I. 

I  Had  no  call  for  rd\  lall  night.  I 
only  ic'poied  myfclf  in  a  chair  for 
about  an  hour.  I  fent  early  in  the 
morning  a  note,  to  enquire,  with  the 
tenilcieli  iblicitiule,  after  all  their 
healths;  and  particularly  Clementina's 
and  Jcronynio's.  A  written  anlwer 
was  returned  by  Jeronymo,  that  his 
fjllcr  had  reited  To  very  ill,  that  it  was 
thought  advifeable  to  keep  her  quiet 
?J1  dayj  u n lei's  llic  fhould  be  particu- 
larly earneft  to  fee  nic;  and,  in  that 
cafe,  they  would  fend  me  wDfd. 

I  was  myfelf  very  much  indifpofed, 
yet  could  fcarce  deny  myfelf,  though 
uninvited,  to  attend  them  at  dinner. 
JMy  own  difordej-,  however,  deter- 
mined me  net  to  go,  unlefs  fent  for. 
It  would,  I  thought,  be  too  vifibie  to 
them  all;  and  might  raife  a  fufpicion 
that  I  wanted  to  move  compaiVion :  a 
meannefs  of  which  I  am  not  capable. 
Yet,  indirpokd  as  I  v^as  ft  ill  more  in 
the  afternoon,  I  hoped  to  have  an  in- 
vitation for  half  aii-holir.  But  net 
being  fent  to,  I  repeated  mv  enquiries 
jn  another  billet.  No  invitation  fol- 
lowed. On  the  contrary,  Jeronymo 
wrote  one  line,  wiihing  to  fee  me  in 
the' morning. 

I  had  as  little  reft  laft  night,  as  the 
night  before.  My  impatience  carried 
me  to  the  p;dace  of  Porretta  fooner 
than  ufual  ;;his  morning. 

Signor  Jeronymo  rejoiced  to  fee  me. 
He  hoped  I  did  not  take  it  amifs,  that 
they  invited  me  not  the  day  before. 

*  To  fay  the  truth,'  faid  he,  *  the  day's 

*  reft  was  judged  entirely  neceifary  for 
f  you  both  }  for  my  fifter  particularly: 

^  f  and  ihe  was  fo  uneafy  and  difpleafed 

*  at  your  going  away   on    Saturday, 

*  without  taking  leave  of  her,  that  flie 

*  was  the  more  eai'ily  perfuaded  not  to 
*.  fee  you  yeftsrday.     Eut  already  this 

*  morning,     I,    u'nderliand,    ftie   aflcs 

*  after  you    with  impatience.      \  cu 

<  are  angry  at  her,  fne  fuppofes,  and 

*  will  never  fee  her  more.     You  bad. 

<  but  juft  left  us,  on  Saturday  night, 

*  when  Camilla  carpe  dowp,.with  her 

<  requeft  to  fee  you.     For  my  puit; 


proceeded  he,    *   my  thoughts  art  fo     ■ 

*  much  carried  out  of  mylclf,  by  the 

*  extraordinary   turn    flic    \ub   taktrn     J 

*  that,    at  tames,    I  forget  I  ail  any     ^ 

*  thijig.' 

Ik  then  a/ked,  if  I  could  forgive 
his  filler;  and  refle^ed  on  the  fex,  on 
her  account,  as  never  knowing  their 
own  minds,  but  when  they  meet  with 
obftacles   to  their  wills.      *    But   ftic 

*  muft,  ihe  will,  be  yours,  my  Gran- 

*  difon,'  faid  hej    *  and,    if  it  plcafe 

*  God  to  rcftore  her,  (he  will  make  you 

*  rich  amend*.' 

The  bilhop  and  Father  Marefcoth 
came  in,  to  make  their  moaning  com- 
pliments to  Jeronymo  :  the  marquis 
and  count  catered  foon  after,  to  fa- 
lute  me. 

The    marchionefs    followed    them, 

*  Clementina  was  fo  uneafy  on  Satur* 

*  day  night,'    f3i4  fl)e  to   me,    *  on     1 

*  linding    you   gone    without   taking 

*  leave  of  her,  and  fo  much  difcom- 

*  pofed  all  day  yefterday,  that  I  chofe 

*  not  to  fay  any  thing  to  her  on  tlie 

*  great  article.  I  am  giad  you  are  come.' 
Somebody  juft   then  tapping  at  the 

door,  <  Come  in,  Camilla,'  fmd  the 
marchioness. 

'  It  is  not  Camilla;  it  is  I,'  faid 
Lady   Clementina  entering.     '  I  am 

*  told  the  chevalier — O  there  he  is — 
'  Favour  me,  Sir,  with  a  few  words — ' 
walking  to  a  windoVv  at  the  other  end 
of  the  room. 

I  followed  her:  tears  were  in  her 
eyes.  She  looked  eacneftly  at  me : 
when   turnipg  her    face    from    me— 

*  Why,  Madam,'  faid  I,  taking  her 
hand,  *  why  this  emotion  ?  I  have  not, 

*  I  hope,  offended  you.' 

'  O  chevalier,  I  car.not  bear  to  be      « 

*  lighted,    and  ieaft  of  ail  by  you  ;    H 

*  though,  I  muft  own,  that  I  deferv'e 

*  it  moft  from   you.     A  llight  from 

*  you  is  a  charge  of  ingratitude  upon 
'  me,  that  my  heart  cannot  bear.' 

*  Slight   you,    Madam! — I  revere 

*  you,  as  the  moft  excellent  of  women. 

*  You  ha?e,  indeed,    filled  my  heart 

*  with   anguilh :    but   I   admiie    you 

*  more  for  the  caufe  of  that  anguifh, 

*  than  it  is  pofiible  for  me  to  exprefs.' 

*  Don't,    don't   fay  fo.     You  will    k 

*  ruin  me  by  your  gencrolity.     I  think   '^ 

*  you  7nu/}  be  angry  with  me.     I  think 

*  you  muji  treat  jue  ill,  or  how  (hall 

*  1  kci'p  my  pa::pofe  !  ■ 

<  Your 
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'  Your  purpofe,  dearelt  Madam  ! — 
Your  purpole!' 

*  My  purpole!  Yes,  Sir!  Will  it 
affli6iyou,  if  I  do?' 

'  Is  it  pofliMe,  Madam,  but  it  muft:  ? 
What  would  youthinic — ' 

'  Huili,  hufh,  jiny  good  chevalier. 
I  am  afraid  it  will  :  hut  don't  till 
me  it  will.  I  cannot  bear  to  afflict 
you.' 

*  When  I  had  the  honour  of  every 
one's  confcnt,  Madam — ' 

*  That  was  in  compafiion  to  me, 
Sir.' 

*  My  deareft  love,'    faid   the  mar- 
quis, coming  to  us,  *  that  was  at  Hrft 

our  motive :  but  now  an  alliance  with 
the  Chevalivr  Grandilbn,  in  juilice 
to  his  merits,  is  become  our  choice.' 
I  bowed  to  the  penerou3  nobk-man. 

She  kneeycd. — 'Bell  and  moll  indul- 
o^cnt  of  fathn-si'  taking   his  hand, 

and  kilTing  it;  '  let  tnc  thank  you  for 
bearing  with  me  as  you  have  done. 
What  trouble  have  I  givi.m  you! — 
All  the  bnfmefs  of  my  future  life 
(lull  be  to  f];5w  my  gratitude,  sr.d 
my  obedience  to  your  will.' 
The  marchioncfs  then 'tenderly  raif- 
ng  her,  took  her  to  the  faither  end  of 

The  room. '  They  talked  low  ;  but  we 

heard  all  they  faid.  *  You  were  fo 
very  indiftercnt  nil  day  yellerday, 
ana  laft  night,'  faid  the  marchionefs, 
that  I  would  not  difturb  you,  love, 
for  fear  of  breaking  your  rclt ;  elfe 
I  woidd  have  told  you,  how  defirous 
now  we  all  are  of  an  alliance  with 
the  Chevalier  Grandilbn.  No  other 
way  can  he  be  rewarded  for  his  good- 
nels  to  us  all.' 

*  Permit   me.    Madam,'    anfwered 
Clementina,  *  to  give  you  the  motives 

of  my  prefjnt  condu61 ;  of  my  felf- 
denial  \  fuch  is  my  value  for  the 
chevalier,  I  will  call  it  fo :  If  I 
thought  I  could  make  the  generous 
man  happy  j  if  I  thought  I  fhould 
not  rather  punifh  than  reward  him  j 
if  I  thought  I  fhould  be  happy  in 
myfelf,  and  my  foul  would  not  be 
endangered;  if  I  thought  I  could 
make  you  and  my  papa  happv,  by 
giving  my  hand  to  him  ;  God  kncv/s 
that  my  heart  wovdd  not  make  the 
Icaft  fcruple.  But,  Madam,  the  Al- 
mighty has  laid  his  hand  upon  me. 
My  head  is  not  j^f  as  it  (hould  be; 
*  and,  before  I  took  my  reiuluticn^  I 


confidcred  even,'  thin^,  as  much  as 
my  poor  Ihattcred  'raafon  would  per- 
mit me  to  confider  it.  "TVx^  was  thd 
way  I  took — T  pr;iyed  that  God  would 
dire61  me.  I  ^Sut  myfelf  in  the  filu- 
ation  of  anotlicr  pcvfon,  who.  cir- 
cnmftahced  as  I  was,  I  fuppofedj 
t'ame  to  me  foi*  advice.  I  fiw  plain- 
ly, that  I  could  noidt*ren'e  the  che- 
valier, bccaufe  I  could  not  think  aS 
he  thought,  in  the  molt  important 
of  all  article^ ;  and  there  was  x\(* 
likelihood  of  his  thinking  as  I 
thought.  I  praved  for  fortitude. 
I  doubted  myflf.  I  altered  and 
altered  what  I  had  written:  but  ^ill 
all  my  alterations  i*an  one  way.  It 
was  a<:iainfi  my  own  Tiiijhei.  S'o  this 
I  took  fur  an  anfwer  to  my  pra\'ers. 
I  tranfcribed  it  fair;  but  llill  I 
doubted  myfelf.  I  would  not  con- 
lult  you.  Madam  :  you  haddeclaitd 
for  the  che\^a*.kr.  That  v?ould  not 
have  ^een  to  do  juftice  to  the  qucltioil 
before  me,  and  to  the  divine  impuifc 
by  which  I  was  determined  to  be  go- 
vemed,  if  my  prayers  for  it  fhould 
be  anfweied.  I  let  not  Camilla  knov^ 
my  druggies.  I  befought  the  afHit- 
ance  of  the  Bl^^fTed  Virgin  to  favour 
an  unhappy  maid,  whofe  heart  wai 
in  her  duty,  but  whofe  head  wai 
difturbed.  It  was  fuggefted  to  n\h 
what  to  do  :  yet  I  wou'id  not  fe:-.d  l6 
the  chevalier  what  I  had  written. 
I  llill  doubled  my  heart,  and  thought 
I  never  Ihould  be  able  to  give  hini 
the  paper.  At  laft  I  refolved.  But 
when  he  came,  my  heart  recoiltd. 
He  could  not  bxit  fee  the  diftrefs  I 
was  in.  I  am  fure  I  met  with  his 
pity.     *'  Could  I   but  give  him  th6 

*  paper,"  thought  I,  "my  diiliculty 
'  would  be  over;  for  then  I  am  fure, 

*  almoll  fure,  that,  feeing  my  fc;  uplcs. 
'  and  the  n.61itude  of  my  purpofe,  he 

*  will  himfclf  gcneroufly  fupport  me 

*  in  Tpy  refolution."  At  laftl  gave  thi 
paper  to  him.  And  now  let  me  lay, 
that  I  verily  think  I  /hall  be  caficriri 
my  mind,  if  i  can  be  allowed  to 
ad*.icre  to  the  contenrs,  yet  not  be 
thought  ungrateful. — Dear,  blefTcd 
Grandilbn,'  turning  to  me,  '  read 
once  more  that  paper :  and  th:n  if 
you  will  not,  if  you  cannot,  fct  me 
free,  I  will  obey  my  friends,  and 
make  you  as  happv  as  I  can.' 

b-lifr  turned  fron»  every  cnc,  and clafp- 
4-  S   ,  *  iv^r 
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ing  hrr  liandi,    *  (JrcatGod,   I  lliank 

*  ihec,'  i'aitl  fljc,  '  for  lhi&  Icrcnc  mo- 

*  mcnt !' 

Serene  as  tlicnoblccnthufiall  tlunij;!it 
her  mirnl,  1  law  it  was  too  high  let. 
Fioin  tht  turn  of  her  eyt«  I  feared  a 
rehiprc.    It  was  owing  to  hergreatncf^ 
of  n'.iiul,  her  rcal'on  and  her  h)vc  corn- 
baling  with  each  other,  ihaf   Ihc  ever 
was  di (ordered.      I  approached  her — 
Admirable    h'dy,'    faid  1,    *  be  j(9« 
free  I    Whatever  be  my  deftiny,  be 
ynuy  for  me,  what  you  wifh  to  be. 
li'  jou   arc  well  and  happy,  I  will, 
if  polfihlc,  make  Jnyfelf  fo.' 
'  Dear  Grandifon,'  faid  the  bifhop, 
omin[j^  up  to  mc,  and  taking  my  hand, 
how  do  I  admire  you  !    But  can  you 
be  thus  great?' 

*  Shall  I  not  emulate,  my  lord,  fuch 
an  example  fct  by  a  woman  ? — I  came 
over  without  any  interefted  views.  I 
confulcred  myfclf,  indeed,  as  huund 
by  the  conditions  to  which  I  had  for- 
merly yielded  ;  but  Lady  Clementina 
and  your  family  as  free.  When  I 
was  encouraged  to  hope,  I  <^/</hope. 
I  will  now,  though  with  deep  regret, 
go  back  to  my  former  fituation.  If 
Lady  Clementina  perfifls  in  her  pre- 
fent  vefolution,  I  will  endeavour  to 
acquiefce  with  it.  If  flie  fhould 
change  her  mind,  I  will  hold  myfelf 
in  readinefs  to  receive  her  hand,  as 
the  greateft  blefling  that  can  be  con- 
ferred upon  me.  Only  let  me  add, 
that  in  the  firft  cafe,  the  difficulty 
upon  me  will  be  greatly  increafed, 
by  the  exalted  contents  of  the  paper 
/he  put:  into  my  hands  on  Saturday.' 
The  marchionefs  taking  her  daugh- 
ter's hand  and  mine — *  O  why,'  faid 
file,    *   fliould  minds   thus   paired  be 

*  fundercd! — And  will  you,  chevalier, 

*  wait  with  patience  the  refult  of  my 

*  fweet child's — caprice — flialllcallitr' 

*  Detain  not  my  hand,  my  dear  mam- 
ma 5'  withdrawing  it  a  little  wildly- 
Let  me  go  up,  and  pray,  that  my  for- 
titude of  mind,  after  the  pain  it  has 
coft  me  to  obtain  it,  may  not  forfake 
me. — Adieu!  adieu!  chevalie*!  I 
will  pray  for  you  as  well  as  for  my- 
felf. Never,  never,  in  my  devotions, 
will  we  be  feparated.' 

Away  flew  the  angel. 

She  met  Camilla  in   the  paflage— 

*  Dear  Camilla !  I  have  had  an  efcape, 

*  as  far  as  I  know.    My  hand  and  the 

*  chevalier's  hand,  each  in  one  of  my 


*  mamma's! — My   rcfolution  vn%   \H 

*  danger.     My    rn:m»nia   might    hav<5 

*  joined    them,  you  knowj    and  then 
'   I  nuilt  have  been  his.' 

Jtrunymo,  in  fiUncc,  but  tears  in  liis 
eyes,  attetnled  to  the  Icene  between  hi» 
fifler  and   me.      He    embraced   mc — 

*  Deareft  of  men,    let  mc  repeat  my 

*  mother's   queilion :     Can   you  with 

*  patience  wait  the  refult  of  this  dear 

*  girl's  caprice?' 

*  I  can  ;  I  will.' 

/  Hut  I  will  talk  to  her  myfelf,' 
faid  he. 

*  So,'  faid  the  marquis,  '  v/illweall.* 

*  It  will  be  right  to  do  fo,'  added  the 
count,  *  left  flie  (hould  repent  when  it 

*  is  too  late.* 

*  But  I  believe,'  £iid  Father  Ma- 
refcotti,  '  the  chevalier  himfelf  would 

*  not   Willi,    that    Lady    Clementina 

*  fhould  be  too  rehementiy  urged,  bhe 

*  pleads  her  foul :    a  Ihong  plcn ;  a 

*  plea  that  fhould  not  be  over-ruled. 
'   I  myfelf  doubt  very  much,   whether 

*  fhe  will  be  able  to  adhere  to  her  re- 

*  folution:   if  fhe  be,  fhe   will    merit 

*  beatification.     But   let   her   not    hn 

*  over-perfuaded.  Once  more  I  fhould 
'  be  glad  to  read  the  paper,  the  con- 

*  tents   of  which  have  fo  much  fur- 

*  prized  us  all.' 

I  had  it  in  my  pocket ;  and  he  aiked 
permifTion  to  read  it  aloud.  Jeronymo 
oppofed  his  motion:  but  the  bilhop 
approving  it,  he  read  it.  He  laid  great 
emphafis  upon  particular  words,  and 
repeated  feveral  of  the  paffages  in  it : 
you  willcafily  guefs  ivhich,  my  deav 
friend  j  and  ail  were  as  much  affected, 
they  owned,  as  when  they  heard  it  liri't 
read ;  yet  they  joined  in  one  doubt, 
notwithftanding  what  fhe  had  fo  lately 
faid  of  the  deliberation  flie  had  given 
licr  purpofe,  that  fhe  would  not  be  able 
to  adhere  to  her  refolution  j  and  made 
me  many  compliments  on  the  occafion. 

But,  my  dear  friend,  if  fhe  can  con- 
tinue to  intereft  her  glory  in  the  ?A- 
hei  ence,  and  they  are  not  -very  urgent 
with  her  in  my  favour,  I  am  inclmed 
to  believe,  that  fhe  has  greatnefs  of 
mind  fuincient  to  enable  her  to  carry 
her  refolution  into  effect.  Where  piety, 
my  dear  friend,  engages  the  heart  to 
give  it's  firft  fervours  to  it's  fuperior 
duties,  is  it  not  probable  that  all  tem- 
poral impulfes  fhould  receive  abate- 
ment, and  become  but y>ro/?.:/^/;>  ones  ? 
And  now  will -not  Father  Marefcotti 

•»cc 
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«Tic<»  more  try  to  revive  his  influences 
over  her  mintl? — Is  it  not  his  duty  to 
*!o  fo,  zealous  cntholick  ns  he  is  ? — 
Can  the  hifhop  ref'ufe,  g-ood  man  as  he 
i-s,  and  as  (Uady  in  his  principles,  to 
lecond  the  father  ? 

But  what  tnals  are  thefe,  my  dear 
Dr.  Bartiett,  to  an  expeitin^  heart! — 
Will  thjy  not  ferve  to  convince  us  of 
t-he  vanity  of  all  liuman  reliance  for 
happinefs  ?  I  am  in  a  very  ferious  hu- 
mour. But  what  can  I  fay  to jou  on 
fuch  fubje6\s,  that  you  knew  not  much 
better  before  than  I  ?  *  Let  us,'  I  re- 
memlicr  yo\i  once  faid,   '  when  we  are 

*  called  upon  to  aft  a  great  or  manly 

*  part,  preach  by  a6Hon.  Words  then 

*  will  be  needlefs.'  Ciod  only  knows, 
whether  the  ardent  heart  would  be  pu- 
Tiifhcd,  orrcwardcil,  by  the  completion 
of  it's  wilhes:  but  this  I  know,  that 
were  Clementina  to  give  me  both  he^- 
hand  and  her  heart,  and  could  not,  by 
reafon  of  her  relitnous  doubts,  be 
Uappy  with  m^  I  (hould  myfclf  be 
extremely  miferablej  efpecially  if  I 
fead  been  earnclt  to  prevail  upon  her  to 
favour  me  againft  her  judgment. 


LETTER     XXVI. 

SIR  CHARLES  GRANDISON.    IN  CON- 
TINUATION. 

I  Was  obliged  to  lay  down  my  pen. 
My  mind  was  too  much   dillurbed 
to  write  on. 

We  hid  a  great  deal  of  difcourfe, 
before  wc  quitted  Jeronymo's  chamber, 
on  this  extraordinary  lubjei^.  They 
all,  as  I  told  you,  exprelfcd  their 
iioubts,  whether  the  lady  would  be  able 
to  perfill  in  her  new  refolution.  The 
niarijuis  and  marchionefs  gave  their 
opinion,  that  fl;e  fliould  be  left  en- 
tirely to  the  workings  of  her  own  will ; 
and  the  count  propofed,  by  way  of  en- 
forcing their  opinions,  that  neither  the 
bifliop  and  Father  Maiefcotti  on  one 
hand,  (though  religion  was  in  the 
quellion)  nor  Jeronvmo  and  myfelf  on 
the  other,  (hotdd  endeavour  to  prevail 
upon  her  either  to  altera  or  perjhver^ 
in,  her  way  of  thinking.  Jeronymo 
faid,  he  defited  only  one  converlation 
with  his  fiftcr  alone,  before  iie  com- 
plied with  this  propofal. 

They  put  it  to  me.  I  faid,  that 
fcveral  paffagts  in  her  paper  were  of  too 


folemn  a  nature  for  me  to  refufe  my 
confent  to  their  propofal  :  but,  how- 
ever, if  I  fhould  obierve,  in  future 
converfations  between  her  and  me, 
that  flic  was  inclined  to  alter  her  mind, 
andyJr.'/yrJ' to  wiih  to  be  encouraged  to 
declare  the  alteration,  they  nmft  allow 
me,  for  the  fake  of  my  own  honour, 
as  a  man^  and  of  her  delicacy,  as  a 
'woman,  to  fhew  the  ardour  of  my  at- 
tachment to  her,  by  my  preventing 
declaration,  and  even  entreaty. 

Tlic  marchionefs  bowed  to  me,  with 
a  grateful  fmile  of  approbation. 

Father  Marefccjtti  hcfitatcd,  as  if  life 
had  fomething  of  an  objciSlion  to  make; 
but  he  was  hlenccd  by  the  marquis's 
faying,    *  On  your  honour,    on  your 

*  delicacy,  I  am   fure,    chevalier,   wc 

*  may  rely.'* 

*  I  am  abfolutcly  of  opinion   that 

*  we  may,'  faid  the  count.  *Theche- 
'  valiercan  put  himfelf  in  every  one's 

*  fituation,  and    can   forget  his    own 

*  intereft,  when  a  right  and  jull  mea- 

*  fure  is  to  betaken.' 

*  This    is  tnie,'    faid   Jeronymo— 

*  But   let  it  be   our  part  to  Jhew  the 

*  chevalier,  that  he  is  not  the  only  man 

*  in  the  world  who  can  do  fo.' 

*  You  muft  remember,  my  dear  Je- 

*  rouymo,'  faid  the  bilhop,  'thatreli- 

*  gion  is  a  confidei-ation  fuperior  to  all 

*  others.     Shall  our  fille;-,  who  follows 

*  the  example  fet  her  by  the  chevalier, 

*  be  difcouraged  in  an  effort  fb  noble  ? 

*  But  I  am  willing  to  fubfcribe  to  the 

*  propolbl,  as  an  equal  one.' 

*  Father  Marefcotti,'  faid  I,    '  you 

*  mufl   return  me  the  jiaper.     I  muft 

*  often  have  rccourfe  to  it,  to  flrength- 

*  en  my  own  mind,  in  order  to  enable 

*  myfelf  to  anfwei-  your  expeftations.* 
The  father  defired  leave  to  take  a 

copy  of  it  in  fhort  hand,  and  retired 
for  that  purpofe. 

I  have  no  doubt  but  he  will  make 
gre:it  ufe  of  it  with  the  fiUTiily,  and 
perhaps  with  the  lady,  /hould  there  be 
occafion  htreatter.  For  my  own  part, 
if  the  noble  enthufiaft,  when  the  heat 
of  her  imagination  is  gone  off,  fhail 
perfill  in  believing  thitfliehas  a  divine 
impuife  in  favour  of  her  refolution, 
and  that  given  in  anfwer  to  her  pray- 
ers, I  \s\\\  endeavour  to  flicw  lici ,  that 
her  call  upon  me  to  fupporl  her  in  it, 
though  againlt  mylelt,  ibali  be  an- 
fwered,  whatever  it  coft  me. 

They  prevailed  on  me  to  Itay  dinner. 
4  S  2  She 
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Slic  exc»>rc«l  hcifclf  fiom   being  prc- 
fcnt;  l)ir.  ilcfutd  to  lec  mc,  when  it 

\  'Vf-T. 

L  .nilli  ihffJ  lc(l  me  toh«r.  I  found 
her  in  icars.  She  was  pfiaiJ,  fl»e  faid, 
that  I  v-'ouid  n'.jt  forgive  her :  yet  I 
ivouLI,  (he  was  lure,  if  I  knew  the 
conflitU  wiJh  whith  lier  Ibul  laboured. 

I  Toothtd  l»er  ujRurbcJ  mind.  I  told 
licr,  th:it  I  d^fired  her  diredtion,  and 
was  relblved  to  puifue  it.  iier  paper 
ilioiild  be  one  of  my  conliant  Icflons  ;. 
and  her  conltience  the  rule  of  my  con- 
di?cb,  with,  regard  to  my  .xpectatioiii 
of  htr  f  ivour. 

*  O   Sir!'  faid  rtie,  *  how  good  you 

*  are!   it  is  from  your  generofity,  next 

*  to  the  Divine  aflTiftance,  that  I  exped 

*  fupport  in  my  rtfolulion.     I  but  im- 

*  perfectly  I'emember   what    I    would 

*  have  done,  and  what  I  con  fen  ted  to, 

*  when  you  were  laft  amongft  us. — 

*  But  when  I  bejl  knew  myft:lf;  I  wxs 
'  more  inclined  to  fupport  my  parents 

*  and  brothers  in  their  ^xpeftations, 

*  with  recard  to  the  two  great  articles 

*  of  religion   and   refidence.    than  to 
_*  comply   with  your-^.     Mv   fortune, 

*  my  rank,  merited  yo\ir  conil deration  j 

*  and  my  pride  v/as  fometimts  piqued. 

*  But  it  WPS  ihe  regard  I  had  to  the 

*  welfare  of  your  immortal  foul,  that 

*  weighf'd  7;/c/?  with  me.    OSir!  could 

*  you  have  been  a  catholick  !'— 

She  then  wrung  her  clafped  hands, 
and  tears  trickit-d  down  her  cheeks— 

*  God  Almighty  convert  you,  cheva- 

*  lier! — But 'you  muft  leave  me.    I  am 
'  beginning  to  be  again  unhappy  !  — 

*  Leave  me,  Sir.     But  let  me  lee  you 

*  to-morrow.     I  wiii  pray  for  a  com- 

<  pcfure  of  mind,  in  the  mean  time. 

*  Do  von  pray  for  me  too.     And  pray 

*  for  yourfelf,  chevalier  I   Thewtifare 

<  of  your  foul,  your  immortal  foul, 

<  was  ^■x'^r  my  principal  concern.' 
She  began   to   ramble.     Her  looks 

were  a  little  wild.  I  took  leave  of 
her;  and  goin.o;  haftily  from  her,  in 
order  to  hide  my  own  emotion,  I  fur- 
prized  1  aiher  Marefcotti,  who,  as  it 
was  at  firil  fight  evident  to  me,  from 
the  confufion  I  found  him  in,  and  the 
attempts  he  hefitatin:>iv  made  toexcufe 
himfr'lf,  had  been  littenii'g  to  what 
paiT-d  between  the  lady  and  me.  Pity ! 
that  a  well-intended  zeal  Ihouid  make 
a  good  man  do  mean  things  ! 

*  No  apologies,  my  dear  father,' 
iatdl.  *  if  you  d6ubted  my  honour,  I 
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rnn  think  iTiyfelf,  in  ''  •■'-  "T»rifur#t 
(.\\\^cfi    t«>   your   /•&..  '.,    for. 

taking    thin    '  '  c    me* 

Aliow  nte,  i:  ,1  ly,  (it 

J5loKaiherIVIarcjcom;  that  the  man, 
who,  in  th?  greater  actions  of  his  life, 
thinks  him^'flf  under  the  All-fccgi.^ 
llye,  will  not  be  afraid  of  a  fcllow- 
crtatures  car.* 
'  I  beg  a  ihotifand  pardons,'  faid  he, 
hcfititing,  and  in  confaHpn.  *  But  I 
will  tonfefs  the  truth  j  T  believed  it 
was  next  to  •  '^ 
is:  ui,  whofe  i 

excellent  women  is  not  to  be  quel- 
tioned,  fhould  be  able  to  keep  the 
conditions  prefcribed  to  him,  and 
for!)  ke  ufc  of  the  pov/er  (he 

ack.j  ,  s  he  has  over  her  affec- 

tions.— But  forgive  me,  chevalier.' 
*  Forgive  j'o«r/^//,  mv  dear  father  j 
'  I  do  moil  heartily  foruive  you.' 

I  led  him  down  to  Jcronymo's  cham- 
ber, bjggiT"-  of  him  not  tc  fay  a  fyl- 
lable  mere  of  this  matJVr;  and  not  let 
me  fuffer  in  his  efteem  by  this  accident. 
I  have  more  than  once.  Dr.  Bartlett, 
experienced  the  irretfohcileahle  enmity 
of  a  man,  whom  I  have  forgiven  for  a 
roeanr.cfs  j  and  who  was  lefs  able  to 
forgiye  me  my  forgivenefs,  than  I  was 
him  his  fault.  But  Father  Marefcotti 
cannot  be  fuch  a  n^an.  He  is  capable 
of  generous  Oiame.  He  could  hardly 
hold  up  his  head  all  the  time  I  ftaid. 

I  related  to  the  family,  in  the  pre-  . 
fence  of  the  father,  the  fubilance  of  (I 
what  paired  between  the  lady  and  me. 
They  feeined  furprized  at  her  ftedfaft- 
nefs.  The  bilhop  told  me,  that  he 
had  difpatched  a  mefienger  poft  to  the 
general,  with  a  letter,  in  which  he  had 
written  a  faithful  account  of  their  pre- 
fent  fituation.  He  would  ihew  me  a 
copy  of  it,  if  I  pleafcd.  I  was  fure,  I 
faid,  I  could  depend  upon  his  gene- 
rofity and  honour ;  and  Ihould  be  glad 
to  know  the  fendments  of  the  general 
and  his  lady  upon  it,  when  they  re- 
turned an  anfwer. 

I  promifed  to  attend  them  in  the 
morning  :  and  going  to  my  lodgings, 
founJ  there,  waiting  for  m.e,  theCcunt 
of  Belvedere.  Saunders  and  his  gentle- 
man were  both  together  below  ftairs, 
waiting  for,  yet  dresding,  as  they  faid, 
ray  retiy;n.  Saunders  had  told  the 
count,  it  was  uncertain :  but  he  de-  j 
dared  that  he  would  wait  for  me,  v^'cre  % 
it  eyer  fo  late.      They  both  be  fought 
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fj^e  to,  'take  care  of  my  own  fafety. 
J  lis  gentleman  toKl  me,  that  his  nia- 
ftcr  hatl  been  very  much  difturbed  in 
bis  !nin<i  ever  Tmce  he  was  with  mc 
lalt ;  declaring  ct'tcn,  that  his  life  wa$ 
a  burden  to  him.  .  He  believed,  he 
Jaid,  he  had  a  brace  of  piftols  with 
liim;   flnd  then   '  ireirtd  his  cJre 

tor   my   fafcLy,  1  as  his  lord's. 

*  Fear  not,'  fed  J  j  *  the  count  is  a 

*  n\an  of  honour:   I    would   not,  for 

*  the  world,  hurt  hi;n\  and  I  dare  fay 

*  he  will  not  hurt  j;:gS 

I  Iiallened  up.'  *  Whv,  my  lord,' 
faid  I,  (talcing  his  unwilling  handsj 
*:ach  in  mine,    for   a   double    reafon) 

*  did  you  not  let  me  know  you  intend' 

*  ed  mp  this  hcnour?   Or  why  did  not 

*  your  lortUhip  ilnd  for  mc,  as  foon  as 

*  you  came  ?' 

*  Send  for  you  '.  wini  a  melancholy 
air;    *   What,  from  your  Clementina*? 

*  No  ! — But  tell  me  what  is  concluded 

*  upon  ?    Mv    foul    is    imp-ajent    to 
5  know.     Ani'wer  me  like  a  man  :  an- 

*  fwer  me  likj  a  man  of  honour.' 

*  Nothing,  mv   lord,    is  concluded 

*  upon  :  ni)thin[:jcan  bcconcludLd  upon 

*  till  Lady  Clementina's  mind  beiully 

*  known.' 

*  If  that  be  all  the  obftaclc— ' 

*  Not  a  (lifjht  one.     I  alTure  you, 

*  that    Clementina    knows    htr   own 

*  worth.     She  will   put   a  \\\ii  vahie 

*  upon  hcrlcif.     In  her  unh;'.ppy  de- 

*  lixiuni,  fiic  always  prelcrvcil  a  hic;h 
'  knle  of  that  delicacy,  which  dillin- 

*  guiflics  the  woman  of  tn;e  honour. 

*  It  Ihiues  forth  now  in  all  her  words 
<  and  anions  with  redoubled  lulhe.  She 

*  will  make  the  more'ditficultios,  a3 
*■   her  friends  make  Icfs.     Nothing  t-fj;/ 

*  be  done  JIjh  :  and    if  it  will  make 

*  your  lordfliip  eafier,   (for  I   lit  you 

*  are  dillurbed)  I   will  acquaint   you 

*  when  any  thing  is  likelv  to  be  car- 
'   i  led  intoeficcl.' 

'  And  is  nothing  yet  conriudcil  en  > 

*  And  Tt'/// you  give  me  Inch  ncutc?' 

*  I  v^'ill,  my  lord.' 

*  Upon  your  honour  ?* 

*  Vpon  my  honour!' 

*  Well,  then,  I  have  fomc  days 
f-  longer  to  crawl  upon  this  eanh.' 

*  W  hat  means  my  lord  ?' 

*  This  I  mean,'  withdrawing  Iiis 
^ands  from  mine,  and  taking  out  of 

>  pockets  two  piftcls :   *  I  came  re- 
olvcd  that   you    fliould  take  one  of 

*  thcle,  at  your  choice,  had  tht  ait'j.ir 


*  ])cen  concluded  upon,  as  I  drcade.l 

*  it  woxild.     I  am  no  afliiflln,  Sir,  nor 

*  cvcrcm))loved  one  :  nor  wv)uld  I  have 
^  tjepriveii  Clementina  of  her  elected 

*  hufband.     All  I  intended  was,  that 

*  the  hand  to  which  iU^  is  to  give  hcrf., 
'  fhould  have  firft  taken  my  life.     I 

*  will  not,  I  cannot  live,  to  ftc  li.-r  tlie 

*  wife  of  any  man  on  eaith,  tliough  fue 

*  has  refuled  to  be  mine— You  fnould 

*  h:\vefoiojU  I  would  not.' 

*  What  a  rnflmefs  ! — But  I  fee  vour 

*  mind  is  diihnbcd.     The  Count  of 

*  Belvedere  could  not  ciherwifc  talk  in 

*  this  manner.' 

It  is  not  iffipo/phky  furely,  my  deiir 

Dr.  Bartlctt, '( however  7/zr/)ri?A<7Z'/^,  as  I 

begin  to  apprehend)  that  Clenientina 

may  change  her  n.ind.     I    could   not, 

therefore,  acquaint  the  co\mt  with  our 

pre  lent  fituation  j  becaufe  the  hope  he 

v.'ould  have  conceived  from  it,  would, 

in  cafe  of  a  chancre,  have  added ftienoth 

• 
to  his  dffpair.      I  cont.r.ud    myl.ll^, 

therefore,  to  reafon  with  him  on  his 
raflj  intention.  And  having  renewed 
mv  :^ilurance$,  as  above,  he  took  leave 
of  me  fo  much  r^-covered,  as  to  thank 
me  for  the  advice  I  hud  given  him  : 
and  to  promife,  that  he  v/ould  make  it 
the  foundation  of  his  prayei*s  to  Hea- 
ven for  a  calmer  mind  than  he  had 
knovv-n  for  fome  days  paft. 

SAimders  and  his  valet  feemed  over- 
joyed at  feeing  lis  come  down  together 
in  an  amicable  manner j  and  in  the 
high  civility  each  paid  the  other. 

I  Ihouid  liAve  mentioned,  that  th-i 
count,  of  his  own  accord,  in  paflin]^ 
through  my  anti-chamber  to  the  llaijs, 
laid  in  one  of  the  windows  the  two 
piitols.  *  My  dear  Grmdifon,'  faid 
he,  *  let  thefe  remain  in  your  keeping. 

*  They  are  ])ieccs  of  curious  workman- 

*  Ihip.     Whithei-  miijht  one  of  ihcm, 

*  by  this  time,  have  fent  me ! — And 
<  in   what  difficulties  might  you  the 

*  fur\'ivor,  a  foreigner,  have  been  in - 

*  volvcd;  which  then  I  coniidered  not  j 

*  for  all  ray  malice  was  levelled  r.gainil 

*  my  unhappy  felfl   I  will  not  trult 

*  myfelf  with  them.' 

Here  I  conclude  for  this  night.  I 
will  not  difpatch  thefe  laft  written  let- 
ters, till  I  fee  what  to-morrow  will 
produce.  My  dear  friend !  how  griev- 
ous is  fufpenle  !  —  Perhaps  I  mould 
have  thoUi:,ltt  myiclf  more  obliged  to 
bear  it,  h.^.d  I  been  thus  entangled, 
fettered,  lufpcndcd,  by  my  own  fault. 

LETTER 
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LETTER     XXVII. 

SIR  CHARLES  r.R  ANDfSON.    /N  CON- 
TINUATION. 

IV/fnt,  accordinf^  to  juomirc,  in  t'nc 
fnorninr;,  to  the  palncc  of  Porrctta. 
1  found  ali  the  family,  the  marchiortefs 
snd  Lady  Clementina  excepted,  in  Je- 
ronymo's  chamber.  My  entrance,  I 
fuppofe,  was  fblemn  j  for  Jcronymo, 
as  i  approached  him,  Inatciiing  my 
hand,  fiid,  *  'This  srirl,  this  capricious, 

*  this  uncommon  girl !   How  can  I  for- 

*  give  hei  for  vexing  the  heait  of  my 

*  Gi^andifon?' 

Father  Mart-fcotti  looked  fo  con- 
fcimis  that  I  pitied  him.  I  took  his 
iiand,  r^.nd,  with  an  air  of  kindnefs, 
alked  him — *  Are  there  any  hopes,  my 

*  good  father,  that  I  fliaJl  have  the  ho- 
*■-  nour  ot  calling  youone  of  my  dearcft 

*  Iioxifhoid  friends  in  Englr.nd  ?' 

I  gave  hjm  no  time  to  anfwer,  left 
hr  ftiould  not  be  affured  enough  ;  and 
addrefling  myfelf  to  the  bifhop,  *  My 
'  lord,  I  aik  you  the  like  qucfticn  :    is 

*  there  a  likelihood,  that  I  fhall  have 

*  an   intercft   in    Father    Marefcotti's 

*  more   intimate  friendfliipl"    We  al- 

*  ready,  I  anfwer/yr  myfelf,  zndfrom 

*  my  vanity,  love  each  other.' 

*  Dear  Grarvdifon!'  faid  the  m.nr- 
cuis;  and,  taking  my  hand,  he  called 
me  by  the  kindeft  name — Saving,  that 
it  v-'as  not  Jh/ 1  Jeronymo  dried  his 
C)'es.  The  count  fainted  me  in  a  ten- 
der accent.     The  bifhop  was  filcnt. 

*  I  -fee,'  thought  I,    *  that   the  ad- 

*  mirable     Clementina    perfeveres  !— 

*  Religion,  that  can  do  fo  much  for 

*  bery  will  not,  I  hope,  leave  mc  un- 

*  benefited  by  it's   all-chearing  influ- 

*  ence.     If  I  cannot  be  fo  happy  as  I 

*  wifli,  I  am  in  the  hands  of  Provi- 

*  dence  ;  and  will  not  give  m.yfelf  up 

*  to  unmanly  defprJr — Yet  the  great- 

*  nefs  of  this  woman's  mind  V  thought 
I.  *  Why  did  they  not  fall  upon  in- 
«  diligent   methods  with  her  before  ? 

*  The*,  probably,  had  there  not  been 

*  a  fuppofed  reafon  for  an  invitation  to 

*  me  to  quit  myiiative  country,  to  which 

*  I  had  been  fo  long  a  ftranger,  and  to 

*  come  over  to  Italy  ! — Then  had  fhe, 

*  in  aiJ  likelihood,  recovered  her  reafon, 

*  and  I  had  not  known  how  great  fhe 

*  could  bej  and  h<:x  lilial  duty  v.-ould 


*  have  difengaged  mc  equally  from  all 

*  obligation  of  honour,  and  txptit^i- 

*  tions  of  fnvour  !' 

1'  iontfg  came  in  foon  after. 

Her  'J  mc  confirmtd  mc  in  my 

npprchenfions — *  Dear G rand ifon,'  faicl 
fl-ic,  condefcendingly  laying  htr  hand  on 
mine,  *  how  do  you  !  See  our  dcir  Je- 
ronymo—How  mMch  better  he  is— 
What  return  can  we  make  to  you  for 
your  goodnefs  to  him  ?  I  went  up  to 
the  dear  girl  laft  night,  after  you  were 
gone.  She  was  then  indeed  a  little 
hyfterical.  But  the  diforder  went 
off  in  prayers  for  you  and  tor  herfelf. 
I  am  juft  come  from  her.  She  ha* 
had  a  quiet  night.  She  is  calm,  and, 
I  may  fay,  f.rene.  All  her  carei 
are  in  what  manner  to  ihew  her  gra- 
titude to  you.' 

*  It  is  impofllble.  Madam,  but  I 
muft  have  joy  in  your  joy.  Lady 
Clementina,  I  apprehend,  pcrfevere* 
in  her  refolution  !"  — 

*  I  have  talked  to  her,  chevalier,  in 
your  favour.  If  you  love  htr,  Ihe 
fays,  as  we  all  think  you  do,  fhe  will 

yet  be  yours.' 

*  Dear  Madam,'  (overjoyed)  *  tell 
me — ' 

*  Let  me  interrupt  you,  chevalier: 
I  mult  not  mifiead  you,  nor  keep  you 
in  fufpenfe — She  will,  Ihe  fays,  beg 
your  acceptance  of  her  vows — if — ' 

*  Jf  what.  Madam — ' 

'  Hear  me  with  patience,  chevalier— 
If  you  will  comply  v/ith  the  condi- 
tions, on  which  we  would  have  per- 
mitted her  to  be  yours,  when  you 
were  laft  in  Italy — This  is  her  o^vn 
propofal — Made  at  her  o-jcn  motion- 
She  is  afraid  it  will  be  to  no  purpofe, 
(flie  fays,  '  nfraid,''  Sir  ;)  but  as  you 
have  not  denied  her  to  herfelf,  fhe 
begs  I  will  put  ihequeftion  to  you  in 
her  name,  for  the  fake  (if  you  fhould 
refufe  her)  of  her  own  future  tran- 
quillity of  mind.  The  Chevalier 
Grandifon  is  generous  ;  he  is  juft ; 
he  is  polite :  he  cannot  but  receive 
this  motion  of  my  child  by  her  mo- 
ther as  the  greatefl  condefcenfion  from 
both.' 
I  bowed.     I   was    going  to  fpeak; 

but  they   all    feverally    broke  in  upon 

me. 

'    On   my   knees,    chevalier,'    faid 

Father    M;uefcotti,     '  I  will   entreat 

*  you!' 

*  O  cheya- 
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*  O  chevalier/  (lilJ  the  bifiiop,  *  hcnv 
*■  happy  is  it  in  your  power  to  make  us 

*  iill!' 

*  Surely   you  can^    you   ivilly    yau 

*  muj}y  chevalier!'  faid  the  count,  *  if 

*  you  love  the  clear  creature,  as  we  all 

*  luppofc  you  Jo/ 

*  \'ou  will  not,  I  ht)pe,  Jear  Gran- 

*  dilbn,'  laid  the  niarquisj  *  refufc' my 

*  daughter.     Alk  fi//y  conditions  of  us 

*  — She  fhall  he  with  you  in  L^ngland 

*  in  a  mouth's  tln^e.     We  will  accom- 

*  pany   her  thither  j  and   ftay   till  you 

*  ihall  chufe  to  retiwn  with  ui.' 
Jeronymo,    with    fobs,    caught  my 

hand  as   I   Tat  next  him — *  For  God's 

*  fake,  for  //7y  fake,  for  ^// our  fakes, 

*  for  yourfoul's  fake,  my  Gramlilbn, 

*  he  ours!     Let  your  Jeronymo  call 

*  you  brother.* 

*  W  rnv   tears,   if  my    prayers  have 

*  weight,'   taitl   the  marchioncfs,  '  let 
'  mc  call  down  n\y  child,  and  fhc  fhall 

*  give  you  her   hand   in   our  prefence. 

*  She  thinks,    befules   the  regard  flie 

*  has  for  your  foul,  that  Ihe  ought  to 

*  infill  \ipon  the  tenns  on  which  we 

*  would  have  confcuted  to    make    her 

*  yotirs,  in  gratitude  for  our  compU- 

*  uncc  with  her  wilhes.' 

'  Dearelt  Grandifon,'    rejoined  the 
hifhop,  *   refufe  not  my  filter:    rejufe 

*  not  the  daughter  of  the  Marchcfe  and 

*  Marchcfa   del  la  Ponetta  ;   rcjujl'  not 

*  the  aflenting  Clementina.' 

They   were    all    fdent ;    their  eyes 
were  upon   mc.     *  It  is,'  anfwcred  1, 

*  too  condcfccndlngly  generous  to  put 

*  this  talk  upon  mc  :   but,  rejitft- 'L?Ay 

*  Clementina,    faid    you  !    How    you 

*  wound  my  foul  by  the  fuppofitlon  ! 

*  I  fee  your  compaflion  for  me,  in  the 

*  light  you  cannot  but  mi  an  I  (hould. 

*  LadyClementina"sgcnerous,nndcon- 

*  defcendingly- meant  propofal,   when 

*  I  anj  willing  to  allow  terms  to  heiy 

*  that  file  will  not  to  me,  fliews  me 

*  how  important  ihe  thinks  the  difte- 

*  rence  between  the  two !  cligions — need 

*  I  repeat,  my  lord,'  (to  the  bifljup) 

*  what  my  own  thoughts  are  upon  this 

*  fubjecl  ?  V/o\dd  to  Heaven  the  terms 

*  were  no  oilier  than  thofc  before  agreed 

*  to  -y  or  were  fuch  as  I    <ohU  comply 

*  with  !  I  have  only  to  confole  myfclf, 

*  that  the  power  of  rtj'ufal  lies  where 

*  it  ought   to   lie.     Clementina  is  an 

*  angel.      I   am   not  worthy   of    her, 

*  Yet  let  me  add,  this  company,  (bow- 
ing round  me)  *  cannot  think  rac  too 


*  fulemn — Were  I  to  live  always  hcre^ 

*  were  I  convinced  there  is  no  life  af- 

*  ter  this  \  your  commands   and  Lic^ 

*  mentinas  would  be  laws  to  me.    But 

*  has  flie  not  the  goodnefs  to  fay,  iu 

*  iier  paper,  that  I  have  the  fame  no- 

*  tiob   the   Ivas  of  the  hixvity  and  va- 

*  niiy  of  this  v/orkls  gloiy,  and  of  tiio 
'  duration  of  thtit  to  come  ?' 

They  looked  upon  one  another.    '  It 

*  is  hard,  very  hard,'  faid  tl>e  bifliop, 

*  for  a  man,  convinced    of  the   truik 

*  of  his  religion,  to  allow  to  anotlier 

*  of  a  dliferent  pcrfuafion,  whatke  cx- 

*  pc6ls  fliould  Ix;  allowcxl  for  liLiufelf. 

*  — 'i'ou,  chevalier,  however,  canallcuv 
'  it  ;    and    have    grcarr.ei's    of    nrund 

*  enough  to  judge  favourably  of  thofc 

*  who   cannot.     I  do    love  youj  but 

*  fain  would  I  love  you  more.' 

The  marchioncfs  v^'cpt.     *  My  dear 

*  love,'  faid  the  marquis,  taking  her 
liand  with  the  teiulerncfs  of  a  lover, 
but  fpeakiiig  a  little  too  fevercly  of 
mc    for  his   ufual    generohty — '   How 

*  many  tears  has  this  atluir  coft  you  • 
'  I^Iy   heart  bleeds   to  fee    you  weep. 

*  Comfort  yourl'elf.     Let   us  comfort 

*  each  otlicr.     *The  Chevalier  Gran- 

*  dilba  is  indeed  unworthy  of  ov.v 
'   child;    uinvonhy   of  ihjd    teems    wc 

*  offered    to   him ;    unwoitliy   of   our 

*  joint  entreaties — He  is  an  inviiicib-lc 

*  mai\i' 

I  v;^as  g-rcatly  aflViTled.  After  a  lit- 
tle IicUtation,  '  talklc;ive,  my  lovds/ 
faid  1,  <  to  retire  for  one  mouient.     |^ 

*  will  return  as  foon  as  I  have  rccovcr-r 

*  ed  myfelf  from  the  concern  given  me 

*  by  the — /;://-apprLhcnfion  (fiiall  I  call 
'  it  ?)  of  the  beii  of  men,  whom  from 

*  my  heart  I  rcvcvente,' 

I  arofe  as  I  Ipoke,  withdrew,  and 
took  two  ortl'.ree  turns  in  the  faluon. 

1  ftaid  not  till  I  was  fent  for:  but 
afiuming  as  chearfui  an  air  as  I  could, 
returned;  and  found  tliem  earnest  i« 
talk.  They  all  arofe  at  ;ny  retui-n, 
fcemingly  plealed  with  it ;  and  the 
maruuis  ooming  to  mc,  *  Chevaliu,* 
faid  he,  *  I  am  lorry — ' 

*  Not  one  word  ot  apology,  my  lozd," 
interrupted  I.     'I  withdrew  not  from 

*  diirefpecl,    or    iu   refentmcnt ;    but 

*  purely  from  concern,  that,  in  your 

*  opinion,  I  deferved   net  the  honour 

*  done  me,   by  one  io  dear   to  you. 

*  Thint    me  unhappy,  my   lord,  an4 

*  pity  me.    Trincij^ie,  notpcrverlcnels, 

*  infiucuces  me  j  it  dcti  evcvy  cne  prq-r 

<  fent: 
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*  fcnt ;  it  (l«)C5  ihc  dear  lady  abovcj 

*  ami  flrill  wc  not  al)(»vv  for  one  ano- 

*  ihcr,  wlicn  wc  arc  all  aftuatcd  by  the 

*  fame  motive  ?* 

*  O  that  1  could  cmVuncc  my  fcnrfli 

*  (on'/  fiid  the  nrjrcliioncrs.  Tlic 
blfliop  threw  his  arms  about  me.  *  Gc- 

*  nms  expanfion  of  heart  /'  were  the 
wordr.  thai  fell  from  his  \'\y^.  Jcrony- 
mo  fhcwed  his  fiic'ndly  love  in  what  he 
iaid  :  *  And  nuji  not,'  faid  the  count, 

*  this  younr-^man  be  one  of  us?' 
After    ciiocolatc,    the    marchionefs 

xv'itlidrew  to  the  window,  making  a 
motion  to  me  to  attend  htr.  I  haften- 
cd  to  her.  She  complimented  me, 
fpcaking  low,  as  a  fit  perfon  to  be 
confulted  in  a  cafe  where  female  deli- 
cacy was  concerned ;  and  then  afkcd 
me,  what  I  would  have  her  fay  to  Cle- 
mentina, who  had  cjfiTfd  her  Iiand  to 
me  on  conditions,"  with  which  fhc  had 
hopes  I  would  comply  ?  *  Muft  I  tell 

*  the  dear  child,  fhe  is  rejcSed?'' 

*  Lady   Clemeutina  rejededl — Dt?.r 

*  Madam,  how   can   I  bear  that   ihe 

*  fhould  but  fuppofe  it ! — Be  pleafed 

*  to  tell  her,    that  I  have  been  again 

*  founded  on  the  fubje6l  of  a  change 

*  of  religion,   if  her   favour  for  me 

*  could  be  procured ;  but  that  I  v/as 

*  fo  fteady  in  ray  faith,  that  there  were 

*  no  hopes  of  my  cofivcrjwn^  as  you 

*  will  call  it ;  and  be  fo  good  as  to  re- 

*  mind  her,  (it  may  look  like  a  breach 

*  of  conditions  if  /  do)  that  I  require 

*  net  a  change  in  her  :  and  that  there- 

*  fore  the  terms  propofed  are  unequal.* 

*  Fain,  very  fain,  chevalier,  would 

*  I — '  She  flopt  there — *  But  no  more 
<  on  this  fubjeft,"  refun-.ed   fhe.     *  I 

*  will  fee  in  what  way  tlie  dear  crea- 
«  ture  is  now.' 

She  left  me,  and  went  to  her  daugh- 
ter.    The  fubjecl  was  changed. 

In  about  half  an  hour  ftie  returned. 
She  told  me  that  flie  had  followed  my 
advice ;  but  that  Clementina  feemed 
difiV.tisfied  and  perplexed:  and,  as  fhe 
had  not  q/ied  to  fee  me,  advifed  me  to 
fufpend  my  attendance  on  her  till  the 
afternoon,  as  (lie  would  by  that  means 
have  more  time  to  compote  her  fpirits  j 
and  herfelf  farther  opportunities  of  talk- 
ing with  her. 

Declining  their  invitation  to  dinner, 
I  went  to  my  lodgings  ;  and  to  amufe 
myfelf,  had  recourfeto  my  pen. 

Having  written  thus  far,  I  lay  it 
down  till  my  return  from  them. 


L  E  T  T  R  R   xxvirr. 

SlRCHAkLESCRANOrSON.    f N  COJ.'- 
TinVATlON. 

AT  my  entrance  into  the  palace  of 
Porrcttn,  I  wair  dcfircd  to  walk 
into  the  ^;.udcn  to  the  bifhop.  I  found 
with  him  ' ■■. 

*  Dear  '  '■  the  bifhop,' 
meeting   me,    and   taking    niy  hand, 

*  you  muft  decide  a  point  between  the 

*  father  and  me,  that  -wc  arc   afraid 

*  has  made  us  a  little  accountable  to 

*  vou.' 

I  was  fl lent.     He  prccerdcd. 

*  Clementina  is  verA'  fedate.     She 

*  fcnt  for  me  and  the  father  foon  after 

*  you  left  us.  She  aikcd  us  feveral 
'  quCi'Linns  in  relation  to  you  ;  and  'n- 

*  fiflcd  on  our  advice,  as  jTliJousmen, 

*  and  as  wc  would  anfwer  for  it  to  our 

*  own  confciences.  Her  firft  was'/whe- 
'  ther  we  thought  there  w.-re  '>ny  hopei 

*  of  your  convcrfion  ? — 1  am  .vered  ne- 

*  oativcly. 

*'  Idcn'tey.pefl,"  fjrdfhe,  *'  that  he 
*'  would  be  induced  to  change  his  re- 
"  lifrion  for  a.  wife,  nor  even  for  a 
'*  crown,  were  he  not  conVipccd  of  tht; 
'•  faliliood  of  his  own,  and  the  truth 
**  of  ours  :  but  again  J  nfk,  cannot  you 
*'  and  Father  Marcfcotti  convince  his 
**  judgment  >  I  fhould  think  it  would 
**  not  he  fo  hard  a  tail:,  learned  and 
"  good  m.en,  as  you  both  are:  good 
"  man,  and  modeft,  and  patient,  and 
*'  unprefuramg,  as  he  is  ;  who  has  been 
*•  fo  longamongcatholicks  ;  whocame 
*'  from  England  fovoungj  has  been 
*'  left  fo  much  to  his  ow)i  direflion  - 
'*  and  who  muft  fee  the  difference  of 
*-'  the  two  religions  to  the  advantage  of 
ours,  were  he  but  to  judge  ^v  the 
efficacy  of  each  on  the  live  s  and  man- 
ners of  the  people  profefhng  eachj 
for,  furely,  the  men  of  name  and 
family,  who  are  fent  among  us  by 
theirparents,  from  theheretick  coun- 
*'  tries,  in  order  to  obfcrvc  cur  man- 
"  ners,  and  to  improve  their  own,  are 
**  not  the  -cvorft  of  the  people  of  thofe 
*'  countries." 

*  1  told  her,'  proceeded  the  bifliop, 

*  that,  to  be  impartial,  there  were  bad 
<  and  good  of  all  nations  ;  that  fhe 
t  was  not  likely  to  be  approached  by 
(  any  of  her  oiujz  but  who  were  good  ; 

that  you,  chcvalior,  and  Mrs.  Beau- 
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*  mont  might  convince  us  that  there 
'  were  good    people  among  the  pro- 

*  teil:ints  ;  and  that   now  and  then  a 

*  young  mnn    of   that  profejfion    did 

*  adually  appear  arTuing  us,  who  was 

*  mt  a  difcrcdit  to  his  country.     But,' 
conti\iued  he,    *  I  have  heretofore  de- 

battd  the  lubjcft  with  the  Chevdiwr 
Grand'fon.  You  know  I  was.  in  a 
manner  called  upon  to  do  it  :  ana 
have  {ound  him  a  proteftant  upon 
principle  j  and  that  he  has  a  great 
deal  to  Tay  for  himfclf. — You,  father, 
would  not  allow  me  this ;  bur  you 
never  entered  into  clofc  argument 
with  him  on  the  lubje6l,  us  I  have 
done. 

*  My  fifter  then  afked,'  proceeded 
the  biftiop,  •  if  I  thought  that  her  own 

*  religious  principles  would  be  endan- 

*  gcred,    if    fhe   became   yours,    and 

*  went  with  you  to  England  ? 

*  We  both  referred  her  to  certain  paf- 

*  fagcs  in  the  paper  fl\cgave  you. 

*'  My  heart,''  faidflic,  **  could  never 
'*  be  proof  againft  a  generous  and  kind 
*'  treatment.  Thecondefcending  com- 
**  pliances  with  my  woaknels,  which 
"  my  father,  mother,  brothers,  and 
**  uncle,  have  made,  have  efFe6led  what 
**  oppolition  and  cruelty,  as  you  fee, 
*'  could  not.  So  companionate,  fo  hu- 
**  mane  a  man,  as  I  think  the  Chevalier 
**  Grandifon,  and  fo  fteady  as  he  Is  in 
"  his  principles,  fomuch,  youo^vn,  as 
**  he  has  to  lay  for  himfclf,  joined  with 
'*  the  fenfe  I  always  had,  from  my  mo- 
*'  therms  example,  of  the  duties  of  a 
*'  good  wife,  will  too  probably  ftagger 
**  me  in  my  faith  ;  and  if  fo,  I  fhall  be 
*'  unhappy:  I  fliall  make  my  confelTor 
**  fo.  I  am  determined^"'  added  fhe, 
**  (as  you,  brother,  have  fecn)  in  my 
"  own  mind  :  but  1  afk  your  opinion — 
**  and  yours.  Father  Marefcotti. — The 
*'  chevalier,  now,  is  a  favourite  with 
**  you  both.  Religion  only  can  now 
**  be  the  queftion — Is  it  not  too  pro- 
'*  bable  that  I  fhall  be  ftaggcred  in  my 
**  own  faith,  were  I  to  be  his?" 

<  Wc  gave  her,'  continued  the  bi- 
fhop,  *  our  opinions  freely,  as  religious 

*  men.     CoWti  we,  chevalier,  do  other-^ 

*  wife  ?  And  yet  we  are  both  ready  to 

*  accufe  ourfelves   of  infrin^ins:  con- 

*  ditions    with   you.     Tell    us,  if  in 

*  your  opinion  we  have  ?' 

*  I  cannot,  my  lord,  judge  from  this 

*  general  account.     If  you  did  more 
^  than  anfwer  her  tjvielUons  j  if  you 


expatiated  argumentati'ueU  on  the 
fubjefl }  I  mult  think  you  have:  and 
your  own  doubts  help  to  convince 
me,  that  you  have ;  though  I  can- 
not but  refpecl  you  greatly  for  the 
franknefs  of  your  application  to  me 
on  this  fubjcct.' 

*  We  <^vere  earneft,  chevalier  j  wc 
'were  warm  in  what  we  faid.', 

*  Well,  my  lord,  called  upon  as  you 
both  were,  it  would  not  have  become 
your  charr.6lers  to  be  cool— For  my 
own  part,  I  have  been  recollefling 
the  behaviour  of  your  admirable 
fifter  tliroughout  every  flao;e  of  her 
delirium,  ref])e£Hng  myfelT :  and  I 
have  not  been  able  to  call  to  mind 
one  inftancc  in  it  of  an  attachment 
merely  peifonal. — I  need  not  tell  you, 
father — nor  you,  my  lord— what  a 
zealous  catholicic  fhe  is.  She  early 
wiflied  me  to  be  one  :  and  had  I  not 
thought  myfclf  obliged  in  honour, 
becaufe  of  the  conlidcnce  placed  in 
me  by  the  whole  family,  to  decline 
the  fubje(!il,  our  particular  convcrfa- 
tion,  when  ihc  favoured  me  with  the 
name  of  tutor,  would  have  generally 
taken  that  turn.  Her  unhappy  ill- 
nefs  was  owing  to  her  zeal  for  reli- 
gion, and  to  her  concealing  her  ftrug- 
gles  on  that  account.  She  never 
hinted  at  marriage  in  her  .reveries. 
She  was  ftill  foliciious  for  the  soul 
of  the  man  fhe  wiflied  to  prcfelyte  j 
and  declared  herfelf  ready  to  lay 
down  her  life,  could  fhe  have  effetl- 
ed  that  favourite  wlfh  of  her  heart. 
At  other  times,  flie  fuppofed  my 
marriage  with  fomeotherv^-oman  j  and 
was  only  generoully  folicitous,  that 
it  fhould  not  be  with  one  who  might 
difcredit  the  regard  fhe  herfdf  pi-o- 
fefied  for  me.  At  another  time  flie 
wiflied  to  be  acquainted  with  my 
fifters,  and  hoped  they  would  come 
to  Italy :  fhe  propofed  to  pcrf^:6t 
them  in  the  Italian  tongue,  as  they 
fhould  her  in  the  Engilfh ;  but,  as 
to  me,  only  befpoke  a  vifit  from  me 
now  and  ihen,  when  they  came.  I 
have  the  vanity  to  think,  that  I  itand 
high  In  hfr  favour:  but  religion,  it 
is  evident,  as  it  ought,  ftands  higher. 
From  all  th'efe  recollections  aiidcb- 
forvailons,  I  have  endcavoincd  to 
account  for  the  noble  behaviour  of 
your  fiftcr;  and  am  the  lefs  furprir- 
ed  at  it,  now  fhe  is  come  to  her  me- 
moi*)'.     It  i&  all  great  \  «tli  uniform  \ 
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*  nnd  iTloft  probably  we  (hoiild  hnvc 

*  btfn  in  a  very  'lifTcrent  fituation  than 

*  -what  we  hnv«;  been  long  in,  had  fhc 

*  had  her  way  given  her  at   the  tunc 

*  flic  was  Co  earncrt — For  what  ?  Ovly 
'  to  he  allowed  7i  fccond  intcivicw,  a 

*  farcwcl  vifit,  when  (he  had  fhewn  a 

*  Utile  before,  on  a/r/7,  that  marriage 

*  feemed  not  to  be  in  her  thoughts.'' 

*  And    had  (he  not  been    intruded 

*  to  the  management  of  the  cruel  Lau- 

*  rana— ""  faid  the  bifhop. 

*  From  which,    thank   God!'    faid 
the  father,  *  I  was  the  inftriiment  of 

*  freeing  her.' 

*  By  all  this,'  proceeded  I,  '  I  mean 
\  not  recrimination  j  but  only  to  ob- 

*  ferve  the   confiftency   of  the   noble 

*  lady's  mind;  when  fhe  was  able  to 

*  reflfit.     And  what  now  remains  for 

*  me  to  do,  but  to  reconcile  myfelf,  if 

*  poflible,  to  a  conduct   that  1   mull 

*  for  ever  admire,  however  I  may,  in 

*  it's  confequences,  as  to  my  own  par- 

*  ticular,   regret  it? — Your  lorcl(hip, 

*  I  am  afraid,  thinks  that  fhe  adheres 

*  to  the  contents  pf  the  paper  flie  put 

*  into  my  hands?' 

-  *  Unlefs  you,  chevalier — ' 

*  That,    my   lord,    is    out   of  the 

*  queftion.     Let  it,    howevei-,  be  re- 

*  membered,  that  I  have  notprefcjibed 

*  to  her  that  hard  condition,  which  is 

*  made  an  indifpenfable   one   to   me. 

*  Yet  is   Lady    Clementina  the  only 
'  woman  on  earth  that  I   would  have 

*  nxijhed  to  call  mine,  on   the  terms 

*  on  which  I  (hould  have  been  proud 

*  to  receive  her  hand  :  for  it  is  eafy  to 

*  forefee,  that,  generally,  great  in  con - 
'  veniences  muft  attend  a  marriage  be- 

*  tween  pcrfons  of  a  diffeient  religion, 

*  one  of  them  zealous,  the  other  not 

*  indifferent.' 

*  But,  chevalier,  you  acquit  Father 
'  Marefcotti  and  me?' 

*  1  do,  my  lord.     Be  youyourown 

*  judges.     The  condition  was  not  pro- 

*  pofed  by  me.     I  confenied  to  it,  for 

*  the  fake  of  thofe  who  prefcribed  it, 

*  and  for  your  filler's  fake.     I  could 

*  not  wifh  to   profecute  my   humble 

*  fuit,    notwithitanding   her  declared 

*  favour  for  me,  againft  the  pleas  of 

*  confcience  which  fiie  fq  earneftly  ur- 

*  ged.     How  could  I,  while  religion, 
'  raid  the   generolity   of    her  friends 

*  to  her,    required,    as   fl*»e   thought, 

*  that  (lie  fiiovild    get    abo-v^  all    re- 

*  ":ards  foime?  I  was  therefore  will- 


*  ing   to    comply  with  the   propofal^ 

*  and  to  wait  tlic  ifluc  of  her  fponta- 

*  neous  determination,  and  to  be  go- 

*  verned  by  it.     Bui  now  that  your 

*  lord  fill  i>  and  Father  Marefcotti   have 

*  dirpcnled  with  the  condi!ion,  I  prc- 

*  fume  that  I  am  not  bound  by  it.' 

*  What  means  my  Grandifon.*' 

*  Only  this  :   I  could  not  be  thought 

*  to  berir  a  love  fo  fervent  to  the  ad- 

*  mirnble    Clementina,     as    the   n»arv 

*  ought   to   bear   who   afpires  to  the. 

*  honour  of  calling  her  his,  if  I  made 

*  not  one  effort  to  convince  her,  that 

*  Ihe  may  be  happy  with  me  as   to  the. 

*  article  (he  is  fo  folicltous  about—* 
'  Trom  female  delicacy,  fhe  may,  pcr- 

*  haps,  expeft  to  be  argued  with,  and 

*  to  be  perfuaded.     Allow  me  to  give 

*  her  afl'urances  of  my  inviolable  ho- 

*  Hour  in  that  point.     It  becomes  me, 

*  as  a  man,    and  as  her  admirer,  to 

*  remove  her  fcruples,  if  I  can,  before 

*  I  yield  up  m.y  l«ve  to  the  force  of 

*  them.' 

*  Would  you  argue  with  her  on  tlie 

*  merits  of  the  two  perfuafions  ?' 

*  I  would  not.      I   never  did.      I 

*  would  only  affure  her  of  my  firm  re- 

*  folution  never  to  attempt  to  bring 

*  her  over  to  mine,  nor  to  traverfe  the 
'  endeavours  of  her  confeffor,  to  keep 
'  her  fleady  in  hers.     But  were  we  to. 

*  confideroniy  her  future  eafe  of  mind, 

*  [You  fee,  my  lord,  that  (lie  herfel£ 

*  has  a  view  to  that,  in  the  propofal 
'  made  me,  as  from  herfelf,]  in  whicK 

*  the  happincfs  of  all  your  family  is 
'  included,    it  is   right  to  fee   if  flici 

*  builds  on  a  foundation  that  cannot 

*  befhakcnj  that  flie  may  not  here- 

*  after  regret  the  fteps  fhe  has  taken, 

*  which  might  poffibly — ' 

'  I  underftand  you,  chevalier — It  is 

*  prudently,  it  is  kindly  put,  as  well 
'  for  her  fake,  as  ours.' 

*  I  fhall  be  glad,  my  lord,  'that  you 
'  fliould  be   v»'Iihin  hearing  of  every. 

*  word  that  fhall  p-^fs  between  us  oa 

*  this  occahon.     0/:e  effort  I  c:i^ki  toi 

*  make.  If  flie  is  determined,  I  will 
^  not  ur2:e  her  farther.  For  all  the 
'  world,  and   the  dear  Clementina  in. 

*  It,  I  wQUid  not  have  her  aft  againft 

*  her  confcience :  nor  will  I  take  ad-  ■ 

*  vantage  of  the  declai-ation   fhe  has 

*  repeatedly  made,  that  it  is  in  my. 
'  power  to  hold  her  fall,  or  to  fet  her 

*  fiee.     I  will  not  fo  much  as  tirge  it 

*  to  ker,  lell,  if  fhs  fliould  alter  her 

*  purpofe. 
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*  ptirpofc,  it  fliould  be  from  the  con  - 

*  fcience  of  a  kind  of  piomife  implied 

*  in  that  declaration,    and  not  from 

*  her  heart.     No,  my  lord,  ihe  fliall 
'  be  ^wholly  free.     I  will  not,  excel - 

*  lent  as  Ihe  is,    accept  of  her  hand 

*  agninft   her  confcience :   neither  my 

*  confcience,    nor,    let    me    fay,    my 

*  pride,  will  permit  me  to  do  fo.     But 

*  the  world,  as  well  as  my  own  heart, 

*  would  blame  me,  if  I  made  not  one 

*  effort.     If  it  fail,  I  ftiall  be  eafier  in 

*  my  own  mind;  andfo  will  (he  in  hers. 

*  Be  you,  my  lord,  within  hearing  of 

*  our  next  converfation,' 

I  would  not,  Dr.  Bartlett,  propofe 
to  Father  Marefcotti,  that  he  fhouid, 
for  fear  of  making  him  uneafy,  on  his 
lillening  to  what  pafled  between  the 
lady  and  me. 

*  I  can  abfolutely  depend  upon  your 
honour,  chevalier,' replied  the  billiop. 
Wc  have  brought  ourfclves  to  bc^i^- 
cere  favourers  of  this  alliance  with 
you.  But  I  own  to  you,  that  both 
Father  Marefcotti  and  myfclf,  on  ihe 
iincxpefted  turn  my  filler  has  volun- 
tarily taken,  are  of  opinion  that  you 
will  both  be  happier,  if  it  take  not 
place.  The  ditt'crcnce  in  religion  j 
her  malady — ' 

*  No  more,  my  lord,  of  this  fubjcfl. 
If  I  cannot  fuccecd,  I  mult  endeavour 
to  draw  confolation  to  myfelf  from 
reafon  and  rcHcftion.  Mean  time, 
all  I  alk  is,  that  you  will  both  acquit 
me  of  any  fuppofed  breach  of  con- 
dition, as  well  in  your  own  minds, 
as  to  the  reft  of  the  mmily,  if  I  make 
this  one  effort;  after  which,  if  it 
luccced  not,  I  will,  whatever  I  fuffer, 
divert  n\yfelf  of  felf,  and  join  with 
you.  and  I^ithcr  Marefcotti,  to  fccure 
the  ground  gained  in  the  reftoration 
of  the  nobleft  of  female  minds.' 
They  looked  upon  each  other,  as  if 

they  were  afraid  of  the  event.  The 
father  whifpered  the  blfliop.  I  believe, 
by  a  word  or  two  that  I  could  not  but 
hear,  it  was  to  induce  him  to  place 
himftlf  fo  as  to  hear  (as  I  had  pro- 
ppfed)  the  converfation  that  was  next 
to  pafs  between  the  lady  and  mo. 
Turning  reund  on  their  whifpering, 

*  Don't  I  fee  Camilla,  mry  lord/  fifd 
I,  *  atfliftance,  watching  our  motions, 

*  as  if  (he  wanted  an  opportunity  to 

*  fpeak  to  one  of  us  .'' 


*  She  lias  been  walking  for  fome- 
*  time  within  fight,'  faid  Father  Maref- 
cotti. 

The  bifhop  made  figns  to  her  to  ad-*^ 
vance.  She  did:  and  told  me,  that  hcr^ 
young  lady  was  defirous  to  lie  me. 

I  tolloww'd  her.  Clementina  was 
alene.  Camilla  introduced  me  to  her» 
and  withdrew. 

She  was  in  great  confufion  on  my 
approach.  Her  complexion  frequently 
varied.  She  looked  at  me  often,  and 
as  often  turned  av/ay  her  eyes;  and 
fighed.  Two  or  three  times  (he 
hemm'd,  as  if  (he  would  have  cleared* 
her  voice;  but  could  not  hnd  words  to 
exprefs  her  labouring  mind.  It  was 
eafy  to  fee,  that  her  perplexity  was 
not  favourable  to  me.  I  thought  it 
would  be  ciucl  not  to  break  the  way 
for  her  to  fpeak. 

*  Let  noL  my  dear  Clementina  for- 
bear to  fay  all  that  is  in  her  heart,  to 
the  man  who  greatly  prefers  her  peace 
of  mind  to  his  own.' 

*  I  had,  I  had,'  faid  (he,  *  a  great 
deal  to  fay  before  I  faiv  you :  but 
now  you  are  prcfent — '  She  ftopt. 

*  Take  time  to  rccollefl  yourfelf. 
Madam — I  have  been  talking  m  the 
garden  to  my  lord  the  bidiop,  and  to 
Father  Marefcotti.  I  greatly  revere 
them  both.  You  have  confulted 
them  on  the  jon tents  of  the  paper 

Jr'ou  were  pleafed  to  put  into  my 
lands.  I  have  hopes  from  thence^ 
that  you  may  be  made  eafy  in  your 
mind.  I  will  never,  deareft  Ma- 
dam, urge  you  on  the  article  of  re- 
ligion. Y<^u  (hall  be  abfolute  mif- 
trefs  of  your  own  will.  Vou  fliail 
prefcribe  to  me  what  conditions  you 

f)lcafe,  with  1  cgard  to  your  way  of 
ife,  your  pleaiures,  your  gratuitic.<; 
to  yourfjrvants,  and  others.  Father 
Mzrefcotti  and  yourCamilla  wiih  you, 
you  will  be  as  fafe  from  innovation, 
as  you  can  be  in  your  father  s  houfe.' 

*  Ah,  chevalier!' 

*  We  may,  perhaps,  prevail  upon 
your  father  and  mother  to  honour  U5 
with  their  company,  in  your  firft 
journev  to  England.  They  have  not 
been  of  late  (0  well  as  it  v/ere  to  be 
wilhed  :  we  have  baths  there  of  Ibve- 
reign  efHcr.cy,  in  many  difordcrs. 
By  ufiiig  them,  and  chanq;e  of  cli- 
mate,   they  will  very  probably  re- 

4  T  z  '  ceivi 


692 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


*  ceive  benefit  in  their  healths.     Jcro- 
^  nymo— ' 

*  Ah,  chevalier!'— She  arofe  from 
her  feat,  and  rc-fcatcd  hcrfdf,  fcvc- 
ral  times,  with  great  emotion.  I  pro- 
ceeded. 

*  jeronymo,  our  dear  Jeronymo,  I 
■  hope  will  accompany  us,  and  his 
<  fkilful  Lowther.     I'hofe  baths  are 

*  rcdorative.' 

*  O  chevalier!    what  a  man   you 

*  ai*e!' — 

She  ftopt,  with  an  air  of  attention, 
as  if  fhe  wi/hed  me  to  proceed. 

*  — And  when  your  honoured  and 
beloved  friends  fhill  fee  their  Cle- 
mentina happy,  as  I  am  determined 
fhe  fliall  be,  if  all  the  tendernefs  of 
affe6Hon  I  am  able  to  fhew,  can  majs.e 
her  fo,  how  happy  will  they  all  be! 
— Your  chape],  Madam  '  Yourcon- 
feflbr!  Your  own  fervants!'— 

*  Ah,  Sir!  Sir!— Ought  I  to  liften 
to  fuch  temptations,  after  what  I 
have  given  you,  upon  deliberation, 
in  writing  ? — Good  Heaven,  and  the 
whole  heavenly  hoft,  dire6t  me  1' 

-  She  had  recourfe  to  her  beads;  and 
her  lips,  as  a  word  now  and  then  half 
pronounced  informed  me,  moved  to  a 
pater- nofter.  Again  fhe  afTumed  an 
attentive  air. 

*  My  fifters,  Madam,  will  revere 
you.  You  will  have  pleafure  in  call- 
ing them  yours.  Their  lords  nre 
men  of  the  firfl  figure  in  their  coun- 
try.  I  afk  not  for  fortune.  I  alk 
only  {oi'joUy  and  you  I  afk  of  your- 
felf.  My  eftate  is  confiderable,  and 
improving.  The  pride  I  take  in 
being  independent,  and  in  the  power 
of  obliging,  fufiers  me  not  to  be  im- 
prudent with  regard  to  ceconomy. 
My  capital  manfion,  (I  value  it  for 
notbeinga  houl'eof  j-efterday)  though 
not  fo  magnificent  as  your  palace  in 
Bologna,  is  genteel,  fpacious,  con- 
venient. The  paper  you  gave  me, 
fhews  me  that  the  grandeur  of  your 
foul  is  equal  to  that  of  your  birth. 
I  revere  you  for  the  pious  and  noble 
feniiments  contained  in  it.  What 
obligations  will  you  lay  me  under 
to  your  goodnefs,  if  you  can  prevail 
upon  yourfelf  to  rely  upon  my  af- 
furances,  that  I  will  fiever  feek  to 
make  you  unhappy  on  a  religious 
account;  and  if  you  can  be  fatisfied 
with  the  enjoyment  of  your  own  re- 
ligion, and  leave  to  me  the  exexcife 


*  of  mine!    Dear  Madam,  ^wby  jj^zj 

*  not  this  be?  ff^by  will  you  not  leave 

*  mc  as  free  as  I  am  1  cady  to  leave  you  .' 

*  Juflicc,  gcncrofiiy,  are  my  pitas  to 

*  a  lady,   who  furely   cannot   huf  he 

*  juft  and  generous.    Think,  Madam; 

*  dear  Lady   Clementina,    think;    if 

*  you  cannot,  by  making  inc  happy, 
'   be  yourfelf  fo.' 

I  took  her  unrefiflinz  hand,  and 
kiffed  it.  She  ftghcd.  She  wept.  She 
was  fdcnt. 

'  With  what  pleafure,*  proceeded 
I,  *  will  you  every  other  year  vifit  and 
revifit  England,  and  your  native 
country!  How  dear  will  you  be  to 
your  old  frier.  Is,  and  to  your  new, 
m  turn !  Never  revifiting  England 
without  fome  of  your  relations  to 
accompany  you;  now  one,  now  ano- 
ther;  and  who  v.\\[  be  of  our  family. 
Your  Grandilon,  Aladam,  allouu  me 
to  CvL-y  your  Grandifon,  has  not,  he 
prcfumes  to  aver,  a  narrouu  heart. 
You  fee  how  well  he  can  live  with 
the  moft  zealous  of  your  religion, 
yet  not  hz  an  hypocriie;  but,  when 
called  upon,  fears  not  to  avow  his 
own — Mydearefl  Clementina!'  [A- 
gain  I  preffed  her  hand  with  my 
lips.]  *  fay,  you  think  you  can  be 
happy,  and  yet  blefs  me  with  your 
love.' 

*  O  Sir!  God  is  my  v.?itnefs — But 
leave  me,  leave  me,  for  a  few  mo- 
ments. I  dare  not  truft  myfelf  ^juitb 
myfelf.' 

*  Command  me  not  to  leave  you. 
Madam,  till  you  refolve  in  my  fa- 
vour—Say, cannot  you  be  happy  in 
the  free  exercife  of  your  own  re- 
ligion— Father  Maiefcotti,  Camilla 
with  you — In  England  but  one  year 
at  a  time — In  Italy,  under  the  rc- 
a-fTuring  eye  of  your  father,  mother, 
brothers,  the  next.' 

*  Ah,  Sir!  you  mufl  retire — Indeed 
you  mull.  You  leave  me  not  at  li-< 
berty — You  mufl  let  me  confider— 
On  this  crifis  of  time,  as  far  as  I 
know,  depends  an  eternity  of  hap- 
pinefs  or  mifery.' 
'  Command  me  not  from  you :  bid 

me  not  leave  you.  Obey  the  tender 
impulfe  that,  I  flatter  myfelf,  I  dif- 
cover  in  ray  favour.  I  feek  ycfir 
happinefs,  in  purfuing  my  cnjcn. 
YoUr  eternal  welfare  cannot  be  en- 
dangered. My  confcience  will  oblige 
me  to  ftrenzthep  j(?«rj,  when  I  fee  it 

*  1/ 
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*  Is  yours. — Bid  me  not  leave  you— 

*  Excellent  Clementina,    bid  me  not 

*  leave  you !' 

*  You  muft,  you  muft! — How  can 

*  I  trull  myftlf  againlt  a  voice,  that 

*  is  the  voice  of  love;  and  claims  my 

*  kindnefs,  my  juftice,  my  gencrofity. 
'  — Was   I  ever  ungenerous,  unjult, 

*  unkind  ? — And  if  thus  Itagg'jreU 
'  now,    what,    were    I    to   be   yours, 

*  would    the  luperadded  fenfe  of  my 

*  dutydo!—0  leave  me,  Sir,  afewmo- 

*  ments,  leave  me.' 

*  Be  propitious.  Madam,  be  pro- 
'  pitious,  to  my  humble  hope  !  that  is 

*  all  I  will  at  prefent  fay;  and  now  I 

*  obey  you.'  rrofoundly  bowing,  I 
wiihdicvv  into  the  next  apartment :  flie 
to  her  clofet. 

I  vvv.nt  out  flowly  ;  and  heard  the 
hally  moiion  of  fomebody  Sfoing  out  of 
the  apartment,  as  I  entered  it.  It  was, 
it  fecms,  the  biftiop,  wlio  had  placed 
him.elf  within  hearing  of  what  pafTed 
between  his  filler  and  mc,  as  I  had 
defired  he  would. 

It  was  a  full  quarter  of  an  hour  be- 
fore I  heard  her  move ;  and  then  it 
was  to  feck  for  me. 

I  was  fining  in  a  penfive  mood,  re- 
volving the  cmbarralLnents  I  hacl  met 
with  from  fome  of  the  bcft  of  women  j 
and,  as  you,  my  dear  Dr.  Bajtlett, 
know,  in  different  countries  ;  arid  par- 
ticularly the  unexpe6led  turn  which 
this  excellent  creature  had  taken.  She 
approached  me  with  an  air  of  majelly, 
yet  mixed  with  tendernel's.  I  met  her, 
^nd  with  a  bent  knee,  taking  her 
hand — '  My  fate   hangs    upon    thofe 

*  lips,"  faid  I ;  and  was  proceeding  j 
xvhen  interrupting  me — *  O,  Sir!  I 
'  hear  not,  it  is  notfafe  for  me  to  hear 

*  that  voice,  accompanying  this  man- 

*  ner — Let  me  bend  to  you  ;  I  have 

*  been  craving   the  Divine  dii*e6lion. 

*  An  irrefiftible  impulfe  (furely  it  is 

*  that   dire(5lion)    bids   me    fay — Yet 

*  what   can   I  fay? — If  I  attempt  to 

*  argue,   I   am  loll ! — Does    not  this 

*  fhew  me,  that  were  I  to  be  youis,  I 
muft  be  all  you  wifh  me  to  be  ?  And 
then  my  everlafting  peace,  my  evcr- 
lafting  happinel's — O  Sir!  I  doubt 
Ti^otyour  jullice,jowr  gcnerofity — But 
I  feai-  my/elf! — Seek  not,  let  me  re- 
peat,' looking  a  little  wildly,  *  feek 
not,  kindeft  of  men,  to  entangle  me 
with  your  love.' 
She  bent  her  knee,  and  I  was  afraid 


would  have   fainted.      I  clafpcd  my 
fupporting  arms  about  her. 

*  Let  me,  let  me  cut  fhort  all  I  in- 

*  tended  to  fay,'  faid  flic,  '  by  referring 

*  to  my  paper.     The  contents  of  that 

*  are  /tot,  cannot  be,  anfwered  to   my 

*  fatisfa^ion.      Be    my    advocate    to 

*  yoiul'elf,    to    your   own    heart,  and 

*  feek  not  to  entangle  me  with  your 

*  love.' 

*  Whatever  it  coft  mc,'*  (taking 
both  her' hands  in  mine,  and  bowing; 
upon    them)     *  I   will   yield  to    your 

pleafure.  I  never  will  urge  you 
ag.iin  on  this  fubje^l,  unlefs  your 
brother  the  bilhop  give  me  hope  of 
your  welcome  change  of  mind.' 

*  Bed  of  men  r  faid  fhe,  withdravr- 
ng  her  hands,  and  clafping  them  to- 
gether— '  But   this    is   not  enough— 

You  muft  promife  me  your  future 
friendfliip.  You  muft  let  me  call 
you  brother:  you  muft  be  my  tutor,, 
I  your  pupilf  once  more — Happy 
days  were  thofe  ;  the  happieft  of  my 
life  !  And  encourage  and  confirm  ia 
me  the  refolution  I  have  taken,  or  X 
Ihall  not  be  happy  !' 
'  Look  upon  me,  Madam,  as  your 
brother,  as  your  friend ;  but  this 
latter  talk  requires  more  magnani- 
mity than  I  am  maftcr  of.  To  your 
brother  the  biihop,  and  to  Father 
Marefcotti,  I  muft  leave  that  talk. 
They  will  be  in  earneft  in  it.  I 
cannot ;  becaufe  I  am  convinced,  ia 
my  own  mind,  that  we  might  have 
been  htippy — Could  you — But  I  for- 
bear, though  with  difficulty — I  have 
from'tfed  not  to  urge  you  farther."" 

*  Indeed  I  have  confulled  them  both," 
refumed  ftie ;    *  but  not  before  I  had 

given  you  my  written  determination; 
had  they  given  their  opinions  dif" 
ferent  from  what  they  did,  I  never 
could  have  got  over  the  apprehen- 
fions  I  have  of  your  ftrcngth,  and 
my  own  weaknefs.  I  only  confultcd 
them,  in  hopes  they  woulil  (as  they 
could,  or  they  had  not  been  good 
catholicks)  confirm  and  ftrengthea 
my  mind.  And  why,  why,  fliould 
I  punilh  the  man,  I  mull  for  ever 
efteem  as  my  bcft  friend,  with  a 
wife,  that  her  unhappy  malady  has 
made  unworthy  of  him? — Deai" che- 
valier, I  find  myfelf  at  times  not 
recovered.  I  may  never  be  quite 
well.  You  and  yours  dcferve  not  to 
be  puuiiheJ,  but  rewarded,    B-^lieve 

*  we. 
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*  mc,  Sir,  this  has  been  ^  fffconJ  con- 

*  fidcration  with  mc.     God  enable  me 

*  to  adhere  to  my  rcfoluiion!    for  his 

*  fake,  for  your  fake,  and  for  the  fake 

*  of  my  own  peace  of  mindT 

Mnft  it  not  be  diflicult,  my  denr 
Dr.  Bartlett,  more  difficult  than  when 
I  came  over  to  Bologna,  to  give  up  all 
hopes  of  fo  exalted  a  woman  ? 

*  Rut    fay,    chevalier,  you  arc  not 

*  angry  with  me.  Say,  that  you  do 
■  not,  that  you  will  not,  think  me 
'  ungrateful.  To  obviate  fuch  a  charge 

*  as  that  of  ingratitude,  to  a  man  who 

*  has  laid  us  all  under  fuch  obliga- 

*  tions — What  is  it  that  I  would 
'  not  dor' 

*  I  cannot  be  difpleafed  with  you, 
'  Madnm.    You  cannot\iz  unc^rateful. 

I  mult  not  fpeak :  yet  hardly  know 
how  to  be  filent.  I  will  take  a  walk. 
in  the  garden.  I  have  a  new  leffon 
to  leajn.' 
With  profound  reverence  I  with- 
dre\v.    She  rang.    Camilla  came  in. 

I  haflened  into  the  garden,  greatly 
diffatisfied  with  myfelf,  yet  hardly 
knov/i ng  why.  I  thought  I  wanted 
fomebody  to  accufe,  fomebody  to 
blame — Yet  how  could  it  be  Clemen- 
tina? But  the  words,  *  Narronv  zeal! 
— Snxcet  enthvfiaji  V — as  if  I  would 
find  fault  with  her  religion^  involun- 
tarily dipt  from  me  to  myfelf. 

It  is  difficult,  my  dear  Dr.  Bartlett, 
at  the  inftant  in  which  the  heart  finds 
rtfelf  difappointed  of  fome  darling 
hope,  to  avoid  reflexions  that,  how- 
ever, can  only  be  juftified  by  felf- 
partiality.  What  muft  I  be,  If,  led 
as  I  have  been,  by  all  her  friends  to 
hope,  I  had  not  been  earneji  in  my 
hope! 

The  bifhop  joined  me  in  the  gar- 
<5en — *  Excufe  me,  Grandiibn,'  faid 
he,  *  for  breaking  in.  upon  your  con- 
templations :  but  I  was  deilrous  to 
apologize  to  you,  for  taking  the 
liberty,  though  you  allowed  it  to 
me,  of  attending  to  what  paffed  be- 
tween you  and  my  lifter.' 

*  I  fhould,  my  lord,  have  faid  every 
thing  I  did  fay  to  your  filler,  the 
occafion  the  fame,  before  yourv.'hole 
aflembled  family.  Your  lordfhip  has 
therefore  no  apologies  to  make  to 
Kie.     Heard  you  ail  that  paffed  ?' 

*  I  believe  I  did.  Thofc  apartments 
were  always  the  women's.  Camilla 
placed  mt'in  a  dofctthat  I  knew  not 


of,  wherr  I  heard  every  worrl  yori 
both  iMd  of  the  luft  pirt  of  your 
convcrfation.  I  m-iftaflcyou,  che- 
valier— /(  not  Clementina — ' 
*  Clementina,  my  lord,  is  all  thir 
is  great  and  good  in  woman.  Vou 
will  imagine,  that  it  would  have  been 
much  more  eafy  for  mc  to  f'ip])ort 
myi'clf  under  tiic  relblutlon  Cw.  ha* 
taken,  had  I  not  had  fuch  Icftimo- 
nies  of  her  magnanimity.  Permit 
me,  my  lord,  to  fay,  that  I  have 
one  good  quality  :  I  can  adrr;ire 
goodncfs  or  greatncfs  wherever  I 
meet  with  itj  and  that  whether  it 
makes  for  me,  or  againft  me.  Cle- 
mentina has  all  my  reverence.' 
He  made  mc  compliments,  and 
withdrew. 

The  marquis,  the  count,  and  the 
marchionefs,  afterwards  joined  me  in 
the  garaen.  The  bijhop  and  Father 
iMarefcotti  not  coming  v/ith  them,  or 
piefently  after  them,  I  doubted  not  but 
they  went  to  Clementina,  in  order  to 
applaud  her  for,  and  confirm  her  in,  a 
refolution,  which  mull  be  agreeable  to 
them. 

I  v/as  right  in  my  conjefture. 
The  marquis  and  count  each  took  my 
hand,  and  firll  expreffed  their  furprizc 
at  the  young  lady's  adherence  to  her 
refolution ;  and  next  their  high  value 
of  me.  TIk  marchionefs  obferved,  that 
her  daughter,  with  nil  her  excellences, 
was  ever  difficult  of  perfuafion,  when 
fhe  had  deliberately  refolved  upon  any 
point. 

It  was  eafy,  I  faid,  to  fee,  that  they 
all  now  were  of  one  opinion;  which 
was,  that  Lady  Clementina  was  not  to 
be  moved  from  her  prefent  purpofe. 

They  owned  they  were:  but  faid, 
"that  if  it  were  net  mine,  they  thought 
themfelves  bound  in  honour  to  confent, 
that  I  fliould  try,  by  generous  means, 
(and  they  were  fure  I  would  not  think 
of  any  oth^n")  to  prevail  upon  her  in 
my  favour. 

'  I  prelume,'  faid  I,    •  that  the  bi- 

*  fhop  has  alreadv  acquainted  you  with 
'  the  fubllance  of  what  pafled  julVnow, 

*  between  Ladv  Clementina  and  me  ?' 
They  were  filent. 

*  Has  not  your  ladyfliip  feen  Lady 

*  Clem.enrina  fmce?' 

*  I  have  :  and  fhe  is  extremely  un- 

*  eafy.  She  wifhes  you  could  be  of  our 

*  religion.     Could  it  have  been  fo,  I, 

*  for  my  part,  fhould  ratlier  have  called 

<  the 
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*  the  ClrevalierGrandifon  my  fon,  than 

*  any  man  in  tliewoiid.     Clementina 
<  told  me,*  added  (he,   (*  I  cannot  but 

*  fay  with  mors  compofure  than  I  could 
*,have  expelled,  though   not  without 

*  tears)  that  you  pruinifeil  10  urcre  her 

*  no  more  on  this  lubjcil.     She  owns, 
'  that  more  than  once,  as  you  talked 

*  to  her,  (he  could  hardly  forbear  giv- 

*  ing  you  her  h-and,  on  your  own  terms. 

*  But  ihe  fays,  that  you  were  the  moll 

*  generous  of  men,  when  you  fiw  flie 

*  made  a  point  of  conlcience  ot  h  :r  ad- 

*  herence  to  her  newly -taken  rtiblu- 

*  tion.     And  now,   cUev.ilicr,   having 

*  made  my    lord   and  the  count   ac- 

*  quainted  with  all  thefe  thin^^s,  ws 

*  are  come  to  advife  with  you  what  is 

*  to  be  done.' 

*  Dear  Grandifon,'  faid  themarquisy 

*  advife  us.    We  want  an  opportunity 

*  to  Ihew  you,  in  more  than  words,  our 

*  gratitude  for  all  your  goodncfs  to  us  : 

*  we  want  to  appeafe  ourjeronymoj 

*  who  is  ready  to  fufpcfl,  that  his  brO' 

*  ther  and  Father  Marefcotti  iiavccor.- 

*  tributed  to  this  turn   of  our  dau[;h- 

*  ter's  mind  :  and  we  want  you  to  de-> 

*  dare   freely   your  own    fcntiments, 

*  with    regard    to    ClcnKntlna;     and 

*  whether  you  would  adviiV  us,  as  well 

*  for  her  own  fake,  as  tor  yoms,  to 

*  endeavour  to  prevail  on  hev  to  ch:.'nge 

*  her  mind.     Dear  creature !  a  rclapl'e- 

*  would  now  be  fatal  to  her,  and  to 

*  her  mother  and  me.' 

*  I  have  no  difficulty,   my  lord,   to 

*  anfwer  to   thefe  points.     As  to  the 

*  firft,  I  am  greatly  revvarded  by  the 

*  plealure   I    have,   in  the  more  than 

*  could  be  hoped-for  liappy  etfe6ls  of 

*  Mr.  Lowthers  (kill;  and  in  the  pro- 

*  fpc6ls  that  open  to  us  of  Lady  Cle- 

*  mcntina's    rtltored  health  of  mind. 

*  On  this  fubjeft  I  have  but  one  rcquell 

*  to  niftke :  it  is,  that  yovi  will  not  mor- 
*■  tify  me  fo  much,  as  \.o  ftippofe,  that  I 

*  am  not  fufiicitntly  regarded. 

*  As  to  appealing  the  £;;encrous  mind 
*.  of  Signer  Jeronymo,  let  that  taA:  be 
•'Lady  Clementina's.     She  can  plead 

*  confcicnce  with  more  force  for  her- 

*  feif,  than  any  fecor.d  perfon  can  do 

*  for  her;,  and  if  fne  does,  it  will  be  a 

*  demonftration  to  us  .11,  of  her  being 

*  likely  to  be  happy   in  her  perfeve- 

*  rancc ! — Mere  happy  Av.\\\  I  fliall  be ! 

*  The  admirable  lady  who  h::s  fdenced, 

*  on  this  head,  a  man  fo  ilecply  inlc- 

*  rcfilcJ  to  conleil  this  point  with  her, 


will  certainly  be  able  to  appeafe  a 
bn)ther  by  the  fame  pleas  ;  and  the 
fooner,  as,  being  of  the  fame  religion 
with  the  lovely  pleader,  her  argu» 
mcn^s  will  have  greater  force  with 
kim^  than  they  couiti  Ix:  fuppofed  to 
have  on  mc.  For,  let  me  fay,  my  lord, 
thu  I  could  not  fo  much  as  fum  to 
give  way  to  tlwm,  had  I  not  been  ac- 
cuftomcd,  when  I  was  to  judge  of 
another's  aftions,  to  fuppofc  myfclf 
that  Very  perfon :  hence  have  I  often 
tliought  myfeif  obliged  to  give  judg- 
ment againil  my  own  wi(hes ;  though, 
on  refuming  myself,  I  have  not 
found  reafon  to  difapprove  ray  firft 
expcilr.tion. 

*  As  to  the  third  point,  what  can  I 
fay?— And  yet,  as  your  lordfhip  has 
put  it,  docs  it  not  call  upon  me,  -as  I 
may  fay,  to  give  a />rco/'of  the  difm- 
tereftedncfs  I  have  mentioned?  I  an- 
fwer then,  as  fuppohngmylcif  injio/zr 
fituation — I  cannot  expe£l  that  you 
will  urge  an  intereft,  which  I,  by 
having  put  myfeif  into  that  of  Lady 
Clementina,  have  promili;d  tiot  to 
urge,  unlefs  ft\e  change  lier  nfind. 
What  plea  can  a  parent  make  ufeof, 
but  that  of  filial  duty  ?  And  where 
the  child  crui  plead  confcieuce  in  an- 
fwer, ought  it  to  be  infided  on  ? 

*  And  now,'  refuming  myself. 
let  me  prefume  to  advife  you  to  give 
the  dear  lady  full  time  to  confiderand 
;v-confider  the  cafe.  Her  imagination 
may  be  heated:  in  other  words,  her 
malady  may  have  a  fliare  ii'  the  he- 
roifm  Ihe  has  fo  nobly  exerted;  and 
yet  I  am  afraid  (he  will  perfevere.— 
Pumit  me,  my  lords,  to  (ay,  afraidi 
I  cannot  wholly  divert  myfeif  of  felf, 
in  this  very  afteiling  cafe.  We  will 
not,  therefore,  take  her  at  her  word  : 
I  will  abfent  mylelf  for  fome  time, 
from  Bologna;  but  (as  (he  has  the 
goodnefj  to  acknowledge  an  eiiecin 
for  me)  with  /vr  leave.  I  will  return 
at  my  time.  I  will  repeat  uiy  ab- 
fences,  if  we  have  the  Icallfliadow  of 
doubt.  But  if  (he  hold  her  purpofe, 
and  ihall  not  be  vil'ibly  worl'e  in  her 
health  or  mind,  we  may  conclude  her 
rcfolutioa  unalterable.  In  this  cafe, 
1  fiiall  have  one  or  two  rcqucfts  to  lay 
before  you  ;  and,  if  granted,  will  en- 
deavour to  make  myfclf  as  happy  as 
a  man  in  fuch  a  ftuation  can  be.' 
They  applauded  my  advice.      They 

declared  luemfelves  uiivvilling  to  thiuk. 
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«f  pvin?^  up  the  pkifvirc  they  had 
trough!  iHeiufelvM  to  liave,  in  con- 
f  dci'lns^  me  hs  one  cf  t'".cir  family ;  and 
•ffured  mc,  thnt  it  would  hav  been 
imi)o(rihle,  that  any  the  lead  difficulty 
ihould  havp  zv\kn  from  them,  after 
they  h;id  brou3;ht  tht^mfelves  to  dif- 
penfe  with  the  inoft  material  one. 

They  wrrc  '^nmeft  with  me  to  pufs 
the  evening  with  them.  But  I  excufed 
myfelf.  I  wanted  to  be  at  my  own 
lodgings,  in  order  to  revolve  r^\\  that 
had  pa/ied.  But  having  not  taken  leave 
of  Lady  Clementina,  I  imagined  fhe 
might  think  I  went  away  in  ill  hu- 
mour, if  I  forbore  it.  My  whole  ftudy, 
I  told  them,  fhould  be  to  make  Lady 
Clementina  eafy :  and  if  the  marchio- 
Jiefs  would  be  fo  good  as  to  permit  me 
to  take  leave  of  her  for  the  evening,  in 
Iier  prefence,  I  would  depart  j  only 
making  my  compliments  to  Sigilor  Je- 
ronymo,  by  Mr.  Lowther^  kpowing 
that  he  would  be  grieved  for  my  difap- 
pointment  5  and  my  mind  not  being  at 
prefent  eafy  enough,  to  contend  with 
his  concern  for  me. 

The  marchionefs  faid,  flie  would  fee 
in  what  way  her  Clementina  then  was  j 
and  acquaint  me,  by  Camilla,  with  her 
•tvifhes.  She  withdrew,  leaving  the 
marquis,  the  count,  and  me,  together. 

Before  we  could  renew  our  difcourfe, 
the  bi/hop  and  FatherMarcfcotti  joined 
tis;  both  in  high  fpirits.  They  were 
exccffively  complaifant  to  me.  It  was 
eafy  to  guefs  at  the  occafion  of  their 
good  humour.  I  could  not  be  greatly 
delighted  with  it.  But  when  the  count 
told  them  what  had  pafied,  before  they 
joined  us,  the  bifhop  embraced  me; 
the  father  unawares  fnatched  my  hand, 
and  kiffed  it. 

I  was  glad  to  be  relieved  from  their 
compliments,  by  the  expefted  meffage 
from  the  marchionefs  and  Clementina. 

The  young  lady  met  me,  as  I  enter- 
ed, at  the  door  of  her  apartment.  She 
held  out  her  hand  tome.  I  refpe6lfully 
took  it.  I  faw  ihe  had  been  in  tears  : 
but  fhe  looked  with  a  ferenity,  that  I 
rvas  glad  to  fee,  though  I  doubted  not 
but  it  vras  partly  owing  to  theconver- 
fation  ihe  had  had,  fince  I  left  her,  with 
her  brother  and  her  confeflbr,  as  well  as 
to  what  might  have  paffed  between  h.er 
mother  and  her. 

She  led  me  to  a  chair  between  them 
both.  She  withdrew  not  her  hi^.nd  ;  and 
;iimed  at  a  more  cheaiful  countenance 


than  I  had  a  heart.  I  congratuln*  cM.ir 
on  her  ferenity.    *  It  is  in  your  jxr.v*  ■ , 

*  Sir,'  faid  flie,  *  to  makcmt  ftili  moic 
ff  renc — Can  you,  of  a  truth,  and  from 
your  heart,  approve  of  my  prcfcntway 
of  thinking  >  Can  you,  chevalier  >' 

*  1  ran  TrniTre  you  for  it,  Madam. 
You  ha''(f  exaltecl  yourfclf,  in  my  opi  - 
nion.  But !/;;«;?  regret  it — Becaufc— 
B\il  I  htvr  promffed  not  to  ur^e  you . 
Your  cojifcience,  Madam,  is  con- 
cemf;d — 7  ocndc.- vourbut  toperfuade 
againi:  confcience,  if  you  have  no 
doubt  of  your  motive,  is  not  war- 
i-anted,  even  in  a  parent.' 

*  I  am,  I  think  I  am,'  returned  Ihe, 
abfoiutely  fure  of  my  motive. — But, 
my  dear  mamma,  be  pleafed  to  put 
the  qutftions  I  wifhed  you  to  put  to 
the  chevalier.' 

She  ftill  Aiffered  me  to  withold  her 
hand  j  and  with  the  other  too):  out  her 
handkerchief;  not  to  vnp?  av.-ay  her 
tears,  but  to  hide  her  blu/hes.  She 
wept  not :  her  bofom  heaved  with  the 
grandeur  of  her  fentiments. 

*  The  qucllion,  my  dear  Grandi- 
fon,'  faid  the  marchionefs,  *  is  this— 
We  have  all  of  us  told  my  Clemen- 
tina, that  you  are  invincible  cm  the 
article  of  religion.  She  believes  nj\ 
Ihe  doubts  it  not  from  your  bekanjiour 
and  njjords ;  but  as  fhe  would  not 
omit  any  means  to  convince  you  of 
her  high  regard  for  you,  (he  is  de- 
firous  to  hear  from  your  own  lips, 
that  you  ar^  not  to  be  convinced  : 
flie  is  not  afraid,  the  article  fo  im- 
portant, to  hear  you  declare,  that 
you  will  not  be  a  catholick.  It  will 
make  her  more  eafy,  upon  refleftion, 
to  be  told  by  you  yourfelf,.  that  you 
cannot  comply.,  even  were  fhe  to  con- 
fent  to  be  yx,\\T5,  at  a  very  fhort  day, 
if  you  could — ' 

The  exalted  lady  flood  up,  ftill  not 
withdrawing  her  hand — '  Falfe  fhame, 
*,I  defpife  there!'  faid  fhe:  yet,  co- 
vered with  blufiies,  fhe  turned  her  i^ct 
from  me — *  That  hand,  as  this  heart,* 
putting  her  other  hand  to  her  throbb- 
ing bofom,  *  is  yours,  on  that  one  con- 

*  dition — I  am  convinced  of  your  af- 

*  feftion  for  me — But  fear  not  to  tell 

*  me  (it  is  for  my  own  future  peace 

*  of  mind  that  1  afk  it)  that  you  can- 

*  not  accept  it  on  the  terms.' 

She  then  vtflthdrew  her  hand,  and 
would  have  gone  from  me  :  but  again 
I  fnatched  it  wth  both  of'  mine. 
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^  TinjoUf  mod  excellent  of  human 
beings,  let  me  aHc  you,  (.\ojou  con- 
fider  the  inequ.ility  of  the  cafe  be- 
tween us,  as  you  are  pleafcd  to  put 
it  ?  I  prefumc  not  to  require  a  change 
of  principles  in  you.  You  are  only 
afraid  of  your  perfcverance,  though 
you  are  to  be  left  to  your  freedom  ; 
and  your  confcfTor  to  ftrcngthen  and 
confirm  you.  Of  me,  is  not  an  ac- 
tual change  required  againft  cowvic- 
iion  ? — Dearelt  Lady  Clementina  ! 
Can  you,  can  you  (your  mind  great 
and  generous  in  every  other  cafe)  in- 
fill upon  a  condition  fo  unequal?— 
Be  great  throughout  j'  and  I  kneeled 

to  her — *  Be  uniformly  noble — Wiih- 
draw  not  your  hand.' 
She  ftrugglcd  it,  however,  from  mc; 
nd,  haflening  to  hei-  clofet — *  Once 
more,  chevalier,'  faid  fhe,  *  read 
my  paper.' 

I  left  her,  and  approaching  the  mar- 
hionefs,  who  was  in  tears,  '  Judge 
me.  Madam,'  faid  I,  *  as  I,  in  your 
opinion,  defcrve — What  Hiall  I  fay? 
— I  can  urge  my  hopes  no  farther; 
my  promife  is  againft  me;  Clemen- 
tina is  defpotick — Forgive  me  !— 
But  indetd  Clementina  is  not  impar- 
tial—' 
'  Dear  chevalier,'  faid  the  marchio- 

nefs,  giving  me  her  hand,  *  what  can 
I  fay  ? — I  admire )0///  I  glory  in  my 
child!  I  could  not,  myfelf  in  her 
place,  have  withftood  your  plea. 
When  her  imagination  is  cool,  I  ilill 
queftion  if  y^^  will  hold  herpurpofe. 
— Propofe  to  her,  if  you  can  engage 
her  lo  defcend  from  thefc  heights, 
your  io tended  abfence — Tou  mull 
calm  her.  You  only  can.  Her  foul 
is  wrought  up  to  too  high  a  pitch.' 

*  O  Madam  !  But  I  mull  firtt  try  t« 
quiet  my  own.' 

I  withdrew  into  the  room  adjoin- 
ing; and  in  a  few  minutes  returning, 
found  the  lovely  daughter  encircled  by 
the  anns  of  the  indulgent  mother,  both 
in  tears.  Clementina  was  fpeaking. 
Thele  were  the  words  I  heard  her 
fay. 

*  Indeed,  my  dearcft  mamma,  I  am 
'  t:ot  angry  with  the  chevalier.     Why 

*  fliould  I  ?  But  he  can  allow  for  me. 

*  I  cannot  be  fo  great  as  he.     Don't  T 

*  fay,  that  I  fhould  be  undone  by  his 

*  goodnefs  ?' 

She  turned  her  head,  and  feeing  me, 
difengageU  heifclf  fiom  h^r  moU\iw^* 


arms,  and  met  me.  '  Allow  for  me, 
Sir,  I  befoech  you,'  fiid  flie.  *  I  may 
be  partial.  I  believe  I  am  ;  but  you 
can  forgive  me ;  I  will  hope  you  can, 
'  —'Read  my  paper y''  faiJ  I,  and  went 
from  you  :  but  it  was  not  in  anger. 
Read  it,  I  again  fay.  I  can  give  no 
other  anfwer.  I  never  can  b^  happy 
with  a  man  whom  I  think  a  herctick  j 
and  the  moment  I  fliould,  in  tendcr- 
nefs,  in  duty,  think  him  not  one,  I 
(hall  ceafe  myfelf  to  be  a  catholick. 
A  hujhandy  Sir,  allied  to  perdition, 
what  wife  can  bear  the  refleclion.' 

*  The  chevalier,  my  dear,  urges  you 
not.  He  adheres  to  his  promife. 
You  were  willing  to  put  a  quellion 
to  him  yourfelf.  I  confentcd  th.it  he 
ihould  anfwer  it  in  your  prefence, 
for  the  fake  of  your  future  peace  of 
mind.  He  has  fp«ken  to  it  likehun- 
fclf :  he  has  Ihewn  you,  how  much  he 
admires  you,  at  the  fame  time  that  he 
fignifics  his  inviolable  adherence  to 
his  own  religion.  My  dearcft  love,  he 
has  conceded  to  terms  In  our  favowc 
that  we  have  not  conceded  to  In  his. 
Glorious  and  unexceptionable  in  hi« 
adherence,  were  it  to  a  right  religion. 
He  believes  it  is.  He  might  urge, 
much  to  his  own  advantage  fron\ 
your  adherence  to  yours  :  but  he  ha% 
only  hinted  at  that  to  us,  not  to^oa. 
He  is  willing  to  wait  the  event  of 
your  will.  He  will  leave  us,  as  he 
did  more  than  once  before,  and  re- 
turn ;  an<i  if  you  pcrfevcre,  he  will 
endeavour  to  make  himlclf  eafy.' 

*  Aiid  leave  us  ;  and  retara  to  Eng- 

*  laiid,  I  fuppofc?' 

*  No  doubt  of  it,  my  dear.' 

*  While  the  Florentine  is  there  ?'— ^ 

*  I  never,  Madam,  can  be  any  thing 

*  but  a  wcll-wifher  to  the  Florentine.'' 

*  G«d  give  you.  Sir,   and  mc  too, 

*  eafe  of  mind.     But  I   find  my  head 

*  overftrained.     It  is  bound  round  as 

*  with  a  cord,  I  think,'  putting  her 
hands  to  each  fide  of  11,  for  a  moment 
— '  You  mull  leave  me.  Sir.     But  if 

*  you  will  fee  me  to-morrow  morning, 

*  and  tell  me  whither  ycu  intend  to 

*  go,  and  what  you  intend  to  do,  I 

*  (hall  be  obliged  to  you.     Cannot  we 

*  talk  together,    Sir,  as   brother  and 

*  fiftcr  ?  or  as  tutor  and  pupil  ? — Thofe 

*  were  happy  days  1  Let  us  try  to  re- 

*  cover  them.' 

She  put  her  hand  to  her  fcrchead,  as 

ippr^hvniiYe  of  diforikrj  and  locked 

^  U  tWcom- 
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tlifcomp'^'rdrfl.     T.  bowed  to  both  Int^lcs, 
in    iiloncc  ;  rctircil ;  nnd   without   en 
<1cavoiiring  to  fee  any  botly  clic,  went 
to  my  lodgings. 


LETTER     XXIX. 


SIR  CHARLES  GRANDISOK, 
TIN  U  AT  ION. 


IN  CON- 


BOT.OGN'A,   TJIURSDAY,   J  U  r.  Y    l^^-Z^.* 

Iliad  a  vHit  early  this  morning  from 
the  Count  of  Belvedere.  He  found 
mc  very  much  indifpofed.  He  liad 
heard  that  I  met  with  fomc  difficulties, 
and  attributed  my  indifpjfilion  to 
them. 

I  owned  thit  it  might  be  fo.  *  My 
life,  my  lord,'  fuid  I,  '  has  not  been 
fo  happy  as  might  have  been  hoped 
for,  by  a  man  who  has  made  it  his 
ftudy  to  avoid  giving  offence,  either 
to  man  or  woman  ;  and  has  endea- 
voured to  reftrain  pafrions,tI\at  other- 
wife  might  have  been  as  unruly  as 
thofe  of  other  young  men,  in  my 
circumftances.  But,  I  blefs  God, 
I  have  refolution.  I  may  bend  be- 
neath a  weight,  when  it  is  Jirji  laid 
upon  me :  but  if  I  find  I  cannot 
fhake  it  off,  I  will  endeavour  to  col- 
left  my  ftrengtb,  and  make  myfelf 
eafy  under  it.  Pardon  me,  my  lord  : 
I  do  not  often  allow  my  mind  to 
break  out  thus  Into  words  ;  but  I 
hold  the  Count  of  Belvedere  for  my 
friend.' 

<  You  do  me  honour,'  faid  he : 
and  I  came  with  a  heart  difpo(j^d  to 
cultivate  your  friendfhip.  I  thank 
you  for  your  laft  goodnefs  to  me. 
Your  advice  and  gentle  behaviour, 
when  I  was  not  fit  to  be  truited  with 
myfelf,  have  faved  me,  as?  far  as  I 
know,  from  final  deflruilion.  To  the 
laft  day  of  my  life,  I  fliall  confefs  obli- 
gation to  you.  But,  dear  chevalier, 
if  Ibme  accoimt  of  the  difficulties 
you  meet  with  will  not  be  a  renewal 
of  grief,  now  you  arc  not  very 
well—' 

*  It  virill  not  be  fo,  my  lord,'  inter- 
rupted I,  *  fmce  atprcfent  I  can  think 

*  of  nothing  elfe.     Yet  putting  myfelf 

*  in  the  place  of  every  one  of  the  fa- 
«  mily  of  Porretta,  I  have  nobody  to 

*  blame;    but  the  contrary.     And  1 

*  mufl:  admire  Lady  Clejnentina  as  on? 
«  of  the  iigbkllof  women.' 


He  was  all  impatience  for  fart^^ 
particulars. 

*  What  may  yet  be  the  event,  I  can- 

*  not  tell,'  proceeded  I ;  *  therefore  will 

*  only  fay,  that  difference  in  religion 

*  is  the  difficulty  with  the  lady.     1  am 

*  willing  to  allow  her  the  full  and  free 

*  exeicife  of  hers.     She  Iiififts  upon  a 

*  change  of  mine.     For  the  reft,  you, 

*  my  lord,    want   not  fiicnds  among 

*  the  principals  of  the  family  ;  let  thet/t 

*  give  you  what  account  they  think 

*  fit.     I  would  not  fcruple  to  gratify 

*  your  curiofity,  could  I  give  you  s 

*  conclufive  one.' 

*  I  am  curious,  chevalier,'  fald  he. 

*  I  loved  Clementina  above  all  wonjen, 

*  before  her  illnefs.     I  loved  her  not 

*  the  lefs_/?r  her  illnefs;  for  then  iny 

*  pity  joined  with  my  love,  and  added 

*  a  tendernefs.  to  it,  of  which  I  had  not, 

*  in  equol  degree,  been  before  fenfible. 

*  The  treatment  (he  met  with,  and  the 

*  felf-interelttd  cruelty  of  Lady  Lau- 

*  rana,  heightened  her  illnefs,  and  that 

*  (I  did  not  think  it  poffible)  my  love, 

*  In  ordei"  to  free  her  from  that  treat- 

*  ment;  and  in  hopes  that  a  difterent 

*  one   (my  hopes  you  fee  were  not  ill 

*  founded)  would  re(loreherreafon;and 

*  that  the  happy  refult  might  be  the  de- 

*  feating  of  the  cruel  Laurana's   ex- 
'  pe6lations  ;  I  fer.dered  myfelf  in  mar' 

*  riage  to  her,  notwithflanding  her  ill- 
«  nels.     But  I  muft  fay,  that  I  never 

*  knew  how  much  I  loved  hsr,  till  I 

*  was  apprehcnfive  that,  not  only  I, 

*  but    Italy,    and   her  religion,   were 

*  likely  to  lofe  her  forever.     And  will 

*  you  not  allow  of  my  curiofity  now  ? 

*  God  give  you,  chevalier,  health  and 

*  happuicfs   here  and   hereafter !    But 

*  may  you   never  be  the  hulband  of 

*  Clementina,  but  of  fome  woman  of 

*  your  own  country,  if  there  be  one  in. 

*  it  that  can  defcrve  you  !' 

The  count  left  me  with  this  wifli, 
pronounced  with  earneflnefs :  and  1 
fuppofe  will  vlfit  thebifhop  and  Father 
Marefcotti,  in  order  to  gratify  his  cu- 
riofity. 

My  indifpofition  requiring  indul- 
gence, I  lent  a  billet  to  the  niarchio- 
nefs,  excufmg  my  attendance  till  the 
afternoon,  on  the  Icore  of  an  unexpected 
engagement.  I  was  loth  to  mention 
that  I  was  not  very  well,  left  it  fhould 
be  thought  a  lover-like  artifice,  to 
move  corapafucm.  I  will  not  owe  my 
fuccsfs,  cveii  with  »  Clementina,  to 
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fuetiTi  contrivances.  You  know  I  have 
pride,  my  dear  friend — Pride  whicU 
your  example  has  not  been  able  to  fub- 
Gue,  though  it  has  lumctinies  made  me 
aAiamed  of  it. 

ONE  o'clock. 

Camilla,  by  dire6^ion  oi'  her  two 
ladies,  made  me  a  vifjt  about  two 
hours  ago.  They  were  alarmed  at  my 
poflponing  my  attendance  on  Lady 
Clementina  till  tlic  afternoon ;  fu- 
fpe6\ing  that  the  Count  of  Belvedere 
had  imwelcomcly  engaged  me  j  and 
therefore  fent  the  worthy  woman  to 
know  the  true  caufe.  Camilla  obferv- 
ing  that  1  looked  ill,  I  defired  her  to 
take  no  notice  of  it  to  any  body  :  but 
/he  could  not  help  acquainting  the  mar- 
chionefs  with  it ;  who,  ordering  her 
to  forbear  mentioni;ig  it  to  Clemen- 
tina and  Jeronymo,  was  fo  good,  at- 
tended by  Father  Marefcotti,  to  make 
me  a  vifit  in  perlbn. 

Never  was  mother  more  tender  to 
her  own  fon,  than  fhe  was  to  me.  The 
father  expreflfed  a  paternal  afiei^ion  for 
rac,  I  made  light  of  the  illnefs,  being 
refolved,  if  polVible,  to  attend  them 
in  the  afternoon.  My  mind,  my  dear 
friend,  is  dillurbed.  I  want  to  be  at  a 
certainty :  yet,  from  what  the  mar- 
chionefs  hinted,  1  believe  I  have  no 
renfon  to  doxibt.  The  father  and  the 
bilhop  have  fpared  no  pains,  I  dare  fay, 
to  ttrengthen  the  lady's  fcniples.  Their 
whole  lludy  (the  marchioncfs  intimat- 
ed) is  now,  in  what  manner  to  acknow- 
ledge their  obligations  to  me. 

They  owe  me  none. 

*  My  dear  chevalier,'  faid  fhe,  at 
parting,  *  take  care  of  your  health.' 
She  put  her  hand   on   mine — *  Your 

•  precious    health.       Don't    think    of 

•  coming  out.     We  will  in  turn  attend 

•  vou  here.' 

#  # 

Not  WITH  STANDING  the  advice  of 
the  marchionefs,  I  went  to  the  palace 
of  Porretta  as  foon  as  I  thought  their 
dmner-time  was  over.  Signor  Jerony- 
mo defired  to  be  alone  v.ith  me  for  % 
few  minutes  ;  and  whtn  he  w.'<;,  began 
upon  the  fubje^l  of  the  untxpe6led 
turn  which  his  filler  had  taken.  I 
found,  that  he  had  been  acquainted 
with  the  truth  of  everything;  not  a 
fingle  circum^t  v:;s  omitted,,  that 

might  enabki...  .      ,   dge  fairly  of  tlw 
whoJe, 


*  And  will  you,  Grandifon,  cariyou, 
'   my  dear  frier-d,'   faid  he,  *  hiive   tlie 

*  goodncfs  to  attend  with  patience  the 

*  event  of  this  dear  girl's  herojfm,  or 
<  what  niall  I  call  it  ?' 

I  affiircd  him  that  the  rcfloratiosi 
of  his  filter's  health  of  mind  was  the 
dearcll  to  me  of  all  conndcrations ; 
and  that  I  came  over  at  firll  with  no 
other  hopes  than  A/V  recovery  and  hcrs^ 
refolved  to  leave  to  Providence  all  the 
reft. 

The  marchionefs  came  in  foon  after^ 
and  taking  me  afide,  chid  me  with 
tcndcrnefs  even  maternal  for  comingr 
abroad.  The  reft  of  the  family  foon 
joined  us  ;  and  then  they  all,  as  with 
one  voice,  offered  to  ufe  their  intereft. 
with  Clementina  in  my  favour,  if 
either  my  peace  of  mind,  or  my  health, 
were  likely  to  be  affcilcd  by  her  prefent 
I'efolution. 

While  there  wa*?  confc'ience  in  it,  T 
anfwered,  I  would  not  for  the  world, 
that  (he  Ihould  be  urged  to  change  it. 
Nothing  now,  as  I  believed,  remained 
to  be  done,  but  to  try  the  firmnefs  of 
her  refolution,  by  firlt  fhort,  and  then 
longer  abfences  :  and  thofc  I  would 
propofe  to  herfelf,  if  they  thought  fit, 
when  I  was  next  admitted  to  her  prc- 
fence. 

Jeronymo,  and  all  the  family,  I  faw 
were  of  one  mind.  Tell  me,  foy^  my 
dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  is  it  excufable  in  a 
man,  who  has  been  fo  long  favoured 
by  your  converfation,  and  yJo///t/ have 
been  benefited  by  your  example,  who 
have  behaved  fo  greatly  in  difappoint- 
ments,  and  even  perfecutions,  to  find 
in  himfelf  a  pride  that,  at  the  inftant, 
had  almoft  carried  him  into  petulance, 
when  he  faw  every  one  of  this  family 
appear  to  be  more  plcai'ed  thm  dif- 
pleafed,  that  he  was  not  likely  to  be 
allied  to  them?— Who  vet,  when  he 
coolly  confiders,  and  puts  hiii)felf  in 
the  cafe  of  each  individual  of  it,  mull 
acknowledge,  that  they  might  well  be 
allowed  to  rejoice  (tlie  great  article 
religion  out  of  the  quellion)  in  hope  of 
keeping  her  among  them  in  her  native 
coimtry  ;  and  the  more,  becaufe  of  the 
unhappy  diforiler  of  her  mindj  and 
out  of  a  diftant  one,  obnoxious  to 
them  all,  as  England  is?  Would  not 
my  own  fatlier  and  mother,  would  not 
I  myfelf,  have  cquallv  re'toiced  in  fuchr 
a  turn  in  the  affections  of  a  niter  of  my 
own  J  efpctfially  if  wc  had  complied 
4  U  2  with 
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wiih  hf'r  principally  from  motives  of 
compaiiion,  and  contrary  to  the  intc- 
icfts  of  our  family  ? 

The  marchioncfs  condu£led  me  to 
the  youni^  lady.  She  received  me  with 
a  hlufli,  a§  a  perfon  would  do  another 
■whom  (he  was  fenfibic  (he  had  caufe- 
Icfsly  difappolnted.  She  took  notice, 
after  the  hrft  emotion,  that  I  feemed 
not  to  be  well,  and  cift  an  eye  of  com- 

iiaflion  on  me.  A  (light  indifpoficion, 
[  faid,  that  might,  perhaps,  be  owing 
to  my  late  inactivity  and  want  of  ex- 
crcife.  I  had  thoughts  of  once  more 
making  the  tour  of  Italy,  in  order  to 
vilit  the  many  kind  friends  at  different 
courts,  who  had  honoured  me  with 
their  notice  during  my  former  abode 
there. 

*  How  long  do  youpropofeto  be  ab- 

*  fent.  Sir?' 

'  Perhaps  a  month,  Madam.* 

*  A  month.  Sir!'— She  fighed,  and 
looked  down. 

*  Signor  Jeronymo,  I  hope,'  faid  I, 

*  will  correlpond  with  me.' 

*  I   could  almoft  wi(h,'  faid  (he— 

*  Pardon  me,  Madam  !'  to  her  mother 
•—and  looked  bailifully  down. 

*  What  would  my  child  wiih  ?' 

*  That  /  might  correfpond  with  the 

*  chevalier    in    his    abfence— As   his 

*  fij^er,  as  h\s  pupil,  I  think  I  might.' 

*  You   will   do   me,    Madain,    the 

*  higheft  honour — Dear  Madam,'    to 
the  marchionefs,  '  may  I  not  havejo^r 

*  intereft  with  Lady  Clementina,    to 

*  engage  her  to  purfue  her  kind  hint  ?' 

'  By  all  means. — My  deareft  love, 

*  it  will  not  milbecome  you  in  any  cha- 
^  rafter,    whether  as   pupil,  as  fifter, 

*  or  friend,  to  write  to  fuch  a  man  as 

*  the  .Chevalier  Grandifon.' 

*  Perhaps  then    I   may,'    faid   (he. 
^  You,  Madam,  (hall  fee  all  that  paf- 

*  fes  in  this  conefpondence.' 

*  That  (hall  be  as  you  pleafe,   my 

*  love.     I  can  abfolutely  depend  upon 

*  the  chevalier's  gencrofity  and  your 

*  prudence.' 

'  I   (liould   chufe,  Madam,'  faid   I, 
f  that  you  (hould  fee  all  that  pafTes. 

*  As  amufement  is  principally  my  view 

*  in  this  tour,  I  can  be   pun6lual   to 

*  place  ai  d  time.' 

*  But  fiiail  you   be  gone  a  month, 
«  Sir?' 

*  As   much  lefs.  Madam, .  as  you 
f  (hall  command.' 

^  Nay,  as  things  are  circumitanced. 


*  it  in  not  for  me— •*     Sheftopt,  rjghc<i|ft 
and  looked  down. 

*  You,    Madam,   arc  above  unnc- 

*  ccffary  rcfcrvc.     I  never  yet  abufed  a 

*  confidence.      I   am    proud    of  your 

*  good  opinion.     I  never  will  do  any' 

*  thing  to  forfeit  it.     Whatever  (hall 

*  be  your  pleafure,  that  fignify  to  me 

*  in    the   letters  you  will    favour  mo 

*  with.     I  will  be  all   grateful   obe- 

*  dicnce.' 

*  Whither,  Sir,  do  you  intend  to  gq 
^  firft  ?' 

*  To  Florence,  Madam — ' 

*  To    Florence,    Sir  ? — But    Lady 

*  Olivia,    I    think,    is  not   there — To 

*  Mrs.  Beaumont,  I  fuppofe  ?' 

*  I    will    fend  you.    Madam,  from 

*  Florence,  the  beginning  letter  of  the 

*  hoped-for  correfpondence.     I  will  b« 

*  careful  to  be  within  diftance  of  re- 

*  ceiving  your  favour  in  a  very  (liort 

*  fpace,  by  means  of  a  fervant,  whom 

*  I  will  leave  at  Florence,  to  attend  ta 

*  our  correfpondence.' 

'  And  when.  Sir,  do  you  leave  Bo- 

*  logna?' 

*  I  will  now  take  leave  of  my  new 

*  correfpondent,  and  my  dear  friend^ 

*  here  J  and  difpofe  myfelf  for  my  lit- 

*  tie  route.' 

She  looked  at  her  mother ;  then  at 
me — again  fighed,  blulhed,  and  look- 
ed down—*  fi^ellj  Sir,"  was  all  (he 
faid. 

*  Will  you  not  drink  chocolate  with 

*  us  to-morrow  ?'  faid   the   marchio- 
nefs. 

I  excufed  myfelf.  As^  I  was  not 
well,  I  thought  I  might  be  obliged  to 
keep  my  chamber  for  two  or  three 
days  i  and  that  therefore  it  was  better 
to  take  leave  of  her  then,  that  I  might 
not  give  them  anxiety,  for  their  own 
fakes,  on  a  fuppofal,  that  I  owed  my 
indifpofition  to  my  difappointment. 
And  yet,  Dr.  Bartlett — But  you  know 
my  heart,  and  all  it's  imperfc61ions  ; 
and  will  you  not,  on  this  exiraordinary 
occafion,  allow  me  to  give  way  to  my 
native  pride,  for  my  own  fake  ?  Who 
but  muft  admire  the  exalted  mind  of 
this  young  ladv?  What  man  would 
not  wirti  her  tc  be  his  ? — But  to  covet 
a  relation  to  a  family,  however  illuf- 
tiious,  however  worthy,  every  one  of 
which  wiihes,  and  with  reafon  on  his 
fide,  that  it  may  not  take  place — I 
mud,  if  poffible-IOBut  a  few  weeks 
V'ill  now  deteniiine  my  fate — I  will 
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not  leave  them  or  myfelf,  if  I  can  help 
it,  any  caui'e  of  regret. 

I  took  a  folemn  leave  of  Clemen- 
tina. She  wept  at  parting  ;  and  drop- 
ping down  on  one  knee,  prayed  for  a 
blelTing  to  attend  me  wherever  I  went. 

Had  not  my  indirpofition  lowered  my 
fpirits,  I  (hould  have  been  aftciSled  at 
the  folemnity  and  grace  of  her  man- 
ner.    The  marchioncfs  was. 

I  went  from  her  to  Jcionymo.  I 
left  it  to  his  mother  to  tell  him  all  that 
had  pafTcd  ;  and  took  almoft  as  ardent 
a  leave  of  him.  1  defired  a  vifit  from 
Mr.  Lowther ;  and  left  my  compli- 
ments for  all  the  reft  of  a  family  that  I 
ever  muft  highly  refpc6l. 

THURSDAY,    JUtY  13-^4. 

I  TOOK,  by  advice,  a  medicine  over 
right,  that  compofcd  me.  I  had  want- 
ed reft.  I  am  much  better,  and  pre- 
paring for  my  journey  to  Florence.  I 
liave  returned  a)ifwer  that  I  am,  to  en- 
quiries made  after  my  health  by  the 
whole  family.  The  biihop  excufcd  his 
perlbnal  attendance,  on  the  count's 
ludden  refolution  to  fet  out  for  Ur- 
binoj  and  infifting  on  his  and  Father 
Marefc.Ttti's  accompanying  him  thi- 
ther for  a  few  days. 

Camilla  came  to  me  from  her  two 
ladivfs,  and  the  marquis.  All  three, 
Ihe  told  me,  were  indifpofed.  Their 
enquiries  after  my  health  were  very  ten- 
der :  the  marquis  bid  her  tell  me,  that 
\\*i  hoped  to  be  well  enough  to  make 
ne  a  vilit  before  I  fet  out.  Jeronymo 
wiftied  to  fee  me  f.rft,  if  I  had  oppor- 
tunity. But,  as  I  probably  muft,  if 
I  go,  fee  Lady  Clementina,  and  ano- 
ther folemn  parting  will  follow,  I  think 
it  will  be  beft,  for  both  our  fakes,  as 
well  as  for  Jcronymo's,  not  to  obey 
him  i  and  fo  I  hinted  by  Camilla. 

The  Count  of  Belvedere  has  made 
mc  a  vifit.  He  is  fctting  out  for  Par- 
ma. Not  one  word  paifed  his  lips 
about  Lady  Clementina,  or  her  fami- 
ly. He  was  very  earncft  with  me  to 
promife  him  a  vifit  at  his  palace.  I 
^ave  him  room  to  cxpeft  me.  By  his 
jjlence  on  a  fubjeil  fo  near  his  heart,  as 
well  as  by  the  very  great  refpcft  lie  paid 
me,  I  have  no  reafon  to  doubt  but  he 
knows  the  iituation  I  am  in  with  Cle- 
pientina  :  Jhe  will  have  his  prayers,  I 
dare  fay,  for  perfeverance  in  her  pre- 
i'ent  way  of  thinking.  Indeed,  now, 
f^ery  hidfj  of  her  family— for  who 
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can  doubt  the  general's  ?  She  would 
have  had  mine  to  the  fame  purpofe  the 
more  hncercly,  h  ;d  tliey  not  all  joined 
to  indulge  my  hopes j  and  had  lb:;  not 
given  fucli  inftances  of  the  nobleft  of 
female  minds. 

But,  how  great  foever  may,  be  the 
occafion  given  mc  for  fortitude;,  by  a 
refolution  (o  unexpeiled  by  every  b^jdy 
from  Lady  Clementina,  I  cannot  be  de- 
prived of  all  pleafurcj  fince  the  con- 
tents of  my  lail  pacquets,  as  well  thofc 
from  Paris  as  from  England,  afford 
me  a  great  deal. 

Every  thing  is  done  at  Paris,  that  I 
could  have  wifhed,  in  relation  to  Mr. 
Panby"s  legacy. 

Lord  W.  lets  me  know,  that  he 
thinks  himfelf  eveay  day  happier  than 
in  the  paft  with  his  lady;  who  alfo 
fubfcribes  to  the  fame  acknowledg- 
ment. 

Our  Beauchamp  tells  me,  that  he 
wants  only  my  com.pany  to  make  hi^n 
the  happieli  of  men.  He  rcquefts  me 
to  write  a  letter  of  thanks,  in  mv  own 
name,  to  Lady  Beauchamp,  on  his  du- 
tiful acknowledgment  to  me  of  her 
kindnefs  to  him.  1  will  with  pleafui'* 
coinply  J  and  the  fooner,  as  I  am  fur« 
that  gratitude  for  paft  benefits,  and 
not  expeilation  of  new  ones,  is  his 
motive. 

He  laments  in  poftfcrlpt,  that  his  fa- 
ther is  taken  with  a  threatening  difor- 
der.  I  am  forry  for  it.  Methinks  I 
am  interefted  in  the  life  and  healtli 
of  Sir  Harry  Beauchamp.  I  hope  he 
will  long  enjoy  the  happinefs  of  whicU 
his  fon  fays  he  is  extremely  fcnfihle. 
Should  he  die,  the  ladv  will  be  a  great 
deal  in  my  Beauchamps  power,  Wge 
as  her  jointure  is.  \fy  on  fuch  an 
event,  he  be  not  as  obliging  to  her,  a» 
he  now  is,  and  forget  not  all  paft  obli- 
gations, I  (hall  not  have  the  opinion  of 
his  heart  that  1  now  have.  Our  Beau- 
champ wants  but  the  trial  of  profpcri- 
ty  (a  much  more  arduous  one  timn  that 
of  adverfity)  to  be  upon  full  proof  an 
excellent  man. 

Lady  Mansfield,  with  equal  Joy  and 
gratitude,  acquaints  me,  thatonlvmy 
prcfenco  in  England  is  wanting  to 
bring  to  a  decifion  eveiy  j)oint  that  now 
remains  in  debate  wit'a  her  adverfaries, 
the  Kcelings  ;  they  having  Ihewnthem- 
felves  inclinable,  by  the  mediation  of 
Sir  John  Lambton,  to  compromifc  on 
the  terms  I  had  advifcd  ihe  fhould  get 
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propofed,  ^^  from  mc  ;  ati<l  flu:  wickrd 
Bolton  havincf  alio  made  propolals, 
that  perhaps  ought  to  be  accepted,  if 
he  cannot  be  brought  to  amend  them. 

Two  »)f  Emilys  letters  of  di(t.»nt 
date  an-  come  together.  I  will  write 
to  the  dear  girl  by  the  next  mail,  and 
let  her  know  how  much  abfencc  en- 
dears to  me  my  friends. 

You  give  me  joy,  my  dear  Dr. 
Bartlctt,  in  acquainting  me  with  (he 
happinefs  of  Lord  and  L:idy  G.  I  will 
write  to  my  Charlotte  upon  it,  and 
thank  her  for  the  credit  fhe  does  me  by 
kcr  affectionate  behaviour  to  that  honeft 
and  obliging  man. 

How  happy  are  you,  my  dear  friend, 
and  Lord  and  Lady  G.  and  Emily,  at 
Mifs  Byron's  !  I  am  charmed  with  the 
charafters  you  give  me  of  her  family. 

But  I  have  letters  brought  by  the 
fame  mail,  that  are  not  fo  agreeable  as 
thofe  I  have  taken  notice  of.  They 
are  from  Lady  Olivia,  and  my  poor 
coufin  Grandilbn. 

That  unhappy  woman  is  to  be  my 
difturbance  1  She  is  preparing,  fhe  fays, 
to  come  back  to  Italy.  She  execrates : 
flic  threatens.  Poor  woman ! — But  no 
more  of  her  at  prefent. 

My  coufm  is,  by  this  time,  I  fup- 
pofe,  at  Paris.  He  writes,  that  he 
was  on  the  point  of  fettingout,  in  pur- 
foance  of  my  advice;  and  will  wait 
there  for  my  dire6lion  to  proceed  to 
Italy,  or  not.  I  fhall  v^^rite  to  him  to 
continue  at  Paris  till  he  hears  farther 
from  me  J  and,  at  the  fame  time,  to 
fbme  of  my  friends  there,  to  make 
France  agreeable  to  him. 

I  iliall  not  perhaps  write  again  very 
icon.  Letters  from  England  will, 
however,  iind  an  eafy  accefs,  directed 
to  me,  under  cover,  to  Mrs.  Beau- 
Kiont  at  Florence,  as  you  know  how. 

I  ftiall  be  pretty  much  in  motion,  if 
health  permit.  I  fliall  take  a  view  of 
the  works  projecting  by  the  Duke  of 
Modena,  in  order  to  render  his  little 
fignory  confiderable.  I  ftiali  vifit  the 
Coimt  of  Belvedere  at  Parma.  Mrs. 
Beaumont  and  her  friends  will  have 
more  of  my  company  than  any  other 
perfons.  Perhaps  I  may  make  a  long 
requefted  vifit  to  the  Altieri  family, 
at  Urbino.  If  I  do,  I  muft  not  put 
a  flight  on  the  Conte  della  Porretta, 
who  prefFiUgly  invited  me  thither.  I 
think  to  pafs  a  few  days  at  Rome.  If 
I  gQ  from  theacs  to  Naples,  I  ihailr 


pcrhapR  once  more,  in  the  grncraPf 
compatiy,  vifit  Portici,  in  order  to 
make  njorc  accurate  obfcrvatiom*  than 
I  have  hitherto  done,  on  thofe  trcafurcf 
of  antiquity  which  have  been  difcover- 
td  in  the  ancient  Hcrcvilanrum, 

I  have  a  private  intimation  from 
Milan,  that  a  vifit  there  would  he  a 
v/elcomc  one  to  Lady  Sforza.  I  may 
pofilMy  tike  that  city  in  my  way,  when 
1  quit  Italy.  But  how  can  I,  without 
indignation,  fee  the  cruel  Laurana  ? 

'J  hus,  my  dear  and  reverend  friend, 
have  I  given  you  an  imperfeft  flcetch  of 
my  prefent  intentions,  as  to  paffjng 
the  month  that  I  think  of  abfenting 
myfelf  from  Bologna. 

It  is  a  long  time  fince  I  have  been 
able  to  tell  you  aforehand,  with  re- 
gard to  fome  of  the  moft  material  arti- 
cles of  my  life,  what  I  otvV/  or  oi'/// 
not  do.  Yet,  knowing  my  own  mo- 
tives, I  cannot  fay,  that  were  the  laft 
three  or  four  years  of  it  to  come  over 
again,  I  (hould  have  afted  otherwiie 
than  I  have  done.  Do  you,  my  re- 
verend friend,  with  that  freedom  which 
has  been  of  inexpreflible  ufe  to  me, 
remind  me,  if  I  am  too  ready  to  acquit 
myfelf.  You  know  (I  repeat)  all  the 
fecrets  of  my  iieart.  Be  not  partial  to 
your  fincere  friend.  I  write  not  to  be 
praifed,  but  correfted.  Don't  flatter 
my  vanity  j  I  am  yet  but  a  young  man. 
You  have  not  blamed  me  a  great 
while:  I  am  for  this  reafon  a  little  dif- 
fident of  the  ground  I  lland  upon  j  but 
if  you  have  no  material  fault  to  recol- 
lect, fpare  yourfelf  the  trouble  of  tell- 
ing me  fo :  having  thus  renewed  my 
call  upon  you,  for  your  friendly  ad- 
monition, I  will  look  upon  your  li- 
lence  as  an  acquittal,  fo  far  as  I  have 
gone;  and  we  will  begin,  from  the 
date  of  your  next,  a  new  account. 
In  the  mean  time,  be  not  concerned 
for  my  health.  I  am  niuch  better 
than  I  was.  Aly  mind  was  weakened 
bv  fufpenfe.  I  long  fince  thought  the 
crifis  near.  If  it  be  not  already  over- 
paft,  a  /ew  weeks  muft  lurely  deter- 
mine it. 

I  am  not  in  hafte  to  fend  this  pac- 
quet.  A  week  hence  Sir  Alexander 
Ncfbit  will  fet  out  dirc6tly  for  Eng- 
land. He  has  a  great  defire  of  being 
acquainted  with  my  dear  Dr.  Bart- 
lett,  and  requefts  me  to  give  him  a 
commiffion,  that  may  introduce  him 
to  you,     I  would  not,  however,  hav© 
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<lelaycd  fending  you  tliefo  letters  by  a 
Ijjecdier  conveyimce,  had  my  deftiny 
in  this  country  been  ablblutely  deter- 
mined. 

Sir  Alexander  is  a  worthy  man: 
is  I'uch,  wants  not  a  recommendation 
to  my  dear  and  reverend  friend,  from 
Iu& 

Charles  Grandison. 


LETTER    XXX. 

LADY  G.  TO  MISS  BYRON. 

^WITH     THE     PRECXniNG     SEVSN    LET- 
TtRS   OK    bIR    CHARIES.] 

CROSVENOR    SQ^UARE, 
MONDAY,  AUG.  7. 

C"^OOD  God,  my  dear! — I  dif- 
T  patch  a  pacquet  to  you  ;  received, 
a  fe\"  hours  ago,  from  Dr.  Bartlett, 
with  defire  of  forwarding  it  to  you. 
My  filler  was  with  me.  We  read  the 
letters  together.  I  difpatch  them  by 
an  exprefs  melTenger:  what  (hall  we 
fay?  Tell  me,  Harriet.  More  fu- 
fpenfe  ftill.  Dear  creature,  tell  mc  all 
you  think  of  the  contents  of  this  nac- 
quet.  If  I  enter  into  the  particulars, 
I  fliall  never  have  done  fcribbling. 
Adieu,  my  love ! 

Charlotte  G. 


Heturn  the  letters,  when  perufed.  I 
want  to  ftu.ly  them  before  the  doftor 
h.ns  them  back, 

LETTER    XXXr. 

MISS  EYRON,    TO   LADY   G. 
SELEY-HOUSE,    FRIDAY,    AUG.   TI. 

TE  LL  you,  mv  dear  Lady  G.  all 
I  think  of  the  contents  of  the 
pacquet  you  fo  kindly  fent  me  by  an 
exprefs  meffcnger? — What  will  you 
fay  to  me,  if  I  do?  I  can  much  better 
tell  you  what  all  my  frmuis  here  fay 
6f  them.  They  are  for  congratulating 
me  upon  thofe  contents.  But  can  I 
congratulate  myfelf?  Can  I  receive 
their  congratulations  ? — A  woman  !  an 
angel! — So  much  more  worthy  of  Sir 
Charles  Grand ifon,  than  the  poor  Har- 
riet Byron  canht\ — O  how  great  is 
Clementina,  how  little  am  I,  in  my 
own  eyes  I  The  la;iy  will  ftill  be  his. 
She  mult.    She  ihall.     Shi;  will  change 


her  mind.  So  earneft  he!  So  fervent- 
ly in  love  with  him,  (he!— Who  will 
prefume  to  hope  a  place  in  his  affcflions 
after  her?  My  pride,  my  dear,  is  all 
up.  Can  I?  How  mean  will  any  one 
now  appear  in  his  eyes,  when  he  thinks 
of  his  Clementina?  And  who  can  be 
contented  with  half  a  heart  ?  Nay,  tiot 
half  a  one,  if  he  does  jufticetotlws 
wonder  of  a  woman?  It  was  always 
my  confolation,  when  I  looked  upon 
him  as  loft  to  mvfc!f,  th;it  it  was  to  a 
perfon  of  fuperior  merit. 

But  who  can  forbear  pitying  the 
glorious  man!  O  my  dear,  I  am  lolt 
in  the  fubjeft  !  I  know  not  what  to  fay. 
Were  I  to  tell  you  wliat  I  thought, 
what  were  my  emotions,  as  I  read  now 
his  generous  pity  for  the  Count  of 
Belvedere — Now  his  aftttlionafe  and 
refp€6lful  addrefs  to  the  noble  lady— 
Her  agitations  of  mind,  previous  t» 
the  delivery  of  her  paper  to  him— That 
paper,  the  contents  fo  greatly  fur- 
pailing  all  that  I  had  read  of  woman! 
— yet  io  much  of  a  piece  with  the  con- 
dwti  rtieftiewed,  wiicn  the  ihuggle  l)e- 
iween  her  religion  and  her  love  coft: 
her  her  rcafon — His  equal  fteadincfs  in 
his  religion  fo  nobly  firm— yet  toward* 
her  fo  delicate — In  fliort,  the  whole 
of  his  conduit  and  hers,  in  the  various 
lights  in  which  they  appeared  in  the 
different  converfations  with  her,  witli 
her  family — Were  I  to  tell  you,  I  fay, 
what  I  thought,  and  what  were  my 
emotions,  as  I  read,  a  volume  would 
not  be  fufilcient;  nor  know  I  what 
meafure  would  contain  ray  tears.  Suf- 
fice it  to  fay,  that  I  was  not  able  to 
rife  in  two  days  antl  nights  j  and  it  has 
been  with  the  greateft  difficulty,  that 
I  obtained  pen  and  ink,  and  leave  to 
write  i  and  the  phyfician  talks  of  con- 
fining me  to  my  chamber  for  a  week 
to  conic. 

Sir  Charles  cries  out  upon  fufpcnfe; 
—Indeed  it  is  a  grievous  thing. 

You  will  oblerve,  that  in  ihefe  laft 
letters  he  mentions /^/f-  but  once;  and 
that  is,-  in  making  me  a  complim^'nt 
on  the  favour  which  the  bel.vcd  four 
conferred  upon  me,  and  all  of  us,  in 
the  vifit  you  were  fo  good  as  to  make 
us.  And  why  do  you  think  I  take 
notice  of  this  ? — Not  from  petulance, 
I  affure  you  :  but  for  the  praife  of  his 
julticc  as  well  a«;  delicacy:  for,  could 
Sir  Ch^ilcs  Graadifon  wcufabJy,  (if, 
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«n  other  occ adons,  be  remembered  the 
poor  ^nxA  wliom  he  rcfcucdi  could  he 
fxcufably,  I  fay)  while  his  foul  wa« 
agitated  by  liis  own  fuf^>cnfc,  occa- 
f  oned  h(f  the  uncommon  greatncfs  of 
Ciciscntina's  behaviour,  tliink  of  any 
ether  woman  in  the  world  ? 

But  you  fee,  my  Charlotte,  that 
the  excellent  man  has  been^  perhaps  /V, 
greatly  Indifpofed.  Can  we  wonder 
at  it  ?  Such  a  prize  in  view,  fo  many 
difficidties  as  he  had  to  ftruggle  with, 
overcome ;  yet,  at  laft,  a  lecmingly 
infuperabic  one  arifing  from  the  lady 
herfelf,  and  from  motives  that  in- 
treafed  his  admiration  of  her!  But  a 
woman  may  be  eloquent  from  grief 
and  difappointment ;  when  a  man, 
though  his  nobler  heart  is  torn  in  pieces, 
jnuft  hardly  complain. — How  do  I  pity 
the  dillrefics  of  a  manly  heart ! 

But  fliould  this  noble  lady,  on  his 
return  to  Bologna,  after  a  month's 
ab fence,  hold  her  purpofe,  unkfs  he 
changes  his  religion,  I  will  tell  you 
my  thoughts  of  what  will  probably  be 
the  refult.  He  will  not  marry  at  all. 
If  he  cannot  love  another  woman,  as 
■well  as  he  does  Clementina,  ought  he? 
And  who  can  equally  deferve  his  love? 
Have  we  not  heard  from  himfelf,  as 
well  as  from  Dr.  Bartlett,  that  all  the 
troubles  he  has  had,  have  proceeded 
from  our  fex  ?  It  is  true,  that  men 
and  women  can  hardly  ever  have  any 
great  troubles,  but  what  muft  arife 
from  each  other.  And  his  have  arifen 
from  good  women  too,  (I  hope  Lady 
Olivia  is  not  deliberately  bad.)  And 
"wlvy  fliould  lb  good  a  man  continue  to 
fubjeft  himfelf  to  the  petulance,  to  the 
foibles,  of  us  wayward  women,  who 
Jiaxdly  know  our  own  minds,  as  Sig- 
aor  Jeronymo  told  his  friend,  whsn 
cur  wilhes  arc  in  our  power? 

But,  fick  or  Well,  you  fee  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon  lofes  not  his  fpirit.  His 
enlarged  heart  can  rejoice  in  the  hap- 
pinefs  of  his  friends.  *  \nxHl  have 
*  joy,'  faid  he  once  to  me.  And  mull 
he  not  have  it  in  the  hopes  of  recovery 
of  his  friend  Jeronymo  ?  In  the  refto- 
yation  of  the  admirable  Clementina? 
And  in  the  happinefs  thofe  recoveries 
muft  give  to  a  worthy  and  illuftrious 
family  ?  Let  me  enumerate,  from  him, 
the  pleafure  he  enjoys,  in  the  felicity 


he  has  given  to  many;  though  he  can- 
not be,  in   liimfclf,  the  happy  ptrlbrt 
he  makes  others.     Is  he  not  delighted 
with  the  happinefs  of  Lord  and  Lady 
W.  ?    Of    his    Btauchamp,    and    his 
Bcauchamp's  father  and  mother? — Of 
Lady    Mansfield,    and    her    familv? 
With  yours  and  Lord  G.'s  happinefs  ^ 
Docs  It  not  rejoice  you,  my  dear,  to 
have  it  in  your  pov.'er  to  contribute  to 
the  pleafure  of  fuch  a  brother  ?  And 
how  great,  hov/ honourable,  howcun- 
fiderate,  how  delicate,  is  his  behaviour 
to  the  noble  Clementina  j  how  patient, 
how   difmtertfted,    with    her   family! 
How  ready  to  enter  into  their  fenti- 
ments,  and  to  allow  fcr  them,  though 
againft  himfelf!  But  he   is  pindent  j 
he  fees  before  him  at  a  great  diftance: 
he  is  refolved  to  have  nothing  to  le- 
proach   himfelf  with,  in   future,  that 
he  can  obviate  at  prefent.     But  is  not 
his   condutSl  fuch,  as  would   make  a 
confiderate  perfon,  who  has  any  con- 
nections with  him,  tremble?  Since  if 
there  be  a  fault  hel'vceen  them,  it  muft 
be  all  that  perfon's ;  and  he  will  not, 
if  it  be  poflible  for  him  to  avjid  it,  be 
a  fharer  in  it  ?  Do  you  think,  my  dear, 
that   had   he  been   the   firft  man,    he 
would  have  been  fo  complaifant  to  his 
Ex'e  as  Miltcn  makes  Adam,  [So  con- 
trary to   that  part  of  his   chara6ler, 
which  made  him  accufe  the  woman  to 
the  Almight)-*.] — to  tafte  the  forbid- 
den fruit,    becaufe  he  would  not  be 
feparated  from  her,  in  her  puniihment, 
though  all  pojierity  were  to  fufFer  by 
it  ? — No ;  it  is  my  opinion,  that  your 
brother    would    have    had    gallantry 
enough  to  his  fallen  fpoufe,  to  have 
made  him  extreniely  regret  her  lapfej 
but  that  he  would  have  done  his  o<wn 
duty,  and  left  it  to  the  Almighty,  if 
fuch  had  been    his  pleafure,  to  have 
annihilated  his   firft  Eve,    and  given 
him   a   fecond — But,   my  dear,  do  I 
not  write  ftrangely  ?  I  would  be  chear- 
ful,    if  I  could,  becaufe  you   are  ^o 
kind  as  to  take  pains  to  make  me  fo: 
but,  on  re-perufing  what  I  have  writ- 
ten, I  am  afraid  that  you  have  taught 
me  to  think  oddly.     Tell  me  truth, 
Charlotte  :  is  not  what  has  laft  ilipt 
from  my  pen,  more  in  Lady  G.'s  mari- 
ner, than  in  that  of  her 

Harriet  Byron? 


•  The  woman  that  thou  gaveil  me>  teinpte<J  nie,  and  I  old  e«it.* 


«  One 
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•  One  line  morej  nnd  no  more,  my 

*  dear,  my  indulgent   aunt  Sel- 

•  by  r — They  won't  let  mo  write 
on,  Charlotte,  when  I  had  a 
thoiiiand  things  further  to  fay,  on 
the  contents  of  this  imj)ortant 
pacquetj  or  I  fhould  not  have 
concluded  fo  uncharafteriltically. 


LETTER     XXXir. 

SIR  CHARLES  CR'vNDISON,  TO  LA- 
DY CLEMENTINA  DELLA  fOR- 
KE  TTA. 

ri.otr.Nci»   jui  Y  18-29. 

I  Begin,  dear  and  admirable  Lady 
Clementina,  the  permitted  corre- 
fpondencc,  with  a  due  fenl'e  of  the  fa- 
vour done  mc  in  it:  yet,  can  I  fay, 
that  it  is  not  a  painful  favour?  Was 
tver  man  before  circumrtanced  as  I 
am  ? — Permitted  to  admire  the  noblcil 
and  moll  amiable  ot  women,  and  even 
generoully  alh)vvcd  to  look  upon  hini- 
Ifclf  as  a  man  eliremed,  perhaj>s  more 
than  efteemed,  by  her,  and  her  illulhi- 
cuis  family;  yet  in  honour  forbidden 
to  folicit  for  a  blefling  that  once  was 
iltfigned  for  him  ;  and  wliich  he  is  not 
accufed  of  demeriting  by  milbehaviour, 
or  by  aifuming  an  appearance  that  he 
made  not  good — ExcelkiU  lady!  Am 
I-  other  than  you  ever  had  rcafon  to 
think  me,  in  my  manners,  in  my  prin- 
ciples? Did  I  ever  endeavour  to  un- 
fettle  you  in  your  attachnunts  to  the 
religion  of  your  country  ?  No,  Ma- 
dam :  invincibly  attached  as  I  knew 
you  were  to  that  religion,  1  contented 
myfclf  with  avowing  my  own  ;  and ' 
indeed  (ho\dd  have  thought  it  an  ill ' 
requital  for  the  protection  I  enjoyed 
from  the  civil  and  ecclchaltical  powers, 
and  a  breath  of  the  laws  of  hol'pitality, 
had  I  attempted  to  unfettlc  the  beloved 
(laughter  of  a  houfe  fo  fnmly  like  wife 
attached,  as  they  always  were,  to  their 
principles.  ¥\on\fuch  a  conduft,  -.ould 
this  btloved  daughter  doubt  the  free 
txercife  of  her  religion,  had  fl'.;. — 

But,  huihcd  be  the  compiiinings, 
that  mv  expoi^ulatir.g  heart  will  hardly 
be  denied  to  ditf^atc  to  my  pen  !  Have 
i  not  faid,  that  I  nxill  be  all  you  wiih 
nie  to  he— All  bcpe^  or  all  cicquicf- 
rc«f^— Forgive  me,  Madam — forgive 
me,  dear  and  ever  to  be  refpefted  fa- 


mily— that  yet  I  life  the  word  kope» 
Such  a  prize  almoll  in  pofll-fl'ion— can 
I  forbear  to  fay,  hope  ? — Vet  do  I  not 
at  the  fame  time  promife  accjuiefct  nee  ? 
— Painful  as  it  is  tonic,  and  impofTible 
as  it  would  be,  were  not  all -command- 
ing confcience  pleaded,  moft  excellent 
of  women!  I  will,  I  do,  acquicfce.  If* 
you  perfevere,  dear  to  my  Ibul  as  you 
ever  mujl  be,  I  ixfign  to  your  will. 

The  difappointed  heart,  not  given 
Up  to  unmanly  defpair,  in  a  world  fo 
fubjeft  to  difappointments,  will  catch 
at  the  next  good  to  that  it  has  loll— 
Shall  I  not  hope,  Madam,  that  a  cor- 
refpondcnce  lb  allowably  begun,  what- 
ever be  the  iffue  in  the  greater  event, 
will  for  ever  lall?  That  a  friendflxip 
i'o  pure  will  ever  be  allowed  ?  That 
the  difappointed  man  may  be  confidcr- 
ed  as  the  fon,  the  brother,  of  a  family, 
which  mull,  in  all  the  branches  of  it, 
be  ever  dear  to  him  r — I  acvV/  hope  it. 
I  will  even  demand  the  continuance  of 
It's  elteem  ;  why  (hould  I  not  fay,  ot* 
it's  affc^lioti?  But  lb  long  only,  as  my 
own  impartial  heart,  and  my  zeal  for 
the  glory  and  happinefs  of  your  whole 
houfe,  ftiall  tell  me  I  dellrve  this;  and 
fo  long  as  I  can  make  out  my  pieten- 
hons,  to  the  latisfaftion  of  every  one 
ot  it.  It  cannot  be  on  my  fide,  nor 
will  I  allow  it  on  yours,  that  the  man 
who  once,  by  the  favour  of  your  whole 
family,  was  likely  to  be  happy  in  a 
near  alliance  to  it,  fhoulJ,  and  per'irips 
for  that  realbn,  as  it  oftsn  happens  in 
like  inilances,  be  looked  upon  as  the 
moll  remote  from  it's  friendly  love. 

Never,  iMad;>m,  could  the  heart  of 
man  boalt  a  more  dnmtcrelled  paflion 
for  an  objecl,  whole  mind  was  dearer 
to  it  than  even  her  perfon ;  or  a  more 
fincere  affeftion  to  every  one  of  her  fa- 
mily, than  mine  does.  I  am  unhap- 
pily called  upon  to  the  proof.  1  ii<j 
inoof  is  unquellionable.  And — to  the 
lart  hour  of  my  life,  you  and  they. 
Madam,  t,///  be  dear  to  me. 

Adieu,  melt  excellent  of  women  !— 
Circunulanced  a*  I  am,  what  r^icrc  can 
I  fay  ? — Adieu,  moil  excellent  of  v/o- 
men! — May  every  good,  temporal  and 
eternal,  be  yours,  and  every  one's  of 
your  beloved  family,  prays  ycur  and 
their  m^fi  gratejul^  moji  'aj^cdiruate^ 
and  mojl  obedU/.-t, 

Gra.ndiso.«J. 
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LETTER     XXXIir. 

tADY  CLEMENTINA  DLLLA  POR- 
RETTA,  TO  SIR  CHARLES  CRAN- 
DISON. 

BOT.OCNA,  rVtZVAy  AUG,  5.  y.s. 

I  Was  the  more  wtlling,  Sir,  to 
become  your  conefpomlent,  as  I 
thought  I  could  write  to  you  with 
grcMter  freedom  than  I  could  fpcak. 
And  indeed  I  will  be  very  free,  and 
very  fmcere.  I  will  fuppofe,  wlien  I 
addrefs  myfelf  to  you,  that  I  am  writ- 
ing to  my  brother  and  beft  friend. 
And  indeed  to  which  of  my  other 
brothers  can  I  write,  with  equal  free- 
doni  ? — You,  in  imitation  of  trlie  God 
of  us  all,  require  only  the  heart.  My 
heart  Ihall  be  as  open  to  you,  as  Ir, 
like  Him,  you  could  look  into  every 
fecret  recefs  of  it. 

I  thank  you,  Sir,  for  the  kind  and 
generous  contents  of  the  letter,  by 
which  you  have  opened  this  deruai)le 
correfpondence.  Such  a  regard  havs 
you  paid  in  it  to  the  weaknefs  of  my 
mipd,  and  to  it's  late  unhappy  rtate, 
without  mentioning  that  unhappy  Rate. 
— O,  Sir,  you  are  the  moft  delicate  of 
men — What  tendernefs  have  you  al- 
ways fhewn  ;ne,  for  my  attachment  to 
the  religion  of  my  fathers — Surely,  you 
are  the  moft  pious  of  proteftants !  — Pro- 
teftants  r.x/z  be  pious;  you  and  Mrs. 
Beauinont  have  convinced  me  that  they 
can.  Little  did  I  think  I  fhould  ever 
be  brought  to  acknowledge  fo  much  in 
favour  of  the  people  of  your  religion, 
as  you  and  flie,  by  your  goodnefs,  have 
brought  me  to  acknowledge.  O,  Sir! 
what  migiit  you  not  have  brought  me 
to,  by  your  love,  by  'sOur  kind  treat- 
ment of  me,  and  by  your  irrefiftible 
addrefs,  were  I  to  have  been  yours, 
and  refiding  in  a  proteftant  nation, 
tVery  one  of  your  friends  of  that  reli- 
gion, and  all  amiable,  and  perhaps 
£xemplarily  good?  I  was  afraid  of 
you,  chevalier.  But  no  more  of  this 
ihbjecl.  You  are  invincible;  and  I 
liopeJ  fhould  not  have  been  overcome, 
had  I  been  yours — But  do  we  not  pray 
againft  running  into  temptation  ?— 
Again,  I  fay,  no  more  of  this  fubje<5l 
at  prefent,  yet  hardly  know  how  to 
forbear. 

Nothing  but  the  due  confideratlon 
of  the  brevitj  and  vanity  of  this  life,, 


in  which  wc  are  hut  probationers,  and 
cf  the  ttcinity  of  the  next,  cotdd  huve 
influenced  me  to  a6l  againft  mv  heart. 
Dear  chevalier,  how  nappy  mould  I 
have  been,  could  I  have  given  my  hand 
as  that  heart  would  have  directed,  and 
on  fiich  terms,  as  I  couhl  have  thought 
my  foul  fecure ! — How  ftiall  I  quit  this 
entangling  fubje6t?  I  am  in  the  midll 
of  briars  and  thorns— Lend  me,  lend 
me,  your  extricating  hand;  and  con- 
du(5l  me  into  the  fmooth  and  pleafant 
path,  in  which  you  at  fir(l  found  rac 
walking  with  undoubting  feet.  Never, 
nevei',  for  my  fake,  let  an  unexperi- 
enced virgin  truft  herfelf  with  her  own 
imagination,  when  fhe  begins  to  me- 
ditate, with  pleafure,  the  great  quali- 
ties of  an  objeft,  with  whom  fhe  hat 
frequent  opportunitiea  of  converfmg. 

Again  am  I  recurring  to  a  fubjecl  I 
wifli  to  quit.  But  fmcc  I  cannot,  I 
will  give  my  pen  it's  courfe— Pen,  take 
thy  courfe.  Mind,  equally  perverlc 
and  difturbed,  I  will  give  way  to  thee  j 
I  fee  there  is  no  withiVanding  thee — 

Tell  me,  then,  my  brother,  my 
friend,  my  faithful,  my  difinterejied 
friend,  what  I  (hall  do,  what  method 
take,  to  be  indifferent  to  you,,  in  an^ 
other  charafter  ?  What  I  ihall  do,  to 
be  able  to  look  upon  you,  only  as  my 
brother  and  friend  r — Can  you  not  tell 
me  ?  Will  you  not  ?  Will  not  your 
love  of  Clementina /^r»7:V  you  to  tell 
her? — I  will  help  you  to  words — Say, 
you  are  the  friend  of  her  foul.  If  you 
cannot  be  a  catholick  al-zuajj,  be  a 
catholick  when  you  cd-jife  her.  And 
then,  from  your  Icve  of  her  foul,  you 
will  be  able  to  fay,  '  Perfeve:-?,   Cle- 

*  mentina !  and  I  v/ill  not  account  you 

*  ungrateful.' 

O  chevalier!  I  fear  nothing  fo  much 
as  being  thought  capable  of  ingrati- 
tude by  thofe  I  love.  And  am  I  not, 
can  you  think  that  I  am  noi^  ungrate- 
ful ?  Once  you  told  me  fo.  Why,  if 
you  mean  me  more  then  a  compliment^ 
do  you  not  tell  me  how  to  be  grateful? 
Are  jcu  the  only  man  on  earth,  who 
have  it  in  your  will,  and  in  your  power, 
to  confer  obligations,  yet  can  be  above 
receiving  returns  ?  What  fervices  did 
you  endeavour  to  do  to  the  foul  of  a 
mifguided  youth,  at  your  firft  acquaint- 
ance with  him": — Uniiappy  youth  k 
And  how  did  he  at  the  tune  requite 
you  for  them !  He  has  let  us  know 
(generous  felf-accufer!)  what  heroick 

patience 
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patience  you  had  with  him  ;  and  how 
bravely  syou  difdained  his  ungrateful 
defiance.  Well  may  he  love  you  as  he 
does.  After  manv,  manv  months  dif- 
continuance  of  friendship,  you  were 
called  upon  to  fnatch  him  from  the 
jaws  of  death,  by  your  bravery.  You 
were  not  requited,  as  you  might  have 
expe£^ed,  from  fome  of  our  family — 
"What  regret  has  the  recollf6\ion  coll 
■us  rt//.'— You  were  obliged  to  quit  our 
Italy;  yet,  f/7///://upon,  as  I  may  fay, 
by  yom-  wounded  friend;  incurably 
wounded,  as  it  was  apprehended  ;  you 
hallcned  to  him  :  you  haftcncd  to  his 
fifter,  woxinded  in  her  head,  in  her 
heart ;  you  haftened  to  her  father,  mo- 
ther, brothers,  wounded  in  their  minds, 
by  the  Aifitrings  of  that  fon  and  daugh- 
ter. And  whence  did  you  hallen  to  us  ? 
From  your  native  country.  Quitting 
ycnir  relations,  all  proud  of  your  love, 
and  proud  of  loving  you :  on  the  wings 
of  friendly  zeal  did  you  hallen  to  us, 
in  a  diftant  region.  You  encountered 
with,  you  overcame,  a  thoufand  ob- 
ftacles.  The  geniiis  of  healing,  in  the 
form  of  a  (kil fill  operator,  accompany- 
ing you  ;  all  the  art  of  the  phyficians 
of  your  country  did  you  collefl,  to 
afllrt  vour  noble  purpofe.  Succefs  at- 
tended your  generous  wi flies.  We  fee 
one  another,  a  whol-j  family  fee  one 
another,  with  that  delight,  which  was 
wont  to  irradiate  our  countenances, 
before  difalkr  overclouded  them. 

And  now,  what  return  ftiall  we 
make  for  your  goodnefs  to  us  ?  You 
fay,  you  arc  already  rewarded  in  the 
fuccefs  with  which  God  has  bleflTed 
your  generous  endeavo\irs  to  ferve  us. 
Hence  it  is,  that  I  call  you  proud, 
and,  at  the  fame  time,  happy.  Well 
do  I  know,  that  it  is  not  in  the  power 
of  a  wife  to  reward  you.  For  what 
could  a  wife  do  by  fuch  a  man  more 
than  her  duty?  And  were  it  poflTible 
for  Clementina  to  be  yours,  ivcu/Jyou 
that  your  kindr.efs,  your  love  to  her, 
fljould  be  rewarded  at  the  price  of  her 
everlafting  happinefs  ? — *  No,'  you  an- 
fwer— You  would  leave  to  her  the  full 
and  frceexercife  of  her  religion — And 
fan  you  promife,  can  you,  the  Cheva- 
lier Grandifon,  undertake,  if  you  think 
your  wife  in  an  error,  that  you  never 
will  endeavour  to  cure  her  of  that 
error .>  You  who,  as  the  hulband, 
ought  to  be  the  reg^ilator  of  her  con- 
fcieace  j  the  ftvengthcncr  of  her  mind-* 
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Can  vou,  believing  your  own  religion 
a  right  one,  heis  a  wrong  one,  be  con- 
tented that  (he  ftiall  perfevere  in  it? 
Or  can  rtie  avoid,  on  the  fame,  and 
even  (till  ftri(f^cr  principles,  entering 
into  debate  with  you  ?  And  will  not 
then  her  f  lith,  from  your  fuperior  un- 
dcrllanding,  be  endangered  ? — Of  what 
foice  will  be  my  confcjl'iir's  arguments, 
againft  yours,  ftrengthcned  by  youi^ 
love,  your  kindncfs,  your  fweetnefs  of 
manners  ?  And  how  will  all  my  family 
grieve,  were  Clementina  to  becv^nc  in- 
different to  the-M,  to  her  counfiy,  and 
more  than  inditftient  tu  htr  religion  ? 

Say,  Grandifon,  my  tutor,  my 
friend,  my  brother,  can  you  be  in- 
ditfcrcnt  on  thefe  weig^ity  matters  ? — 

0  no,  you  cannot.  My  brother,  the 
bilhop,  h  IS  toKl  me,  (but  be  not  angry 
with  my  brother  for  (eliing  me)  that 
you  did  declare  to  my  elder  brother 
and  him,  that  you  woulil  not  in  a  bi- 
gbifilng  addrefs,  have  granted  to  e 
princej's  the  terms  you  were  willing  to 
grant  me ;  and  that  you  offered  them 
to  me  as  acompromife! — Compaflion 
and  love  were  equally  perhaps  your  in- 
ducements. Poor  Clementina! — Yet, 
wue  there  not  a  greater  obltacle  in^he 
way,  I  wo\ild  have  accepted  of  your 
compaflion  ;  becaufc  you  are  great  and 
good ;  and  there  can  be  no  inlult,  but 
true  godlike  })ity,  iu  youj-  compaflion. 
—Well,  Sir,  and  do  not  my  father, 
my  mother,  the  bell  and  moil  indul- 
gent of  fathers  and  mothers  ;  and  ilo 
not  my  uncle,  and  brothers,  and  mv 
other  kindred,  comply  with  their  Cle'- 
mentiria,  upon  the  fame  aftectionatc, 
the  fame  pitying  motive;  otherwifo 
religion,  country,  the  one  fo  different, 
the  other  fo  remotfe,  nvouLl  tl:ev  havr 
confented? — They  would  not.  '  Will 
you  not  then,  my  dear  chevalier,  think 
that  I  do  but  right,  (knowing  your 
motive,  knowing  iheirsy  knowino;  that 
to  rely  upon  my  own  llrength  is  pre- 
fumption,  and  a  tempting  of  the  Al- 
mighty) to  a6l  as  I  a6t,  to  rclblvc  as 

1  have  ixfolved— O  do  you,  my  tutor, 
be  again  my  tutor — You  never  taught 
me  a  leflbn  that  either  of  u-:  might  ht 
afhamed  to  own — Do  you,  as  1  have 
begged  of  you  in  my  j^Jipcr,  Ihvngthen 
my  mind.  I  own  to  yoii,  that  1  have 
(hugglod  much  with  myf-lf :  and  now 
I  am  got — above  myfclf,  or  bcucatii 
myfelf,  I  know  not  whether — For  iny 
letter  is  not  fuch  as  I  dcllgned  It.    You 
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arc  too  much  the  fuhjc6l:  I  dcfigncd 
only  a  fiw  lines;  and  thofc  to  cxprcfs 
the  giulcf  ul  fc'ilc  I  have  of  your  good- 
jicls  to  nic,  and  oiu'  Jcronynio;  indeed 
to  every  hodyj  and  to  hcg  of  you,  for 
the  fake  of  my  peace  of  mind,  to  point 
out  foMie  way,  by  which  I,  and  all  of 
MS,  may  dcnionftiate  our  attachnunt 
to  our  fupcrior  duties,  and  our  grati- 
tude to  you. 

What  a  quantity  have  I  written! 

Kxcufe  my  wandering  head ;  and 
believe  me  to  be,  as  much  the  wcll- 
wilher  of  your  glory,  as  of  my  own. 

Clementina  della  Pokretta. 


LETTER     XXXIV, 

SIR.    CHARLES     CRANDISON,     TO 
LADY    CLEMENTINA. 

ROMF.,    Aur;.  II.    V.  s. 

«  TWTO THING,'  fays  the  mod  ge- 
X^    nerous  and  pious  of  her  fex, 

*  but  the  due  confideration  of  the  bre- 

*  vity  and  vanity  of  this  life,  and  of 

*  the  duration  of  the  next,  could  have 

*  influenced  me  to  acl  afi^i.nrt  my  heart. ^ 
— Condefcending  goodnefs  !  What  ac- 
knowledgments do  you  make  in  my 
favour!  ^\xiy  fanjour — can  I  fay  ?— 
No,  not  in  my  favour  j  but,  on  the 
contrary,  to  the  extinilion  of  all  my 
hopes ;  for  what  pleas  remain  to  be 
urged,  when  you  doubt  not  mv  affec- 
tion, my  gratitude,  my  tendernefs,  my 
good  faith,  and  think  that  from  them 
will  arife  your  danger? 

My  '  extricating  hand,'  at  vour 
command,  is  held  out  5  and  it  fliall  not 
•be  my  fault,  if  you  recover  not  the 
fmooth  and  pleafant  path,  in  which 
you  were  accuftcmed  to  walk  with 
undoubting  fecc. 

You  bid  me  tell  you  what  you  fhall 
do  to  be  indifferent  to  me — What  pain 
does  the  gracious  manner  of  your  re- 
IciSllon  give  me  ?  Exalted  goodnefs  !  — 
Your  brother,  your  friend,  yom- faith- 
ful, your  dijintcrejled  friend,  will  tell 
you,  again  ft  himfelf,  to  the  forfeiture 
of  all  his  hopes;  he  will  tell  you,  that 
you  ought  not  to  give  your  hand  as 
your  heart  (condefcendrng  excellence!) 
would  have  direfted,  if  you  cannot  do 
it,  and  think  your  foul  iecure. 

You  will  help  me  to  words,  'you  fay 
—J  repeat  them  after  you,  '  Perfevere, 


*  Clementina—'  I  will  not,  I  cannot, 

account  you  n  '"d  !' 

How  mud  .'.  dear,  the  gcne- 

roiis  Clementina,  over- rate  the  rcrvicc\, 
which  Hnven,  for  my  confolatjon,  (fo 
I  v/dl  flatter  myfclf)  in  a  vcrv  heavy 
difanpointmcnt    that   was    to    follow, 
made  me  an  humble  inftrumcnt  of  ren- 
dering to   the   worthieft   of  families  1 
To  that  Heaven  be  all  the  glory !    By 
afcribing  fo   much  to  the  agent,  fear 
you  not  that  you  depreciate  the  Firft 
Caufe?    Give  to  the  Supreme  His  due, 
and  what  will  be  left  for  me  to  claim  ? 
What   but  a  common  fervlce,  which 
any  one  of  your  family  would,   in  the 
like  circumftances,  have  done  for  me? 
It  is  generous,  it  is  noble,  in  you, 
Madam,  to  declare  your  regard  for  the 
man  you  refufe :   but  what  a  reftraint 
muft  I  act  under,  who  value,  and  muft 
for  ever  value,  the  fair  refufer ;    yet 
think  myfelf  bound  in  honour  to  ac- 
qulefce  with  the  refufal;  and  to  prefer 
your  peace  of  mind  to  my  own?    To 
lay  open  my  heart  before  you,  would 
give  you  pain.     I   will   not  give  you 
pain ;   yet  let  me  fay,  that  the  honour 
once  defigned  me,    had  it  been  con- 
ferred,  would  have  laid  me  under  un- 
returnable  obligations  to  as  many  per- 
fons  as  are  of  your  family.     It  was, 
at  one  time,  an  honour  too  great  even 
for  my  ambition  ;  and  yet  that  is  one 
of  the  conftitutional  faults  that  I  have 
found  it  moft  difficult  to  rellrain.   But 
I  will  glory  in  their  intended  goodnefs  ; 
and  that  I  loft  not  their  or  your  favour 
from  any  act  of  unworthinefs.     Con- 
tinue to  me,  moft  excellent  Clementi- 
na— continue  to  me,  lords  and  ladies 
of  your  illuftrious  houfc,  your  friend- 
fliip ;  and  I  will  endeavour  to  be  fa- 
.tisfied. 

Your  *  tutor,'  as  you  are  pleafed  to 
call  him;    your  friend,    your   *  rro- 

*  THER,'  (too  clearly  do  I  fee  the  ex- 
chifive  force  of  that  laft  recognition  ! )  — 
owns,  that  lie  cannot  be  indifferent  t» 
thofe  motives,  that  have  fo  great  weight 
with  you  He  fees  your  ftedfaftnefs, 
and  that  your  confcience  is  engaged : 
he  fubmits,  therefore,  whatever  the 
fubmiffion  may  coft  him,  to  your  rea- 
foning ;  and  repeats  your  words — *  Per- 

*  fevei"e.  Clementina'' 

I  did  tell  y-our  elder  brother,  and  I 
am  ready  to  tell  all  the  world,  that  I 
would  not,  in  a  beginning  addrefs, 
though  to  a  princffs,  have  figned  to 
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tlictirticles  I  yielded  to  by  wny  of  com- 
promife.  Allow  me,  Ni:idam,  to  re- 
peat his  qucltion,  to  which  mv  decla- 
raiion  was  an  anfwer — What  would 
the  dixuiihters  have  done,  thit  they 
fhould  have  been  cont'!g;ncd  to  perdi- 
tion *  ? — I  had  in  my  thoughts  this  far- 
ther i>Ua,  that  our  church  admits  of  a 
polTihility  of  falvation  out  of  it's  own 
pule. — God  forbid  but  it  Ihould! — 
The  church  of  God,  we  hold,  will  be 
colK^^ed  from  the  finccrely  pious  of  all 
communions.  Yet,  I  own,  that  had 
the  intended  honour  been  done  me,  I 
ihould  have  rejoiced  tliat  none  but  fons 
had  blefled  our  nuptials. 

But  how  do  your  next  words  affe6l 
me — CompalTion  and  love,  fay  you, 
were  equally,  perhips,  your  induce- 
ments— *  Poor  Clementina!'  add  you. 
Inimitublv  great  as  what  follows  this 
is,  I  fliould  h.ave  thought  myfflfcon- 
'cerned,  as  well  for  my  own  honour, 
as  for  your  delicacy,  to  have  expati- 
ated on  the  lelf-pitving  reflc61ion  con- 
veyed in  thele  words,  had  we  been 
otherwife  circinnltanccd  than  we  are  : 
but  to  write  but  one  half  ofwirat,  in 
iiappier  circumftances,  I  would  have 
written,  muil,  as  I  have  hinted,  give 
pain  to  your  noble  heart.  The  ex- 
cellent Clementina,  I  am  fure,  woidd 
Tiot  wifh  me  to  fay  much  on  this  fub- 
jeifl.  If  Jhe  would,  I  muj}  notj  I 
cannot. 

The  beft  of  fathers,  mothers,  bro- 
thers, and  of  fpirituai  direftors,  in 
your  own  way,  are  yours.  They, 
:Madam,  will  Itrengthen  your  mind. 
Their  adrices,  and  their  indulgent 
love,  will  be  your  fupport  in  the  refo- 
lution  you  have  taken.  You  call  upon 
jue  again  to  approve  of  that  refolution. 
I  Jo,  I  miij}  approve  of  it.  The  lover 
«'t  your  ioul  coJicludes  with  the  repe- 
tition of  the  words  vou  prefcribe  to  his 
])en— If  cooler  reflexion,  if  reconfidcr- 
ation  of  thofe  arguments  which  per- 
iuaded  me  to  hope,  that  you  would 
h;:ve  been  in  no  way  unhappy  or  un- 
iafe,  had  you  condefcended  to  be  mine 
— If  mature  and  difpUnonate  thought 
cannot  alter  your  prefent  perluafion  on 
this  head — ♦  Perfevere,  Clementina,'  in 
rlie  rejection  of  a  man  as  Iteadv  in  his 
own  faith  as  you  are  in  yours.  If  yovu' 
conlcience  is  concerned — If  your  peace 
ci  mind  is  engaged— you  ought  to  re- 
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fufe.  You  cannot  be  thought  un^';rate- 
ful. — So,  againlt  himlcif,  decid.-s  your 
called- upon,  and  generouHy  acknow- 
ledged, *  tutor  J  friend  J  Lrathir^" 

Grandi:on'. 


LETTER     XXXV. 


LADY     CLEMENTINA,     TO 
CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


SIR 


B0T.P6NA,   AUG.  iq.    N.  S. 

AND  do  you,  bell  of  men,  conlent 
to  be  governed  by  my  wifhe^  ? 
But  are  you  con'vinced  (you  do  not  fny 
you  are)  by  my  reafonings  ? — Alas! 
my  reafoning  powers  are  weakened  ! 
my  head  has  received  an  incurable 
wound  J  my  memory,  indeed,  feemi 
returned;  but  it's  return  only  ferves 
to  make  me  more  fenfible  of  my  paft 
unhappinefs,  and  to  dread  a  relapfe. 

But  what  is  it  I  hear?  Olvia  is 
come  back  to  Florence  ;  •x\m\  you  arent 
Florence  !  Fly  from  Florence,  and  from 
Olivia — But  whither  will  you  go,  to 
avoid  a  woman  who  could  follow  vou 
to  England  ? — Whither,  but  to  Eng- 
land ? — We  are  all  of  us  apprchenlive 
for  the  fafety  of  vour  perfon,  if  you 
refufe  to  be  the  huiband  of  that  viok-nt 
woman.  Yet  cannot  1  bear  the  tho\ights 
of  her  being  yours.  But  that,  you  have 
told  me,  ihc  never  can  be — Yet,  if  you 
could  be  happy  with  her,  wliv  rtiouUl 
I  be  an  enemy  to  her  happinefs  ? — Hut 
to  your  own  magnanimity  1  will  leave 
this  fubjc^l:. 

Let  me  advife  with  my  tutor,  n»y 
friend,  my  brother,  on  u  point  that  is 
now  mucli  more  my  concern  than  Oli- 
via, and  hor  hopes. — Fain,  very  faiti, 
would  I  take  the  veil.  Mv  heart  is  in 
it.  My  friends,  my  deaitlt  friends, 
urge  again.il  my  plea,  the  dying  rc- 
quell,  as  well  as  the  wilhes,  while  liv- 
ing, of  my  grandfathers  on  both  lides. 
I  am  tliltrcllVd  ;  I  am  ;'r^/?'/)'diftiefred  \ 
for  well  do  1  know  what  were  the  view* 
of  the  two  good  men,  now  with  God, 
in  wiftiing  me  not  to  alVume  the  veil. 
But  couKl  they  forefee  tiic  calamity  that 
was  to  befal  thiir  Clementina?  They 
could  not.  I  need  not  dwell  upon  the 
fubjc<5l,  and  upon  the  force  of  their 
pleas  and  mine,  to  a  man  whol'e  mind 
IS  capacious  enough  to    tnkc  in  the 
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whole  (Irrnrlh  of  both  at  once.     lUit 

you  will  iidd  an  ohligntion  to  the  many 
you  have  already  cunfcncii  upon  me, 
if  ypu  can    join  your  wciii^ht  to  my 

fleas  J  and  make  it  your  requcft,  that 
may  be  obliged  in  this  momentous 
article.  Let  me  exprft  that  you  can, 
that  you  will.  'I'hcy  all  languifh  for 
oppoitunitics  to  oblige  the  man,  who 
has  laid  them  under  obligations  not  to 
be  returned.  Need  I  to  i'uggeft  a  plea 
to  you,  the  force  of  which  mull  be  al- 
lowed from  you,  if  you  tv(.r  with  fer- 
vom-  loved  Clementina? 

If  I  know  my  own  heart,  and  I 
have  given  it  a  ftri6l  examination,  two 
thingb  granted  me  would  make  me  as 
liappy  as  I  now  can  be  in  this  life : 
the  one,  that  my  requcll  to  be  allowed 
to  fequcfter  myfelf  from  the  world,  and 
to  dedicate  myfelf  to  God,  be  complied 
with  ;  the  otlier,  to  be  alfured  of  your 
hnppinefi  in  marriage  with  an  Englifii, 
at  leaft  not  an  Italian,  v/oman.  I  am 
obliged  to  own,  though  I  am  fenfible 
that  I  expofe  to  you  my  weaknefs,  by 
the  acknowledgment,  that  the  iaft  is 
vbuttoo  necellary  to  the  tranquillity  of 
my  mind,  in  the  fituation  in  which  the 
grant  of  my  firft  vifli  will  place  me. 
Let  me  know,  chevalier,  when  I  have 
(et  my  hand  to  the  plough,  that  there 
is  no  looking  back  ;  and  that  the  only 
man  I  ever  thought  of  with  tendernefs 
is  another's,  and,  were  I  fiot  profeffed, 
never  could  be  mine.  Anfwer  as  I 
wifh ;  and  I  ihall  be  able  to  follow 
you,  Sir,  with  my  prayers,  to  the  coun- 
try that  has  the  honour  of  producing 
fuch  an  ornament  to  human  nature. 

It  muft  not  be  known,  you  will  rea- 
dily fuppoie,  that  I  have  fought  to  in- 
tereft  you  in  my  plea.  For  this  reafon, 
I  have  not  fhewn  this  letter  to  any  bo- 
dy. Father  Marelcotti,  I  have  hopes, 
as  a  religious,  will  declare  himfelf  in 
my  favour,  if  jiou  do.  My  brother, 
the  biftiop,  fvireiy  will  ftrengthen  your 
hand  and  his,  though  he  appears  as 
the  brother^  not  as  the  prelate,  in  fup- 
port  of  the  family  reaions. 

I  am  not  afhamed  to  fay,  I  long  to 
fee  you,  Sir.  I  can  the  more  readily 
allow  rnvftlf  to  tell  you  fo,  as  I  can 
declare  that  I  am  unalterably  deter- 


mined in  my  adherence  to  my  written 
rtfolutlon,  never  to  truft  to  my  own 
ftrength  in  an  article  in  which  my  ever- 
lafting  welfare  is  concerned.  O  Sir, 
what  ftrugglcs,  what  confliclfc,  did  this 
refolution  coft  me,  before  1  could  make 
h\-^Rutonce  made,  and  \jpor\  fuch  de- 
liberation, and  after  I  had  begged  of 
God  his  dire£lion,  which  I  imagine  he 
has  gracioufly  given  me,  I  have  never 
wiftied  to  alter  it.  Forgive  me.  Sir. 
You  will  ;  you  are  a  good  man — My 
God  only  have  I  preferred  to  you. 

Clementina  della  Pouretta. 


LETTER     XXXVI. 

SIR     CHARLES     CRANDISON,    TO 
LADY  CLEMEKTIiS'A. 

FLORENCE,    ArG.23.   K.  S. 

MY  dear  correlpondent  afks,  if  I 
am  convinced  by  her  reafonings. 
—I  repeat,  that  I  refign  to  your  will 
every  hope,  every  wifh,  refpe^ing  my- 
felf. In  a  cafe  where  confcicnce  can 
be  pleaded,  no  ether  reafonings  are  ne- 
cefl'ary. 

But  what  can  I  fay,  moft  excellent  of 
women,  to  the  requell  you  make,  that 
I  will  fupport  you  in  your  folicitude  to 
take  the  veil  ?  I  hope  you  only  propofe 
this  to  me  by  way  of  affcing  my  advice. 
— *  Let  me,'    fay  you,  '  adi'ij'e  with 

*  my  tutor,  my  friend,  my  brother.' 
—I  have  given  the  higheil  inftance  that 
man  could  give  of  my  difintereliednefs ; 
and  I  will  now,  as  you  require,  fuppofe 
myfelf  a  catholick  in  the  humble  ad- 
vice I  (hail  offer  to  my  fifterly  friend; 
and  this  will  the  rather  appear,  fince,  as 
aproteftant,  I  (hould  argue  againft  m/y 
one^s  binding  him  or  herlelf,  by  vow* 
of  perpetual  celibacy. 

*  Need  I,'  aiks  my  dear  ccrrefpon- 
dent,  *  fuggeft  a  pica  for  you  to  make, 

*  the  force  of  which  muft  be  allowed, 

*  if  ever  you  fervently  loved  Clemen- 

*  tina?'  At  what  plea  does  the  ex- 
cellent Clementina  hint  ?  Is  it  not  at 
an  Herodian  one  '^  ?  Why,  if  ever  llie 
honoured  her  Grandifon  with  her 
efteem,  does  ihe  not  enforce  the  fame 


*  Herod  direfted,  thr;t  his  Mariamne  ftiould  be  put  to  de^th,  that  (he  niight  nttfce  th? 
wife  of  any  other  raao,  if  he  returned  not  alive  from  the  court  of  Auguftus  Cjefar  before^ 
vhom  he  was  cited  to  ar.hwr  for  bis  conduft,  which  had  been  obnoxious  to  that  prince,  ia 
the  cQnteil  between  him  ai^J  Antony  for  the  empire  of  the  world. 

plea 
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plea  with  regard  to  him  ?  Can  flic, 
avowing  tliat  elteem,  be  fo  generous 
as  to  wifh  him  to  enter  into  the  manied 
clbte,  and  even  to  infill  upon  it,  as  a 
ftcp  that  would  contribute  to  her  fu- 
ture peace  of  n»ind,  yet  hope  to  prevail 
upon  him  to  make  it  his  requclt,  that 
fhc  may  he  fechtded  from  a  pof- 
fibility  of  ever  enjoying  the  fame  li- 
berty r  Were  /  murtieJ^  and  capable 
of  wishing  to  fetter  and  reftrain  thus 
my  ivife,  in  cafe  of  her  furviving  me, 
1  fhould  think  ftie  ought  to  defpilc  me 
for  the  n-arrowncfs  of  my  heart.  What, 
then,  is  the  plea  that  a  young  lady,  in 
the  bloom  of  beauty,  would  j>ut  me 
upon  making  ? — And  to  whom  ? — To 
her  own  rclAtions,  who  all  languijhy  as 
(he  expreJfes  heifelf,  for  opportunities 
to  o/'l'i^L'  him  ;  and  who  are  extremely 
earnell  to  dijjiicuic  her  from  entering 
upon  the  meafure  (he  wifhcs  him  to 
promote?  Can  he.  Madam,  to  w^t 
your  own  words  in  the  folemn  paper 
you  gave  me,  think  of  *  taking fuch  aJ- 
•  oj  ant  age  of  their  generofity  to  him  ?' 

But  can  Clementina  tlcfla  Porrctta, 
who  is  blelV  with  the  tenderelt  and  molt 
indulgent  of  parents,  and  who  has  al- 
ways juftly  gloried  in  her  duty  to  ihciii  j 
Nvhofe  br»iher>  love  her  with  a  diijn- 
tertlteduv-'ls  that  hardly  any  brothers 
before  them  have  been  able  to  (hew  j 
can  (lie,  in  oppofition  to  the  will  of  her 
grandfathers,  wifh  to  enter  into  a  mea- 
fure, that  mull  fruftrate  all  their  hopes 
from  herj  forever? — Dear  lady!  con- 
fider. 

You,  my  beloved  correfpondent,  w!io 
hold  maniajre  as  a  facrament,  lurely 
•annot  doubt  but  you  may  fcrve  God 
in  it  with  much  greater  eHic?.cy,  than 
were  you  to  f?qucller  yourlcif  from  a 
world  that  wants  fuch  an  example  as 
you  are  able  to  give  it.  But,  Madam, 
your  parents  propofe  not  marriage  to 
you :  ihcy  only,  at  prcfciU,  bel'tcch, 
not  command  you,  (they  know  the  ge- 
nerofity of  your  heart)  not  to  take  a 
ftep  that  mull  entirely  fruftrate  all  their 
hopes,  and  put  an  option  out  of  your 
Quun  power,  (hould  you  change  your 
mind.  Let  me  advife  you,  Madam, 
difclaiming  all  Interclled  views,  and 
from  motives  of  a  love  merely  frater- 
ral,  (for  fuch  is  your  expectation  from 
the  man  you  honour  with  your  coi- 
relpondence)  to  fet  the  hearts  of  rela- 
tions, {o  jullly  deal*  to  you,  at  eafe; 
^id  to  kavc  to  Providence  the  iilue. 


They  never,  Madam,  will  compel  vou« 
And  give  me  leave  to  fay,  that  piety- 
requires  this  of  you.  Does  not  the  Al- 
mighty, every  where  in  his  word,  fanc- 
tify  the  reafonable  conmiands  of  pa- 
rents ?  Dots  he  i"yot  iotcrell  himfclf, 
if  I  may  io  exprefs  myfcif,  in  the  per- 
formance of  the  (ilial  duty  ?  May  it 
not  be  juftly  faid,  that  to  obey  your 
parents,  is  to  fcrve  God  ?  Would  the 
generous,  tiic  noble-minded  Clemen- 
tina dclla  Porretta,  narroxu^  as  I  may 
fay,  her  piety  by  limiting  it,  (I  (peak 
now  as  if  I  vvcie  acatholick,  and  as  if 
I  thought  there  were  fome  merit  in  fe- 
cluding  one's  felt"  from  the  world) 
when  fl-ie  could,  at  leail,  equally  (ccxc 
God,  and  berrcfit  her  own  (bul,  by 
obeying  her  parents,  by  fulfilling  the 
will  of  her  deceafed  grandfathers,  and 
by  obliging  all  her  other  near  and  dear 
relations?  Lady  Clementina  cannot  re- 
folve  all  the  world  into  herfelf.  Shall 
I  fay,  there  is  often  cowardice,  there 
is  felfiflmcfs,  and  perhaps,  in  the 
world's  eye,  a  too  ftrong  confefilon  of 
difappointmcnt,  in  fuch  feclu(jons? 

There  are  about  you  perlbns,  who 
can  give  this  argument  it's  full  force. 
— I  cannot  do  it.  O  my  Clementina, 
my  filler,  my  friend,  I  cannot  be  {^^ 
great,  fo  undivefted,  in  this  inftance, 
uj  you  can  be  ! — But  I  can  be  juft  :  I 
prefume  to  (ay,  I  cajmot  be  ungene- 
rous. I  tell  you  not  what  I  hope 
to  be  enabled  by  your  noble  example 
in  time,  to  do,  becau('e  of  the  prefent 
tendernefs  of  your  health.  But  you 
mud  not.  Madam,  expert  from  me  x 
conduct,  that  you  think  it  would  be- 
co\x\z you  to  diiavow.  Delicate  as  tiie 
fcpiale  m\\\(^\%^  and  as  is  molt  parti- 
cularly my  dear  correlpondent's,  tiiai 
of  the  man,  on  fuch  an  occafion  as 
this,  (l)ouid  (hew  at  lead  an  equal  <\c- 
licacy:  for  has  hs  not  her  h.onour  '(y 
protect,  no  lels  than  Ids  o-iicny  as  x 
man,  to  regard? 

Diltrels  me  not,  my  dear  Clemert- 
tlna;  add  not,  I  (liould  rather  fay,  to* 
my  diitrels,  by  the  declaration  oi  ycurs^\ 
I    repeat,  that  your  parents  will  not 
compel  you.     Pojt  it  not  out  of  your< 
poiver  to  be  prevailed  upon  to  do  aii^ 
a6t  of  duty.     God    requires    not   that 
you  iliould  be   dead  to  your  friends, 
in  order  to  live  to  him.     Their  hope  is 
laudable.    Will  LadyClemciitinadelU 
Porretta  put  it   out  even   of  the  Al- 
mighty's power   to   blcfi  their    hone  » 

Will 
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Will  flif  think  hTlclf  unlnppy,  IfHic 
cannot  puii:(li  thcin,  inltcaJ  of  re- 
vrardiD^  fhtin,  for  all  their  tender  and 
indijlt;*  nt  goodncfs  to  licr  ' — It  cannot 
be.  Ciod  Alrnii^lity  pt-rfci^  his  own 
work,  fb  h:ippily  bc;jim,  in  the  full  re- 
ftoration  of  yourhealtJi !  Thisbicning^, 
I  have  no  doubt,  will  attend  your  filial 
obedience.  But  can  you,  my  dear 
coneipondent,  expt-fl  it,  if  you  iriake 
yourli-lf  uneafy,  and  keep  your  mind 
in  fiifpcnfc,  as  to  vour  duty,  and  in- 
dulge youjfelf  in  fuppofmg  that  the 
will  of  God,  and  the  will  of  your  pa- 
rents, are  oppofite  ?  A  great  deal  now 
depends  upon  yourfclf.  O  Madam, 
will  you  not  in  "xfmallpr  inftance,  were 
your  heart  ever  fo  much  engaged  to  the 
cloillcred  life,  pradife  that  fclf-denial, 
which  in  the  bight Jl  you  enforce  upon 
me?  All  your  temporal  duties,  againft 
you  ;  and  your  fjiiritual  not  favouring, 
much  lefs  impelling,  you  ? 

But  once  more,  I  quita  fubjccl,  that 
may,  and,  no  doubt,  will,  be  enforced 
in  a  much  ftronger  m?inncr,  than  I  can 
enforce  it.  I  will  foon,  very  foon, 
pay  my  duty  to  you,  and  all  yours. 
You  own  your  wiflies  to  fee  me,  be- 
caufe  you  are  fortified  by  your  invin- 
cible adherence  to  your  refolution.  I 
will  acknowledge  anouifli  of  heart.  I 
cannot,  as  I  told  you  above,  be  fo 
great  as  you.  But  if  you  will  permit 
your  fifterly  love  to  have  it's  full  ope- 
ration, and  if  you  wifli  me  peace  of 
mind,  and  a  cordial  refignution  to 
your  will,  let  me  fee  you,  Madam, 
on  the  next  vifit  I  ihall  have  the  honour 
to  make  you,  chearful,  ferene,  and  de- 
termined to  acquiefce  in  the  reaionable 
will  of  parents;  who,  I  am  confident, 
I  again  repeat  it,  will  never  compel  you 
to  marry— Have  they  not  already  given 
3'ou  a  very  ftrong  inilance,  that  they 
will  not  ? — In  a  word,  let  me  hear  you 
declare,  that  you  will  refign  yourfelf 
to  their  will,  in  this  article  of  the  veil  j 
and  I  fliall  then,  with  the  more  chear- 
fulnefs,  endeavour  to  refign  to  yours, 
fo  Itrongly  and  repeatedly  declared,  in 
the  letter   before   mc,    to,  dear   lady, 

yQur  fraternal  friend^  and  e<ver-oblig£d 

Jefvanty 

Graxdison. 

3-ady  Olivia,  Madam,  arrived  this 


day  at  her  own  palace.  If  ii  fm* 
polfiblc  that  any  thmg  but  civility 
can  pafs  between  her  and  your 
greatly  favoured  correfpondcnt. 


L  E  T  T  r  R     XXXVII. 

SIR   CHARLr->    I.  K /\N  olSO?f,    TO    DR. 
liARTLETT. 

BOLOGNA,  THURSPAV.  AUC.    I7  — iS. 

IShill  hereafter  have  a  pretty  large 
fupplementto  give  you  to  my  lite- 
rary journal  j  having  found  it  necefla- 
ry,  as  much  as  pofjible,  in  the  pa(t 
nmnth,  to  amufe  myfelf  with  fubjccVs 
without  myfelf.  And  I  /hall  fend  you 
now  the  copies  of  three  letters  of  mine, 
written  in  Italian  to  Lady  Clementina  ; 
and  two  of  hers,  in  anfwer  to  the  firft 
and  fecond  of  them  *. 

I  arrived  here  yelterday ;  but  before 
I  proceed  to  acquaint  you  with  my  re- 
ception, I  ftiould  mention  that  Lady 
Olivia  arrived  at  her  own  pahce  at 
Florence,  on  Friday  laft.  I  was  then 
in  that  city,  but  newly  returned  from 
Naples  and  Rome.  Sliefentoneof  her 
gentlemen  to  me  the  night  of  her  ar- 
rival, to  acquaint  me  v/ith  it,  and  to 
defire  me  to  attend  her  next  morning, 
I  went. 

Her  firft  reception  of  me  was  polite 
and  agreeable.  But  the  moment  her 
aunt  IMairci  withdrew,  and  we  were 
alone,  her  eyes  darting  a  fiercer  ray, 
*■  Wretch,'    faid  ihe,  <  what  dilturb- 

*  ance,  what  anxieties,  haft  thou  given 

*  me  1 — But  it  is  well'thatthy  ingrati- 

*  rude  to  the  creature  who  has  i  ii'qued 
'  fo  much  for  thee,  has  been  rewarded, 
*.  as  it  ought  to  be,  by  a  repulfe  from 

*  a  ftill  prouder  heart,  if  polfible,  than 
'  thy  own  ! ' 

*  You,    Lady  Olivia,'  anfwered  I, 

*  have  reafon  to  impute  pride  to  me* 

*  You  have  given  me  many  opportuni- 
'  ties  to  Ihew  you,  that  I,  a  man,  can 

*  keep  my  temper;  when  you,  a  wo- 

*  man,    have  not  been   able   to   keep 

*  yours ;  yet,  in  me,  never  met  with 

*  an  aggreflbr.' 

*  Not  an   aggreflbr,    Sir ! — To  fay 

*  nothing  of  the   contempts  you  calt 

*  upon  me  here  in  my  own  Italv,  what 

*  was   your  treatment  of  me  in  your 


*  See  tlse  five  pwccdin^  latters* 


♦  England— "^ 
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*  England — Paltry  ifland  !  I  dcfpife  it ! 

*  — To  refolve  to  leave  me  there  !  To 

*  refufe  to  compliment  me  with  a  day, 

*  an  hour!   [O  my  detcfted  weaknefs  ! 

*  What  a   figure  did  I  make  among 

*  yourfnends!]  And  declaredly  to  at- 

*  tend  the  motions  of  the  haughtleft 

*  woman   in  Europe ! — Thank  God, 

*  for  your  own  fake;  yes,  Sir,  I  have 

*  the  charity  to  fay,  for  your  oivn  {sikt  ^ 

*  that  you  are  difappointed.' 

*  I  pity  you,  Lady  Olivia  :  from  my 

*  foul  I  pity  you  !  and  fliould   abhor 

*  myll'lf,  were  I  capable  of  mingling 

*  infult  with  my  pity.     But  I   leave 

*  you.' 

*  Forgive  me,  chevalier,'  catching 
my  arm  as  T  was  going.     *  I  am  more 

*  difpleafed  with myfclf. than  witii  you. 

*  Acreature  that  has  rendered  herfclf  I'o 

*  cheap  to  you,  (but.  Sir,  it  is  only  to 

*  you)  cannot  but  be  uneafy  to  herfelf  j 

*  and  when  (lie  is,  flie  niuil  mifbehave 

*  to  every  body  cll'e.     Say  you  forgive 

*  me — "■ 

She  held  out  her  hand  to  me.  But 
immediately  on  Lady  MafFei's  coming 
in^  followed  by  fervants,  withdrew  it. 
^'  'Her  behaviour  afterwards  was  that 
«6«f  the  true  paflionate  woman ;  now 
rerldy  to  rave,  now  in  tears.  I  cannot y 
Dr.  Bartlett,  defcend  to  particulars.  A 
man,  who  loves  the  fex  ;  who  has  more 
companion  than  vanity  in  his  nature  j 
who  can  valueeven  generally  faulty  per- 
fonsfortiic  qualities  that  are  laudable  in 
them,  muft  bedefirous  to  draxu  a  'veil 
over  the  weaknefles  of  fuch.  I  left  her 
dj^lreffed.  There  wrm/ be  cafes  in  which 
fmcerity  cannot  be  leparated  from  un- 
politenefs.  I  was. obliged  to  be  unpo- 
lite,  or  I  could  not  have  h^ftr\  fmcere ', 
aAd  muft:  have  given  fuch  anfwers,  as 
would,  perhaps,  in  fomemeafure,  have 
entitled  the  lady  to  think  herfelf  «w«/- 
ed.  Poor  woman !  She  threatened  to 
have  me  overtaken  by  her  vengeance. 
"Btt  row,  on  the  difappointment  I  had 
rati  with  at  Bologna,  it  became  abfo- 
lutely  neceflary  for  me  to  encourage,  or 
to  difcourage,  this  unhappy  lady — 1 
could  not  have  been  juft  to  hery  had  I 
not  been  juft  to  myfelf. 

A  very  extraordinary  attempt  was 
matk,  next  day,  on  my  perfon  j  I  am 
apt  to  believe  from  this  quarter.  It 
Aicceede<l  not :  and  as  I  was  on  the 
Tuefday  to  fet  out  for  Bologna,  I  let 
it  pafs  .off  *vitlloUt  conipljunt  or  tn- 
q^;ry. 


I  paid  the  Count  of  Belvedere  a  vifit, 
as  I  had  promifed.  The  general  at 
Naples,  and  the  count  at  Parma,  re- 
ceived me  with  the  higheft  civilities  : 
and  both  from  the  fimc  motive.  The 
count  HMiU  hope. 

The  general  accompanied  me,  with 
his  lady,  part  of  my  way  to  Florence  : 
the  motive  of  iiis  journey  is  to  rLJoic'e 
perfonally  with  Kis  friends  at  Urbino 
and  Bologna,  on  the  relblution  his 
fifter  has  taken  ;  and  to  congratulate 
her  upon  it;  as  he  has  already  done  by 
letter  i  the  copy  of  which  he  fliewcJ 
me.  There  were  high  compliments 
made  me  in  it.  We  7;uiy  fpeak  hand- 
lomcly  of  the  man  whom  we  neither 
envy  nor  fear.  He  would  have  loaded 
me  with  prefcnts ;  but  I  declined  ac- 
cepting any  j  in  fuch  a  manner,  how- 
ever, as  he  could  not  be  dilTutisfied 
with  me  for  my  refufal. 

I  paid  alfo  my  i"cfpe6ls  at  Urbino  to 
the  Altieri  family,  and  the  Conte  dclla 
Porretta,  in  my  way  to  Rome  and 
Naples,  and  met  with  avei'y  polite  re- 
ception from  both.  For  the  reft  of  the 
time  of  my  abfcnce  from  Bologna,  my 
literary  journal  will  account. 

On  Wcdnefday  afternoon  I  went  to 
the  palace  of  Porretta.  I  haftened  up 
to  my  Jeronymo,  with  whom,  as  alfo 
with  Mr.  Lowther,  I  had  held  a  cor- 
refpondence,  in  my  abfcnce,  and  re- 
ceived favourable  intelligence  from 
them. 

Jeronymo  rejoiced  to  fee  me.  I  waj; 
inexpreftibly  delighted  to  find  him  io 
much  recovered.  His  appetite,  he  told 
me,  was  reftored.  His  reft  was  bulmy 
and  refrefhing.  He  iat  up  feveral  hours 
in  the  day ;  and  his  fitter  and  he  guvc 
joy  to  each  other,  and  to  all  thcix 
friends.  But  he  hinted  to  me  his  wifhes 
ftiil,  to  call  me  brother ;  and  begged 
of  God,  in  a  very  earneft  manner, 
fnatching  my  hand,  and  wetting  it 
with  his  teais,  that  it  ftill  might  be 
fo. 

The  marquis  and  marchionefs  joia- 
ed  to  thank  me  for  my  part  of  the  cor- 
reipondence  with  their  beloved  daugh- 
ter ;  for,  on  my  declining  to  fupport 
her  in  her  wifties  to  be  allowed  to  take 
the  veil,  (lie  had  (hewed  them  the  copy 
of  her  fecond  letter,  as  well  as  my  re- 
ply to  it.  The  ble(rings  which  they 
poured  out  upon  me,  were  mingled  with 
their  tears ;  and  Father  Marelcotti  and 
the  bifhop  declared,  that  tliey  would, 
4Y  in 
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in  every  prayer  thfy  put  up  to  Heaven 

for  thcmfclvcs  and  the  family,  remem- 
ber me,  and  beg  of  God  to  fupply  to 
me  by  another,  and  even,  they  faid,  a 
better  Clementina,  the  difappointment 
I  had  fo  unexpc6\cdly  met  with  from 
theirs.  The  general  and  his  lady,  and 
the  count,  arrived  the  day  before  :  but 
they  were  not  prefent. 

While  they  were  all  complimenting 
and  applauding  the  almoft  Jile/U  man, 
(for  in  fo  critical  actuation  what  could 
\  fay?)  Camilla  came  in  and  whifper- 
ing  the  marchlonefs,  *  Clementina,' 
iaid  the;  marchionefs,  '  is  impatient  to 

*  fee  her  friend. — Chevalier,  I  will  in- 

*  troduceyou.'     I  followed  her. 

The  young  lady,  the  moment  fhe 
T?eheld  me,  flew  to  me  with  open 
"arms,  as  to  her  brother,  h&r  fourth  hro- 
,//)£?',  as  fhe  called  me ;  and  thanked 
me,  Ihe  faid,  athoufand  thoufand  times, 
for  my  letters  to  her.  *  My  mamma,' 
faid  ftie,  '  has  feen  them  all.  But,  ah, 
;•  Sir,  your  third! — I   did   not   think 

*  ycu  would  have  refufed  me  your  in- 

*  tereft  with  my  friends.     I   cannot, 

*  cannot  give  up  that  point.— It  was 

*  always  my  wifli,  Madam,'  (turning 
to  her  mother)  *  to  be  God's  child  ; 

*  that  will  not  make  me  lefs  yours  and 

*  my  papa's. — O,  chevalier,  you  have 

*  not  quieted,  you  have  not  convinced, 

*  my  heart ! ' 

*  I  promife    rriyfelf,    that  I  could 

*  have  left  you  without  a  plea,  my  dear 

*  correfpondent,'  returned  I,  *  had  my 

*  heart  beeji  at  eafe,  and  the  argument 

*  lefs  affefting  to  myfelf.     And  furely, 

*  if  Lady  Clementina  had  been  con- 

*  vinced,  fhe  would  have  afted  up  to 

*  her  convi6lion.' 

*  O,  Sir,  you  are  a  dangerous  man. 

*  I  fee,   ir  a  certain  event  had  taken 

*  place,  I  iliould  have  been  a  loft  crea- 

*  ture! — Are  not  you.  Sir,  convinced, 

*  that,  in  ray  notions  of  a  loft  crea- 
<  ture,  I  Oiould  ?  If  you  are,  I  hope 

*  jcuw'iW  3.8:  up  to  your  cohvi6lion.* 

Was  this  necefthry  to  be  faid  to  me  ? 
I  think,  on  recolleflion,  fhe  half  fpiled 
wh'sn  {he  faid  it  ? 

My  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  you  fee  Cle- 
mentina could  be  pleafent  on  an  oc- 
cafion  fo  folemn  !— But  perhaps,  fhe 
favv  me  only  ajfcdedly  chearful.  Lit- 
,tle>  as  fhe^  at  prefent,  imagines  it,  I 
thihk'lt  ij'ot  imppflible  that  ihe  may  in 
'tini^'be  brought  to  yield  to  thefeiue  of 


her  duty,  ^aid  down  by  f  ich  powerful 
advocates  as  Hie  has  in  her  own  fami- 
ly. Whatever  happens,  may  it  Iw 
happy  to  her  and  thi&  family,  and  then 
I  cannot  be  wholly  joyicfs.  What  >s 
there  in  this  life,  worth — But  let  me 
not  be  too  abftra£led.  This  world, 
if  we  can  enjoy  it  with  innocent  cbtar- 
fulnefs,  ana  be  ferviceabk  to  our  fel- 
low creatures,  is  not  to  be  dcfpifcd, 
even  by  a  philofopher. 

*  I  hope.  Madam,'    faid   I  to  her, 

*  that  at  leaft  you  fufpend  your  wi(he« 

*  afttr  the  fequeftercd  life.'  She  al- 
lowed the  force  of  one  or  two  of  my 
arguments  j  but  I  could  perceive,  titac 
ftie  give  not  up  her  hope  of  being  com- 
plied with  in  her  wiihes  to  afiume  the 
veil. 

The  general,  and  his  lady,  and  the 
count,  being  come  in,  haftened  up  to 
pay  their  compliments  to  n)e.  How 
profufe  were  the  two  gentlemen  in 
theirs ! 

At  the  marchionefs's  motion,  we 
went  to  Jeronymo,  and  found  the  mar- 
quis, the  bifhop,  and  Fattier  Maref- 
cotti  coming  to  us.  And  then,  every 
one  joining  in  their  acknowledgments 
of  obligation  to  me,  and  wi/^iing  it  ia 
their  power  to  make  me  as  l^appy  a$ 
they  declared  I  had  made  them,  I  faid 
it  ivas  in  their  power,  I  hoped,  to  do 
me  an  unfpeakable  pleafure. 

They  called  upon  me,  as  with  one 
voice:  '  It  is,'  anfwered  I,  *  that  my 

*  dear  friend  Jeronymo  may  be  pre- 

*  vailed   upon  to   accompany    me    to 

*  J^ngland.    Mr.  Lowther  would  think 

*  himfelf  very  happy  in  his  attendance 

*  on  him  there,    rather  than  to  ftay 

*  herej  and  yet,  if  my  requeft  ihould 

*  not  be  granted,  he  is  determined  not 

*  to  leave  him  till  he  is  fuppofed  to  be 

*  out  of  danger.' 

They  looked  upon  one  another  with 
eyes  or  pleafure  and  furpr\?e.  Jerpr 
nymo  wept.  '  I  cannot,  cannot  bear,' 
faid  he,  '  fuch  a  weight  of  obligation. 

*  Grandifon,  we  can  do  nothing  for 

*  you.     And    you    have   brought   me 

*  your  Lowthej  to^  heal  me,  that  you 

*  might  have  the  killing  of  me  yourfclf . ' 
Clementina's  eyes  were  filled  with 

tears.     She  went  from  us  with  fome 
little  precipitation. 

'  O  chevalier,'  faid  the  marchionefs, 

*  my  Clementina's  heart  is  too  fufcejj- 

*  tible  for  it's  own  eafe,  to  impreffions 

' ^  *  of 
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of  gratitude.  You  will  quite  kill' 
the  poor  child— or  make  her  repent 
her  refolution.' 

*  What  is  there  but  favour  to  me,^ 
eplied  I,  *  if  my  requeft  can  be  Com- 
plied with?  I  hope  my  dear  Jerony- 
mo  will  not  be  unattended  by  othei-s 
of  his  friends :  I  have  had  the  pro- 
mifcs  of  the  two  young  lords.  Our 
baths  are  reftorative. — I  will  attend 
you  to  them,  my  dear  Jeronymo. 
The  difference  of  air,  of  climate, 
may,  probably,  be  tried  with  ad- 
vantage.— Let  me  have  the  honour 
ofentertaining  you  in  England,' look- 

ng  all  around  me;  *  and  that  I  will 
confider,  as  a  full  return  of  the  obli- 
gations you  think  fo  highly  of,  and 
are  fo  folicitous  to  difciiarge.' 
They  looked  upon  one  another,  in' 

filence. 

*  Would  to  God,""  proceeded  I, 
that  you,  my  lord — and  you,  Ma- 
dam,' (direiling  myfelf  to  the  father 

and  mother) — *  would  honour  me,  as 
my  guefts,  for  one  feafon — You  once 
had  thoughts  of  it,  had  a  certain' 
happy  event  taken  place— I  dare  pro- 
mife  you  both,  after  the  fatigues  you 
h.ive  undergone,  a  renewal  of  health, 
from  our  falutary  fprings.  I  fhould 
be  but  too  happy,  if,  in  fuch  a  com- 
pany, a  filter  might  be  allowed  to 
vifit  a  brother! — But  if  this  be  thought 
too  great  a  favour,  that  filler,  in  your 
abfence,  cannot  but  give  and  receive 
pleafure,  fometimcs  in  vifiting  Mrs. 
lieaumont  at  Florence;  fometimcs 
her  brother,  and  his  lady,  atNaples. 
And  I  will  engage  my  two  fillers 
and  their  lords,  to  accompany  me 
in  my  attendance  on  you  back  to 
Bologna.  My  fillers  will  be  delight- 
ed with  the  opportunity  of  vifiting 
Italy,  and  of  paying  their  refpefts  to 
a  young  lady  whole  character  they 
revere,  and  to  whom  once  their  bro- 
ther liad  hoped  to  give  tlicni  the  ho- 
nour of  a  relation.' 
They  Hill  continuing  filent,  but  none 

of  them   feeming    dilpleafed;    *  You 

*  will,    by    fuch  a  favour,    my  dear 

*  lords — and  you,    Madam,'    to   the 
marchionefs— *  do  me  credit  with  my- 

*  felfy  as  I  may  fay.     I  Ihall  return 

*  to  my  native  country,  if  I  go  alone, 

*  after  the  hopes  you  had  all  given  me, 

*  like  a  difappointed  and  rejefted  man, 

*  My  pride,  as  well  as  ray  pleafure, 
'  18  concerned  on  this  occafign,     My 


houfe  in  the  country',  rt\y  houfe  in* 
London,  (hall  be  yours.  I  will  be' 
either  inmate  or  vilitor,  at  your  plea- 
fure. No  man  loves  his  country 
better  than  I  do:  but  you  will  in- 
duce me  to  love  it  ftill  better,  if  by' 
your  compliance  with  my  earned  re-" 
queft,  you  fhalf  be  able  to  obtain* 
either  health  or  plenfure  from  a' 
twelvemonth's  rcfidencj  in  it*  Obliy;e 
me,  my  dear  lords — oblige  me,  Ma-' 
dam — were  it  but  to  give  yourfelves 
a  newrelilh  to  your  own  country  and 
palace  on  your  return.  Our  fum- 
mers  have  not  your  fervid  fun:  our 
commeice  gives  us  all  your  juftly- 
boafted  autumnal  fruits :  nor  are  our 
winters  fo  cold  as  yours.  Oblige 
me,  for  the  approaching  winter  onlyf 
and  Ihiy  longer,  as  you  (hall  find 
inclination.' 

*  Deareft  Grandifon,'  faid  Jerony- 
mo, *  I  will  accept  of  your  invitation 

*  the  moment  I  am  told  that  I  may  un- 

*  dertake  the  journey — * 

*  The  journey,  my  lord,'  Intemipted' 
I.—'  Your  cabin  (hall  be  made  near  as' 

convenient  to  you,  as  your  chamber* 
You  (hall  be  let  afhore  within  half  a 
leagueof  my  houfe  in  London.  God- 
give  us  all  a  pleafant  voyage :  and' 
in  a  few  days  time,  you  will  not! 
know,  except  by  amended  health  and' 
fpirits,  that  you  are  not  in  this  youf 
own  chamber.' 

*  Surely,'  laid  the  general,  *  my 
filler  was  right  in  her  apprehenfions* 
that  fhe  would  not  be  able  to  con- 
tinue a  catholick,  had  (he  been  this 
man's.— I  wilh  ycu^  my  lord,'  faid 

he — *  you.  Madam — and  JCronymo— 
would  go.  You  have  had  a  long 
courfe  of  fatigues  and  troubles.  You " 
love  the  chevalier.  Winter  with  him> 
however.  I  have  heard  much  of  the 
efficacy  of  the  Englifh  baths.  Cle- 
mentina mull  not  go.  My  wife  and 
I  will  make  her  as  happy  as  poflible 
in  your  abfence  :  and  take  Grandifon 
at  his  word.  Bring  him,  and  hit 
fillers,  back  with  you.  Their  lords, 
I  underfland,  have  been  among  us. 
They  will  not  be  forty  to  vifit  Italy 
a  fccond  time,  as,  no  doubt,  they 
ai-e  men  of  talle— But  when,  cheva- 
lier, do  you  think  of  going?' 

*  The  fooner  the  belter,  were  it  but' 
to  take  advantage  of  the  fine  leafon  i 
it  will  be  but  what  mariners  call  a 
triplQ  England.     Yoa  will  make  m« 

4  Y  i  «  very 
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•.  \tty  happy.  You  can  have  no  oihcr 
*■  way  ot  (lilcharging  (he  obligations 
'  you   arc  fo  folititous  about.      I  will' 

*  return  with  you  :  the  ht-iilth  of.Lady 
'.Clementina,  I  flatter  myfclf,  will  be 
'•quite  C(  Hhrmcd  by  th;it  time.     Sig-' 

*  nor  Jcionymo,  I  hope,  will  be  rc- 
*i  ftored  likcwife:  what  joy  lliall  we  be 
'^enabled  to  give  one  another  ! ' 

They  took  only  till  the  morning  to 
coulult,  and  give  me  an  anfwer. 


LETTER    XXXVIIL 

Sir  CHARLES  ORANDISON.    IN  CON- 
TINUATION. 

MR.  Lowther  and  his  colleagues, 
having  ,bcen  coni'ulted,  gave  it' 
;is  their  opinion,  that  Jeronymo  might 
be  removed  by  a  litter  to  the  ncarell 
fea-port,  and  there  embark  tor  Eng- 
land} but  that  it  is  moft  eligible  to 
Itay  till  the  ncjJtfpring,  by  which  time 
thty  hope  the  two  old  wounds  may  be 
lafely  cicatrizedj  and  the  new  one  only 
I^ept  open. 

.  But  they  all  engaged,  that  then  not' 
only  Jeronymo,  and  the  two  young 
lords,  but  fonie  others  of  the  family, 
vyill  be  my  guefts  in  England;,  and,  in 
the  mean  time,  that  the  bifliop  and 
Father  Marefcotti  will  in  turn  corre- 
fpond  with  me,  and  acquaint  me  with 
all  that  pafles  here. 

Clementina  drank  chocolate  with  us , 
She  had  been  made  acquainted  with 
their  determination,  and  approved  of 
the  promifes  of  a  vifit  to  be  made  me 
next  year,  by  fome  of  the  principals 
of  the  family.     *  What  a  hard  circum- 

*  llarice  is  it/  whifpered  flie,  as  fhe 
fat  next   me,    *  that  the  perfon  who 

*  would  be  moj}  willing  to  go,  and  I 

*  flatter  myfelf,  would  not  be  the  leaf} 

*  welcome,  muft  not  be  of  the  com- 

*  pany  1    I   fliould  have  been  glad  to 

*  have  made  one  villt  to  the  country 

*  where  the  Chevalier  Grandifon  was 

*  born.' 

*  And  whataperverfenefs,''  thought 
I,  *  is  there  in  cuftom  !  that  would  not 
•-.permit  this  kind  e:iplicitnefs  in  Lady 

*  Clementina,  were  flie  not  determined 

*  to  confider  the  brot/jer,  in  the  riian 

*  before  her,  rather  than  a  ftill  nearer 

*  relation!'  By  how  many  ways,  my 
dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  may  "delicate  minds 
cxpicf*  a  dcniul  1— Negative*  ne64,wg>t 


be  frowningly  given,  nor  affirmatrvef* 
blulhingly  pronounced. 

Jtrronymo  and  I  being  left  alone,  he* 
challenged  me  on  the  vifible  concern 
which  he,  and  everyone,  as  he  faid, 
faw  in  my  countenance,  on  the  turn' 
his  fifter  had  taken-,  had  it  not  bcf  n  in' 
my  heart,  he  wa»  fuic  it  would  nt-f 
have  been  there. 

*  Can  you.  wonder  at  ir,  my  oc-r 
friend?'  faid  I:  *  When  I  came 
over,  greatly  as  I  thought  of  yo\i 
filler,  I  did  not  think  fhe  bad  been 
fo  great,  as  (he  has  (hewn  herftlf . 

I  admired  her  ever  •  but  1  now  morf 
than  admire  her.  Taught  to  hop<-, 
as  I  was,  and  fo  unexpectedly  dif- 
appointed,  as  I  have  been,  I  muft 
have  been  more  than  man,  were  I 
not  very  much  affected.' 

*  No  doubt  but  you  muft,  and  lam 
cordially  concerned  for  your  con- 
cern.    But,  my  dear  Grandifon,  it 

.is  God  alone  that  (be  jwefers  to  you. 
She  fuflPers  more  than  you  can  do. 
She  has  no  other  way,  (he  affures 
me,  to  comfort  herfelf,  but  bv  in- 
dulging her  hopes,  that  (he  (hall  not 
livelong — Dear  creature!  She  flat- 
ters herfelf,  that  her  reafon  is  re- 
ftored,  in  anfwer  to  her  fei*vent  fup- 
pli cations,  which,  (he  fays,  (he  put 
up  to  Heaven,  in  all  her  lucid  in- 
tervals, that  for  the  fake  of  her  pa- 
rents and  brothers,  it  might  be  re- 
Itored,  and  that  then  (he  might  be 
taken  to  the  arms  of  mercy.  But  if 
your  heart  be  deeply  affefted,  my 
Grandifon—' 

*  It  is,  Jcionymo.  I  am  not  an  in- 
fenfible  man.  But  (hould  now  our 
dear  Clementina  be  prevailed  upon 
to  defcend  from  the  height  to  which 
(he  has  foared,  however  my  wilhes 
might  be  gratiiied  by  the  condefcen- 
fion;  yet,  while  (he  believed  her 
confcience  would  be  wounded  by  it, 
I  could  not  but  think  it  would  be 
fome  diminution  to  her  glory.  And 
how,  as  (he  has  hinted  in  one  of  her 
letters  to  me,  would  it  be  pofTible, 
were  I  to  fee  my  beloved  wife  un- 
happy with  her  fcrupies,  to  forbear 
endeavouring  to  quiet  her  mind,  by 
removing  them  ?  And  could  this  be 
elfe6led,  vtnthout  giving  her  an  opi- 
nion of  the  religion  I  profcfs,  in  op- 
pofition  to  hers.?  And  would  not  that 
liibjccl:  me  to  a  breach  of  articles  ? 

i  U  Ji'>  <i^ar  Jeronymo!  Matters  muft 

*  Hand 
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■.  ihin  J  juft  as  they  do,  except  fhe  could 
*' think,  more  favourably  of  my  reli- 

*  gion,  and  lefs  favourably  of  her  own.' 
"kic  began  to  talk  of  their  obliga- 

tiaas  to  mc.  I  declared  that  they  could 
ro  other  wav  give  me  pain.  '  Do  not,' 
f«d  I,  *  let'this  fubjeft  ever  be  again 

*  mentioned,  by  yoti,   or  any  of  the' 

*  family.     Every  one,  my  dear  Jero- 

*  nymo,  is  not  called  upon  by  the  oc- 
'.calion,  as  I  have  had  the  happinefs- 
*.tobc.     Would  my  friend  envy  me 
'••this  happincfs,' 

v'l  wi/h,  Dr.  Bartlett,    with  all  my 
heart,  that  I  could  think  of  any  thing 
that  I  could  accept  of,  to  make  fuch 
grateful  fpirits  eaiy.     It  pains  me,  to* 
btc  placed  by  them  in  fucU  a  fupericr' 
light,  as  muft  give /^/"zc  pain.     What, 
ray  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  can  I  do,  con- 
fUtent  with  my  notions  of  friendfhip, 
to  make  their  hearts  eafy?  ' 

.  He  was  afraid,  he  Ikid,  that  I  fliould ' 
now  foon  think  of  .leaving  them. 

I  told  him,  that  having  no  doubt- 
of  Lady  Clementina's  perleverance  in 
Iter  refolution,  and  of  her  leave  to  re- 
turn to  my  native  country,  I  fliould  be 
glad,  for  my  own  fake,  as  well  as  the 
lady's,  to  be  allowed  to  depart  in  a 
few  days.  Mr.  Lowther,  as  it  would 
make  JeronymOr  as  he  had  declared, 
more  eafy,  would  flay  behind  mc.- 
*.  Butdifmifs  him,  my  friend,'  faid  I, 

*  as  foon  as  you  can.     He  had  obtain- 

*  ed  abroad  a  happy  competency,  and- 

*  was  returned  to  England,    when  I 

*  firft  knew  him,  -with  intent  to  enjoy 

*  it.     He  is  as  rich  as  he  wants  to  be  ; 

*  and   can   gratify  only    the   natural 

*  benevolence  of  his  heart,  by  attend- 

*  ing  my  dear  friend.     I  hope  to  get 

*  him  to  accept  of  apartments  with  me, 
*.  in  my  London  houfe;  and  to  fix  his 
*, retirement,  if  not  with  me  in  my  pa- 

*  tcrnal  feat,  in  it's  neighbourhooa  at- 

*  lealh  He  has  merit-that  is  not  con- 
*•  fined  to  his  profeflion  :  but  for  what 

*  he  has  done  for  my  Jeronymo,  he- 

*  will  always  hoild  a  prime  place  in 

*  my  heart.' 

It  is //Ke",  Dr.  Bartlett;  and  Ipleafc 
mylelf,  that  he  wdl  be  found  as 
worthy  of  your  friendly  love,  and  my 
Beauchamp's,  as  of  mine.  If  I  can 
M  iall  be  indulged  in  my  long,  long 
hoped  for  wifti,  of  fettling  in  my  na- 
tive countiy,  with  fome  toicrabk  tran- 
quillity of  mind,  I  /hall  endeavour  to- 
cLaw  round  mc  fuch  a  eoilecbon  of' 


717 

v«loal>le  perfons,  as  (hall  make  my 
neighbourhood  one  of  the  happicrt: 
Ipots  in  Britain. 

The   marchionefs  came  up   to   us, 
* , Clementina,'    faid  (he,    *  is  appie- 

*  henfive  that  you  will  foon  leave  us. 

*  Her  father  and  brothers  arc  walking 

*  with  her  in  the  garden  :  they  will,  I 

*  dare  fay,  be  glad  of  youi-  con>piaay.'  - 

I  left  Jeronymo  and  his  mother  to- 
gether, and  joined  the  marquis  and  his 
other  fons,     and   Clenientina.      Tlve 
general's  lady  and  Father  MarefcoLti 
were  in  another  alley,  in  earneil  cou- 
verfation. 
_JFhe  marquis  made  me  a  high  coni- 
pliiuent}  and,  after  a  few  turns,  tlvc  • 
prelate  led  off  his  father  and  l)iv)thei, 
and  left  Ciejuentina,  and  me  alone  to-  . 
gether. 

*  Were  you  not  cruel,   chevalier," 
faid  flic,  *  in  your  laft  letter  to  me, 

not  owly  to  deny  me  your  weight  in 
the  rcqueft  my  heart  was,  andisdill,  • 
fet  upon  ;  but  to  ftrengthen  their  ar- 
guments agaJnft  mc?  Great  ufchavc 
fome  of  my  friends  made  of  what  you 
wrote.     O   Sir,   you  have  won  the 
heart  of  Giacomoj    but  you   have- 
contributed   to  opprefs  that  of  his* 
fifl:cr.     Indeed,  indeed,  I  caruiot  be - 
eafy,  if  I  am  denied  the  veil.' 

*  Dear  La<ly  Clementina,  remember  • 
that  the  full  dtablifhment  of  your 
health   depends,    under  God,    upon 
the  quiet  of  )'our  own  mind.     Give 
not  way,^   befeech  you,  to  undaff  • 
apprehcnfions.     What  daughtei-  may- 
rely  upon  the  indulgence  ,t^  a  father 
and  iiiotlier,  what  fifter  upon  the  af- 
fe6lion  of  brothers,  if  you  inav  not- 
uppn  yours?    You  have   feen   how- 
«iuch  theii-  happincf;^  depends   \\\>o\\ 
your  health.     Woidd  you  doubt  the 

.  efficacy  of  that  piety,  while  you  are 
in  the  world,  of  which  you  have  al- 
ready (Shall  I  fay  tomy  coft  ?)  given, 
an  inftance  io  glorious  to  youifeif^- 
that  the  fuffercr  by  it  CfUUiOt  help  ap-^ 
plauding  you  tor  itT; ..,, 

*  O  chevalier !  Say  not  at  your  ceft,' 
if  you  wilh  me  to  be  eafy.' 

*  With  the  utmolt  d\]^Q\x\\.y  hat.el 
reftrained,  and  do  I  rcllrain,  uiyfelf 
on   thefe  occaf^ons.     I  mu(i,    bow- 

,  ever,  add,  on  this,  a  few  words:  you 
have  obliged  me.  Madam,  to  gi\c 
one  of  die  greatelf  inllances  of  felf- 
denial,  that  ever  was  given  by  man  : 
let  me  befeegji  you,  dearejft  Lady- 
*  Clementina, 
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Clcmfnlin:*.  f<>r  youf  own  fake,  for 
the  fnkf;  of  yowr  nuty,  as  well  to  the 
(It-paitcd  as  to  the  living;,  (and,  mtiy 
I  add,  fov  My  fike?)  that  you  would 
decline  this  now  favourite  wifh  of 
your  heart.' 

Shepaufed;  andathftfaid,  *  Well, 
Sir,  I  lee  I  mult  not  expeft  any  fa- 
vour from  you,  on  this  iuhjedl.  Let 
us  turn  into  thit  fliaded alley.  And 
now,  Sir,  as  to  the  other  part  of  my 
requeft  to  you,  in  my  lall  letter— It 
was  not  a  lequeft  made  on  undelibe- 
rate motives/ 

*  What  is  that.  Madam  ?' 

«  How  (hall  I  fay  it  ?— Yet  I  will— 

*  If,  chevalier,  yow  would  banifh  from 

*  my  heart — '  Again  (he  ftopt.  I 
thought  not)  at  that  moment,  of  what 
Hic  meant. 

*  If  you  would  make  me  eafy— -* 

*  Madam — ' 

<  You    muft  marry! — Then,    Sir, 

*  fhall  I  not  doubt  or  my  adhering  to 

*  my  refolution.     But,  faynotawoixl 

*  till  I  have  told  you,  that  the  lady 
'  muft  be  an   Englifti   woman.     She 

*  muft  not  be  an  Italian.  Oliviawould 
not  fcruple  to  change  her  religion  for 
you.  liut  Olivia  muft  ;»o^  be  yours. 
You  could  not  be  happy,  I  perfuade 
myfelf,  with  Olivia.  Do  you  think, 
you  could?' 

I  bowed,    in  confirmation  of  her 
opinion. 

*  I  thought  you  could  not.  Let  not 
Clementina  be  difgraced  in  your 
choice  of  a  wife.  I  have  a  proud, 
heart.  Let  it  not  be  faid,  that  the 
man,  of  whom  Clementina  deila 
Porretta   thought   -with   diftinftion, 

*  undervalued  himfelf  in  marriage.' 
This,  Dr.  Bartlett,   was  a  requeft' 

of  the  fame  generous  import,  that  ftie 
mentioned  in  her  reveries  before  I  left 
Italy.  How  confiftently  delicate !  She 
had  tears  in  her  eyes,  as  (he  fpoke.  I 
■was  too  much  affeiled  with  her  gene- 
rofity,  to  interrupt  her. 

'  If  you  marry,  Sir,  I  (hall,  per- 
haps, be  allowed  to  be  one  in  the 
party,  that  will  make  you  a  vi(it  in 
England :  my  fifter-in-law  has,  with- 
in this  hour,  wi(hed  to  be  one.  She 
will  endeavour  to  prevail  upon  her 
lord  (be  can  deny  her  nothing)  to 
accompany  her.  You  will  be  able 
to  induce  Mrs.  Beaumont  once  more 
to  vif»t  her  native  country.  You  and 
your  lady,  and  perhaps  your  lifter* 


*  and  their  lords,  wil!  return  with  ttr. 

*  Thus  (hall  wc  be  ac  one  family.     If 

*  I  am  not  to  be  obliged   in  a/totber 

*  wi(h,  I  muft  in  this:  and  xhn  muJJ 

*  be  in  your  pwwer.  And  will  you  not 

*  make  me  eafy  •' 

*  Admii  able  Clementina  !  Who  can 

*  be  fo  great  as  you  !    Such  tendernefg 

*  as  I  read  in  your  eyes,  fach  magna- 

*  nimity,  never  before  met  in  woman  '. 

*  You  can  do  every  thing  that  is  noble. 

*  —But  tliat  very  greatnefs  of  foul  at- 

*  taches  rne  to  you  ;    and  makes  it,  at 

*  leaft  while  I  am  an  admiring  vntntU 

*  of  your  excellence—' 

*  Hu(h,  chevalier!  not  a  word  more 
'on  this  fubjeft.     It  affefts  me  more 

*  than  I  wifti  it  did.    I  am  afraid  I  am 

*  chargeable  with  affe&ation — But  you 

*  muft,  however,,  marry.     I  (hall  not 

*  be  eafy,   while  you  are  unmarried— 

*  When  I  know  it  is  not  poftible  to  be' 

*  —But  no  more  on  this  fubjeft  now— 

*  How  long  is  it,  that  we  are  to  bavei 

*  you  among  us  ?' 

*  If  I  have  no  hopes,  Madam — ' 

*  Dear  chevalier,   fpeak  not  in  thi» 

*  ftrain.'— She  turned  her   face  from 
me. 

*  The  fooner,  the  better — But  your 

*  pleaAue,  Madam—' 

*  I  thank  you,  Sir — But  did  I  not 

*  tell  you,  that  I  have  pride,  che\'a- 

*  lier? — Ah,  Sir,  you  have  long  ago' 

*  found  it  out!    Pride  will  do  greater 

*  things  for  women,  than  rf^«  can.— ' 

*  Let  us  walk  to  that  feat,  and  I  will' 

*  tell  you  moi-e  of  my  pride.* 

She  fat  down  ;  and  making  me  (It 
by  her — '  I  will  talk  to  thefe  myrtles,' 
fancifully,  faid  (he,  turning  her  head' 
from  me.    *  Shall  the  Chevalier  Gran-' 

*  difon  be  acquainted  with  the  weak- 

*  nefs  of  thy  heait,  ClcmentinarV-Shall 
*-  he,  in  compalfion  to  thy  weaknefs, 

*  leave  his  native  country,  and  come 

*  over  to  thee?— Shall  the  fuccefs  that 

*  has  attended  his  generous  effort,  (hew 

*  his  power  to  the  con(irmation  of  thy 

*  weaknefs  ? — Shalt  thou,  enabled  by 

*  the  Divine  goodnefs  to  take  a  refo-' 

*  lution   becoming  thy  chara6ler,  be 

*  doubtful  whether  thou  canft  adhere 

*  to  it,  and  give  him  room  to  think 

*  thee  doubtful  ? — Shall  he,  in  confe- 

*  quence  of  this  doubtfulnefs,   make 

*  officious  abfences,  to  try  thy  ftrength 

*  of  mind? — And  (halt  thou  fail  in  the 

*  trial  his  compaftlonate  generofity  puts 

*  thee  to  ?— No,  Clementina  r 

•      Thci 
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Then  turning  to  me,  with  a  down- 
aft  eye — *  I  thank  you,  Sir,  for  all  ihe 
inftances  of  generous  compafllon  you 
have  fhewn  me.     My  unhappy  dif- 
order  had  intitled  me,-  in  fome  mea- 
fure,  to  it.    It  was  the  hand  of  God. 
Perhaps  a  punilhment  for  my  pride  ; 
and  I  fubmit  to  it.  Nor  am  I  alham- 
ed  to   acknowledge  the  kindnefs  of 
your  compnfTion  to  me.   I  will  retain 
a  grateful  fenfe  of  it  to  the  Inft  hour 
of  my  life.    I  wifh  to  be  remembered 
by  you  with  tenderncfs  to  the  la(t  hour 
of  yours.  I  may  not  livelong:  I  will 
therefore  yield  to  your  requeft,    fo 
earncltly  made,  and  to  the  ivifkes  of 
my  deareft  friends,  in  fufpending,  at 
leaft,  my  onvii.   I  will  hope  to  fee  you 
(in  the  happy  ftate  I  have  hinted  at) 
In  England,  and  aftei-wards  in  Italy. 
I  will  fuppofe  you  of  my  fanMly.     I 
will  fuppofe  myfclf  of  yours.     On 
thefe  fuppofitions,  in  thefe  hopes,  I 
can  part  with  you ;  as,  if  I  live,  it 
will  be  a  temporary  parting  only ;  an 
abfence  of  a  tew  months.    And  have 
I  not  behaved  well  for  the  whole  laft 
month,  and  fevcral  days  over  j  though 
I  reckoned  to  myfelf  the  time  as  it 
parted,  more  than  once  every  day,  as 
fo  much  elapfed,  and  nearer  to  the 
time   of  your  return  ? — I   own    it,' 
blufhing.— *  And  now.  Sir,   I  return 
to  you  the  option  you  offered  me. 
Be  the  day,  the  folemn  day,  ztyour 
nomination — Y owr  Jljier  Clementina 
will  furrender  you  up  to  her  fifters, 
and  yours.'— Oy  Sir'/  lifting  up  her 
yes  to  me,  and  beholding  an  emotion 
n  me  which  I  tried  to  conceal,  but 
ould  not,  *  how  good,  how  compaf- 
fionate,  how  affeftionate,  you  are  !— 
But  name  to  me //oat;  your  day !  This 
feat,  when  you  are  far,  far  diftant 
from  me,  fhall  be  a  feat  confecrated 
to  the  remembrance  of  your  tender- 
nefs.     I  will  vifit  it  every  day  ;  nor 
/hall  the  fummer's  fun,  nor  the  win- 
ter's froft,  keep  me  from  it.' 
*  It  will  be  bell,'    taking  her  hand, 
admirable  lady !   it  will  be  beft  for  us 
both,   for  me  I  am  fure  it  will,   that 
the  folemn  day  be  early.  Next  Mon- 
day morning  let  me  fet  out— Sunday 
evening — The  ^aj,  on  my  part,  (hall 
be  a  day  paflfed  in  imploring  health, 
happinefs,  and  every  blefling,  on  my 
deareft  Clementina,  on  our  Jerony- 
mo,  and  their  whole  family ;  and  for 
f  a  happy  meeting  t«  us  aJl  in  f)ng- 
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*  land.— Sunday  evening,  if  you 

*  pleafe,  I  will—'   I  could  not  Ip^ak 
out  the  fentcnce. 

She  bui-ft  into  tears;  reclined  her 
face  on  mv  fhouldcr — her  bofom  heav- 
ed— and  (he  fobbed  out — '  Oh,  cheva- 

*  lier! — Miijf,  muj} — But  be  it — i^f  it 

*  fo  ! — And  God  Almighty  llrengthea 

*  the  minds  of  both  !' 

The  marchionefs,  who  was  coming 
towards  us,  faw  at  a  dillance  the  emo- 
tion of  her  beloved  daughter;  and 
fearing  flic  was  fainting,  haftened  to 
her;  and  clafpingher  arms  about  her— 

*  My  child,  my  Clementina,'  faid  /he, 

*  why  thefe  ftreaming  eyes  ?    Look  up- 

*  on  me,  love.' 

*  Ah,  Madam !  the  day,  the  day  is 
«  fet!— Next  Monday! — The  cheva- 

*  licrwiil  leave  Bologna!' 

*  God  forbid  ! — Chevalier,  you  will 

*  not  lb  foon  leave  us  > — My  dear,  wc 

*  will  prevail  upon  the  chevalier — ' 

I  aiofe,  and  walked  into  a  crofs 
alley  from  them.  I  was  greatly  af- 
fcaed!— O,  Dr.  Bartlett!  thefe  good 
women! — Why  have  I  a  heart  fo  fu- 
fceptiblej  yet  fuch  demands  upon  it  for 
fortitude  ? 

The  general,  the  bi/hop,  and  Father 
Marefcotti,  came  to  me.  I  briefly  re- 
counted to  them  the  fubftance  of  the 
converfation  that  had  pa/fed  betweea 
Lady  Clementina  and  me.  The  mar- 
quis joined  his  lady  and  daughter; 
and  Clementina,  in  her  tender  way, 
gave  her  father  and  motlier  an  account 
ofitalfo. 

The  marquis  and  his  lady,  leaving 
her  to  her  Camilla,  joined  us  :  *  O 
chevalier!'  faid  the  marquis,  *  how 
can  we  think  of  parting  with  you  ?— 
And  fo  foon  ?— You  will  not  fo  fud- 
denly  leave  us  ?' 

*  Not,  if  Lady  Clementina  com* 
mands  the  contrary.  If  Ihe  do  not, 
the  fooner,  the  better  it  will  be  for 
tne.  I  cannot  bear  her  generous  ex- 
cellence. She  is  the  moft  exalted  of 
women.— See!  the  dear  lady  before 
us,  leaning  on  her  Camilla,  as  if  /lie 
wanted  fupport!* 

*  My  filler  and  you,  chevalier,'  faid 
the  general,  *  will  no  doubt  correspond . 

We  /hall  none  of  us  deny  her  that 
liberty.  As  (he  has  already  expre/Tcd 
to  you  her  wi(hes  that  you  would 
marry  ;  may  we  not  hope,  that  you 
will  try  your  influence  over  her, 
upon  the  fame  fubje^,  in  your  fu- 

*  turt 
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*  turc  letters  ?    The  marrlape  of  cit^rr 

*  will  anfwcr  the  end  Hie  piopofcs  to 

*  horlilf,  by  urging  yours.' 

*  Good  Heaven!'  thought  I—*  Do 

*  they  believe  me   abfohitcly  divelled 

*  of  human  paflions?'— I  have  been  at 
continual  vrar,  as  you  know,  Dr. 
Baitlett,  with  the  molt  ungovernable 
of  mine ;  but  without  wifliing  to  over- 
covne  tlw:'  tentler  furceptihilitics,  which, 
properly  di reeled,  aic  the  glory  of  the 
human  nature. 

*  This  is  too  much  to  be  afked,'  faid 
the  young  marchionefi..  *  How  can  this 

*  be  expected  ?' 

*  You  know  not.  Madam,'  faid  the 
bidiop,  feconding  his  brother's  wifhea, 
'  what  the   Chevalitr  GrandJfon    can 

*  do,  to  make  a  whole  family  happy, 

*  though  againfl  himfclf.' 

*  Lady  Clementina,'  faid  the  equally 
unfeeling,  though  good,  Father  Ma-- 
rel'cotti,    *  thinks  (he  is  under  the  Di-- 

*  vine  dire6tion,  in  the  rcfolution  rtie 
■  has  taken.  This  world,  and  all  it's 
:*  glories,  are  but  of  fecond  confidera- 
.•  tion  with  her.     Were  it  to  coft  her 

*  her  life,  I  am  confident,  llie  would 

*  not  alter  it.    As  therefore  the  cheva- 

*  iier  can  have  no  hopes—' 

*,I  cannot  afk  this,'  faid  the  mar- 
<j«Is. — *  You  fee  how  hard  a  talk,'  {re- 
Jferrmg  to  me) — '  O  that  the  great  ob- 
'  ftacle  could  be  removed! — My  dear 

*  Grandifon,'  taking  my  hand,  *  can- 

*  not,  cannot — But  I  dare  not  afk — If 

*  it  could,  my  own  fons  would  not  be 

*  more  dear  to  me,  than  you.' 

*.  My  lord,  you  honour  me.     You 

*  engage  my  utmoft  gratitude.  It  is 
*•  with  difficulty  that  I  am  able  to  ad'- 

here  to  my  engagement,  not  to  prefs 
her  to  be  mine,  when  I  have  the  ho- 
nour to  be  with  her.  I  have  wifhed 
her  to  refign  her  will  to  that  of  her 
father  and  mother,  as  you  have  feen, 

*  kuaiving  th£  confequence.    I  am  per- 

*  fuaded,  that  if  either  were  to  marry, 

*  the  other  wckiW   be   more   eafy   in 

*  mind!  and  I  had  much  rather  follow 
.•  her  example,  than  ftt  her  one. — You 

*  will  fee  what  my  return  to  my  native 
f,;  country  will  dofpr,  us  hQtb.  But-fne 
•,  mufl  not  be  precipitated..  If  jhe  is, 
■f^hcv  wiflies  to  take  the  veil  may  be 

*  re/umed,,   Pynftilio  will  join  with 

*  her  piety  ;  and  if  not  complied  with, 
'^  ilie  may-then  again  be  unhappy.' 

They  agreed  to  follow  my  advice  j 


to  hive  patience-,  and  leave  the  iir\:« 
to  time. 

I  left  them,  and  went  to  Jcron.  r ->. 
Icomnjunicated  tohirawbat  had  p.»:ii.  \, 
and  the  early  day  1  had  named  for  kt- 
ting  out  on  my   Fctuin  to   }  L 

This  I  did,  with  aR.mtich  ten  . 
pofTible.    Yet  hi  n  v/as  lo  grcJt 

upon  it,  that  it  ..  ,  nuch  to  mine-, 
and  I  was  forced,  with  fome  prccipi^ 
tation,  to  quit  his  chamber,  and  the 
houfe;  and  to  retire  to  my  lodgingj, 
in  order  to  compofe  myfelf.  ;  » 

And  thus,  my  litar  Dr.  Partlettf  « 
the  day  of  my  fetting  out  fixed.  I  hope 
I  fhall  not  be  induced  to  alter  it.  Mr9. 
Beaumont,  I  know,  wiilexculeme  gor- 
ing back  to  Florence.  Olivia  mulK 
I  hope  fhe  will.    I  fliall  write  to  both. 

I  ftiall  take  my  route  through  Mo- 
dena,  Parma,  Placentia.  Lady  Sforza 
has  defired  an  interview  with  me.  I 
hope  fhe  will  meet  me  at  Pavia,  or  Tu-- 
rin.  If  not,  I  will  attend  heratMilarr, 
I  prom i fed  to  pay  her  a  viiit  before  I 
quitted  Italy  :  but  as  her  requefl  to  lee 
me  was  made  while  it  was  thougkt 
there  might  have  been  a  relation  be^ 
tween  us,  I  fuppofe  the  interview  now 
can  mean  nothing  but  civility.  I  hope, 
if  I  fee  her,  her  cruel  daughter  will  not 
be  prcfent. 


LETTER     XXXIX. 

SIR.  CHARLES  GRANDISON.    I\  CON*- 
TINUATiaiw. 

PARMA,  MONDAY  NfCRT.  <^     "  ^^* 

t  SEPT.    1. 

HERE  I  am,  my  dear  Dr.  Bart- 
lett.  Juft  arrived.  The  Count 
of  Belvedere  allows  me  to  be  alone, 
I  am  not  fit  for  company. 

The  whole  family,  Jeronymo  and 
Clementina  excepted,  dined  with  me 
on  Saturday.  Clementina  was  not  weH 
enough  to  leave  her  chamber.  She 
would  endeavour,  fhe  faid,  on  Sunday 
flight,  when  I  was  to  take  my  leave  df 
them  a|l,  to  b^ave  with  as  much  pre*, 
fence  of  min^d  as  fhe  did  on  a  former 
occahOTU.,^  All  ;the  jntervenient  tiine, 
flie  faid,  was  tveceffajy  to  fortify  her 
heart.;  But,  alas!  the  circumilaflces 
between  us,  then  and  now,  were  not 
the  fame.  We  had,-  for  fome  time  pali^ 
been  allowedly  too  deai-.  to  ^ach  otikeis 
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to  appear,   either  of  us,    fo   politely 
diftant  as  we  did  then. 

She  never  once  aflced  me  to  fufpend 
the  day  of  my  departure.  Every  one 
elfe  repeatedly  did.  We  both  thought 
it  beft,  as  the  ftparation  was  neceflary, 
that  it  fhould  not  be  fufpended. 

I  had  many  things  to  do;  many  let- 
ters to  write;  much  to  fay  to  Mr. 
Lowther,  and  he  to  me.  I  declined 
therefore  their  invitation  to  attend  theni 
home  in  the  evening,  as  well  as  to  dine 
with  them  next  day.  The  folem'n  vifit 
was  to  be  made  yelterday  In  the  even- 
ing :  and  every  villt  near  the  time, 
would  have  been  as  fo  many  farewels. 
My  own  heart,  at  leaft,  told  me  fo,  and 
forbad  me  more  than  one  parting  fcene, 
The  time yb  near,  they  themfclvcs  wifh- 
cd  it  paffed. 

The  count  had  come  from  Urbino 
on  purpofe,  with  the  two  young  lords, 
to  take  leave  of  me :  what  bleflTings 
did  that  nobleman,  and  the  marquis 
and  marchionefs,  invoke  upon  me  1 
The  general  had  more  than  once  tears 
in  his  eyes :  he  befought  me  to  forgive 
him  for  every  thing,  in  his  behaviour, 
that  had  been  difagreeable  to  me.  His 
lady  permitted  me  to  take  leave  of  her 
in  the  mod  affeftionate  manner ;  and 
faid,  that  (he  hoped  to  prevail  on  her 
lord  to  vilit  me  hlmfelf,  and  to  allow 
her  to  bear  him  company,  in  my  own 
country.  The  bifhop  fupplicated  Hea- 
ven to  reward  me,  for  what  he  called 
my  goodnefs  to  their  family.  Father 
iVlarefcotti  joined  in  his  fuppllcations, 
with  a  bent  knee.  The  marquis  and 
marchionefs  both  wept,  and  called  me 
by  very  endearing  names,  vowing  ever- 
lalting  love  and  gratitude  to  me.  Jc- 
ronymo!  my  dear  Jeronymo!  one  of 
the  mod  amiable  of  men  !  how  pre- 
cious to  my  foul  will  ever  be  the  re- 
membrance of  his  friendly  love!  His 
only  confolation  was,  and  It  is  wzV/f , 
that,  in  a  few  months,  we  fliall  meet  in 
England.  They  wanted  to  load  me 
with  prefents.  They  pained  me  with 
their  importunities,  that  I  would  accept 
ot  fome  very  valuable  ones.  They  faw 
my  pain;  and.  In  pity  to  me,  declined 
their  generous  folicitatlons. 

Clementina  was  not  prefent  at  this 
fiarting  fcene.  She  had  Ihut  herfclf  up 
for  the  greateft  pan  of  the  day.  Her 
mother,  and  her  filter-in-law,  had  been 
her  only  vifiters:  and  fhe  having  de- 
clared that  fhe  was  afraid  of  iceingme, 


it^  was  propofed  to  me,  whether  It  were 
not  belt  for  mc  to  depart,  without  fee- 
ing her.  *  I  can  well  fparc  to  myfclf,* 
faid  J,    *  the  emotions  which,  already 

*  fo  great,  will,  on  taking  leave  of  her, 

*  be  too  powerful  for  mv  heart,  if  you 

*  think,  that,  when  I  am  gone,  flie  wiil 

*  not  wi(h  (as  once  flie  was  io  earncll, 

*  even  to  diicompofure,  for  a  farewel 

*  vilit)  that  (he  had  allowed  herfclf  to 

*  fee  me.' 

They  all  were  then  of  opinion,  that 
flie  (hould  be  prevailed  upon.  Camilla 
at  that  Inftant  came  down  with  her  la- 
dy's defire,  that  I  would  attend  her* 

*  In  what  way,  Camilla,  is  my  Cle- 

*  mentina?'  alked  the  marchionefs; 
every  one  attending  the  anfwer. — *  In 

*  great  grief.  Madam  :  almoft  in  ago- 
'  nies.  She  was  fending  me  down  witli 

*  her  warmed  wiflies  to  the  chevalier, 

*  and  with  her  excufes  ;  but  called  mc 

*  back,  faying,  (he  would  fubdue  her- 

*  felf,  (he  would  fee  him  :  and  bid  me 

*  halten,  for  fear  he  (liould  be  gone.' 
The  two  marchionefl'es  went  up  dU 

reflly.  I  was  in  tremors.  '  Surely,* 
thought  I,  *  I  am  the  weakedof  meh  !* 
—The  bi(hop  and  general  took  notice 
of  my  emotion,  and  pitied  me.  They 
all  joined  in  the  wirti  fo  often  repeated, 
that  I  could  yet  be  theirs. 

I  followed  Camilla.  Lady  Clemeur 
tina,  when  I  entered,  fat  between  the 
mother  and  fdter ;  an  arm  round  eacli 
of  their  necks  :  her  face  was  reclined, 
as  if  (he  were  i-eady  to  faint,  on  the 
bolbm  of  her  mother,  who  held  bei* 
falts  to  her.  I  was  half-way  in  the 
room,  before  either  mother  or  daugh- 
ter faw  me. — *  The  Chevalier  Grandir 

*  fon,  mybedfider!'  faid  the  youn^ 
maichionefs :  *  Look  up,  my  love.'     . 

She  raifed  her  head.  Then  dood  up» 
curtficd  ;  and,  gu(hing  Into  tears,  turn* 
ed  her  face  from  mc. 

I  a})proached  her :  her  mother  gave 
me   the    hand   of    her    Clementina^ 

*  Comfort  her,  comfort  my  Clementina, 

*  good  chevalier — You  only  can.— Sit 

*  down,  my  love. — Take  my  feat.  Sir.' 
The  young  lady  trembled.     She  fat 

down.  Her  mother  feated  herlelf;  tcari. 
in  her  eyes.  I  fat  down  by  Clementina.. 
The  dear  lady  lobbed  ;  and  the  more,, 
as  (he  endeavoured  to  fuppi\.  Is  hep  emo- 
tion. 

I  addrelTed  myfelf  to  h^r  fider-ln-. 
law,  who  had  kept  KeV  feat — '  Youi* 

*  ladyfhip,'  laid  1,  '  givjs  me  a  vciv 
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high  j>leariirc,  iil  the  hope  of  feeing 
ytui,  and  yom  loici,  a  few  months 
hence,  in  company  with  my  Jcro- 
uyino.  What  a  I)ltinnf{  i&  it  to  \is 
all,  that  that  clear  friend  is  fo  well 
recovered !  I  have  no  doubt  but 
change  of  climate,  and  our  falutary 
fprings,  will  do  wonders  for  him. 
Let  us,  by  uu\  patience  and  refigna- 
tioVf  intitleourlclvcs  to  greater  blcf- 
fings ;  the  confcquence,  as  I  hope, 
of  thofe  wc  have  already  received.' 

*  Pleafe  God,  1  will  fee  you  in  Kng- 
land,  chevalier,'  faidthe  y(;ung  mar- 

chionefs,  '  if  my  lord  is  in  the  leait  fa- 
vourable to  my  wiflies :  and  I  hope 
my  beloved  hfter  may  be  of  the 
party. — You,  Madam,  and  the  mar- 
quis, I  hope — '  looking  at  her  mo- 
ther-in-law. 

*  I  hope  you  will  not  go  without  us, 

*  my  dear,'    replied  the   marchionefs. 

*  If  our  Clementina  fliall  be  v/ell,  we 

*  will  not  leave  her  behind  us.'' 

,  *  Ah,   Madam!— Ah,    Sir!'    faid 

Clementina — *  how   you    flatter  me! 

But  this,  this  night,  if  the  chevalier 

goes  early  In  the  morning,  is  the  iall 

time  I  fliall  ever  fee  him.' 

*  God  forbid!'  replied  I — *  I  hope 
that  we  may,  many,  many  years  re- 
joice,  in  each  other's  friendfliip.  Let 
us  look  forward  with  what  pleafure 
wc  may. — My  heart,  Madam,  wants 
your  comfortings.  I  have  a  greater 
opinion  of  your  magnanimity,  than 
I  have  reafon  to  have  of  my  own. 
I  depart  not,  but  in  confequence  of 
your  will. — Enable  me,  by  your  ex- 
ample, to  fuftain  that  confequence. 
In  every  thing  you  mull  be  an  ex- 
ample to  me.  J  could  not  have  done, 
^^you  have  done :  bid  me  fupport  my 
fpirits  in  the  hope  of  feeing  you  again, 
and  feeing  you  happy.  Tell  me,  that 
your  endeavours  fliall  not  be  wanting 
to  be  fo ;  and  I  fliall  then  be  fo  too. 
Dear  Lady  Clementina,  my  happi- 
nefs  is  fcound  up  with  yours.' 

*  Ah,  Sir,  I  am  72vt  greater  than 
you  :  and  I  am  lefs  than  myfelf.  I 
was  afraid  when  I  came  to  the  trial — ^ 
But  is  your  hnpplnefs  bound  up  with 
mine  ?  O  that  I  may  be  happy  for 
your  fake !  I  will  endeaiicur  to  make 
myftlf  io.  You  have  given  me  a 
motive.  Beft  of  men!  How  much 
am  I  obliged  to  ycu  !  Will  you  che- 
rifli  the  remembrance  of  me.?  Will 
you  forgive  all  my   foibles.? — The 


'  trouble  I  hive  given  you?— I  knoNT 

*  you  depart  in  confcqncnce  of  my-^ 
'  pertjerfencfi — perhaps  you  think  it, 
'   though  you  will  not  call  it  fo— What 

*  fliall   I   do,  if  you   think  me   <.ith<.r 

*  perverfc  or  ungrateful  .>' 

*  I  </o  not,  I  ca/trtotf    think  you  <i- 

*  ther.    May  I  be  afl'ured  of  your  cor- 

*  refpondcntc.  Madam  ? — Your  hdv- 
'  flirp,'  turning  to  her  inothei,  *  wiil 
'  give  it  voiir  countenance?' 

*  By  all  means,'  anfwtred  the  mar- 
chionefs.   *  We    fliall  all  cc  rrcfpond 

*  with  you.     Wc  fliall  pray  for  you, 

*  and  blefs  you,  every   d.iy  that  wc 

*  live.     You   will  be  to  me,  as  you 

*  have  always  been,  a  fourth  fon.— 

*  My  deareft  Clementina,  fliy,  if  vour 

*  mind   is   changed,  if  it  be  Jihiy  to 

*  change,  if  you  think  that  you  ihall 
'  not  be  happy,  if  the  chevalier — ' 

*  O    Madam,    permit  me  to  with- 

*  draw  for  one  moment.' 

She  huirled  to  her  clofet.  She  fliut 
the  door,  and  poured  out  her  foul  in 
prayer;  and  foon  returning — *  It  wtt/7 
'  be  I'o  !'  wiili  an  air  of  afl"umed  great - 
ntfs.    *  Let  thy  fteadinefs,   O  Giandi- 

*  fon,  excufc  and  keep  mine  in  ccun- 

*  lenance. — Bear  witnefs,  mv  flfter.— 

*  Forgive  me,  my  mamma:  but  never 

*  did  one  mortal  love  another,  as  I  do 

*  the  man  before  us.    But  you  both— 

*  and  you,  my  dear  chevalier — know 

*  the  competition  ;  and   fliall   not  the 

*  UNSEEN,'  (cafting  up  her  eyes  fur- 
charged  with  tears)    *  be  greater  with 

*  me  than  the  fcen?    Be  you  my  bro- 

*  ther,  nty  friend,  and  the  lover  of  my 

*  foul:  ih'xs  perfoTi  is  unworthy  of  you. 

*  The  mind  that  animates  it,  is  broken, 

*  dillurbed. — -Pray  for  me,   as  I  will 

*  for  you.' 

Then   dropping  down  on  one  knee, 

*  God  prefL-rve  and  convert  thee,  belt 

*  of  protedants,  and  worthieft  of  men  ! 

*  Guide  thy  fcotfteps,    and  blefs  thee 

*  in  thy  future  and  better  lot!     But  if 

*  the  woman,  whom  thou  flialt  di.^in- 

*  giiifli  by  thy  choice,  loves  thee  not, 

*  pcrfon  and  mind,  as  well  as  flie  bc- 

*  fore  ihee,  flie  defer-ves  thee  not.' 

I   would   have   raifed   her,  but  flie 
would  net  be  raifed — feeming  full  of 
fome  other  great  fentiipenls.     I  kneel- 
ed to  her,  ch.i'ping  my  aims  about  her; 
'  May  you.    Madam,    be  ever,    ever 

*  happy ! — I  refign  to  your  will — And 

*  equally  admire  and  reverence  you  for 

*  it,  thou£:h  a  uifttrer  by  it.    Lalling, 

*  as 
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*  as  fervent,  be  our  fiiendfhip ! — And 

*  may  we  know  each  otlicr  heieafter, 
'  in  a  place  where  all  is  harmony  and 

*  love;  where  no  difterence  in  opinion 

*  can  lunder,  as  now,  pt-ilons  other- 

*  wiCe  formed  to  promote  each  other's 
'   happinefs  !' 

I  railed  her,  and  arofc;  and  IciiTing 
i\\{\.  one  hand,  then  the  other,  and 
bowing  to  the  two  marchioneflcs,  was 
liajlcning  from  her. 

She  chipt  her  hands  together — *  He 
<  is  gone! — O  ftay,  ftay,  chevalier  !— 

*  And  ■will  you  go  ?' 

I  was  in  too  much  emotion  to  wirti 
to  be  Jeen. — She  haltencd  after  me  to 
the  Itans — *  O  ftay,  ftay!     I  have  not 

*  faid  half  I  hail  to  fay.' 

I  returned;  and,  taking  her  hand, 
bowed  upon  it,  to  conceal  my  fenfibi- 
lity — 'What  farther  commands,'  with 
a  taidti  ring  voice,  ♦  has  Lady  Clemen- 

*  tina  for  her  Grandifon  ?' 

*  I  don't  know — But  will  you,  rauft 

*  you,  'Zt'/// you  go?' 

•  I  go ;  1  ftay;    I  have  no  will  but 

*  yours.  Madam.' 

The  two  niaichionefTcs  flood  toge- 
ther, wrapt  in  filent  attention,  leaning 
on  each  other. 

Clementina  fighed,  fobbed,  wept; 
then  turning  from  me,  then  towards 
me;  but  not  withdmwing  her  hand ; 

*  I  thought,'  faid  ftie,  *  I  had  a  thou- 

*  fand  tilings  to   fay — But  I  have  loft 

*  them  all! — Go  thou   in   peace;  and 

*  be  happy  !  And  God  Almighty  make 

*  me  fol — Adieu,  dearcft  of  men!' 

She  condelcendingly  inclined  her 
cheek  to  me  :  I  fainted  her  ;  but  could 
not  utter  to  her  what  yet  was  upon  my 
lips  to  I'pcnk. 

She  withdrew  her  hand.  She  feemed 
to  want  fuppo'.t.  Her  mother  and 
fifterbaftencd  to  her.  I  ftopt  at  the 
door.  Her  eyes  purfued  my  motions. 
By  her  u})liftcd  hands  flie  Itemed  pray- 
ing for  me.  I  was  npprehenfive  of  her 
f.iinting.  I  hnftened  towards  her;  but 
reiiraininsr  nr  ll'lf  iuil  as  I  had  reached 
her,  agam  hurried  to  the  door:  and 
on  my  knees,  with  clafped  hands,  au- 
dibly there  befought  God  to  fuftain, 
fupport,  prcfcrve,  the  noble  Clemen- 
tina ;  and  feeing  her  feated  in  the  arms 
•of  both  ladies,  I  withdrew  to  Mr. 
Lowthe  's  apartmert,  and  ftuit  myfclf 
in  for  a  few  moments.  When  a  little 
recovered,  T  could  not  but  ftep  in  to 
tny  J-eronymo.    He  was  alone;  drying 
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his  eyes  as  he  fat :  but  feeing  me  en- 
ter, he  burft  out  into  frelh  tears. 

*  Once moreyTny'Jeronymo — '  I  would 
have  comforted  him,  but  v/anted  com- 
fort myfelf. 

*  O  my  Grandifon  V — embracing  me, 
as  I  did  him. 

*  Clementina!  Theangel!  Cle- 

*  M  E  N  T I N  A  !  Ah  J '  my  Jtrunymo  .'  '— 
Grief  again  denied  me  farther  fpeecli 
for  a  moment.  I  faw  that  my  emotion 
increafed  his.'—'  Lot'S^   lo-vcy"  faid  I, 

*  the  dear — '    I   would    have   added, 

*  Clementina;'  but  my  trembling 
lips  refufed  diftin6l  utterance  to  the 
word. — I  tore  myfelf  from  his  embrace, 
and  with  precipitation  left  the  tcndercft. 
of  friends. 

About  eleven,  according  to  thcEng- 
lifti  numbering  of  the  hours,  I  fent  to 
know  how  the  whole  family  did.  Fa- 
ther Marefcotti  returned  with  my  fer- 
vant.  He  told  me,  that  the  lady  faint- 
ed away  after  I  was  gone :  but  went 
to  reft  as  foon  as  recovered.  They  all 
were  in  grief,  he  faid.  He  was  charged 
with  the  beft  wiflies  of  every  one  ;  with 
thofe  of  the  two  marchioncfl'es  in  par- 
ticular. Signor.Jeronymo  was  fo  ill, 
that  one  of  his  Italian  furgcons  pro- 
pofcd  to  fit  up  with  him  all  night;  for 
Mr.  Lowtherhad  defired  to  accompany 
me  as  far  as  Modena  :  and  him  I  charge 
with  my  compliments  to  each  perfonof 
the  family;  and  with  my  remembran- 
ces to  fervants,  who  well  deferved  kind- 
nefs  from  me;  and  who,  Father  Ma- 
refcotti told  me,  were  all  in  tears  on 
my  departure.  I  prevailed  on  the  fa- 
ther himfelf  to  make  my  acknowledg- 
ments to  the  good  Camilla.  He  offered, 
and  I  tJiankfully  accepted  of,  his  pray- 
ers for  my  health  and  happinel's,  which 
he  put  up,  in  the  moft  fervent  manner, 
on  his  knees;  and  then  embracing  me, 
with  a  tenderncfs  truly  paternal,  wc 
parted,  blefllng  each  other. 

This  morning  early,  I  fet  out  from 
Bologna.  The  Count  of  Belvedere 
rejoiced  to  fee  me  ;  and  called  me  kind, 
for  being  his  gueft,  though  but  for 
one  night;  for  I  ftirdl  purfue  my 
journey  in  the  morning.^  He  affures 
me,  that  he  will  make  me  a  viGt  in 
England. 

Vou  will  hardly,  till  I  arrive  at  Pa- 
ris, have  another  letter,  my  dear  Dr. 
Bartlett,  from  jour  enjer  a^'eStionate 

Charles  Grandisost. 
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LETTER     XL. 


MR    CHARLES    GRANDi.^i;  .,     TO 
UR.    BARTLETT. 


TARI8,     <  ^ 

I  SEf T.    II. 


I  Set  out  from  Parma  enrly  on  Tucf- 
day  morning,  as  I  intended.  The 
Count  of  Belvedere  was  fo  obliging, 
as  to  accompany  me  to  Pavia,  where 
we  parted  with  mutual  civilities. 

T  paid  my  refpefts  to  Lady  Sforza  at 
Milan,  as  I  had  promifed.  She  re- 
teived  me  with  great  politenefs.  Our 
converfation  chiefly  turned  on  the  dif- 
ferences between  the  other  branches  of 
her  family,  on  one  part;  and  herfelf, 
nnd  Lady  Laurana,  on  the  other.  She 
owned,  that  when  (he  fent  to  defire  a 
vifit  from  me,  (he  had  fuppofed,  that 
the  alliance  between  them  and  me  was 
a  thing  concluded  upon  ;  and  that  (lie 
intended,  by  my  mediation,  to  recon- 
cile herfelf  to  the  family,  if  they  would 
meet  her  half-v/ay. 

She  was  fo  indifcreet,  as  to  lay  ge- 
neral blame  on  her  noble  niece,  as  a 
perfon  given  up  to  a  zeal  that  wanted 
government:  (he  threw  out  hints,  in- 
iurious  to  the  fincerity  of  the  three 
brothers,  as  well  as  to  that  of  the  fa- 
ther and  mother,  with  regard  to  me : 
all  which  I  difcountenanced. 

I  have  hardly  ever  converfed  with  a 
woman  fo  artful  as  Lady  Sforza.  I 
wonder  not,  that  (he  had  the  addrefs 
to  file  the  Count  of  Belvedere  with 
impatience,  and  to  fet  him  on  feeking 
to  provoke  me  to  an  aft  of  raflinefs, 
•which,  after  what  had  happened  be- 
tween me  and  the  young  Count  Al- 
tieri,  fome  years  ago,  at  Verona,  might 
have  been  fatal  to  one,  if  not  to  both ; 
and,  by  that  means,  rid  Italy,  if  not 
the  world,  of  me;  and,  at  the  fame 
time,  revenged  herfelf  on  the  count, 
for  rejefting  her  daughter  (who,  as  I 
have  told  you  before,  has  a  paflion  for 
him)  in  a  manner  that  ihe  called  too 
contemptuous  to  be  pa(red  over. 

She  told  me,  that  (lie  doubted  not 
TioiVy  that  I  had  been  circumvented, 
by  (what  even  (he,  an  Italian,  called) 
J:aUan  jineJJ'e,  but  her  niece  would  be 
prevailed  upon  to  marry  the  count; 
and    bid  me  remember  her  words.— 

*  Ah!  ir.ypcor  L::urana!'  added  (he — 

*  I'ut  I  will  renounce  her,  if  Ihe  can 


*  be  fo  mean,  as  to  rct.iln  love  for  x 
'  man  who  dc(pircs  her.' 

A  convent,  (he  fald,  after  Aich  a 
malady  as  Clementina  had  beenafflic)- 
»(I  with,  would  be  the  filteft  place  for 
her.  She  afcribtd  to  hers  and  Laura- 
na's  treatment  of  her  (with  great  ve- 
hemence, on  my  difallowing  her  afTcr- 
tion)  the  foundation  of  her  cure.  She 
wiOicd  that,  were  Clementina  to  marry, 
it  might  have  been  me,  preferably  to 
any  other  man  ;  fmce  the  love  (he  bore 
mc,  was  mo(t  likely  to  compleat  her 
recovery  ;  which  was  not  to  be  expect- 
ed, were  (he  to  marry  a  man  to  whom 
(he  was  indifferent. — *  But,^  added  (lie, 

*  they  mu(t  take  their  own  way.' 
Lady  Laurana  was  on  a  vifit  at  the 

Borromean  palace :  her  mother  fent  for 
her,  unknown  to  me.  I  could  very 
well  have  excufcd  the  compliment.  I 
was  civil,  however:  I  could  be  no 
more  than  civil ;  and,  after  a  (lay  of 
two  hours,  purfued  my  route. 

Nothing  remarkable  happened  in  my 
journey.  I  wrote  to  Jtronymo,  and 
his  beloved  fifter,  from  Lyons. 

At  the  poft-houfe  there,  I  found  a 
fervant  <;f  Lady  Olivia,  with  a  letter. 
He  was  ordered  to  overtake,  and  give 
it  into  my  own  hands,  were  he  to  tra- 
vel with  it  to  Paris,  or  even  to  Eng- 
land. Lady  Olivia  will  be  obeyed. 
The  man  mi(fed  me,  by  my  going  to 
vifit  Lady  Sforza  at  Milan.  I  inclofe 
the  letter;  as  alfo  a  copy  of  mine,  to 
which  it  is  an  anfwer.  When  you 
read  them,  you  will  be  of  opinion, 
that  they  .ought  not  to  pafs  your  own 
hands.  Perhaps  you  will  chufe  to  read 
them  in  this  place. 


LETTER    XLI. 

SIR     CHARLES     GRANDISON,     TO 
LADY  OLIVIA. 

BOLOGNA,    SATURDAY,   AUG.  ip-JO. 

NOW,  at  laft,  is  the  day  ap- 
proaching, that  the  v/rlter  of  this 
will  be  allowed  to  confider  himfelf 
wholly  as  an  EnglKhman.  He  is  pre- 
paring to  take,  perhaps,  an  everlafting 
leave  of  Italy.  But  could  he  do  this,  and 
not  firft  bid  adieu  to  two  ladies  at  Flo- 
rence, whofe  welfare  will  be  ever  dear 
to  him — Lady  Olivia,  and  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont '  Itmuft  be  to  both  b)'  letter. 
I  told  you,  Madam,  v/hen  I  laft  at- 
tended 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


tended  you,  that  poflibly  I  fhould  never 
lee  you  more.  If  I  told  you  lb  in  an- 
ger, pardon  me.  Now,  in  a  farewel 
letter,  I  would  not  upbraid  you.  I 
will  he  all  in  fault,  if  you  pleafe.  I 
never  incurred  the  difpicallire  of  Oli- 
via, but  I  was  more  concerned  for  her, 
than  for  what  I  fuffered  from  it ;  and 
yet  her  difpleafure  was  not  a  matter  of 
indifference  to  me. 

I  wiOi  not.  Madam,  for  my  own 
happinefs,  with  more  fmcerity  than  I  • 
do  for  yours.  Would  to  Heaven  it 
were  in  my  power  to  promote  it !  I  will 
flatter  myfelf,  that  my  true  regard  for 
your  honour,  daughter  as  you  are  of 
a  houl'e  next  to  princely,  and  of  for- 
tune more  than  princely,  will  give  me 
an  influence,  which  will  awaken  you 
to  your  glory.  Allow,  Madam,  the 
friendly,  the  brotherly  cxpoltulation — 
Let  me  think,  h  t  me  fpeak,  of  Olivia, 
in  abfence,  as  a  fond  brother  would  of 
a  filter  mod  dear  to  him.  I  n.viU  fo 
fpeak,  fo  think  of  you,  Madam,  when 
far  diltant  from  you.  When  I  remem- 
ber my  Italian  friends,  it  will  always 
be  with  tender  blefTuigs,  and  the  moll 
affe6lionate  gratitude.  Allow  me,  Oli- 
via, to  number  you  with  the  deareft  of 
thofe  friends.  Your  honour,  your 
welfare,  prefent  and  future,  is,  and 
ever  will  be,  the  objeft  of  my  vows. 

God  and  nature  have  done  their  parts 
by  you  :  let  not  your  own  be  wasting. 
To  what  purpole  live  we,  if  not  to 
grow  wifer,  and  to  fubdueour/)/7^o///.'' 
Dear  lady  !  Illultrious  woman  !  How 
often  have  yoii  been  I'ubdued  by  the  vio- 
lence of  jo«;v;  and  to  what  fubmif- 
fions  has  your  generous  repentance  I'ub- 
jcdled  you,  even  to  your  inferiors  !  Let 
me  not  be  thought  a  boaller — But  I 
will  prefume  to  lay,  that  I  ara  the  ra- 
ther intitled  to  ailvife,  as  I  have  made 
it  my  endeavour  (and,  I  blels  God, 
have  not  been  always  unfuccefsful)  to 
curb  mypaflions.  They  are  naturally 
violent.  What  do  I  owe  to  the  advice 
of  an  excellent  man,  whom  I  early 
fet  up  as  /«y  monitor?  Let  me,  in  this 
letter,  he  jours. 

Your  fituation  in  life,  your  high 
birth,  your  illultrious  line  of  ancellors, 
are  fo  many  calls  upon  youj  in  whom 
the  riches  and  the  confequences  of  lb 
many  noble  progenitors  centre,  to  acl 
worthy  of  their  names,  of  their  dig- 
nities, of  your  own  i  and  of  the  dig- 
nity of  your  lex.     The  world  looks 
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up  to  you,  (your  education  tcx),  fo 
greatly  beyoml  that  of  molt  Italian 
ladies)  with  the  expcftation  of  an  ex- 
ample— Yet  have  not  evil  reports  al- 
ready gone  out  upon  your  laft  excurlion  ? 
The  world  will  not  fee  with  our  eyes, 
nor  judge  as  we  would  have  it,  and  a* 
we  fometimes  know  it  ought  to  judge- 
My  vilit  to  Italy,  when  you  were  ab- 
fent  from  it,  and  in  England,  was  of 
fervice  to  your  fame.  The  malignant 
world,  at  prefent  holds  itfelf  Append- 
ed in  it's  cenfures  ;  and  expe6^s,  from 
your  future  c()ndu6l,  either  a  confuta- 
tion or  a  confirmation  of  them.  It  is, 
therefore,  iVill  in  your  power  (rejoice. 
Madam,  that  it  is!)  for  ever  to  efta- 
blifli,  or  for  ever  to  depreciate  your 
charafter,  in  the  judgment  both  of 
friends  and  enemies. 

How  often  have  I  feen  pafTion,  and 
even  rage,  deform  features  that  are 
really  lovely!  Shall  it  be  laid,  that 
your  great  fortune,  your  abundance, 
has  been  a  In  are  to  you  ?  That  you 
would  have  been  a  happier,  nay,  a  bit- 
ter  woman,  had  not  God  fo  bounti- 
fully blefled  you  r 

Can  your  natural  gencrofity  of  tem- 
per allow  you  to  bear  fuch  an  imputa- 
tion, as  that  the  want  of  power  only 
can  keep  you  within  the  limits  (Par- 
don, Olivia,  the  lover  of  your  fame  !) 
which  the  gentlenefs  01  your  fex, 
which  true  honour,  prefcribe  ! 

You  are  a  young  lady.  Three  fourths 
of  your  natural  life  (Heaven  permit- 
ting) are  yet  to  come.  You  have  no- 
ble qualities,  fliiningaccompliflmients. 
You  will  probably,  in  very  few  years, 
perhaps  in  few  months,  be  able  to  efta- 
blifh  yeurl'elf  in  the  world.  So  far 
only  as  you  have  gone,  the  inconfide- 
ration  of  youth  will  be  allowed  an  ex- 
cule  for  your  condufl.  Blell  with 
means,  as  you  are,  youy?/7/have  it  ia 
yom*  power,  let  me  repeat,  to  be  an 
honour  to  your  fex,  to  your  country, 
to  your  fplcndid  houfe,  and  to  the  age 
to  which  yovi  are  given. 

The  monitor  I  mentioned,  (you 
know  hun  by  perfon,  by  manners) 
from  my  earlier  youth,  born,  as  he 
knew  me  to  be,  the  heir  of  a  confuler- 
able  fortune,  fuggefted  to  me  an  ad- 
drefs  to  Heaven,  which  my  heart  haj 
had  no  repugnance  to  make  a  daily- 
one  }  that  the  Almightly  will,  in  mer- 
cy, withold  from  me  wealth  and  af- 
fluence, and  m:^ke   my  proud    heart  a 
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«lcpc»Klrnt  "one,  ( vcn  for  my  claily 
bread,'  wuc  )i(  hts  to  be  a  ihaic  tome; 
and  it  I  found  n<.t  my  incliiulions  to 
*f«  gootl,  asi  McaCon*.  ulTcrcd,  eniirpc 
xvitli  my  povvcv.  —  ()  that  ycMi,  Olivia, 
vvtix-  |»o(M'  aivl  low,  il  the  being  lo, 
and  nc^tliinr^  clii',  vviAild  make  you 
hio-iv yourj'dJ\  and  wti  accordingly  !— 
Aiid  that  it  wrre  given  to  me,  by  acts 
of  frateinaJ  love,  to  rellofe  you,  as 
you  coidil  he;ir  it,  to  an  imlependence, 
laigc  as  your  own  wiQves  ! 

What  an  iin con tjoul able  man  would 
Lady  Olivia  have  made,  had  /lie  been 
a  man,  with  but  the  Tune  palTions, 
<hat  now  diDiini/h  the  j][ranc!cur  of  her 
I'oul,  and  i"o  large  a  jjowcr  to  gratily 
them  ! — \\'hat  di  Jo~jerei^n  I — Look  in- 
?o  tlje  chaiailers  of  abiijlute  priuc':s, 
and-  fee  whofe,  of  all  tliofe  who  have 
111  Hied  royalty,  by  the  violence  of  their 
wills,  you  would  have  wifked  to  copy, 
or  to  have  been  compared  with, 

Hov/  has  the  ujihappy  Olivia,  though 
hut  a  fubjecl,  dared  ! — liow  often  has 
that  tender  bofoni,  vvhc.i"2  glory  i't 
•would  have  been  to  melt  at  anotlier's 
woe,  lund  to  jcjoice  in  acls  of  kind- 
Kefs  and  benevolence  to  her  fellow  crea- 
tures, been  aimed  by  herfeif  (not  the 
miftrels,  but  th^  (lave,  of  her  paflions) 
not  with  defenfive,  but  cffenhve  fteci  *  i 
Hitherto  Providence  ha<i  averted  any 
remedilefs  mifchiefj  but  Providence 
%vill  not  be  tempted. 

Believe  nie,  JjUI  believe  me.  Ma- 
dam, I  mean  not  to  \ipbraid  you.  My 
iiear  Oliv'ia,  I  ivill  call  you,  how  of- 
ten, has  my  heait  bled  fv^r  you  !  How 
paternally y  though  but  of  years  to  be 
your  brother  J  h.ave  I  larrvented  for  you 
in  feeret  ?  I  will  own  to  you,  that,  but 
for  the  witholdino;  prudcrice,  and  with- 
holding honour,  that  I  owed  to  both 
our  chHra61:ers,  becaufe  of  a  fitAiation 
which  wr;uld.not  allow  me  to  exprefs 
my  tendtmefs  for  you,  I  had  folded 
yon,  \\\  your  contrite  moments,  to  my 
bofom  J  and,  on  my  knees,  befought 
you  to  a6l  up  to  you,r  own  knowledge, 
and  to  render  yourfelf  worthy  of  your 
iiluilrlous  ance'lry.  And  what  but 
your  ^lory  could  have  been,  what  but 
that  is  now  my  jiiotive? 

With  what. joy  do  I  refleft,  that  I 
took  wri^  (God  be  praifed  for  his  re- 
straining goodncfs  I)  advantage  of  the 
favour  I  Hood  in,  with  a  moil  lovely. 


an<l  princfly-fpiritrd  woman  ;  in  a*1- 
vant^gc  thai  would  have  given  me  ciu(c 
to  charge  myiclf  with  bafciuf^  to  her, 
in  the  hoMr  wherein  I  Ovjuh)  h.ive 
wanted  niotl  confoiation  !  With  what 
apprchcnficm  (dreading;  for  myli If,  bc- 
cauic  of  the  great,  the  fointtmien  al- 
m»U  irrefuttble,  temptation)  haVe  I 
look'.d  \ij»on  myfclf  to  be  CfUall  I  fay  ?) 
\.\\tfoU  guardian  of  Olivia's  honour' 
More  than  once,  molt  generous  and 
confuting  u{  \Naa\^.r\^  have  I,  from  your 
unmerited  favour  for  me,  befought  you 
to  fpare  me  my  pride -^  and  as  often  to 
peimit  me  to  I'pare  souyoun — Not  the 
odious  vice  generally  known  by  that 
name,  (the  fault  of  fallen  angels)  but 
that  wlutjh  may  be  cdltd  a  prop,  a  in^- 
pwt,  to  an  imperfe<5l  goodnels  ;  which, 
properly  dirc£led,  may,  in  time,  grow 
into  virtue — that  friendly  pride,  let 
me  add,  which  ha:,  ever  waimcd  my 
heart  with  wilhes  rb:  your  temporal 
ar.J  eternal  welfare. 

I  call  upon  you  once  more,  my 
friend!  How  vir.reproachingly  may 
wc  call  each  other  by  that  facred  name! 
The  fkiend  of  your  fame,  the  friend 
of  your  foul,  calls  upon  you  once 
more,  to  rejoice  with  him,  that  you 
have  :t  lliil  in  your  power  to  t'-ead  the 
.paih  of  honour.  Again  I  glorv,  and 
let  us  both,  that  we  have  nothing  to 
reproach  each  other  with.  I  leave 
Italy,  a  couatry  that  ever  will  have  a 
•title  to  my  grateful  regard,  without 
one  7^//-upbraiding  figh;  though  rot 
without  ?narfy  fighs.  1  own  it  to  Oli- 
via. Jujlice  requires  it.  Juftice  to  a 
Lady  Olivia  loves  not ;  but  who  de- 
ferves,  not  only  hers,  but  the  love  of 
every  v.oinan;  for  (lie  is  an  ornament 
to  her  lex,  and  to  htuuan  nati'.re.  Yet, 
beit  known  to  Olivia,  that  I  am  a  fuf- 
ferer  by  that  very  magnanimity,  for 
which  I  revere  her — A  rejeiSled  man  ! 
— Will  Olivia  rejoice  that  I  am  r— 
She  will.  V/bat  inequalities  are  there 
in  the  greateli  minds  !  But  fubduc 
them  in  yonrs.  Fw  your  own  fike, 
not  for  mine,  fubdue  them.  The  con- 
quell  will  be  more  glorious  to  you, 
than  the  acquifition  of  an  empii'e  could 
be. 

Let  me  ccnchide,  with  an  humble, 
but  earneft,  wifli,  that  vou  will  culti- 
vate, as  once  you  pvomifed  me,  the 
fi  iendfliip  of  one  of  the  beft   of  wo- 


*  Alluding  to  die  poniwd  fiie  carried  in  her  bofom. 
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men,  Mrs.  Beniimont,  difpof^-d  as 
ihe,  your  ncighbom-,  is  to  cultivate 
yours.  I  Ihall  then  hear  often  from 
you,  by  the  pen  of  that  excellent  wo- 
man. Your  compliance  with  this 
humble  advice  will  give  me,  Madaro, 
for  your  own  fake,  and  for  the  pleafurc 
I  know  Mrs.  Beaumont  will  have  in 
it,  the  grcatelt  )oy  that  is  polVible  for 
you  to  give  to  a  heart,  that  overflows 
with  lincere  wiflies  for  your  happinefs  : 
a  heart  that  will  rejoice  in  every  oppor- 
tunity that  fhall  be  granted  to  promote 
it:  for  1  am,  and  ever  will  be,  the 
friend  of  your  fame,  of  your  true  glo- 
ry y  and  your  de'votedfer'vanty 

Grandison. 


LETTER    XLII. 

LADY    OLIVIA,    TO    SIR.   CHARLES 
GR.ANDISON. 

(translated  by  dr.  bartlett.) 

FLORENCI,    AUG.  az.  N.S. 

I  Am  to  take  it  kindly,  that  you  have 
thought  fit  to  write  to  the  unhappy 
Olivia  before  you  leave  Italy.  I  could 
not  have  expe6\ed  even  this  poor  fa- 
vour, after  the  parting  it  was  your 
pleafure  to  call  e^oerlafi'ing.  Cruel 
man  I — Can  I  Jl ill  c:i\\  you  fo  ?  I  .//*/, 
before  I  had  this  letter;  and  was  de- 
termined, that  you  fliould  have  reafon 
to  repent  your  cruelty  :  but  this  letter 
has  almolt  reconciled  me  to  you  ;  fo 
far  reconciled  me,  however,  as  to 
oblige  me  to  lay  afide  the  intended  ven- 
geance that  was  rolling  toivards  you 
from  flighted  love.  You  have  awak- 
ened me  to  my  glory,  by  your  dif- 
paflicnate,  your  tender  reafonings. 
Your  letter  (for  I  have  erafed  one  offi- 
cious pafl'age  in  it  ^ )  is  in  my  bofom 
nil  day.  It  is  on  my  pillow  at  night. 
The  lall  thing,  and  the  rixll  thing,  do 
1  read  it.  The  contents  make  my  rt(t 
balmy,  my  uprlfing  fcrene.  But  it  was 
not  till  I  had  reail  it  the  f^venth  time, 
and  after  I  had  erafed  that  obnoxious 
palTage,  that  it  began  to  have  that  happy 
effe6l  upon  me.  I  was  above  advice, 
for  the  fiift  day.  I  could  not  relilh 
your  i-eafonin^.  Refolutions  of  ven- 
geance had  paaefTed  me  wholly.   What 


a  charm  could  there  be  In  a  Ittterj  that 
fhouid  make  a  flighted  woman  lay  alidc 
her  meditated  veut^eance?  A  woman 
too,  that  had  fallen  beneath  herielf  ir 
the  objed  of  that  dcfpifcd  love. 

Allow  nve,  Grar.difon  to  lay  fo.  In 
the  account  of  worldly  reckoning  it 
ivay  fo.  And  when  I  thought  I  hat<ed 
you,  it  was  fo  in  my  O'ivn  account. 
Yet,  could  yoM  have  returned  my  love, 
I  woold  have  gloried  in  my  choice; 
and  attributed  to  envy  all  the  infuient 
cenfures  of  maligncrs. 

Btit  even  at  the  ievcnth  pertifal,  when 
my  indig«ation  began  to  give  way, 
nvouLi  it  have  given  way,  had  you  iwt, 
in  the  fame  letter,  hinted,  that  the  prond 
Bolo^a  had  given  up  all  thoughts  of  a 
huiband  in  the  man  to  whom  my  licait 
^ad  been  fo  long  attached  P^Allowme 
to  call  her  by  the  name  of  her  city.  I 
love  not  her,  nor  her  family.  I  hate 
them  by  their  own  proud  names.  It 
is  an  hereditary  hati-ed,  augmented  by 
rivalry,  a  rivalry  that  had  like  to  have 
been  a  fuccefsful  one :  and  is  Jhe  not 
proud,  who,  whatever  be  her  motive, 
can  refufe  the  man,  who  has  rejefleda 
nobler  woman  ?  Yet  I  think  I  Might 
to  forgive  her  5  for  has  (he  rwt  avenged 
fne?  li you  are  grieved,  that  (he  Has 
refufed  you,  I  am  rejoiced.  Be  the 
pangs  fhe  has  fo  often  given  me,  if 
poHible,  forgotten  I 

What  a  mifcrable  wretch,  however, 
from  my  own  reflections,  did  this  in- 
telligence make  me!  Intelligence  that 
I  received  before  your  letter  hlejt'd  my 
hands.  Let  me  (o  exprefs  myfelf ;  the 
contents,  I  hope,  will  be  the  iiKans 
of  blefiing,  by  purifying,  my  licartl 
—And  why  a  mifcrable  wretch — O 
this  man,  of  fentimentx  the  moll  de- 
licate, of  life  and  manners  the  moll 
unblameable  J  yet  of  air  and  beha- 
viour fo  truly  gallant,  had  it  not  been 
for  thy  forwardnefs,  Olivia;  had  it 
not  been  for  propofals,  ftiame  to  thy- 
felf!  (hamc  to  thy  fcx  !  too  plainly  \n~ 
timated  to  him  ;  propofals  that  owed 
their  exiilence  to  inconfiderate  love;  a 
love  mingled,  I  will  now  confcfs,  with 
palFions  of  the  darkelt  hue — Envy, 
malice — and  ihofe  aggravated  by  dc- 
Ipaii'— woulil,  on  this  difappointment 
fiom  the  Bologna,  have  ottered  his 
hand  to  the  Florentine  ! — But  now  do 


♦  This  paffage  is  that  where  he  hints  at  Lady  Clementina'*  noble  rrje€lion  of  him,  p, 
726,  line  34,  fecond  t(/lumnj  brgin«".ng,  *  1  kavc  Ii4ly,"  to  the  end  of  th;  paragraph. 
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J  own,  that  It  cannot,  tliat  it  ought 
not  to  be.  Vol  what,  Olivia,  i»  there 
.in  the  glitterof  thy  t'orttinc,  thy  great - 
ej\  (Iciicndcnce,  to  attrad  a  man,  whom 
MTorlclly  grandeur  camiot  influence? 
Who  lias  a  foitunc  of  his  own  fb  am- 
ple that  huinlretls  are  the  better  for  it  ? 
—A  man,  whofc  ceconojny  is  regu- 
lated by  prudence  ?  Who  cannot  be  in 
Inch  difhculties  as  would  give  fomc 
little  merit  to  the  perfon  who  was  fo 
happy  as  to  extricate  him  from  them? 
—A  man,  in  Ihort,  who  takes  pleafure 
in  conferring  oblit:^alIo)is,  yet  never  lays 
Iiimielf  under  the  neceijity  of  receiv- 
ing returns  ?  Prince  of  a  man  !  What 
prince,  king,  eniptior,  Is  fo  truly  great 
as //-/J  man  ?  An<l  is  he  nut  likewife  fur- 
rounded  by  his  nobles  ?— What  a  num- 
ber of  people  of  high  interior  worth, 
make  up  the  circle  of  his  acquaint- 
ance 1 

And  is  there  not,  cannot  there  yet 
be  hope }  the  proud  Bologna  now  (as 
flic  Is)  out  of  the  quellion  ? — The  Flo- 
rentine wants  not  pride  j  but  betrayed 
by  the  violence  of  her  temper,  fhe  has 
not  had  the  caution  to  confine  herfelf 
vithin  the  bounds  of  female  (fhall  I 
fay  ?)  hypocr'ify.  What  fhe  could  not 
hide  from  herfelf,  fne  revealed  to  the 
man  fhe  loved  :  but  never,  however, 
was  there  any  other  man  whom  (he 
loved.  Upon  whom  but  one  man, 
the  haughty  objeft  of  her  pafTion, 
did  Ihe  ever  condefcend  to  look 
down  ?  Who  but  he  was  ever  encou- 
raged to  look  up  to  her  r — And  did 
not  his  gentle,  his  humane,  his  unre- 
proaching  heart,  feem  to  pity  rather 
than  defpife  her,  till  fhe  was  too  far 
engaged  ?  At  the  time  that  {i\tjirji  call 
her  eyes  upon  him,  his  fortune  was 
not  high}  his  father,  a  man  of  ex- 
pence,  was  living,  and  likely  to  livej 
his  fillers,  whom  he  loved  as  himfelf, 
were  hopelefs  of  obtaining  from  their 
father  fortunes  equal  to  their  rank  and 
education.  Olivia  knew  all  this  from 
unerring  intelligence.  His  friends,  his 
Bartlctt,  his  Beauchamp,  and  others, 
were  not  in  circumilances,  that  ftt 
them  above  owing  obligations  to  him, 
(lender  as  were  his  own  appointments — 
Then  it  was  that  thou,  Olivia,  va- 
luedd  thyfelf  for  being  blefl  with 
means  to  make  the  power  of  the  man 
thou  lovedll,  as  large  as  his  heart. 
Thou  vvouldlt  have  veiled  it  all  in  him. 
Thou  wouldll  have  conditioned  with 
him,  that  this  he  fhould  do  for  one 


fifttr;  this  for  the  other  ;  thin  for  on** 
friend  j  this  for  another;  and  ftill  ano- 
ther, to  the  extent  of  hit  wifhet :  and 
with  htm^  and  the  remainder ,  thou 
wouldft  have  been  happy. 

Surely  there  was  feme  merit  in  Oli- 
via's love. 

But,  alas?  fhe  was  not  prudent: 
her  tempv-r,  fuppofed  to  be  naturally 
haughty  and  violent,  hurried  her  into 
meafures  too  impetuous.  The  foul  of 
the  man  fhe  loved,  too  great  to  be  at- 
tracted by  riches,  by  worldly  glory, 
and  capable  of  being  happy  in  a  mere 
competence,  was  (how  can  I  fay  it  > 
I  biufli  while  I  write  it !)  difguftcd  by 
a  violence  that  had  not  been  ufed  to  be 
reftrained  by  the  accuflomed  referve. 
It  was  all  open  day,  no  dark  machi- 
nating night,  in  the  heart  of  the  un- 
difTembllng  Olivia.  She  perfecuted 
the  objeft  of  her  pafTion  with  her  love, 
becaufe  fhe  thought  fhe  could  lay  him 
under  obligation  to  it.  By  hopmg  to 
prove  herfelf  more,  fhe  made  herfelf 
appear  lefs  than  woman.  She  defplfed 
that  affectation,  that  hypocrify,  in  her 
lex,  which  unpenetralingeyes  attribute 
to  modelly  and  fhame — Shame  of  what ! 
of  a  natural  paflion  ? 

But  you,  Grandifon,  were  too  deU- 
catey  to  be  taken  with  her  fmcerity. 
If  you  had  penetration  to  diftinguifli 
between  referve  and  opennefs  of  heart, 
you  had  not  greatnefs  of  mind  enough 
to  break  through  the  low  reflraints  of 
cuftom  ;  and  to  reward  the  latter  in 
preference  to  the  foiTner.  Yet  who, 
better  than  you,  knows,  that  women  In 
love  are  a6luated  by  one  view,  and  dif- 
fer only  in  outward  appearance?  Will 
bars,  bolts,  walls,  rivers,  feas,  any 
more  withold  the  fupercilious,  than  the 
lefs  referved  ?  That  pafTion  which  made 
the  Florentine  compafs  earth  and  feas, 
in  hopes  of  obtaining  it's  end,  made, 
perhaps,  the  prouder  Bologna  (and 
frcm  pride)  a  more  pitiable  obje^ — 
Yet,  whoever  imputed  immodefty  to 
Olivia  ?  Who  ever  dared  to  harbour  a 
thought  Injurious  to  her  virtue  ?  You 
only  (cuflom  her  judge)  ba-ue  the 
power,  but  not,  I  hope,  the  will,  to 
upbraid  her.  You  can.  The  crea- 
ture, who,  confcious  of  having  alarin- 
ed  you  by  the  violence  of  her  temper,- 
would  have  lived  with  you  on  terqis 
of  probation^  and  left  it  to  your  ho- 
nour, on  full  confideration  and  expe- 
rience of  that  temper,  t©  reward  her 
with    the  cekbration,    or  punifh    her 
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%v:t1i  reje6lion,  (her  whole  fortune  de- 
Yoted  to  you)  had  fubje6led  herfclf  to 
your  challenges.  But  nobody  elfe 
could  harbour  a  thought  inglorious  to 
her. 

And  muft  flie  yield  to  theconfciouf- 
iiefs  of  her  own  unworthinefs,  from  a 
propoi'al  madeby  herlelf,  which  tyrant 
cuftom  only  can  condemn ! 

O  yes,  flie  mull.  There  is  among 
your  country-women  one  who  feems 
born  {or  you,  and  you  for  her.  If /be 
can  abate  of  a  dignity,  that  a  firft  and 
only  love  alone  can  gratify,  and  accept 
of  a  fecond-placed  love,  a  widower- 
bachelor,  as  I  may  call  you,  Jhe,  I 
know,  muft,  will,  be  the  happy  wo- 
man. To  /vr  the  flighted  Florentine 
can  refign,  vv^hich,  with  patience,  flie 
never  could  to  the  proud  Bologna  j  and 
the  fooner,  becaufe  of  the  immortal 
hatred  fhc  bears  to  that  woman  of  Bo- 
iogna.  You,  Grandilbn,  have  been 
accuftomed  to  be  diltinguiftied  by  wo- 
men who  in  degree  and  fortune  might 
claim  rank  with  princeflTes.  Degree 
and  fortune  cai)tivate  you  not — This 
humbler  fair  one  is  more  fuitablc  to 
your  own  degree  j  and  in  the  beauties 
of  perfon  and  mind  (at  leart,  in  thofe 
beauties  of  the  latter,  wlwchyou  moll 
admire)  flie  is  fupcrior  either  to  your 
Bolognefc  or  Florentine.  Let  my  pen 
praife  her,  though  malice  to  Clemen- 
tina, and  dcfpair  of  obtaining  my  own 
wiflies,  mingle  with  my  ink. — She  is 
mild,  though  fparklingj  flie  is  hum- 
ble, yet  has  dignity  j  flie  is  rcfcrvcJ, 
yet  is  frank  and  open-hearted:  no- 
body can  impute  to  her  either  difllmu- 
lation  or  licenfe  of  behaviour.  We 
read  her  heart  in  her  countenance,  and 
have  no  thought  of  locking  farther  for 
it :  wifdom  has  it's  feat  on  her  lips  j 
modefty,  on  her  brow ;  her  eyes  avow 
the  fecrets  of  her  foul,  ancl  demon - 
Urate,  that  flie  has  no  one,  that  flie 
need  to  be  aftiamed  of;  flie  can  blufli 
for  others  J  for  the  unhappy  Olivia  flie 
^iJ  more  than  once;  but  for  hcrfeif 
ftie  need  not  blufli.  I  loved,  yet  feared 
her,  the  moment  I  faw  her.  I  daied 
not  to  ti-y  myfclf  by  her  judgment. 
It  was  cafy  forme  to  ii.e,  that  (he  loved 
you  J  yet  fuch  were  your  engagements, 
your  Juppofed  engagements,  tjiat  I 
pitied  her  :  and  can  wc  be  alarmed  by, 
or  angry  at,  her  whom  we  pi'.y  ?— Un- 
worthy Grandifon!  Unworthy  lac;// 
^all  youj    bccaufc  you    cannot   niviit 
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the  love  of  fuch  afpotlefs  heart.  You 
who  could  leave  her,  and  under  colour 
ot  honour,  when  there  was  no  lire- 
engagement,  and  when  the  proud  fa- 
mily had  reje6led  you,  prefer  to  fuch 
a  fine  young  Creature,  a  romantick  en- 
thuflaft — O  may  the  fwect  maideny 
who  wants  not  due  confcioufnefs  of 
interior  worth,  aflert  herfelf ;  and,  by 
refufilig  your  fecond-placed  addrefTes, 
vindicate  the  dignity  of  beauty  and  in- 
nocence unequalled! 

If  you,  Grandilbn,  cannot  forgive 
Olivia  for  loving  you  too  well,  for 
rendering  herfelf  too  cheap  to  you  ;  if 
you  cannot  repair  in  her  own  eyes,  the 
honour  of  one,  who,  in  that  cafe,  mult 
be  funk  in  yours  beyond  the  power  of 
reftoratiori  ;  if  you  cannot  forgive  at- 
tempts of  the  hand,  in  which  the  heart 
had  no  fliarc,  but  rcfifted;  in  a  word, 
if  you  cannot  forgive  the  fervor  of  x 
love,  that,  at  times,  combating  my 
pride,  had  nearly  overturned  yny  reafon 
alfo— Then,  let  this  virgin  goodntfs 
be  yours,  and  Olivia  will  endeavour  tu 
forgive  you — Yet — O  that  yet — Ah, 
Grandifon !  — But  how  can  a  woman 
bear  that  rcfufal,  which,  however  fu- 
perior  (he  may  be  in  rank,  in  fortune, 
gives  her  an  inferiority  to  the  man  ot* 
her  wifhes,  in  the  very  article  in  which 
it  fliould  be  a  woman's  glory  to  retain 
dignity,  even  were  the  man  fuperior 
to  her  in  birth,  and  in  all  other  out- 
ward advantages  ?  I  difdain  thee, 
Grandifon,  in  this  light.  I  will  tear 
thy  proud  im:ige  from  my  heart,  or  die! 

One  requeft  only,  let  me  make,  and 
permit  your  pride  to  comply  with  it. 
Return  not  to  me,  but  accept  (accept 
as  a  token  of  love)  the  cabinets  which 
perhaps  will  be  in  Fngland  before  you. 
They  will  be  thought  by  you  ot  too 
great  value  ;  but  tliey  are  not  too  great 
for  the  grandeur  of  my  fortune,  and 
tiie  magnificence  of  my  fpirit.  Ihe 
medals  alone,  make  a  colie(5lion  tiiat 
would  do  credit  to  the  cabinet  of  a 
fovereign  prince.  Thefc  are  in  your 
tafle.  They  arc  nothing  to  Olivia,'  but 
fur  your  lake.  Accept  of  thele  cabi- 
nets, as  fome  atonement  for  thetrcub!? 
I  have  given  you  j  for  the  attempts  I 
have  made  upon  your  liberty,  and  more 
than  once  (but  Oh  !  with  how  feeble  a 
hand  !)  upon  your  lifj!  How  eafy  had 
it  bten  to  take  the  latter,  your  ibui  f^j 
fearlels,  braving  menaces  and  danger, 
had  1  been  rcfolved  tw  ^ikt  it!  Ho\x 
i  A  many 
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many  minlftcrs  of  vengeance,  in  my 
country,  had  I  bcm  «iettimir.cJ  to 
execute  it,  would  my  fovtunc  l>.ivc  j)io- 
curcd  me!  How  cnfy  Mrould  it  h^ive 
been  for  me  to  conrCTil  my  guilt  frf/n> 
all  hut  myfelf,  had  the  llow-worlcing 
bowl,  or  even  the  (Karp-pointed  po- 
niard, given  thee  trp  to  njy  great  re- 
venge' — It  is,  Jwwever,  luippy,  for 
us  bothf  that  tl?c  proud  bigot  rcjcftcci 
you!  Your  d«3th,  and  my  di(lra»5Hon, 
had,  ])robal>ly,  been  the  confeqtienre 
fif  her  acceptance  of  you — Yet,  how 
1  rave! — '[hie  moment  1  had  I'een  you, 
my  vengeance  would  have  been  arret- 
ed, as  more  than  once  it  was.  O  Gran- 
tllfon  I  How  dear  are  you  (ivere  you, 
now  I  will  endeavour  to  fay)  tt  tht 
foul  of  Olivia !  Dearer  than  fame,  than 
glory,  and  v/hatevcr  tlie  world  d-eems 
valuable. 

All  that  I  afk  of  you  now,  that  the 
"Bologna,  in  difiippointing  you,  has 
dilappointcd  brrfi.lf,  (great  revenge!) 
is  within  your  own  power  to  grant, 
■without  detriment  to  yourfelf,  and,  I 
hope,  witlvout  regret.  It  confifts  of 
two  or  three  articles:  the  firft  is,  to 
refolve  within  yourfelf,  that  you  will 
not  no-TO,  flvould  that  heat  of  the  zealot's 
imagination,  which  has  fcemed  to  carry 
her  above  herfelf,  fubfide,  (as  I  have 
no  doubt  but  it  ivill;)  and  Ovould  rtie 
even  follow  you  to  your  native  place, 
as  a  rtill  nobler  woman  ignobly  did  ; 
that  you  will  not  now  receive  her 
offered  hand  ! — O  Grandifon ! — If  yotr 
do- 
Next,  that  you  will  (thus  fairly, 
though  foolijhly,  difmiilsd,  and  the 
whole  family  rejoicing  in  your  dif- 
JT.iflion,  well  as  they  pretend  to  lo7« 
you)  put  it  out  of  your  own  power, 
^nce  the  Florentine  can  have  no  hope, 
to  give  the  Bologn^fe  anv.  My  foul 
thirfts  to  fee  h-er  in  a  nunnery  :  I  could 
myfelf  aflume  the  veil  in  the  fame  con- 
vent, I  think  I  could,  for  the  pleafure 
of  exulting  over  her  for  the  pangs  fhe 
has  occafioned  me.  But  for  /vr,  Olivia 
would  hare  been  miltrefs  of  her  own 
wifhes. 

Preach  not  to  me,  Grandlfcn,  againft 
that  fplrit  of  revenge,  vi^hich  ever  did, 
and  ever  muft,  actuate  my  heart. 
Slighted  love  will  warrant  it,  or  no- 
thing can!  Have  I  not  loft  the  man  I 
loved  by  it?  Can  I  regain  him,  if  I 
conquer  that  not  ignoble  vehemence  of 


a  great  mind  > — No!  Foibear,  then,  tfi«* 
unntaliin^  precept.  I  ?m  oot  of  Bo 
logna.  I  am  no  zealot!  While  thf 
wairn  blood  flows  in  my  veins,  I  pre- 
tend not  to  be  above  human  nature. 
When  I  candiveft  myfelf  of  that,  th^n, 
peihaj'S,  I  may  follow  your  advice; 
J  may  ftvrk  to  cultivate  the  friendfljip 
of  Mrs.  Beaumont:  but  //'//then,  ftie 
wouH  w)t  accrpt  of  mine. 

O  Grandifon!  bom  to  dlftinclion  ' 
princely  in  vour  munificence  !  amiable 
rn  your  perfrm !  great  in  your  mind, 
in  votnP.ntiments  !  you  have  conquer- 
ed yonr  ambition — Yon  may  therefore- 
onite  yourfelf  to  the  potitell  country 
maid,  and  the  lovelieff,  that  ever  a- 
dorn^'d  your  various  climate:  yet,  (> 
that  in  the  fame  hour,  the  Bolognefe 
might  aflame  the  veil,  and  the  lovely 
Englifh  maid  refufe  yotir  offered  hand  \ 

My  third  requell  is,  (as  before  rc- 
qireftv  d)  that  yoir  will  not  refufe  tli 
cablneL*  which  will  be  foon  embarked 
for  yoxj.  Be  not  ofraid  of  me,  Gran- 
difon ;  I  form  no  pretenf:ons  upon  yois 
from  this  prefent;  valuable  as  you, 
perhaps,  may  think  it.  Your  fmiple 
acceptance  is  all  tl"je  return  I  hope  for. 
Write  only  thefe  words  v/ith  your  owa 
hand — *  Olivia,  I  accept  your  prc- 
*  fent,  and  thank  you  for  it."" — Re- 
ceive rt  cm}y  as  a  token  cf  my  pafl  love, 
for  a  rrran.  whofe  virtues  I  admire,  and, 
by  degrees,  fliall  hope  to  imitate. 
7'hat,  STr,  when  a  certain  event  wat* 
moj}  my  with,  was  not  the  leaft  motive 
for  that  wlrti :  but  now,  what  will  be 
the  deftiny  of  the  bewlklered  creature, 
who  is  left  at  large  to  her  own  will, 
who  can  tell?  A  will,  that  only  one 
man  in  the  world  could  h.\ve  fubjuga- 
ted.  His  controul  would  have  been 
freedom. 

I  would  not  hare  voa  imagine,  that 
a  corrcfpondence,  by  letter,  is  hoped 
for  as  a  return  for  the  prefent  of  which 
I  entreat  your  acceptance :  but  when  I 
can  affure  yoo,  that  your  advice  will 
probably  be  of  great  fci  vice  to  me,  in 
the  conduft  of  my  fcjUTre  life,  as  T 
hare  no  doubt  it  will,  from  the  calm 
effefts  that  the  It-tter,  which  has  now 
a  place  in  my  bofom,  has  already  pro- 
duced there,  I  am  ready  to  flatter  my- 
felf, that  a  wifh  fo  ardent,  and  fb 
juftifiable,  will  be  granted  to  the  re- 
pea,tcd  requeft  of 

Olivi»\. 
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.CtJNTINUATION  OF  SIR  CHAP.LE^ 
GRANDISON'S  LETTER,  NO.  XL. 
BEGUN  P.  72  +  . 

OLIVIA,  you  fee,  my  dear  Dr. 
Bartlett,  concludes  hei-  letter  with 
a  ilcfiie  of  coird'poiuling  with  inc.  As 
(\\e  has  put  it,  I  cannot  rcfufc  her  re- 
quelt.  How  hapj)y  flioiiUl  I  think  my- 
ll'lf,  if  1  could  be  a  means  effectually 
to  ferve  her  in  the  coiidu£l  of  her  fu- 
ture life! 

I  have  written  to  her,  that  I  /hall 
think  an  intercoinfehy  letters  an  honour 
4lone  me,  if  ihc  will  allow  me  to  treat 
her  with  the  freedom  and  the  fmglends 
of  heart  of  an  affe«3ionate  brother. 

As  to  her  particular  recommenda- 
tion o{  z  third pcrfon,  I  tell  her,  that 
iriull  be  the  fuhject  of  the  future  cor- 
refpondence  to  which  Aie  is  pJcafed  to 
invite  me. 

Olivia  may  he  in  earned,  in  her 
warm  commendations  of  a  lady,  of 
whofe  excellences  nobody  can  wiite 
or  fpeak  with  indifference:  but  I  have 
110  doubt,  th:U:  ftie  is  very  eai'nelt  to 
know  my  fentiments  on  the  fubjeft. 
i^ut  what  muft  be  the  mind  of  the 
hdchrlor-nviJo-iLerj  as  flic -calls  me,  if 
already  I  can  enter  intothefubjciSl  with 
^«)-body,  with  Lady  Olivia efpecially? 
.The  moii/ciijihle,  I  will  not  i'zy /ublJe 
creature  on  earth,  is  certainly  a  wo- 
man in  love.  What  can  efcape  her 
penetration  ?  What  can  bound  her  cu- 
rio fity? 

I  tell  her,  that  I  can  neither  decline 
nor  accept  of  her  prefent,  till  I  fee  the 
contents  of  the  cabinets  flie  is  pleafiJd 
to  mention.  It  will  give  me  pain,  1 
fav,  to  refufe  any  favour  from  Lady 
Olivia,  by  which  Ihe  intends  to  (hew 
her  elteem  of  mc:  but  favours  of  lb 
}ii^h  a  price,  will,  and  ought  to,  give 
fcruples  to  one  who  would  not  be 
thought  ungenerous. 

I  had  always  admired,  I  tell  her, 
her  collection  of  nudals;  but  thov  are 
a  family  collection,  of  two  or  three 
generations  :  and  I  fliould  not  allow 
myfelf  to  accept  of  fuch  a  treafure, 
unlefs  I  could  have  an  opportunity 
given  me  to  fliew,  if  not  my  merit, 
my  gratitude  ;  and"  that  I  faw  no  pofli- 
bility  of  being  bleffed  with,  in  any 
manner  that  could  make  the  acceptance 
tolerably  eafy  to  myfelf.  I  cannot, 
my  dear  Dr.  Bartktt,  receive  from  this 


munificent  lady  a  prefent  that  is  of 
fuch  high  intrinfick  worth.  Had  Ihc 
offered  me  any  thing  th.it  woukl  have 
had  it's  \2iuc  Jrom  the  giver,  or  to  the 
receiver,  f©r  it's  own  fake,  and  ndt 
equally  to  any  body  clfe;  for  inltmcc, 
had  ihe  delircd  me  to  accept  of  hor 
pi^lure,  fmce  the  original  could  not 
be  mine;  I  would  not  have  refuted  it, 
though  it  had  been  encircled  with  jew""- 
els  of  price.  But,  circumftanced  as 
this  unhappy  hidv  and  I  are,  could  I 
have  alked  her  for  a  favour  of  that 
niture  ? 

I  tliink,  I  have  broken  through  one 
delicacy,  in  confcnting  to  correlponj 
with  this  ladv.  i)he  ihould  not  have 
alked  it.  I  never  knew  a  pain  of  f» 
particular  a  nature  as  this  lady  (a  not 
imgenerous,  though  a  ra(h  one)  has 
given  me.  My  very  heart  recoils,  Dr. 
iiartlutt,  ?.t  the  thought  of  a  denial  of 
marriage  to  a  woman  expcfti ng  the 
offer,  whom  delicacy  has  not  quite 
foifaken.  ■» 

But  a  word  or  two  more  on  this 
fubjeft  of  prefents.  When  the  whole 
family  at  Bologna  were  fo  earneitl)'- 
folicitous  to  fhew  their  gratitude  to  me 
by  fome  permanent  token,  I  had  once 
the  thought  of  alk.ng  for  their  Cle- 
mentinas  picture  in  miniature:  but 
as  I  was  never  to  think  of  her  as  mine, 
and  as,  probably,  my  pidure,  if  but 
for  politenefs  lake,  would  have  been 
aiked  for  in  exchange,  I  was  afraid  of 
chcrifhing,  by  that  means,  in  her  mind, 
the  tender  ideas  of  our  pad:  friendlhip, 
and  thereby  of  making  the  work  of  her 
parents  difiicult.  And  do  the}'  not  the 
more  cxcufably  hope  to  fucceed  in  their 
views,  as  they  think  their  fucccfs  will 
be  a  means  to  fecure  health  of  mind  to 
their  child  ?  But  if  they  vifit  me  in 
England,  I  will  then  requtlt  the  pic- 
tures of  the  whole  family,  in  one  large 
piece,  for  the  principal  ornament  of 
Grandifon  Hall. 

By  what  Olivia  fays,  of  defigns  on 
my  liberty,  I  believe  Ihc  means  to  in- 
clude the  attempt  made  upon  me  at 
Florence;  which  I  hinted  at  in  my 
laft,  and  fuppofed  to  come  from  thit 
quarter.  What  fhe  would  Ivavc  done 
with  me,  had  the  attcnipt  fucceeded, 
I  cannot  imagine.  I  fliould' not  have 
wiflied  to  have  been  the  fubjei^  of  fo 
romantick  an  adventure — A  prifoncr 
to  a  lady  in  her  calUc  !  She  is  certainly 
one  of  tlic  moll  enterprizing  women  in 
5  A  t  lial/i 
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Italy;  and  her  temper  is  too  well  fe- 
conclcd  by  her  pf)Nvcr.  She  would  not, 
however,  in  that  cafe,  have  had  rccoinTc 
to  J'atal  :\t\s,  of  violence.  Once,  you 
know,  i\\c  iiad  thoughts  of  exciting 
againft  mc  the  Holy  Tribunal :  but  I 
was  upon  fuch  a  foot,  as  a  traveller, 
and  as  an  Knglifh  protcilant,  though 
avowed,  not  behaving  indifcrcetly,  that 
I  had  friends  enow,  even  in  the  Sacred 
College,  to  have  rendered  ineffectual 
any  fteps  of  that  fort.  And  after  all, 
her  machinations  were  but  tranfitory 
ones,  and,  the  moment  ihe  faw  me, 
given  over. 

My  firft  enquiry,  after  my  an-ival 
here,  was  after  my  poor  coufm  Gran- 
difon.  My /)oor  cou fin,  indeed  !  What 
a  fpiritlefs  figure  does  he  make !  I  re- 
member you  once  faid,  that  it  was  more 
diflficult  for  a  man  to  behave  well  in 
profperity,  than  in  adverfity  j  but  the 
man  who  will  prove  the  obfeiTOiion  to 
be  true,  muft  not  be  one,  who,  by  his 
CAvn  extravagance  and  vice,  has  re- 
duced himfelf,  from  an  affluence  to 
-which  he  was  born,  to  penury,  at  leaft 
to  a  ftateof  obligation  and  dependence. 
Good  God !  that  a  man  fhould  be  fo 
infatuated,  as  to  put  on  the  caft  of  a 
<iye,  the  eftate  of  which  he  is  in  tw- 
q uefliofied  ■po[[c{Jion  from  his  ancertors! 
Yet  who  will  fay,  that  he  who  hopes 
to  win  what  belongs  to  another,  does 
not  deferve  to  lofe  his  own? 

I  foothed  my  coufm  in  the  beft  man- 
ner I  could,  confidently  with  juftice  : 
yet  I  told  him,  that  his  repentance 
muft  arife  from  his  judgment,  as  well 
as  from  his  fuffcTings -,  and  that  he 
would  have  lefs  reafon  for  regretting 
the  unhappy  fituation  to  which  he  had 
reduced  himfelf,  if  the  latter  brought 
him  to  a  right  fenfe  of  his  errors.  I 
was  folicitous,  Dr.  Bartlctt,  for  the 
fake  of  his  own  peace  of  mind,  that 
he  ihould  fall  into  a  proper  train  of 
thinking:  but  I  told  him  that  preach- 
ment was  no  more  my  intention,  than 
recrimination. 

*  I  have  two  hands  to  one  tongue, 

*  my  coufin,'   faid  I ;  '  and  the  latter 

*  I  ufe  not  but  to  tell  you,  that  both 

*  the  former  are  cordially  at  your  fer- 

*  vice.     You  have  confidered  this  mat- 

*  ter  vyell,  no  doubt,'  added  I :   '  Can 

*  you  propofc  to  me  any  means  of  re- 

*  trieving  your  affairs  ?' 

'  There  is,""  faid  he,  *  one  way.    It 

*  would  do  every  thing  for  nie  :    but 

*  I  a;ii  r.iVaid  of  mentioning  it  to  you." 


*  If  it  be  a  juft  way,  fear  not.     \^ 

*  it  be  any  thing  I  can  do  for  you  out 
'  of  my  own  fmglc  purfc,  without  aflc- 

*  ing  any   fccond   or  third  pcrfon  to 

*  contribute  to  it,  commar.d  mc.'— 
He  hefjtatcd. 

'  If  it  be  any  thing,  my  coufm,* 
faid  I,  *  that  you   think  I  ought  not, 

*  in    juftice,    in    honour,    to   comply 

*  with,    do  not,  for  your  own  fake, 

*  mention   it.     Let  me   fee  that  your 

*  calamity  has  had  a  proper  efFe6l  upon 

*  you.     Let  not  the  juj\  man  be  funk 

*  in  the  man  in  adverfityi    and  then 

*  open  your  mind  freely  to  me.' 

He  could  not,  he  faid,  truft  the  men- 
tion of  the  expedient  to  me,  till  he  had 
given  it  a  farther  confideration. 

*  Well,  Sir,  be  pleafed  to  remem- 

*  ber,  that  I  will  never  aflt  you  to  men- 

*  tion  it;  becaufe  I  cannot  doubt  but 

*  you  <voill,  if,  on  confideration,  you 

*  think  it  a  proper  expedient.' 
When  feme   friends,  who  came  to 

vifit  me  on  my  arrival,  were  gone,  my 
coufin  refumed  the  former  fubjeft  :  but 
he  offered  not  to  mention  his  expedi- 
ent. I  hope  it  was  not,  that  he  had  a 
view  to  my  Emily.  I  am  very  jealous 
for  my  Emily.  If  I  thought  poor 
Everard  had  but  an  imagination  of 
retrieving  his  affairs  by  her  fortune, 
nothing  hut  his  prefent  calamity  fliould 
hinder  me  from  renouncing  for  ever 
my  couHn. 

I  enquired  particularly  into  the  fitu- 
ation he  was  in ;  and  if  there  were  a 
likelihood  of  doing  any  thing  with  the 
gamefters.  But  he  could  not  give  me 
room  for  fuch  an  expectation.  I  finj 
he  has  loft  all  his  eftate  to  them.  Dun- 
ton  Farm  excepted;  which,  having 
been  much  out  of  repair,  is  now  fit- 
ting up  for  a  new  tenant ;  and  will  not, 
for  three  or  four  years  to  come,  bring 
him  in  a  clear  fifty  pound3  a  year. 

I  have  known  more  men  than  one, 
v-ho  could  not  live  upon  fifteen  hundred 
a  year,  bring  themfelves  to  be  content- 
ed with  fifty.  But  Mr.  Grandifon  is 
fo  fallen  in  fpirit,  that  he  never  will  be 
able  to  furvive  fuch  a  change  in  for- 
tune, if  I  do  not  befriend  him.  Poor 
man !  he  is  but  the  fhadow  of  what  he 
wa$.  Th(?/r/?  formerly  in  the  fafhion  : 
in  body  and  face  fo  ereft  ;  his  fteps  fo 
firm,  gait  fo  affured,  air  fo  genteel, 
eye  fo  lively — But  now,  in  ib  fev/ 
months,  gaunt  fides ;  his  half- worn 
tarnifhed  laced  coat,  big  enough  to  la^ 
over  him  j  hoUow  cheeks,  puling  voice, 
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fghing  heart,  creeping  feet— O  my 
Pr.  Bartlett,  how  much  does  it  behove 
pien  lb  little  able  to  bear  diltrcU,  to 
avoid  falling  into  it  by  their  own  ex- 
travagance! But  for  a  man  to  fall  into 
indigence  through  a^varicc^  (for  what 
is  a  fpirit  of  gaming,  but  a  fpirit  of 
avarice,  and  that  of  the  worll  fort?) 
kow  can  fuch  a  one  fupport  his  own 
ieflc6\ions  ? 

I  had  liippofed,  that  he  had  no  rea- 
fon,  in  this  fliattercd  ftate  of  his  affairs, 
to  apprehend  any  thing  from  the  pro- 
secution fet  on  foot  by  the  woman  who 
claimed  him  on  promife  of  marriage  j 
but  I  was  miltaken ;  ihe  has,  or  pre- 
tends to  have,  he  told  mo,  witnelfes 
of  the  promife.  Poor  ftiameful  man! 
What  witnefll's  needed  (he,  if  he  knoivs 
he  made  it,  and  received  the  proiligate 
confideration  ? 

I  am  not  happy,  my  dear  frienti,  in 
my  mind.  1  hope  to  be  tolerably  ^o, 
if  my  next  letters  from  Bologna  are 
favourable,  as  to  the  ftate  of  health 
of  the  beloved  brother  and  filler  there. 

It  would  have  been  no  difigreeable 
:amui'ement  to  mc,  at  this  time,  to  have 
proceeded  directly  to  Ireland  ;  tlie  ra- 
ther, as  I  hope  a  vifit  to  my  ellate  there 
is  become  almoll  ncccffary,  by  the  for- 
vvardnci's  the  works  are  in  which  I  fet 
Qu  foot  when  I  was  on  that  more  than 
agreeable  fpot.  But  the  unhappy  fitu- 
ation  of  Mr.  Grandifon's  affairs,  and 
my  hopes  of  brincring  thofe  of  Lady 
Mansfield  to  an  ilTue,  together  with 
the  impatience  I  have  tg  fee  my  Eng- 
lifh  friends,  determine  me  to  the  con- 
trary. To -morrow  wjU  be  the  lail  day 
pf  my  ftay  in  this  city ;  and  the  day 
^fter,  my  coulin  and  I  fliall  fet  out  for 
Calais. — Very  quickly,  therefore,  after 
ihc  receipt  of  this  letter,  which  fluits 
up  the  account  of  my  foreign  excur- 
hons,  will  you,  by  your  paternal  good- 
jiefs,  if  in  London,  help  to  calm  the 
•lilturbcd  heart  of  jour 

Charles  Grandison. 
LETTER    XLIII. 

LADV    C.     TO    MISS    BYRON. 

LONDON,   TUESDAY,  SEPT.    5. 

CONGRATULATE  us,  mydeav- 
cll  Mils  Byroi),  on  the  arrival  of 
fny^rother.  He  came  laft  night.  It  was 
Jat,c,   4\nd  |)c  ieut  to  115  this  morning  j 


and  to  others  of  his  friends.  My  lord 
and  I  hurried  away  to  breakfaft  with 
him.  Ah,  my  dear!  we  fee  too  plain- 
ly that  he  has  been  very  much  dillurbed 
in  mind.  He  looks  more  wan,  and  is 
thinner,  than  he  was  :  but  he  is  the 
fame  kind  brother,  friend,  and  good 
man. 

I  expelled  a  little  hint  or  two  from 
him  on  my  paft  vivacities ;  but  not  a 
word  of  that  nature.  He  felicitated 
my  good  man  and  me;  and  when  he 
fpoke  of  Lord  and  Lady  L.  and  his 
joy  in  their  happinefs,  he  put  two  fillers 
and  their  good  men  together,  as  two  of 
the  happiell  pairs  in  England.  Po- 
litick enough;  for  as  we  fat  at  break- 
faft, two  or  three  toyfome  things  were 
faid  by  my  lord,  ^no  ape  was  ever  fa 
fond!)  and  I  could  nardly  forbear  him: 
but  the  reputation  my  brother^^v^  me, 
was  a  reftraint  upon  mc.  I  fee,  on» 
may  be  flattered,  by  undeferved  com- 
pliments, into  good  behaviour,  when 
we  have  a  regard  to  the  opinion  of  the 
complimenter. 

Aunt  Ncli  was  all  joy  and  gladnefsr 
flie  was  in  raptures  laft  night,  it  feems, 
at  her  nephew's  firft  arrival.  He  re- 
joiced to  fee  her;  and  was  (o  thankful 
to  her  for  letting  him  find  her  in  town, 
and  at  his  houfe,  that  Ihe  refolves  ihc 
will  not  leave  him  till  he  is  married. 
The  good  old  foul  imagines  (he  is  of 
impibrtance  to  him,  in  the  direflion  of 
the  family  matters,  now  I  have  left 
him — /,  Harriet!  there's  felf-import- 
ance! — But,  good  creatures,  thele  oil 
virgins !  they  dofo  love  to  be  thought 
ufeful. — Well,  and  is  not  that  a  good 
lign,  on  aunt  Nell's  part?  Docs  it  not 
look  as  if  flie  would  have  been  an  ufe^ 
ful  creature  in  the  days  of  nightrail 
and  notablenefs,  had  ihc  been  a  wife 
in  good  time  ?  I  always  think,  when  I 
fee   thofe   badgerly  virgins   fond  of  a 

f>arrot,  a  fquirrel,  a  monkey,  or  a 
ap-dog,  that  their  imagination  makes 
put  huiband  and  children  in  the  ani- 
mals— Poor  things — But  as  tohercarc^ 
I  dare  fhy,  th^t  will  only  fcrve  to  make 
buftle  and  confufion,  where  clle  would 
be  order  and  regularity;  for  my  bro- 
ther has  the  bell  of  fervants. 

I  wifhed  her  in  Yorklh ire  fifty  times, 
as  we  fat  at  breakfaft;  for  when  I 
wanted  to  alk  my  brother  twenty  thou- 
fandqueftions,  and  to  fet  him  on  talk- 
ing, we  were  entertained  with  hcf 
dreamy  of  die  night  before  hi^  arrival, 

and 
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an(l  )aft  night— Sens  croH'cd,  rivers 
i'ordcd — Dangers  escaped  by  the  help 
4>f  angels  and  faints,  were  the  reverie* 
of  the  fortncr  night  J  and  of  the  hift, 
the  inDlick  if  the  fpliercs,  hcuven,  and 
joy,  and  ftftivity. — The  plump  ciea- 
tuic  loves  good  cheer,  Hairiet.  In 
liiort,  hardly  a  word  coxild  wc  fay,  but 
what  put  her  iipon  recollf^ing  a  part 
ci  one  of  her  dreams  :  yet  fonie  excufe 
lies  good,  for  an  oid  foul,  whole  whole 
life  has  been  but  one  dream,  a  little 
ial-lal-iflily  varied. — And,  would  you 
think  it?  (yes,  I  believe  you  wo\ild) 
7//>'  (Hid  creature  was  once  or  twice  put 
Tipon  endeavouring  to  recoiled  two  of 
three  dreams  of  his  own,  of  the  week 
pall;  and  wotdd  have  gone  on,  if  I 
iiad  not  lilcncc-cl  him  by  a  frov/n,  as  he 
looked  upon  me  for  his  cue,  as  a  ten- 
der hufband  ought. 

Beaucliamp  came  in,  and  I  thovight 
svould  have  relieved  us  :  bxit  he  put 
«iy  aunt  in  mind  of  an  almoft  forgotten 
part  of  her  dream  ;  for  jujf  fuch  a  joy- 
ful meeting,  juj}  fuch  expreflions  of 
jijladnefs,  did  flie  dream  of,  as  flie  now 
Jbeheld,  and  heard,  between  my  bro- 
ther and  him  felicitating  each  other. 
Deuce  take  thefe  dreaming  fouls,  to 
j"emember  their  reveries,  when  realities 
infinitely  more  affecting  are  before 
them!  But  refle^iion  and  prognoftick 
are  ever  infpiriting  parts  of  the  preten- 
ilon  of  people  who  have  lived  long; 
dead  to  the  prefent;  the  paft  and  the 
future  filling  their  minds :  and  why 
fhould  not  they  be  indulged  in  the 
thought  that  they  know  fomething 
jTiore  than  thofe  who  are  lefs  ablira6l- 
td;  and  who  are  contented  with  look- 
ing no  farther  than  the  prefent  ? 

Sir  Charles  enquired  after  Sir  Har- 
ry's health.  Mr.  Beauchamp,  with  a 
concern  that  did  him  credit,  lamented 
his  declining  way;  and  he  fpoke  fo 
reipe6lfully  of  Lady  Beauchamp,  aiad 
of  her  tendernefs  to  his  father,  as 
made  my  brother's  eyes  gliften  with 
pleafure. 

Lord  and  Lady  L.  Dr.  Bartiett, 
and  Emily,  were  at  Colnebrook  :  but 
■as  they  had  left  orders  to  be  fent  for, 
the  moment  my  brother  arrived,  (for 
you  need  not  doubt  but  his  laft  letter 
prepared  us  to  expeft  him  ibon)  they 
came  time  enough  to  dine  with  us. 
There  was  a  renewal  of  joy  among  us. 
•  Emily,  the  dearEmilv,  fainted  a- 
,v/ay,  cmbnicing  tl>e  knees  of  herguar- 


di;«n,  as  fhc,  unawarcA  to  liim,  tfrft# 
herJclf  at  his  f«rct,  with  jov  that  labour- 
ed for  cxpiclFion,  but  could  not  obtain 
it.  He  was  afFecled.  So  was  Beau- 
champ. So  were  we  all.  She  wa» 
carried  out,  juft  as  flie  was  recovering 
to  a  Hiame  and  confufion  of  face,  for 
which  only  her  own  modefty  could 
reproach  h«r. 

There  arc  fufceptibilities  which  will 
fhew  themfclves  in  outward  a6ls;  and 
there  arc  others  which  cannot  burft  out 
into  fpeech.  Lady  L.'s  joy  was  of  the 
former,  mine  of  the  latter  Ibit.  But 
ftie  is  ufed  to  tendernels  of  heart.  My 
emotions  are  ready  to  burlt  my 'heart, 
but  never  hardly  can  rife  to  my  lips— 
My  eyes,  however,  are  great  talkers. 

The  pleafure  that  Sir  Charles,  Lord 
L-  and  Dr.  Bartiett,  mutually  ex- 
prefled  to  fee  each  other,  was  great, 
tender,  and  manly.  My  buftling, 
nimble  lord,  enjoyed  over  again  his 
joy,  at  that  of  every  other  perfon ; 
and  he  was  ready,  good-naturedly,  to 
fing  and  dance — That's  hts  way,  j)oor 
man,  to  ftjew  his  joy;  but  he  is  ho- 
neft,  for  all  that.  Don't  defpife  him, 
Harriet!  He  was  brought  up  as  an 
only  fon,  and  to  know  that  he  was  a 
lord,  or  elfe  he  would  have  made  a 
better  figure  in  jour  eyes.  The  man 
wants  not  fenfe,  I  affure  you.  You 
may  think  me  partial  ;  but  I  believe 
the  moft  foolifh  thing  he  ever  did  in 
his  life,  was  at  church,  and  that  at 
St.  George's,  Hanover  Square.  Poor 
foul!  he  might  have  had  a  wife  better 
fuited  to  his  talle,  and  then  his  very 
foibles  would  have  made  him  fliine. 
But,  Harriet,  it  is  not  always  given  to 
us  to  know  what  is  beft  for  ourfelves. 
Black  women,  I  have  heard  remarked, 
like  fair  men ;  fair  men,  black  wo- 
men ;  and  tempers  fuit  beft  with  con- 
traries. Were  we  all  to  like  the  fame 
perfon  or  thing  equally,  we  {hould  be 
for  ever  engaged  m  broils  :  as  it  is, 
human  nature  (-i/i/f  rogue!  as  I  have 
heard  it  called)  is  quarrelfeme  enough; 
fo,  my  lord,  being  a  foft  man,  fell  in 
lo've,  if  it  pleafe  yoi^,  with  a  faucy 
woman.  He  ought  to  be  meek  and 
humble,  you  know.  He  would  not 
let  me  be  quiet,  till  I  was  his.  We 
are  often  to  be  punilhed  by  our  own 
choice.  But  I  am  very  good  to  him 
«c7y.  I  don't  know,  Harriet,  whether 
it  is  beft  for  me  to  break  him  of  hi$ 
triiling,  or  not :  unlcfs  one  were  fure, 

that 
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^at  he  couM  creditably  fupport  the 
alteration.  Now  can  I  laugh  at  him; 
and  if  the  baby  is  froppidi,  can  coax 
him  into  good  humour.  A  lu^av- 
plum,  and  a  curtfey,  will  do  at  any 
time;  and,  by  letting  him  intr)  a  bi'oad 
grin,  I  can  laugh  away  his  anger. 
But  fh<iulil  I  endeavour  to  make  him 
wife,  as  the  man  has  not  been  ul'cd  to 
It,  and  as  his  education  has  not  given 
him  a  turn  to  fignificance,  don't  you 
think  he  wouM  be  auk  ward  ;  ami,  what 
js  worfe,  aduming?  Wt-ll,  I'll  cou- 
luler  of  this,  before  T  attempt  to  ncw- 
calt  him.  Mean  time,  I  repeat — *  Don't 

*  you,    my  dear,  for  mj  fake,  think 

*  meanly  of  Lord  G." — Ha,  ha,  ha, 
hah  ! — What  do  I  laugh  at,  do  you  alk 
me,  Harriet' — Something  I'o  highly  ri- 
diculous— I  have— I  have — fent  him 
away  from  me,  fo  much  afhamed  of 
hin'.illf — He  bears  any  thing  from  me 
fijiu,  that  he  knows  I  am  only  in  play 
with  him,  and  have  fo  -vrry  right  a 
heart — I  mulV  lay  down  my  jku — Poor 
fold  1 — Hah,  hah,  hah,  hah!  I  do  love 
him  for  his  limplicityl 

#  # 

Well,  I  won't  tell  yoti  what  I 
Jaughed  at  juft  now,  for  fear  you  fhould 
laugh  at  us  both.  My  brother's  ar- 
rival has  tuned  every  Ibing  of  my  heart 
to  joy.  The  holding  irp  of  a  (haw  will 
throw  me  into  a  tiiteration. — I  can 
hardly  forbear  laughing  again,  to  think 
of  the  Ihame  tlie  poor  loul  (hewed,  when 
he  dunk  away  from  me.  After  all,  he 
ill  brooks  to  be  laughed  at.  Does  not 
that  look  as  if  he  were  confcious  ? — 
But  what,  Harriet,  (will  youafk)  mean 
I,  by  thus  trifling  with  you,  and  at  tkis 
time  particularly? — VVhv,  I  would  be 
glail  to  make  you  (mile,  either -e///.'  me, 
01W7/ me  :  I  am  irdititrent  which,  fo 
that  you  do  but  finile — You  do! — I 
protell  you  i\o\ — Well!  now  that  I 
have  obtained  my  wiflies,  I  will  be 
ferious. 

We  congiatulnted  my  brother  on  the 
happy  turn  in  the  healths  of  his  Italian 
friends,  without  naming  names,  or  fay- 
ing a  word  of  the  filter  we  had  like  to 
have  had.  He  looked  earneltly  at  eatli 
ot  US;  bowed  to  our  Congratulations ; 
but  was  fjlent.  Dr.  Bartlctt  had  told 
us,  that  he  never,  in  his  letters  to  my 
brother, mentioned  your  bein^ not  well; 
bccaul'c  he  knewjt  would  dilturb  him. 
He  had  many  things  to  order  and  do ; 
k  that,  except  at  brcakfad,  when  aunt 


Nell  invaded  us  wiih  her  dreams,  ami 
at  dinner,  when  the  fervants  attend- 
ance made  our  difcourfe  general,  we 
had  liayilly  any  oj>portunity  of  talking 
to 'him.  But  in  the  fpace  between  tea- 
time  and  fup)>er,  he  came  and  told  us, 
that  he  was  d-'voted  to  us  for  the  re-* 
mainder  of  the  day.  Perlbns  prefcnt 
were,  Lord  and  Lady  L.  tnyfelf,  and 
my  gocKl  man,  Dr.  Bartlett,  Mr.  Beau- 
chainp,  and  Emily,  gocjd  girl,  qtiirc 
recovered,  and  blyth  a*  a  bird,  atten- 
tive to  every  word  that  palled  the  lips 
of  her  guardian. — O,  but  aunt  Neil 
was  alfo  prcl'ent ! — Poor  foul !  I  haJ 
like  to  have  forgot  her! 

In  the  firft  place,  you  mud:  take  \t 
for  granted,  that  we  all  owned,  we  ha'i 
iten  molt  of  what  he  had  written  to 
Dr.  Bartlett. 

*  What  troubles,  what  an^guifli  of 

*  mind,  what  a  ftrange  variety  of  con- 

*  fti6>s,  has  your  hc:art  had  to  contend 

*  with,  my  dear  Sir  Charles,'  began 
Mr.  Beauchamp;    *  and,  at  lad,  what 

*  a  ftrange  difappointmcnt,  from  one 
*■  of  the  nobleft  of  women  V 

*  Very  true,  my  Beauchamp!'  He 
tl>en  fa  id  great  and  glorious  things  of 
Lady  Clementina.  We  all  joined  in 
admiring  lier.  He  fecmcd  to  have  great 
pleafure  in  hearing  us  praiieher — *  Very 

*  triie,^  Harriet !  — But  vou  have  genero- 
fity  enoiigh  to  be  pleafed  with  him  fcr 
that. 

Aunt  Eleanor  (I  won't  call  her  aunt 
Nell  any  more  if  I  can  hclo  it)  alk-jJ 
him,  if  he  thought  it  were  polTible  for 
the  lady  to  hold  her  rcfolution  f  *  Now 

*  yon  have  a6lually  left  Italy,  nej)hew, 
«  and  are  at  fuch  a  dilhmce,  ilon't  yoa 

*  think  her  love  will  return  ?' 

Good  (bui !  ihe  has  fHh;}mitiQl  no- 
tions (till  left,  I  find,  of  ideal  love! 
Thole  notions,  I  fancy,  laft  a  lotig 
time,  with  thofc  who  have  not  hatl  jljo 
opportunity  of  gratifying  theyrV/ypaf- 
I'lon  ! — Be  an^^ry,  if  you  will,  ffurricr, 
I  don't  care. 

Well,  but,  thus  gravely,  as  became 
the  quoltion,  anfwered  mv  brother — •' 
'  The  favour  which  this  rncomparahie 

*  Ir.tly  honoureil  -me  with,  was  never 

*  ill  (owned  :    on  the   contrary,  it  w;U 

*  always  avowed,  and  to  the  veiy  luii. 

*  She  had,  therefore,  no  uncertainty  ta 
'   contv-nd  with  :  die  had  no  brdancing-f 

*  in  her  mind.    Her  contcnt!on»  as  fj\tf 

*  I'uppot'ed,  was  alto£;ethcr  in  favour' 
'  of  iicr  duty  toHca\cn.  Sivr  h  exvm- 

*  pl.uii/ 
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*  plarlly  ploui.      While  fhc  remain* 

*  a  zealous  Roman  catliolick,  ftic  imift 

*  perfcvcrc  ;  and  I  dare  fuy  fhe  will.' 

*  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  thcfe 

*  P^P'J^^y^  f^'^  o^'^  ''''^  protelhint  atint 
Ncll—CAunt  Nell,  did  I  fay?  C17 
mercy!) — '  Thank  God  you  are  come 

*  home  fafc  and  found,  and  without  a 

*  papiflical  w'lfcl — It  is  very  hard,  if 

*  England  cannot  find  a  witfe  for  you, 

*  nephew.' 

We  all  fmilcd  at  aunt  Nell — The 
deuce  19  in  me,  I  btlievcl— Aunt  Nell 
again  ! — But  let  it  £;o. 

<  When,  Lady  G\'  (afked  Lady  L.) 

*  faw  you,  or  heard  you  from,  ^thc 
'  dowager  Cotintefs  of  D.  ?' 

<  Is  there  any  other  Countefs  of  D. 

*  Lady  L.  ?'  faid  Sir  Charles  ;  a  fine 
glow  taking  pofleffion  of  his  cheeks. 

*  Your  fervant,  brother,'  thought  I; 

*  I  am  not  forry  for  your  charming 

*  apprchenfivcnefs.' 

*  No,  Sir,'  replied  Lady  L. 

<  Would  you,  brother,'  faid  boU- 
face^  (yo^  know  who  that  Is,  Harriet) 

*  that  there  ihould  be  another  Countefs 

*  of  D.  ?' 

*  I  wifh  my  Lord  D.  happy,  Char- 

*  lotte.     I  hear  him  as  well  fpoken  of 

*  as  any  of  our  young  nobility.' 

*  You  don't  know  what  I  mean,  I 

*  warrant.  Sir  Charles ! '  refumed,  with 
an  intentional  archnefs,  your  faucy 
friend. 

*  I  believe  I  do,  Lady  G.     I  wifh 

*  Mifs  Byron  to  be  one  of  the  happieft 

*  women  in  the  world,  becaufe  fhe  is 

*  one  of  the  beft.— My  dear,'  to  Emi- 
ly, '  I  hope  you  have  had  nothing  to 

*  difturb  or  vex  you,    from  your  mo- 

*  ther's  hufband — ' 

*  Nor  from  my  mother,  Sir — All  is 

*  good,  and  as  it  fhould  be.    You  have 

*  overcome—' 

*  That's  well,  my  dear — Would  not 

*  the  Bath  waters  be  good  for  Sir  Har- 

*  ry!  my  dear  Beau  champ.' 

*  A   fecond  remove!'    thought   I. 

*  But  I'll  catch  you,  brother,  I'll  war- 

*  rant,  (as  rufticks  fometimes,  in  their 

*  play,  do  a  ball)  on  the  rebound.' 
Now,  Harriet,  you  will  be  piqued, 

1  fuppofe.  Your  delicacy  will  be  of- 
fended, becaufe  I  urged  the  quellion. 
I  fee  a  blufti  of  difdain  arifing  in  your 
lovely  cheek,  and  confcious  eye,  re- 
ftoring  the  rofes  to  the  one,  and  it's 
natural  brilliancy  to  the  other.  Indeed 
ve  all  began  to  be  afraid  of  a  iitdt 


affeclation  in  my  brother.  Bnt  ^"^ 
needed  not.  He  would  not  fuffcr  u» 
to  put  him  upon  the  fubje(5t  again. 
After  a  few  other  general  qucftion- 
and  anfwtr^,  of  njoho  and  oy/yoj  and 
hojxj  and  hoiv  \  and  nvhatf  and  avhfrit 
and  fo  forth ;  he  turned  to  Dr.  Bartictr. 

*  My  dear  friend,'  faid  he,    *  you 

*  gave  me  pain  a  little  while  ago,  when 

*  I  alked  you  after  the  health  of  Mif-i 

*  Byron,  and  her  friends  :   you  evaded 

*  my  quellion,    I    thought,    and  your 

*  looks  alarmed  me.    I  am  afraid  poor 

*  Mrs.  Shirley — Mifs  Byron  f]X)ke  of 

*  her   always  as  in  an   inhrm   ftatc— 

*  How,  Charlotte,  would  our  dear\ljr> 
'  Byron  grieve,  were  ihe  to  lofe  fo  good 

*  a  relation !' 

'■  I  intended  not,'  an fwered  the  doc- 
tor, *  that  you  fiiould  fee  I  was  con- 

*  cerned :   but    I    think  it  impofTiblcf 

*  that    a   father  can    Ujve  a  daughter 

*  better  than  I  love  Mifs  Byron.' 

*  You  would  alarm  me  indeed,  my 

*  dear  friend,  if  Lady  G.  had  not,  by 

*  her  ufual  li'velinefs  juft  now,  put  me 

*  out  of  all  apprehenfions  for  the  health 

*  of  Mifs  Byron.     I  hope  Mifs  Byron 

*  is  well.' 

'  Indeed  (he  Is  not,'  faid  I,  with  2 
gravity  becoming  the  occahon. 

*  God  forbid!'  faid  hej  with  an 
emotion  that  pleafed  every  body. 

Not  for  your  fake,  Harriet — Be  not 

affectedly  nice  now;  but  for  o\ir  own. 

His  face  was  in  a  glow — *  What, 

*  Lady  L^ — what,  Charlotte,'  faid  he, 

*  — ails  Mifs  Byron?' 

*  She  is  not  well,  brother,'  replied 
I;  *  hut  the  mofl  charming  fickwomiin 

*  that  ever  lived.    She  is  chcarful,  that 

*  fhe   may   give  no  uneafinefs  to  her 

*  friends.     She  joins  in  all  their  con- 

*  verfations,  diveriions,    amufements. 

*  She  v/ould  fain  be  well ;  a«d  likes 
'  not  to  be  thought  ill.     Were  it  not 

*  for  her  faded  cheeks,  her  pale  lips^ 

*  and    her   changed   complexion,    wc 

*  fhould  not  know  from  herfelf  that 

*  fhe   ailed   any  thing.     Some  people 

*  reach  perfe6lion  fooner  than  others ; 

*  and  are  as   fvvift  in  their  decay.— 

*  Poor  Mifs  Byron  fcems  not  to  be 

*  built  for  duration.' 

But  fhould  I  write  thefe  things  to 
you,  my  dear?  Yet  I  know  that  Lady 
Clementina  and  you  aie  lifters  in  mag- 
nanimity. 

My  brother  was  quite  angry  with 
mt— *  Dear    Dr.   Bartlett,'    faid  he. 
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*  explain    this   fpeech    of   Charlotte. 

*  She  loves  to  amufe. — Mifs  Byron  is 

*  hlelfed  with  a  good  conltitution  :    rtic 

*  is  hardly  yet  in  the  perte6^ion  of  her 

*  bloom.     Set  my  heart  at  reft.  I  love 

*  not  eiihcr  of  my  filters,  more  than  I 

*  i\o  Mils  Byron. — Dear  Charlotte,  I 
'   am  really  angry  with  you.' 

My  good-natured  lord  rcildcned  \ip 
to  his  naked  ears,  at  hearing  my  bro- 
ther f:iy  he  \fas  angry  witb  me.—*  Sir 

*  Charles,'  faid  he,  *  I  am  forry  you 

*  are  fo  foon  angry  with  your  filter. 
'   It  is  too  true,  Mifs  Byron  is  ill  :   flie 

*  IS,   I  fear,  in  a  declining  way.' 

'  Pardon  me,  my  dear  Lord  G.-— 

*  Yet  I  am  ready  to  be  angry  with  any 
'  t)otly  that  fhall  tell  mc,  Mifs  Byron 

*  is   in  a  declining  way. — Dr.  Bart- 

*  Ictt — Pray — ' 

*  Indcctl,   Sir,  Mifs  Byron  Is   not 

*  well. — Lady   G.    has    mingled    her 

*  fears  with  her  love,  in  the  defcrip- 

*  tion.      Mifs    Byron   cannot  but  be 
'   lovely:   her  complexion  is  ftill  fine. 

*  She  is  chearful,  ferene,  refigned.' 

*  Rrjif^nedy  Dr.  Bartlett !— Mifs  By- 

*  ron   is  a  faint.     She  cannot  but  be 

*  refigned,  in  the  fulcmn  fenfc  of  the 

*  word. — Kcfignation  implies hopelefs- 

*  ncfs.    If  fhe  is  fo  ill,  would  not  you, 
'  my  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,  have  informed 

*  me  ot  it— Or  was  it  from  tendernefs— 

*  Ton  mult  be  kind  in  all  you  do.' 

*  I  dill  not  apprehend,'  faid  Lady  L. 
'  that  Mifs  Byron  was  fo  very  much 
'.  liuiifpoied.  —  Did  you,  my  lord?' 
(to  Lord  L.)^— .*  Upon  my  word,  doc- 

*  tor — lifter — it    was   unkind,    if  fo, 

*  that  you  made  me  not  acc^uainted— ' 
And  tiien  ha-  good-natured  eye  dropt 

a  tear  of  love' for  her  Harriet. 

I  was  forry  this  went  fo  far.  My 
brother  was  very  uneafy.  So  was  Mr. 
Bcaudiamp,  iov  him,  and  fur  you, 
my  dear. 

'  That  (he  is,  and  endeavours  to  be, 

*  fo  chearful,' faid  Beauchamp,  *  fliews, 
'  that  nothing  lies  upon  her  mind.— 

My  fatlui  s  illnefs  can  only  moreaf- 
'  teci  me,  than  Mifs  Byron's.' 

Emily  wept  for  her  Mifs  Byron. 
She  has  always  been  afraid  that  her 
illnefs  would  be  attended  with  ill  con- 
fequences. 

My  dear  love,  my  Hairiet,  you  muft 
be  well.  See  liow  everj  bcJj  loves  you. 
I  told  my  brother,  that  lexpci-leda 
1-etler  from  Northamptor.fliirc,  by  the 
next  pollj  and  I  v.culd   inform  him 
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truly  of  the  ftate  of  your  health,  from 
the  contents  of  it. 

I  would  not  for  the  world  have  you 
think,  my  Harriet,  that  I  meant. to 
excite  my  brother's  attention  to  you, 
by  what  I  faid.  Your  honour  i*jJ^5., 
honour  of  the  lex.  For  .are  you  not^. 
one  of  the  moft  delicate-minded,  as 
well  as  fiankei't,  of  it?  It  is  no  news 
to  fay,  that  my  brother  dearly  love* 
you.  I  did  not  want  to  know  his  fo- 
licitiide  for  your  health.  Where  he 
once  \ovcSy  he  aliva^s  \ovci.  Did  you 
not  obferve,  that  I  fuppoled  it  a  natu- 
ral decline  ?  God  grant  that  it  may  »ot 
be  fo.  And  thus  am  I  imprudently 
difcouraging  you,  in  mentioning  my 
apprehenfions  of  your  Ul  health,  in  or- 
der to  (hew  my  re^^jard  for  your  punc- 
tilio :  but  you  /hall,  yovi  'ruill,  be  well  ^ 
and  the  wife  of — the  beft  of  men.— 
God  grant  it  may  be  fo  ! — But,  how- 
ever that  is  to  be,  we  have  all  laid  our 
heads  togetlicr,  and  are  determined, 
for  your  delicacy  fake,  to  let  this  mat- 
ter take  it's  courfej  fince,  after  an 
opening  io  undeiignedly  warm,  you 
might  otherwift  imagine  our  folicitude 
in  the  affair  capaiile  of  being  thougiit 
too  urgent.  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  that, 
worthy  as  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  is  of 
a  princefs,  he  ftiall  not  call  you  by  his 
name,  but  with  ;ill  his  foul. 

As  my  brother  laid  it  out  to  us  this 
evening,  I  find  we  Ihall  lofe  him  for 
fome  days.  The  gamefters  whom  Mr. 
Grandifon  permitted  to  ruin  him,  are 
at  Winchelter;  dividing,  I  fuppofe, 
and  rejoicing  over,  their  fpoils  of  the 
laft  feaibn.  Whether  my  brother  in- 
tends to  fee  them  or  not,  I  cannot  tell. 
He  experts  not  to  do  any  thing  with 
them.  They,  no  doubt,  will  fhbw  th^j. 
foolifli  fellow,  that  iLey  cah  keep  what' 
/je  could  not :  and  Sir  Charles  aim* 
only  at  practicable  and  legal,  not  at 
romantick  rcdrcfl'es. 

Sir  Charles  intends  to  pay  his  re- 
fpcils  to  Lord  and  Lady  W.  at  Wind- 
lor  J  and  to  the  i3arl  of  (}.  and  Lady 
Gertrude,  who  are  at  their  Bcrkftiiie 
feat.  My  honell  lord  has  obtained  my 
leave,  at  the  firft  rifking,  to  attend  him 
thither. —^My  brother  will  wait  on  Sir 
Harry,  and  Lady  lieauchamj),  in  his, 
wayioLadyMansfialds. — B^^aucliainp 
will  accompany  him  ihitiiir.  .  Poor, 
Grandifon,  as  humble, as  a  mopfc, 
though  my  brother  docs  all  ho  can  tJL 
rajfe  him,  dcliros  to  Ire  in  his  trai.i,  as 
i  B  h.: 
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he  cxlls  it,  nil  the  way;  and  never  to 
be  from  unilcr  his  wing.  My  brother 
intends  to  make  n  fliort  vifit  to  Grah- 
Jifon  Hall,  when  he  is  Co  near  as  at 
Lady  Mansfield's:  Dr.  Barflett  will 
accompany  hiin  thither,  nsall  the  way; 
and  hoj)es  he  will  approve  of  every 
thing  he  has  done  there,  and  in  that 
neignbourht)od,  in  his  abfence.  The 
rjood  ninn  hasprnmifcd  to  write  to  me. 
Kmily  is  fometimes  to  be  with  me, 
fbmetimes  with  aunt  Eleanor,  at  the 
ancient's  rtqueftj  though  Lord  and 
Lady  L.  mutter  at  it.  My  brother's 
truity  Saunders  is  to  be  left  behind, 
in  Older  to  difpatch  to  his  mafter,  by 
nian  and  horfe,  any  letters  that  may 
come  from  abroad  j  and  I  have  pi  o- 
mlfed  to  fend  him  an  account  of  the 
Iieallhs,  and  fo-forth,  of  our  Nor- 
thamptonfliire  friends.  I  think  it 
would  be  a  right  thing  in  him  to  take 
a  turn  to  Selby  Houle.  I  hope  you 
liiink  fo  too.     Don't  fib,  Harriet. 

Adieu,  my  dear.  For  God's  fake 
be  well,  prays  yourfiftcr,  your  friend, 
and  the  friend  of  all  your  friends,  e^er 
ftffeciiotiaie  and  obligedy 

Charlotte  G, 


LETTER    XLIV. 

MISS  HARRiET  BYRON,  TO  LADY  G  . 

THrR<;nAY,  sept.  7. 

I  Will   write  to  youT  letter  as  it  lies 
^        before  me. 

I  do  moft  heartily  congratulate  you, 
rhy  dear  Lady  G.  on  the  arrival  of 
vour  brother.  I  do  not  wonder  that 
his  fatigues,  and  his  difappointment, 
have  made  an  alteration  in  his  perfon 
and  countenance.  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon  would  not  be  the  man  he  is,  if 
he  had  not  fenfibility. 

You  could  not  know  your  brother, 
my  dear,  if  you  expelled  from  him  re- 
criminations 01;  your  paft  odd  beha- 
viour to  Lord  G.  I  hope  he  does  not 
yet  know  a  tenth  pait  cf  it:  but  if  he 
did,  as  he  hoped  you  faw  your  error, 
and  would  be  good  for  the  future,  he 
was  right  furely  to  forget,  what  you 
ought  not,  but  with  contrition,  to  re- 
member. You  are  veiy  naughty  in 
the  letter  before  me  j  and  I  love  you 
t«o  well  lo  fpare  you. 


What  can  you  nieali,  my  dear,  by 
exulting  fo  much  over  your  aunt,  for 
living,  to  an  advanced  ap^e,  a  fingle 
woman?  However  !  I,  let  nic 

add  to  my  former  t  >  ^  »nrv  cliid- 

ing«   on  thi*  fub}C(^t:' would  you  have 
one  think  you  are  overjoyed,  that  you 
have  fo  foon  put  it  out  of  anv  one'» 
power  to  reproach  you  on  the  like  ac- 
count?  Iffo,  you  ought  to   be  more 
thankful  than  you  feem  fo  be,  to  Lord 
G.   who  has  extended   hi»  generofity 
to  you,  and  kept  you  from  the  ociium. 
Upon  my  word,  my  dea.-LadvG.  I 
think  it  looks  like  a  want  of  decency 
in  women,  to  caft  reflections  on  others 
of  their  fex,  pcflibly  for  their  prudence 
and  virtue.     Do   you   confidcr,    hovr 
you  exalt,  by  your  ludicrous  freedoms, 
the  men  whom  fometimes  you  afteft  to 
defpife.     No  wonder   if  they  ridicule 
old  maids.     It  is  their  intcreit  to  do  fo. 
*  Lords  of  the  creation^"  fometimes  you 
deridingly  call  the  infultersj  lords  of 
thecreation,  indeed,  youmakethem' — 
And  pray,  do  you  think,  that  the  fame 
weaknefs  which  made  your  aunt  Gran- 
difon  tell  her  dreams,  in  the  joy  of  her 
heart,  as  an  old  maid,  might  not  have 
jnade  her  guilty  of  the  fame  foible, 
had  Hie  been  an  old  wife  ?  Joy  is  the 
parent  of  many  a  filly  thing.     Don't 
you  own,  that  the  arrival  of  your  bro- - 
ther,  which  made  your  aunt  break  out" 
into  dveam-telling,    made    you  break 
into  laughter,  (even  in  a  letter)  cf  which 
you  were  afhamed  to  tell  the  caufe  ?— 
JVlves,  my^dear,  fhould  not   fall  into 
the  miftakes,    for  which  they  would 
make  fnaids  the  fubjeCl  of  their  ridi- 
cule.    You  knoxv  better:   and  there- 
fore fliould  be  above  joinmg  the  fool- 
ifh  multitude,  in  a  general  cry  to  hunt 
down  an   unfortunate  clafs  of  people 
(as  you  reckon  them)  of  your  own  fex. 
Your   aunt   Grandifon's    dreams,    let 
me   add,    were   more   innocent,    than 
your  waking  mirth — You  muft  excufe 
me — I  could  fay  a  great  deal  more  upon 
the  fubje6l;    but  if  I  have   not   faid 
enough  to  make  >eu    forry  for  your 
fault,  a  great  deal  more  would  be  in- 
effeftual — So  much,  therefore,  for  this 
fubject. 

Poor  dear  Emily ! — I  wonder  not  at 
the  effeft  the  arrival,  and  firft  fight  of 
her  guardian,  had  upon  her  tender 
heart. 

But  how  wickedly  do  you  treat  your 

lord !— 
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lonW — Fie  upon  you,  Chnrlotte.'— 
And  fie  upon  you  again,  for  writing 
what  I  cannot,  for  your  credit  fake, 
read  out  to  my  friends.  I  wifli,  my 
dear,  I  coulil  bring  yon  to  think,  that 
there  cannot  be  wit  without  julticcj 
nor  humour  without  decorum  :  my 
lord  has  fome  few  foibles;  but  fhall  a 
wife  be  the  firli  to  difcover  them,  and 
cxpofe  him  for  them  ?  Cannot  you  cure 
him  of  them,  without  treating  him 
with  a  ridicule  which  borders  upon 
contempt? — O  my  dear,  you  fhew  us 
much  greater  foibles  in  yourftif  than 
my  lord  ever  \  >  t  had,  when  you  make 
fo  bad  an  ul'c  ci  talents  thtt  were  siven 
you  for  better  purpofcs.  One  word 
only  more  on  this  lubje6l — You  can- 
not make  me  fmile,  my  dear,  when 
you  are  thus  unfenlonable  in  your 
mirth.  Jlencefoito,  then,  lemembcr, 
that  your  cxcuyJi'Vi.mfs  (allow  me  the 
word,  I  had  a  raiherin  my  head)  upon 
ohl  maids,  and  your  lord,  can  only 
plcafej'(j«r/i7/;  and  /  will  not  accept 
of  yourcomplimcMit.  Why?  Becaufe 
I  ^vill  not  be  a  partaker  in  your  fault; 
as  I  fliould  be,  if  I  could  countenance 
your  levity. 

'  Levity,  Harriett 

Yes,  levity^  Charlotte — I  will  not 
fparc  you.     Whom  dn  you  fpare  ? 

But  do  you  really  think  me  fo  ill  as 
you  reprefented  me  to  be,  to  your  bro- 
ther ?  I  do  not  think  I  am.  li  I  did, 
I  am  fure  I  Hiouid  endeavour  to  put 
my  thoughts  into  an  abfolutely  new 
train  :  nor  would  I  quit  the  hold  which 
at  proper  times  I  d  >  let  go,  to  re-enter 
the  world,  as  an  individual,  who  ima- 
gines herku*  of  ibme  little  uie  in  it; 
and  who  is,  therefore,  obliged  to  per- 
form, with  chearfulnefs,  her  allotted 
offices,  ho'ffQv^r  generally  inlignificant 
I  may  comparatively  be. 

You  fay,  you  had  no  thoughts  of 
exciting  your  brother's  *  attentiorty'  by 
your  ftrong  colouring,  when  you  de- 
fer! bed  the  ertefts  of  my  indlfpofition 
to  h  i  m .  « At  tin!  ion ! ' — Compnjjion  you 
might  as  well  have  faid — 1  hope  not. 
And  I  am  obliged  to  iVir.  Bcauchamp 
for  his  inference,  from  my  chearful- 
nefs, that  nothing  lay^ipon  my  mind. 
Now,  though  that  inference  feemed  to 
imply,  that  he  thought,  if  he  had  not 
made  the  obfervaiion,  fomething  wight 
have   been   fMi)porcd   to   lie  upon  my 
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mind,  I  am  much  better  fatisficd  that 
he  made  it,  than  if  Sir  Charles  had. 

Upon  the  whole,  I  cannot  but  be 
pleafed  at  two  things  in  your  letter: 
the  one,  that  Sir  Charles  exprefll'd  fo 
great  a  concern  for  my  health ;  tlie 
other,  that  you  have  all  promifed,  and 
that  voluntarily,  and  from  a  fenfe  of 
the  fitnofs  of  the  meafure,  that  every 
thing  (hall  bi:left  toits  natural  courfe. 
— For  my  fake,  and  for  good nc Is -lake, 
pray  let  it  be  fo.  I  think  the  opening, 
as  you  call  it,  was  much,  'very  much, 
too  ivarm.  Blefs  me,  my  dear,  how 
I  trembled  as  I  read  thar  part ! — I  aip 
not,  methinks,  quite  fatisfied  with  ir, 
though  I  am  with  your  intention. 

Confider,  my  «lear,  half  a  heart — /^ 
preferred  iadv! — Forqui^Iity,  fortune, 
and  every  merit,  fo  greatly  preferable. 
— O  my  Charlotte !  I  cannot,  were 
the  beji  to  happen  that  can^  take  fuch 
exceeding  great  joy,  as  I  once  could 
have  done,  in  the  profpe6l  of  that  befl. 
— I  hax'c  pride — Bat  let  us  hear  what 
tlie  next  letieis  from  Italy  fay;  and  it 
will  be  then  time  enough  (if^the  truly 
admirable  lady  Ihall  adhere  to  her  re- 
folutlon)  to  come  with  my  fcruples 
and  drawbacks.  Your  aunt  Grandi- 
fon  is  of  opinion,  that  fhe  will  not 
adhere.  Who  can  tell  what  to  fay? 
Imagination,  unnaturally  heightened, 
may  change  into  one  altitude  from  an- 
other. I  myfclf  fincerely  think  (and 
have  fo  often  faid  it,  that  an  unchail- 
table  mind  would  perhaps  charge  me 
with  afFeftation)  that  Lady  Clemen- 
tina, and  no  other  woman,  candcferve 
Sir  Charles  Grandifon. 

Adieu,  my  dear.  Pray  tell  your 
brother  that  1  never  thought  myfclf  lb 
ill  as  your  friendly  love  made  you  ap- 
prehend me  to  be :  and  that  I  con- 
gratulate you  with  all  my  heart,  and 
him  alfo,  (it  would  bean  affeftation  to 
forbear  it,  which  wou^d  imply  too 
much)  on  his  fafe  arrival  in  England. 
But  be  fure  remember,  that  I  look 
upon  you  and  your  lord,  upon  my 
Lord  and  Lady  L,  and  upon  my  fweet 
Emily,  if  fhe  fees  what  I  write,  as 
guardians  of  the  honour  (of  the  pundi- 
liOf  if  you  pleafe,  fmce  no  ./(/-honour 
can  be  apprehended  from  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon)  of  your  and  tieir 

Harriet  Bvrov.. 
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L  i:t  t  r  K    ::lv. 


DR.   BARTLi.  1   1,     1  O   LADY   G. 

MOSnAV,    SEPT.  II. 

IN  obedience  to  your  ladylTiip's  com- 
mands I  write,  hut  it  muft  be  briefly 
^n  account  of  our  motions. 

Sir  Charles  wouUl  net  go  out  of 
town,  till  he  had  made  a  vilit  to  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Reeves,  and  enquired  after 
Mifs  Byron's  health,  of  which  he  re- 
ceived an  account  lefr.  alarming,  than 
we,,  from  our  love  and  our  fears,  had 
given  him. 

Wc  arrived  at  Windforon  V/ednef- 
day  evening.  * 

My  Lord  and  Lady  W.  expelled 
him  net  till  the  next  day. 

I  cannot  find  words  to  exprefs  the 
joy  with  which  they  received  him.  My 
lord  acknowledged,  before  us  all,  that 
lie  owed  it  to  God,  and 'to  him,  that 
he  was  the  hsppieft  man  in  the  world. 
My  lady  called  herfclf,  with  tears  of 
joy,  a  happy  woman  :  and  Sir  Charles 
told  me,  that  when  he  was  led  by  her 
to  her  clolet,  to  talk  about  the  affairs 
of  her  family,  llie  exceedingly  abaflied 
him,  by  expreflingher  gratitude  to  him 
for  his  gocdnefs  to  them  all,  on  her 
■  knees  ;  while  he  was  almoft  ready,  on 
his,  he  faid,  to  acknowledge  the  aunt, 
that  had  done  fo  much  honour  to  his 
recommendation,  and  made  his  uncle 
fo  happy. 

Sir  Charles,  in  order  to  have  leave 
to  depart  next  morning,  as  foon  as  he 
had  bre-akfafted,  promifed  to  pafs  fe- 
veral  days  with  them,  when  he  could 
think  YnxnicM  ^fettled  Englijhman. 

You,  Madam,  and  Lady  L.  equally 
love  and  admire  Lady  W.  I  will  not, 
therefore,  enlarge  to  you  on  her  ex- 
cellences. Everybody  loves  her.  Her 
fervants,  as  they  attend,  look  at  their 
lady,  with  the  fame  delight,  mingled 
with  reverence,  as  thofe  of  my  patron 
look  upon  him. 

Poor  Mr.  Grandifon  could  not  help 
taking  notice  to  me,  with  tears,  on 
the  joint  acknowledgments  of  my  lord 
and  lady  made  to  my  patron,  that 
goodnefs  and  beneficence  brought  with 
them  their  own  rewards.     *  Saw  you 

*  not,  my  good  Dr.  Bartlett,'  faid  he, 
'  how  mv  coufin's  eyes  fhone  with  mo- 

*  deft  joy,  as  my  lord  and  lady  ran 

*  over  Wixh.  their  gratitude  .•'  I  thought 


*  oflilm,  2%  :\r\  anpcl   among  mer— 

*  Wjrat  a  wretch   have  I  been!   How 

*  can   I   fit   at  table  with   him'    Yet 

*  how  he   overwhelms    me   wiih   \u9 

*  goodnefs!* 

Sir  Charles  having  heard,  that  Sir 
Hargrave  Pollcxfcn  wax  at  his  houfc 
on  the  foreft,  he  rode  to  make  him  a 
vifit,  though  fome  fev/  miles  out  of  his 
way.     I  jittcndcd  him. 

Sir  Hargrave  is  one  of  the  moft  mi- 
ferable  of  men.  He  is  net  yet  fully 
recovered  of  the  bruifes  and  rough 
treatment  he  met  with  near  Paris:  ^nd 
he  is  fo  extremely  funk  in  his  fpirits, 
that  my  patron  could  not  but  be  con- 
cerned for  him.  He  received  him  with 
grateful  acknowledgments,  and  was 
thankful  for  his  vifit :  but  he  told  him, 
that  he  was  fo  miferable  in  himfelf, 
that  he  could  hardly  thank  him  for 
faving  a  life  fo  wretched. 

Mr.  Merceda,  it  feems,  died  about  a 
fortnight  ago. 

The  poor  man  was  thought  to  be 
pre  ly  well  recovered,  and  rode  out 
leveral  times  j  but  was  taken,  on  his 
return  from  one  of  his  rides,  with  a 
vomiting  of  blood,  the  confequence, 
as  imagined,  of  fome  inward  bruifes; 
and  died  miferahly.  His  death,  and 
the  manner  of  it,  have  greatly  affe^ed 
Sir   Hargrave.—*  And   poor   Bagen- 

*  hall,  Sir  Charles,'    faid  he,    *  is  as 

*  miferable  a  dog  as  I  am  !' 

Sir  Hargrave,  underftanding,  as  he 
faid,  that  I  was  a  farfon,  begged  me 
to  give  him  one  prayer. 

He  was  fo  importunate,  and  for  Sir 
Charles  to  join  in  it,  that  we  both 
kneeled  with  him. 

Sir  Hargrave  wept.  He  called  him- 
felf a  hardened  dog. 

Strange  man! — But  I  think  I  was 
ftill  more  affefted  (Sir  HargraveyZicr**^/ 
me!)  by  your  noble  brother's  humani- 
ty, than  by  Sir  Hargrave's  wretched- 
nefs  ;  tears  of  compafTion  for  the  poor 
man  ftealing  down  his  manly  cheek— 

*  God  comfort  you,    Sir   Hargi^avel' 
faid  he,    wringing   his   hands.     '  Dr. 

*  Bartlett  is  a  good  man.     You  fhall 

*  have  the  prayers  of  us  both.' 

He  left  him.  He  could  flay  no 
longer;  followed  by  the  unhappy  men's 
blefiings,  interrupted  by  violent  fob- 
bings. 

We  were  both  fo  affeifted,  that  we 
broke  not  filence,  as  we  rode,  till  we 
joined  our  company  at  my  lord's. 

I  re- 
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T  recounted  what  p.ifiVd  at  this  In- 
terview to  Mr.  Gtundifon.  Your 
ladvfhip  will  not  want  inc  to  he  very 
particular  in  relating  what  were  his 
applications  to,  and  reflcflions  on, 
himll-lf,  wiicn  I  tell  you,  that  he  could 
not  have  heen  more  concerned,  had  he 
been  prelint  on  the  occafion. 

Mr.  Bcauchamp  was  with  us  when 
I  gave  this  relation  to  Mr.  Grandilon. 
He  was  aife<5led  at  it,  and  with  Mr. 
Grandilbn's  lenfibility:  but  how  hap- 

f)y  for  himfclf  was  it,  that  his  concern 
lad  in  it  no  mixture  of  felf-rcproach  ? 
It  was  a  generous  and  humane  con- 
cern, like  that  of  his  dear  friend. 

Sir  Charles's  next  villt  was  to  the 
good  Earl  of  G.  And  heie  we  left 
jny  Lord  G,  the  belKnatured,  anil 
one  of  the  mort  virtuous  and  prudent 
young  noblemen  in  the  kingdom.  Your 
lady/hip  will  not  accufc  me  v. f  flattery, 
wlien  you  read  this;  but  you  will, 
ucrhaps,  of  another  view — Yet,  as 
long  as  I  know  that  you  love  to  have 
juftice  ilone  to  my  loid;  and  in  your 
heart  are  fenfible  of  the  truth  of  what 
I  lay,  and  I  am  furc  rejoice  in  it;  I 
give  chearful  way  to  the  juiticc;  and 
the  rather,  as  you  look  upon  my  lord 
as  lb  much  yonrJelj\  that  if  you  re- 
ceive his  praifes  with  fome  little  reluc- 
tance, it  is  with  fuch  a  modcll  re- 
luctance as  you  would  receive  your 
own;  triad,  at  ihe  fiime  tnie,  thatycu 
wcie  fj  jultly  complimented. 

My  lord  will  acquaint  yourladyfhip 
with  all  that  pafTed  at  the  good  earl's; 
and  how  much  overjoyed  he  and  Lady 
G^'r^rude  were  at  the  favour  they 
tnought  your  brother  did  them  in  din- 
ing with  them.  His  lordlhip  will  tell 
you  alio,  how  much  they  willi  for  you; 
i  n-  they  propofe  to  winter  there,  and 
not  in  Heitfordfliire,  as  once  they 
thought  to  do. 

Heie  Sir  Charles  enquired  after  their 
neighbour  Mr.  Bagcnhull. 

He  is  become  a  very  mekncholy 
ma!i.  His  wife  is  as  obliging  as  he 
will  let  her  be;  but  he  hates  her;  and 
the  lefs  wonder,  for  he  hates  himfelf. 

Poor  woman  !  <hc  could  not  expect 
•A  better  fate.  To  yield  up  her  chaf- 
tity  ;  to  be  forced  upon  him  afterwards, 
by  way  of  doing  her  poor  juftice ; 
what  afliancecan  he  have  in  her  virtue, 
vc:e  flie  to  meet  with  a  trial  > 
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But  that  is  not  all ;  for  thongh  no- 
body (piellions  her  fidelity,  yet  what 
weight  with  him  can  her  arguments 
h.avf,  were  (he  to  endeavour  to  enforce 
\ipon  his  mind  thofc  dofcrines,  which, 
were  they  to  have  proceeded  from 
a  pure  heart,  might,  now  and  then, 
iiave  let  in  a  ray  of  light  on  his  be- 
nighted foul  ?  A  gloomy  minil  mufl^ 
occafionally  receive  great  conlblation 
from  the  interpofal  and  foothing  of  a 
comjianionable  love,  when  we  know  it 
comes  from  an  untainted  heait! 

Poor  Mr.  Grandilon  found  in  this 
cafe  alio  great  room  foi-  fclf-applica- 
tion  and  regret,  without  mv  being  lb 
officious  as  to  remind  him  ot  the  fimili- 
tude ;  though  the  woman  who  is  en- 
deavoured to  be  impofed  on  liim  for  a 
wife,  is  a  moie  g\iilty  creature  than 
ever  Mrs.  Bagenhall  was. 

And  here.  Madam,  allow  me  to  ol>- 
fcrve,  that  there  is  fuch  a  famencl's  in  the 
lives,  the  actions,  the  purfuits  cf  liber- 
tines, and  fuch  a  likencfs  in  the  acci- 
dents,punifinncnts, and  occahons  fur  re- 
morfe,  which  attend  them,  that  I  won- 
der they  will  not  be  warned  by  the  bea- 
cons that  are  ghted  up  by  every  brother 
libcrtinewhom  theyknow;  andthattluy 
will  fo  generally  be  driven  on  the  lhn:e 
rock,  ovcrfprcad  and  furrounded  as  it 
is,  in  their  very  fight,  by  a  thoufanJ 
wrecks! — Did  fuch  know  your  bro- 
ther, and  learn  from  his  example  and 
hiftory,  what  a-variciy  there  is  in  good- 
nefs,  as  he  palTes  on  from  ohjc£l  to  ol  - 
jctff,  exerciling,  not  oOicioufly,  but 
as  opportunity  offers,  his  noble  talents 
to  the  benefit  of  his  fellow  creatures, 
furely  they  would,  like  honell  Mr. 
Sylveflcr,  the  attorney,  endeavour  to 
give  themfelves  folid  joy,  by  follow- 
ing what  that  gentleman  jurtly  called 
io  filf- rcTvarding  an  exariiplc. 

Forgive  me.  Madam,  if  IbmetimcR 
I  am  ready  to  preach  :  it  is  my  pro- 
vince. Who  but  your  brother  caii 
make  every  province  his,  and  ac-omo- 
date  himfelf  to  every  fubjccl  ? 

We  reached  Sir  Hairy  Beauchamp's 
that  night ;  and  there  took  up  our 
lodgings. 

Sir  Harrv  feems  to  be  in  a  fwift  de- 
cay ;  and  he  is  very  fenfible  of  it.  He 
rejoiced  to  fee  your  brother.     *  I  was 

*  afraid.  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,'  faid 
he,  *  that  our  next  meeting  would  have 

*  be^n  in  another  world.     May  it  be 

ill 
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*  ill  the  fame  world,  dnd   I  Tiall  he 

*  h:ippy  !' 

This  was  a  wifh,  a  thought,  not  to 
be  difcouiagtd  in  n  dyn  ;:  .nan.  Sir 
Charles  was  affc*^cd  with  it.  You 
know,  Madam,  thai  your  hvother  has 
a  hean  the  nioft  tender,  nnd  at  th.'  fame 
time,  the  moft  intrepid,  of  human 
hearts.  I  have  Icarntd  miich  from 
him.  He  preachi  s  hy  aSiion.  Till  I 
'knew  him,  young  man  as  he  then  was, 
and  Hill  is,  my  prcachinr;  was  by 
--ivorJs  :  I  was  contented,  tinu  my  ac- 
tions difgraced  not  my  words. 

Lady  Beauchamp,  as  my  patron  af- 
terwards told  mc,  confefTzd  in  tears, 
that  (he  Jiiould  owe  to  him  all  the  tran- 
quillity of  mind  which  flie  can  hope 
for,    if  fhe   furvive   Sir   Harry.     *  O 

*  Sir,'  faid  (he,  *  till  I  knew  you,    I 
'  was  a  narrow  felfilh  creature.     I  was 

*  jealous  of  a  faiher's  love  to  a  wor- 

*  thy  fon  J  whofe  worthinefs   I  knew 
'  not,  as  a  Ton,   and  as  a  friend  :   that 

*  was  the  happiert  day  of  our  Beau- 

*  champ's  life,  which  introduced  him 

*  to  an  intimacy  with  you.' 

Here,  on  Friday  morning,  we  left 
Mr.  Beauchamp,  forrowing  for  his  fa- 
ther's illnefs,  and  endeavouring  by 
every  tender  ail:  of  duty,  to  comfort 
his  mother-in-law  on  a  deprivation, 
with  which,  I  am  afraid,  ihe  v/ill  foon 
be  tried. 

*  My  Beauchamp  loves  you,  Sir 
Charles,'  faid  Sir  Harry,  at  parting  in 
the  morning  after  breakfall :  *  and  fo 

*  he  ought.      Wherever  you   are,    he 

*  wants  to  be  ;  but   fpare  him  to  his 

*  mother  and  me  for  a  t_w  days  :   he  is 

*  her  comforter,  and  mine.    Fain,  very 

*  fain,  would  I  have  longer  rejoiced, 
'  if  God  had  Teen  fit,  in  the  love  of 

*  both.     But  I   refign  to  the  Divine 

*  will.     Pray  for  me«— you   alfo.  Dr. 

*  Bartlett,  pray  for  me.     My  fon  tells 

*  me  what  a  good  man  vou  are — And 

*  may  wemeetinHeaven! — lam  af/aid, 

*  Sir  Charles,  that  I  never   fhall  fee 

*  you  again  in  this  world — But  why 

*  lliould  I  opprefs  yoxir  noble  heart  ? 

*  God  be   your   guide    ^.nd  prote^lor! 

*  Take  care  of  your  precious  health. 


*  Yoti  have  a  ct        '    *  fo  do,  L  T    ' 

*  you  finifli  yout  ,  roi)iK-,    ir  i 
'  come  to   this  Ua  period  of  human 

*  vanity.' 

My  j>atron  was  both  gricvrd  and 
rejoiced — Rejoiced  to  fee  Sir  Harry  i.n 
a  frame  of  mnul  fo  difl'crent  from  th  if 
to  which  he  a  witncfj  in  Sii 

Hargrave  io    ,    and  grieved  to 

find  him  paR  all  hopes  of  recovery. 

Sir  Charles  purfued  his  Journey 
crofs  the  country,  to  Lady  Man  :.fie!d'i.. 
We  found  no  convenient  place  for 
dining,  and  arrived  at  Mansfiel.} 
Hpufc  about  five  on  Friday  afternoon. 

My  Lady  Mansfield,  h.r  daughter 
and  fons,  were  overjoyed  to  fee  my  pa- 
tron. Mr.  Grp.ndifon  told  me,  that 
he  never,  from  infancy  till  this  time, 
faed  fo  many  tears  as  he  had  fhed  on 
this  fhort  tour,  fometimes  from  joy, 
fometimes  from  grief.  T  do:'/:  know. 
Madam,  whether  cne  ftiould  wi/h  him 
re-eftabliflied  in  hi-  fortune,  if  it  could 
be  done;  fmcc  clamity,  rightly  fup- 
ported,  is  a  blefling. 

Here  I  lef,.  my  patron,  and  proceed- 
ed on  Saturday  morning,  with  Mr. 
Grandifon,  to  the  Hall.  If  Sir  Charles 
finds  matters  ripened  for  a  treaty  be- 
tween the  Mansiields  and  their  adver- 
faries,  as  he  has  been  put  in  hopes, 
he  will  go  neai-  to  ftay  at  Mansfield 
Houfe,  and  only  vilit  us  at  the  Hall 
incognito,  to  avoid  neighbourly  con- 
gratulations, till  he  can  bring  thmgs 
to  bear. 

Mr.  Grandifon  juft  now  told  me, 
that  Sir  Charles,  before  he  left  town, 
gave  him  a  400I.  banknote,  to  enable 
him  to  pay  off  his  debts  to  tradefmen  ; 
of  which,  at  his  desire,  he  had  given 
him  in  a  lift  ;  amounting  to  360I. 

He  owes,  he  lays,  lool.  more  to 
the  widow  of  a  wine-rrerchant ;.  but 
bei!:g  refolved  to  pay  it  the  moment 
money  comes  into  his  hands,  he  would 
not  acquaint  Sir  Charles  with  it. 

I  have  the  honour  to  ht  your  laJy- 
Jhip^s  moji  faithjul  and  obedient  fer- 
vantj 

Ambrose  Bartlett. 
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LETTER     I. 

SIR    CHARLES   CRANDISON,    TO  DR. 
BARTLETT. 

MANSPIELO   HOVSZ,    THURSDAY, 
SEPT.     14. 

(^^^'*s    O  U  will  be  lb  gc    !,    my 
<t  3*  ^^^T^  friend,  as  to^^'t  my 

^    Y    ijf      neighbours,    particularly 
rf  "ij  the  gentlemen  you  men- 

♦^•"^^^  tion,  know,  that  the  only 
reafon  I  forbear  paying 
my  compliments  to  them,  now  I  am 
lo  near,  is,  becaufe  I  cannot  as  yet 
enjoy  their  company  with  that  free- 
dom and  eafe  which  I  hope  in  a  little 
while  to  do.  Tell  them,  that  I  pur- 
pofe,  after  fome  particular  affairs  are  de- 
termined, (which  will  for  a  little  while 
longer  engrofs  me)  to  devote  the  great- 
til  part  of  my  time  to  my  native  place  ; 
and  that  then  I  will  endeavour  to  make 
myfclf  as  good  a  neighbour,  and  as 
focial  a  friend,  as  they  can  wifh  me  to 
be. 

On  Sunday  I  had  a  vifit  from  the  two 
Hartleys. 

They  gave  me  very  fatisfiiflory  proofs 
of  what  they  were  able,  as  well  as 
willing,  to  do,  in  fupport  of  the  right 
of  the  Mansfields  to  the  elVate  of 
which  they  had  been  defpoiledj  and 
fhewed  me  a  paper,  which  nobodv 
thought  was  in  being,  of  the  utiiioll 
©ojiKqucncc  in  the  caufe. 


On  Monday,  by  appointment,  I 
attended  Sir  John  Lambton.  Two 
lawyers  of  the  Keelings  were  with 
him.  They  gave  in  their  demands. 
I  had  mine  ready ;  but  theirs  were  fo 
extravagant,  that  I  would  not  produce 
them  ;  but,  taking  Sir  John  afide,  *  I 
love  not,'  fdid  I,  *  to  atfront  men  of 
a  profeillon ;  but  I  am  convinced, 
that  we  never  fhall  come  to  an  un- 
derftanding,  if  we  confider  ourfelves 
as  lawyers  and  clients.  I  am  no 
lawyer  ;  but  I  know  the  ftrength  of 
my  friends  caufe,  and  will  rifqvit 
half  my  ertate  upon  the  jultice  of  it. 
The  Maiisfields  will  commiflion  me, 
if  the  Ktelings  will  you -^  and  we 
perhaps  may  do  fomething.  If  not, 
let  the  law  take  it's  courfe.  I  am 
now  come  to  refide  in  England.  I 
will  do  nothing  for  myfelf,  till  I  have 
done  what  ca/i  be  done  to  make  all 
my  friends  eal'y.' 
Sir  John  owned,  that  he  thought  the 
Mansftelds  had  hard/hips  done  them. 
Mr.  Keeling  fenior,  he  fuid,  had  heard 
of  the  paper  in  the  Hartleys  hands  ; 
and,  praifing  his  honelh',  told  me,  in 
confidence,  that  he  had  declared,  that 
if  fuch  a  paper  could  have  been  pro- 
duced in  time,  he  would  not  have  pro- 
fecuted  the  fuit,  which  he  had  carried. 
But  Sir  John  faid,  that  the  younger 
Keeling  was  a  furious  young  man, 
and  would  oppofe  a  compromife  on 
the  terms  he  fuppofed  the  Mans[ield» 
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Would    r\pc»5l    to    l)c  Complied   whli. 

*  iJut  \vli:it  uif  your  |»ioj)Ol".ils,  Sir?' 

*  'I'litle,  Sir  John  :  the  law  is  cx- 

*  nenlivc  ^  delays  may  be   incditutcil  j 

*  appeals  may  he  biT)u^hr,  If  we  gain 

*  our  point.     VN^vit   I   think,  it  may 

*  coll   'IS  to  ertablifh  the  right  of  the 

*  injured,  which  cannot  be  a  I'mall  Turn, 

*  that  will  1  prevail   upon  the  Mans- 

*  fields  to  give  up  to  the  Keelings.  I 
'  will  truft  you,  if  you  give  me  your 

*  honour,  w^ith  our  proofs  ;  and  if  you 

*  find  your  friends   are   fatisficd  with 

*  them,  and  will  confcnt   to  eftablifli 

*  our  rigltt  by  the  form  only  of  a  new 

*  trial ;  then  may  we  be  agreed  :  other- 

*  wife,    not.     And    I   leave  you  and 

*  them  to  conflcler  cf  it.  I  ftiall  hear 
''from  you  within  two  or  t»hrce  days.' 
Sir  John  promifed  I  ftiould;  but  hop- 
ed to  have  fome  talk  firft  with  the 
Hartleys,  with  whom,  as  well  as  with 
mc,  he  declared  he  would  be  upon  ho- 
nour. 

WEPKESDAY  Evr.KINC, 

I  HAD  a  mcflage  from  Sir  John  lall 
night,  requefting  me  to  dine  with  liim 
and  the  elder  Mr.  Keeling  this  day; 
and  to  bring  with  me  the  two  Mr. 
Hartleys,  and  the  proofs  I  had  hinted 
at. 

Thofe  gentlemen  were  fo  obliging 
as  to  go  with  me  ;  and  took  the  im- 
portant paper  witk  them,  which  had- 
been  depofited  with  their  grandfather, 
as  a  common  friend,  and  contained  a 
recognition  of  the  Mansfields  light  to 
the  eliates  in  queftion,  upon  an  ami- 
cable reference  to  perfons  long  fince 
departed  :  an  attefted  copy  of  which 
was  once  in  the  Mansfields  poiftliion, 
as  by  a  memorandum  that  came  to 
hand  ;  but  which  never  could  be  found. ^ 
The  younger  Keeling  was  not  intend- 
ed to  be  there :  but  he  forced  himfelf 
upon  us.  He  behaved  very  rudely.  I 
had  once  like  to  have  forgotten  myfelf. 
This  meeting  prp'.iuced  nothing  -.  but 
as  the  father  is  a  reafonable  man  ;.  as 
we  have  obtained  a  re-hearing  of  the 
caufe ;  as  he  is  much  influenced  by 
Sir  John  Lambton,  who  foems  con- 
vinced J  and  to  whofe  honour  I  liave 
fubmitted  an  abftrad:!  of  our  proofs  ; 
I  am  in  hopes  that  we  fliall  be  able  to 
accommodate. 

I  have  Bolton's  propofals  before  me. 
The  firll  child  is  dead  j  the  fccond 
cannot  live  many  months.  He  trembles 
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at  thr  proofs  h'  knowi  wc  have  of  his 
villainy.  He  oHus,  on  the  dt:ith  of 
this  lecond  child,  to  give  uc  poilcirion 
of  the  cllaic,  and  a  large  i'um  oi  mo- 
Dfv,  (but  thought  not  to  be  half  of 
what  the  fuperanhuatcd  Calvert  left) 
if  we  will  give  him  gcnen;!  rcltafefc. 
1  he  wretch  is  not,  we  believe,  married 
to  the  relief  of  Calvert. 

I  am  loth,  mcthinks,  to  let  him 
efcape  the  jultice  which  his  crimes  call 
for:  but  fuch  are  the  delays  and  chi- 
caneries of  the  law,  when  praaifers 
are  found  who  know  how  to  p'jiplex 
an  honeft  purfuer;  and  as  we  muft 
have  rccoui  fe  to  low  and  flirty  people 
to  ellabliflx  our  proofs;  the  vile  feilow 
(hall  take  with  him  the  propofed  fpoils  : 
they  may  not  be  much  more  than 
would  be  the  lawyers  part  of  the  eftatCy 
were  we  to  pufh  the  litigation. 

As  to  curix)or  Everard,  nothing,  I 
fear,  can  be  done  for  hm,  with  the 
men  who  are  revelling  en  kis  fpoils. 
I  have  feen  one  of  them.  The,  unhappy 
man  has  figned  and  fealed  to  his  own 
ruin.  Ke  regrets,  that  a  part  of  the 
eftate  wliich  has  been  fo  long  in  the 
family  and  name  fhould  go  out  of  it. 
What  an  empty  pride  is  that  of  name  ! 
The  general  tenor  of  his  life  was  not 
a  credit  to  it ;  though  he  felt  rot  that, 
till  he*:'elt  diftrefs.  The  difgrsce  is 
a^ually  incurred.  Does  not  all  the 
v.rorld  know  his  lofs,  and  the  winners 
triumph  ?  And  if  the  world  did  «o/, 
can  he  conceal  from  himfelf  thofe 
vices,  theconfequences  of  which  have 
reduced  him  to  what  he  is  ?  But  per- 
haps the  unhappy  man  puts  a  value 
upon  the  name,  in  compliment  to  me. 
-  Mention  not  to  him  what  I  write. 
The  poor  man  is  fenfible  enough  of  hi* 
f\)ily,  to  engage  pity  :  whether  from  a 
light  ienfe,  or  not,  muft  be  left  to  his 
own  heart. 

As  to  the  woman's  claim  :  what, 
in  honour,  can  I  do,  agalnft  apromife 
tliat  he  owns  may  be  proved  upon  him? 
He  did  not  condition  with  her,  that  fhe 
was  to  be  a  fpotlefs  woman.  If  he 
thought  ihc  was  fo  when  he  folicited 
her  to  yield  to  his  defires,  he  is  the  lefs 
to  be  excufed  :  vile  as  fne  comes  out  to 
be,  he  had  propofed  to  make  her  a» 
vile,  if  he  had  found  her  not  fo,  ;  ■  He, 
promifed  her  marriage:  meant  he  tonly 
a  promife?  She  is  punifhed  in  being 
what  die  is :  bis  punifliment  cannot  be 
condign,  but  J>y  his  beuig  obliged  to. 
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pfrform  his  promife.  Yet  I  cannot 
bear  to  think,  that  my  coufin  Grandi- 
fon  fhould  be  made,  tor  life,  the  dupe 
of  a  fuccefsful  and  premeditated  vil- 
lainy j  and  the  lefs,  as,  in  all  likeli- 
hood, the  profligate  Lord  B.  would 
continue  to  him.felf,  from  the  merit 
with  her  of  having  vindicated  her 
claim,  an  Intereft  in  the  bad  woman's 
favoilr,  were  fhe  to  be  the  wife  of  our 
poor  Everard.       ^ 

But  certainly  this  claim  muft  be 
profecuted  with  a  view  only  to  extort 
money  from  my  coufin;  and  they  know 
him  to  be  of  a  family  jealous  of  it's 
honour.  I  think  flie  muft  be  treated 
with  for  releafes.  I  could  not  bear  to 
appear  in  fuch  a  caufe  as  this,  in  open 
court,  in  fupport  of  my  coufin,  againft 
a  promife  made  by  him.  He  is  of  age, 
and  thought  to  be  no  novice  in  the  ways 
of  the  town.  I  am  miftaken  in  Mr. 
Grandifon's  fpirit,  if  it  do  not  lead 
him  to  think  himfelf  very  feverely  pu- 
nlftied  (were  he  to  have  no  other  pu- 
iiiflimcnt)  by  the  confequence  of  thofe 
vices  which  will  bring  an  expeuce 
upon  fiie. 

But  if  I  fhould  be  able  to  extricate 
the  unhappy  man  from  this  difficultv, 
what  can  next  be  done  for  him  ?  The 
poor  remains  of  his  fortune  will  not 
fupport  one  who  has  always  lived  more 
than  genteelly.  Will  he  be  able,  think 
you,  to  endure  the  thoughts  of  living 
in  a  conftant  ftate  of  dependence,  how- 
ever eafy  and  genteel  I  fhould  endea- 
vour to  make  it  to  him  ?  There  may 
be  many  wavs  (in  the  publick  offices, 
for  example)  of  providing  for  a  bro- 
ken tradelman  :  but  for  a  man  who 
calls  himfelf,  and  is,  a  gentleman  j 
who  will  expefl,  as  fuch,  to  rank  with 
his  employer;  who  knows  nothing  of 
figures,  or  bufinefs  of  any  kind  ;  who 
has  been  brought  up  in  idlenefs,  and 
hardly  knows  the  meaning  of  the  word 
diligence  j  and  never  could  bear  con- 
finement ;  what  can  be  done  for  fuch 
a  one  in  the  publick  offices,  or  by  any 
other  employment  that  requires  punc- 
tual attendance  ? 

But  to  quit  this  fubjeft,  for  a  more 
agreeable  one. 

I  have  for  fome  time  had  it  in  my 
thoughts  to  afk  you,  my  dear  friend, 
whether  your  nephew  is  provided  for 
to  jour  liking  and  his  o-~vn?  If  not, 
and  he  would  put  it  in  tny  po^ve^  to 


ferve  /;////,  by  fcrving  tnyfdf^  I  fhould 
be  obliged  to  you  for  permitting  him  io 
to  do,  and  to  biniy  for  his  confent.  I 
would  not  affront  him,  by  the  oficr  of 
a  i'alary  :  my  prefents  to  him  fhall  be 
fuch  as  befit  the  fervices  done. — Some- 
times as  my  amanuenfis  ;  fometimes  as 
a  tranfcribtr  and  raethodizer  of  papers 
and  letters;  fometimes  in  adjulting 
fervants  accounts,  and  fitting  them  for 
my  infpe6lion.  You  need  not  fear  my 
regard  to  tnyfelf  in  my  acknowledg- 
ments to  be  made  to  h'lm^  (that,  I 
know,  will  be  all  your  fear;)  for  I 
have  always  confidered  profufion  and 
parfimony  as  two  extremes,  equally  to 
be  avoided.  You,  my  dear  Dr.  Bart- 
lett,  have  often  enforced  this  leffon  on 
my  mind.  Can  it  then  ever  be  for- 
gotten by  your  affeSiionate  friend  and 
fa'vantf 

Charles  Granokok? 


LETTER    II. 

SICNOR  JER.ONVMO  DELLA  POR- 
RETTA,  TO  SIR  CHARLES  GRAN- 
DISON. 

BOLOGKA,    MONDAY,  SETT.  I5.   K.S. 

YOUR  kind  letters  from  Lyons, 
my  dearefl  friend,  rejoiced  us 
extremely.  Clementina  languifbed  to 
hear  from  you.  How  was  it  pofTible 
for  you  to  write  with  fo  much  warmth 
of  afFe£lion  to  her,  yet  with  (o  much 
delicacy,  that  a  rival  could  not  have 
taken  exceptions  at  it? 

She  writes  to  you.  It  is  not  for  me, 
it  is  not  for  any  of  us,  I  think,  to  fay 
one  word  to  the  principal  fubjedt  of  her 
letter.  She  fhewed  it  to  me,  and  to 
her  mother,  only. 

Dear  creature !  could  fh«  but  be  pre- 
vailed* upon  ! — But  how  can  you  be 
afked  to  fupport  the  family- wifhes  ? 
Yet  if  you  think  them  jufl,  I  know 
you  will.  You  )cnow  not  felf,  when 
julHce  and  the  fervice  of  your  friend 
Hand  in  oppofition  to  it.  All  that  I 
am  afraid  of,  is,  that  we  fhall  be  too 
precipitate  for  the  dcai"  creature's  head. 

Would  to  God,  you  could  have  been 
my  brother!  That  was  the  firll  dcfire 
of  my  heart ! — But  you  will  fee  by  her 
letter,  (the  leall  flighty  that  flic  has 
written  of  a  long  time)  thatflie  has  no 
thoughts  of  that :  and  fhe  declares  to 
5  C  u». 
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us,  tlirxt  flic  wlHus  you  happily  married 
to  an  Knj^lirti  woman.  Would  to  Hea- 
ven, wc  might  plead  your  example  to 
her. 

I  will  certainly  attend  you  in  your 
Knp;l'iiul. — It  nnc  ihing,  that  we  all 
wilh,  could  t^aopen,  you  would  hive 
the  whole  family,  as  far  as  I  know. 
We  think,  wetalVc,  of  nobody  hut  you. 
We  h>ok  out  for  Engliflimen,  to  do 
them  honour  for  your  Take. 

Mrs.  Beaumont  js  with  us.  Surely 
(he  is  your  near  relation.  She  adviles 
carition  j  but  thinks  that  our  prefent 
mea lures  arc  not  wrong  ones,  as  we 
iiever  can  give  into  my  hfVer's  wiHies 
to  quit  the  wovld — Dear  Grand! Ton  ! 
love  not  Mrs.  Be?iumont  the  lefs  for 
her  opinion  in  our  favour. 

Mr.  Lowther  writes  to  you  :  I  fay 
;icthing,  therefore,  of  that  worthy  man. 
I  am  v.'ijhed  to  write  mere  enforcing- 
ly  to  you,  on  a  certain  important  fub- 
\tSi ;  but  I  fay,  I  cannot,  dare  not, 
will  not. 

Dear  Grcvndifon,  love  flill  your  Te- 
ronymo'.  Your  friendlhip  makes  life 
worthy  of  my  wifli.  It  has  been  a  con- 
folation  to  mc,  when  every  other  failed, 
and  all  around  me  was  darknefs,  and 
the  iliadow  of  death.  You  will  often 
be  troubled  with  letters  from  me.  My 
beloved,  my  deareft  friend,  my  Gran- 
iiilbn,  adieu  I 

Jeronymo  PELLA  P05LRETTA, 


LETTER    III. 

J.ADY     CLEMENTINA,      TO    SIR 

CHARLES    GRANDISON, 

BOLOGNA,  MOKDAV,  SIPT.  I5.  N.  S. 

HOW  welcome  to  me  was  your 
letter  from  Lyons !  My  good 
Chevalier  Grandifon,  my  heart  thanks 
you  for  it :  yet  it  was  poflible  that 
heart  could  have  beein  ftill  more  thank- 
ful, had  I  not  obferved  in  your  letter 
an  air  of  penfivenefs,  though  it  is  en- 
deavoured to  be  concealed.  What  ptain 
would  it  sjive  me  to  know,  that  you 
fuifcr  on  my  account ! — But  no  more 
in  this  ftrain  :  a  complaining  one  muft 
take  place. 

O  chevalier,  I  am  perfecuted !  And 
by  whom  ?  By  my  deareft,  my  neareft 
fiiencis.  T  was  afraid  it  would  be  fo. 
Why  would  yeu  deny  me  your  influ- 


ence, when  I  importuned  you  for  It? 
Why  would  you   not  flay  among  us, 
till  you   faw  me  profeffcd  ?  Then  had 
I  been  happy — In  time^  I  fhould  have 
bc'-n  happy! — Nosv   am   I  befct  with 
entreaties,    with   fupplication'^,    from 
thofe  who    o'lght    to    command — yet 
unlawfully,  ifthey  did:  I  prcfume  to 
think  foj    fincc  p;ircnts,  though  thry 
ought  to  be  confulted  in  the  ch  nge  of 
condition,  as  to  the  Af r/o// j  yet  furely 
fhould   not  oblige  the  child  to  marry, 
who   chufcs  to  be  fmgle  all  her  life. 
A  more  cogent  reafon  may  be  pleaded, 
arid  I  do  plead  it  to  my  relations,  a» 
catholicks,  finre  I  wifh  fcr  nothing  {o 
much  as  to  affinne  the  veil. — But  you 
are  a  proteftant:  you  favour  not  a  di- 
vine dedication,  and  would  not  plead 
for  me.     On   the  contrary,  you  have 
ftrcngthcncd  their  hands  ' — O  cheva- 
lier!  how  could   you  do  fo,  and  ever 
love  me !  Did  you  not  know,  there  was 
but  one  way    to  efcape  the  grievous 
confequences  of  the  importunities  of 
thofe  who  juftly  lay  claim  to  my  obe- 
dience?— And  they  do  claim  it. 

And  in  what  forcible  manner,  claim 
it?— Shall   I  tell   you?  Thus,  then; 
my  father,  with  tears  in  his  eye«;,  be- 
feeches  me!     My   mother  gently  re- 
minds me  of  what  fhe  has  fuffered  for 
me  in  my  illnefs  5  and  declares,  tiiat  it 
is  in  my  power  to  make  the  reft  of  her 
days  happy:  nor  fhall  fhe  think  my 
own  tranquillity  of  mind  fecured,  till 
I  oblige  her! — O  chevalier,  what  pleas 
are  thefe  from   a  father,  whofe  eyes 
plead  more  ftrongly  than  words  ^  and 
from  a  mother,  on  whofe  bright  days 
I  caft  a  cloud  ? — The  biibop  pleads : 
hov^r  can  a  catholick  bifhop  plead,  and 
not   for  me  ?    The  general  declares, 
that  he  never  wooed  his  beloved  wife 
for  her  confent  with  more  fervour  than 
he  does  me  for  mine,  to  oblige  them 
all.     Nay,   Jeronymo!    Blufti  fifterly 
love  !  to  fay  it — Jeronymo,  your  friend 
Jeronymo,    is  loiicitous  on  the  fame 
fide— Even  Father  Marefcotti  is  car- 
ried away  by  the  example  of  the  bi- 
fliop. — Mrs.   Beaumont   argues  with 
me  in   their  favour — And    Camilla, 
who  was  ever  full   of  your  praiies, 
teazes  me  continually. 

They  name  not  the  man  :  they  pre- 
tend to  leave  me  free  to  chufe  through 
the  world.  They  plead,  that,  zealous 
as  they  are  in  the  catholick  faith,  they 
were^o  earneit  for  me  to  enter  into  the 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON, 


fiate,  that  they  were  defirous  to  fee  me 
the  wife  even  of  a  proteltant,  rather 
than  I  Ihould  remain  fingle :  and  they 
remind  me,  that  it  was  owing  to  my 
fcruple  only,  that  this  was  not  effc6led. 
—But  why  will  they  weaken,  rather 
then  llrengthcn  my  fcruple?  Could  I 
have  got  over  three  points— The  fenfe 
of  my  own  unwoitnintfs,  after  my 
mind  had  been  dlfturbed;  the  bifufer- 
able  npprehenfion^  that,  drawn  aflde 
by  your  love^  I  fhouid  probably  have 
enfnared  my  own  foul;  and  that  I 
ftiovdd  be  perpetually  lamenting  the 
certainty  of  the  lofs  of  his  whom  It 
would  be  my  duty  to  love  as  my  oww  \ 
their  Importunity  would  hardly  have 
been  wanted. 

Tell  me,  advife  me,  my  good  che- 
valier, my  fourt]\  brother,  [You  are 
not  now  inter ejled  In  the  debate.]  If  I 
may  not  lawfully  (land  out?  Tell  me, 
as  1  know  that  I  cannot  anfwer  their 
views,  except  I  marry,  and  yet  cannot 
confcnt  to  marry,  whether  I  may  not 
as  well  fequefter  myfelf  from  the  world, 
and,  infifi  upon  fo  doing? 

What  can  I  do? — I  am  diftreflcd — 
O  thou,  my  hrotheVy  my  friend,  whom 
my  heart  ever  mull  hold  dear,  advife 
inc!  To  you  I  have  told  them  I  will 
appeal.  Fhcy  arc  fo  good  as  to  pro- 
inile  to  fufpcnd  their  folicitations,  if  I 
will  hold  fufpended  my  thoughts  of 
the  veil  till  I  have  your  advice. — But 
give  it  not  againll  me — If  you  ever 
valued  Clementina,  give  it  not  againji 
her  I 


LETTER    IV. 

SIRCHARLESGRANDISON,TOLADY 
CLli.XENTINA. 

lOKbONy    MONDAY,    SXPf.   jS-2.9. 

WHAT  can  I  fay,  molt  excel- 
lent  of  women,  to  the  contents 
of  the  letter  you  have  honoured  me 
with?  What  a  talk  have  you  impofed 
upon  me!  You  take  great,  and,  re- 
fpe6ling  your  intentions,  I  will  call 
it,  it/W  care,  to  let  me  know  that  I  can 
have  no  intereji  in  the  decifion  of  the 
cafe  you  refer  to  me.  I  repeat  my 
hiuTible  acquiefcencc }  but  mull  again 
declare,  that  it  would  have  been  next 
to  inipofllble  to  do  lb,  had  you  not 
made  a  point  of  confcience  of  your 
crupies. 
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But  what  weight  is  my  advice  likely 
to  have  with  a  young  lady,  who  re- 
peatedly, in  the  clofe  of  her  letter,  de« 
fires  me  not  to  give  it^or  her  parents  •• 

I)  Madam,  ^mfar  from  being  un- 
prejudiced ii^  this  cal'e:  for,  can  ilie 
man  who  ontt  himfelf  hoped  for  the 
honour  of  your  haiid,  advile  you  agalnlt 
marriage' — Are  hot  your  piutnts  gc* 
neroufly  indulgent,  when  they  name 
not  any  particular  perfon  to  you  ?  I 
applaud  both  their  wifdom  and  iheir 
goodnefs,  on  this  occafion.  Polfibly 
you  guifs  the  man  wlioni  they  would 
recommend  to  your  choice.  And  I 
am  furc,  Lady  Clementina  would  not 
refufe  their  recommendation  merely 
bccr.ufe  it  was  theirs.  Nor  indeed  upon 
any  lefs  reafon  than  an  unconquerable 
averfion,  or  a  preference  to  fome  other 
catholick.  A  protellantj  it  feenis,  it 
cannot  be. 

But  let  me  aflc  my  filler,  my  friend, 
what  anfwer  can  I  return  to  the  lady 
who  had  ftiewn,  in  cue  inftance,  that 
/he  had  not  an  infuperable  averfion  to 
matrimony;  yet,  on  confcientious  rca* 
fons,  refufing  one  man,  and  not  par- 
ticularly favouring  any,  can  fcruple 
to  oblige  (^obey  is  not  the  word  they 
ufe)  a  fatlicr,  who  with  tears  in  hu 
eyes  bcfeeches  her  j  a  mother,  who 
gently  reminds  her  of  what  Ihe  haa 
fuffered  for  her;  who  declares,  that  it 
is  in  her  power  to  make  the  reft  of  her 
days  happy;  and  who  urges  a  llill 
ftronger  plea,  refpc6ling  them  both, 
and  the  whole  family,  to  engage  the 
attention  of  the  beloved  daugluer? — O 
Madam,  what  picas  are  thofe  [Let  me 
ftill  make  ufe  of  your  own  pathetic 
words.]  from  a  father  whofe  eyes  plead 
more llrongly  than  words!  and  from  a 
mother,  over  whofe  bright  days  you 
had  (though  involuntarily)  cnft  acloud? 
—Your  brother  the  bilhop,  a  man  of 
piety;  your  confelfor,  a  manofequ;d 
piety;  your  two  other  brothcr«i,  your 
difintcrelled  friend  Mrs.  Beai'iuont; 
your  faithful  Camilla;  all  wholly  dif- 
interefted.— What  an  enumeration  a- 
gainft  yourfelf ! — Foi bidden,  as  lam, 
to  give  the  caufe  gii^aifrj}  you,  what 
can  I  fay?  Dcareft  Lady  Clementina, 
can  I,  on  your  own  rcprefentation, 
give  \x.for  you  ? 

You  know.  Madam,  tiie  facrifice  I 
have  made  to  th-j   pita  of  ycur  con- 
fcience,   not    my   own.       I   niTkc   iiw 
doub*,    but  parenti  fo   iuduigent  as 
5  C  7.  your .5 
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yours  will  yield  to  yourreafons,  if  you 
c;in  plead  confciertre  aguinft  the  per- 
formance of  xh^  filial  dutji  the  more  a 
<luty»  as  it  is  fo  gently  urged :  nay, 
hardly  urged  j  but  by  tears  and  wifties, 
which  the  eyes,  not  the  lips,  cxprefs ; 
and  which  if  you  will  perform,  your 
parents  will  think  thcmlelves  under  an 
obligation  to  their  child. 

Lady  Clementrna  is  one  of  the  moft 
generous    of    women:    but    confider, 
Madam,  in  this  inftance  of  preferring 
your  own  will  to  that  of  the  moft  in- 
dulgent of  parents,  whether  there   is 
not  an  apparent  felfiflinefs,  inconfift- 
ent  with  your  general  chara6ler,  even 
were  you  to  be  as  happy  in  a  convent, 
as  you  propofe.     Would  you  not,  in 
thatcale,  live  toyourfelf,  and  renounce 
your  parents  and  family,  as  parts  o£ 
that  world  which  you  would  vow  to 
defpife  ? — Dear  lady !  I  aiked  you  once 
before,  is  there  any  thing  finful  in  a 
facrament?    Such   all  good  catholicks 
deem   matrimony.      And   (hall  I   afk 
you,  whether,  as  felf-denial  is  held  to 
be  meritorious  in   your  church,  there 
is  not  a  merit  in  denying  yourfelf  in 
the  cafe  before  us,  when  you  can,  by 
performing  the  filial  duty,  oblige  your 
whole  family  ? 

Permit  me  to  fay,  that,  though  a 
proteftant,  I  am  not  an  enemy  to  I'uch 
foundations  in  general.  I  could  wifti, 
tinder  proper  regulations,  that  we  had 
nunneries  among  us.  I  would  not, 
indeed,  have  the  obligation  upon  nuns 
be  perpetual :  let  them  have  liberty, 
at  the  end  of  every  two  or  three  years, 
to  renew  their  vows,  or  other  wife,  by 
the  confent  of  friends.  Celibacy  in 
the  clergy  is  an  indifpenfible  law  of 
your  church :  yet  a  cai'dinal  has  been 
allowed  to  lay  down  the  purple,  and 
marry.  You  know,  Madam,  I  muft 
mean  Ferdinand  of  Medicis.  Family 
reafons,  in  that  cafe,  preponderated, 
as  well  at  Rome,  as  at  Florence. 

Of  all  the  women  I  know,  Lady 
Clementina  della  Porretta  rtiould  be  the 
laft  who  fhould  be  eai  neft  to  take  the 
veil.  There  can  be  but  two  perfons 
in  the  world,  befides  herlelf,  who  will 
not  be  grieved  at  her  choice.  We  know 
their  reafons.  The  will  of  her  grand- 
father, now  with  God,  is  againlt  herj 
and  her  living  parents,  and  every  other 
perfon  of  her  family,  thofe  tnva  ex- 
cepted, would  be  n\ade  unhappy,  if 
ihQ  ic(juellered  heiieif  f;viu  the  '«v9rld 


and  them.  Clementina  has  charity, 
ftie  wifhrs,  fhe  once  faid,  to  take  a 
great  revenge  upon  Laurana.  Laurana 
has  fomcthing  to  repent  of:  let  her  take 
the  veil.  The  fondncfs  fhe  has  for 
the  world,  a  fondncfs  which  could 
make  her  break  through  all  the  tics 
of  relation  and  humanity,  requires  a 
check:  but  arc  any  of  thofe  in  con- 
vents more  pious,  more  excmularily 
pious,  than  Clementina  is  out  of  them? 

Much  more  could  I  urge  on  the  fame 
fide  of  the  qucftion ;  but  what  I  have 
urged  has  l>een  a  tafk  upon  me;  a  taflc 
which  I  could  not  have  performed,  had 
I  not  preferred  to  niy  own,  the  hap. 
pinefs  of  you  and  your  family. 

May  both  earthly  and  heavenly  blef- 
fings  attend  your  determination,  what- 
ever  it   be,    prays,     dearefl    Madam, 
yoar  ever -faithful  frtendy    affeclionate 
broth ery  and  bumble  fernj ant ^ 

Ch.  Grandison. 


LETTER    V. 

SIR  CHARLES  GRANDISON,  TO  SIG» 
NOR  JERONYMO  DELLA  POR- 
RETTA. 

lONPOS,    SAT.   SEPT.   lS-29. 

I  Have  written,  my  beloved  friend, 
to  Lady  Clementina;  and  fliall  en- 
clofe  a  copy  of  my  letter. 

I  own,  that,  till  I  received  hers,  I 
thought  there  was  a  pofFibility,  though 
not  a  probability,  that  fhe  might  change 
her  mind  in  my  favour.  I  forefauj 
that  you  would  all  join,  for  family 
reafons,  to  prefs  her  to  marry  :  *  and 

*  when,'  thought  I,  '  fhe  finds  herfelf 

*  very  earneftly  urged,  it  is  polTible 
'  that  fhe  will  forego  her  fcruples,  and 

*  propofing   fome  conditions  for  her- 

*  felf,  will  honour  with  her  hand  the 

*  man   whom  fhe  has  avowedly  ho- 

*  noured  with   a  place  in  her  heart, 

*  rather  than  any  other.'  The  malady 
ihc  has  been  affli(5led  with,  often  leaves, 
for  ibme  time,  an  unfteadinefs  in  the 
mind :  my  abfence,  as  I  propofed  to 
fettle  in  my  native  country,  never  more^ 
perhaps,  to  return  to  Italy  j  the  high 
notions  fhe  has  of  obligation  and  gra- 
titude i  her  declared  confidence  in  my 
honour  and  affeftion  ;  all  co-operating, 

*  fhe  may,'  thought  I,    *  change    her 

*  mind;  and,  if  fhe  does,   I  cannot 

i  doubt 
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*  doubt  the  favour  of  her  friends.'  It 
was  not,  my  Jeionymo,  prefumptuous 
to  hope.  It  was  juftice  to  Clementina 
to  attend  the  event,  and  to  wait  for  the 
promifed  letter:  but  now,  that  I  fee 
you  are  all  of  one  mind,  and  that  the 
dear  lady,  though  vehemently  urged 
by  all  her  friends  to  marry  fome  other 
man,  can  appeal  to  me,  only  as  to  her 
Joiirih  brother^  and  a  man  not  interefied 
in  the  event — I  give  up  all  my  hopes. 

I  have  written  accordingly  to  your 
dear  Clementina;  but  it  could  not  be 
cxpe6\ed,  that  I  fhould  give  the  argu- 
ment all  the  weight  that  might  be  given 
it:  yet,  being  of  opinion  tnnt  fhe  was 
in  duty  obliged  to  yield  to  the  entreat- 
ies of  all  her  friends,  I  have  been 
honcft.  But  furely  no  man  ever  was 
involved  in  fo  many  difficult  fituations 
as  your  Crandifon;  who  yet  never,  by 
cnterpnze  or  ralhnefs,  was  !cJ  out  of 
the  plain  path  into  difficulties  fo  un- 
common. 

You  wi(h,  my  dear  friend,  that  I 
would  fet  an  example  to  your  excel- 
lent fifter.  I  will  unbofom  my  heart 
t«  you. 

There  is  a  lady,  an  Englifh  lady, 
beautiful  as  an  angel,  but  whofc  beauty 
is  her  lealt  perfeftion,  either  in  my 
eyes,  or  her  own  j  had  I  never  known 
Clementina  I  could  have  loved  her, 
and  only  her,  of  all  the  women  I  ever 
beheld.  It  would  not  be  doing  her 
juftice,  if  I  could  not  fay,  I  do  love 
her  J  but  with  a  flame  as  piire  as  the 
heart  of  Clementina,  or  as  her  own 
heart,  can  boaft.  Clementina's  dif- 
treifcd  mind  affcfted  me:  I  imputed 
her  fufferings  to  her  eftecm  for  me. 
The  f  irewcl  Interview  denied  her,  Ihe 
demon ftrated,  I  thought,  fo  firm  an 
affc6^ion  for  mc,  at  the  fame  time  that 
Ihc  was  to  me,  what  I  may  truly  call, 
a  firft  lov^;  that,  though  the  difficul- 
ties in  my  way  fcemcd  infuperable,  I 
thought  It  became  rjie,  in  honour,  in 
gratitude,  to  held  myfclf  rn  fufponfe, 
and  not  oflfcr  to  make  my  addrefles  to 
any  other  woman,  till  the  deftiny  of 
the  dear  Clementina  was  determined. 

It  would  look  like  vanity  in  me  to 
tell  my  Jeronymohow  many  propofals, 
from  the  partial  friends  of  women  of 
rank  and  merit  fuperior  to  my  own,  I 
thought  myfclf  obliged,  in  honour  to 
the  ladies  themfelves,  to  decline;  but 
my  heart  never  fufFercd  uneafmcls  from 
the  unccTtaintv  I  was  in  of  CYCi  fug- 
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ceeding  with  your  beloved  fifter,  but 
on  this  lady's  account.  I  prefumc 
not,  however,  to  fay,  I  could  have 
fucceedcd,  had  I  thought  myfelf  at 
liberty,  to  make  my  addreffcs  to  her: 
yet,  when  I  fuffcred  myfelf  to  balancr, 
becaufe  of  my  uncertainty  with  your 
Clementina,  I  had  hopes  from  the  in- 
terert  my  two  lifters  had  with  her,  (her 
affefllons  difengaged)  that,  had  I 
been  at  liberty  to  make  my  addrefles  to 
her,  I  might? 

Shall  I,  my  dcnr  Jeronymo,  own 
the  truth? — The  two  nobleft  minded 
women  in  the  world,  wlien  I  went 
over  to  Italy,  on  the  invitation  of  my 
lord  the  biihop,  held  almoft  an  equal 
intereft  in  mv  heart;  and  I  was  thereby 
enabled  juftly,  and  with  the  greater 
command  of  myfelf,  to  declare  to  the 
marchionefs,  and  the  general,  at  my 
laft  going  over,  that  I  held  myfclf 
bound  to  you ;  but  that  your  fifter, 
and  you  all,  yrtxz  free.  But  when  the 
dear  Clementina  began  to  fliew  figiis 
of  recovery,  and  fecmed  to  confirm 
the  hopes  I  had  of  her  partiality  to  me; 
and  my  gratitude  and  attachment  feem- 
ed  of  imjiortance  to  her  compleat  refto- 
ration;  then,  my  JcronymO,  did  I 
content  myfelf  with  wllhing  another 
huft)and  to  the  Englifti  lady,  more 
worthy  of  her  than  my  emban-afled 
fituation  could  have  made  me.  And 
when  I  farther  experienced  the  conde- 
fccnding  goodnefs  of  your  whole  fami- 
ly, all  united  in  my  favour;  I  had  not 
a  wifti  but  for  your  Clementina. 

What  a  diiappointment,  my  Jei-o- 
nymo,  was  her  rejection  of  me!— 
obliged,  as  I  was,  to  admire  the  noble 
lady  the  more  for  her  motives  oi  re- 
jcfting  me. 

And  now,  my  dear  friend,  what  is 
your  wifti  ? — That  I  (hall  fet  your 
lifter  an  example  ?  How  can  I  ?  Is 
marriage  in  my  power  ?  There  is  but 
one  woman  in  the  world,  now  your 
dear  Clementina  has  refufed  me,  that 
I  can  think  worthy  of  fucceeding  her 
in  my  affections,  though  there  are  thou- 
fands  of  whom  I  am  not  worth  v.  And 
ought  that  lady  to  accept  of  a  man 
whofe  heart  had  been  anothers,  and 
that  other  living,  and  finglc,  and  ftiJl 
honouring  him  with  fo  much  of  her 
regard,  as  may  be  thought  fufticient 
to  attach  a  grateful  heart,  and  occafion 
a  divided  love  ?  Clementina  herfelf  is 
not  more  Uuly  delicate  thaa  thi"  ladv. 

Indeed, 
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Jndcrd,  Jrronymo,  1  am  rtady,  when 
1  ccntcnipljti;  juy  lituarion,  on  "xjup- 
fcjlltott  ol  iiKjkiiijj  my  aildrtnes  to  iitr, 
fo  give  up  myltlt,  as  the  unworthiclt 
cf  lici  fuvouj  ot  all  the  men  I  knowj 
and  ihe  hus  tor  an  admirer  alinoft  every 
man  who  fc^s  her — Kven  Olivia  ad- 
riiics  her!  Can  I  do  jufticc  to  the 
iiHi  Its  of  both,  and  yet  not  appear  to 
be  divided  by  n  double  love? — Fori 
will  cwn  to  all  the  v\'orl(l,  my  affection 
for  ClenKnt'rna;  and,  as  once  it  was 
encouraged  by  her  whole  family,  glory 
in  it. 

You  fee,  my  Jeronymo,  how  I  am 
circumftanccd.  The  example,  I  fear, 
mull  come  from  Italy  j  net  from  Eng- 
land. Yet  fay  I  not  this  for  punclilio 
iake;  it  is  not  in  my  ponjjer  to  fet  it, 
as  it  is  in  your  Clementina's  ;  it  would 
be  prcfumption  to  fuppofe  it  is.  Clc- 
rieniina  has  not  an  averfioa  to  ^zjlate: 
Ihe  cannot  to  the  man  you  have  in 
view,  fmce  prepofl'eflion  in  favour  of 
another  is  over. — This  is  a  hard  pufh 
vpon  me.  I  prefume  not  to  fay  what 
Clementina  nxnUy  what  ftie  can  do  :  but 
Ihe  is  naturally  the  moft  dutiful  of 
children,  and  has  a  high  fenfe  of  the 
more  than  common  obligations  flie 
owes  to  parents,  to  brothers,  to  whom 
flie  has  as  unhappily  as  involuntarily 
given  great  dilhclsj  difference  in  reli- 
gion, the  motive  of  her  reje6ling  mey 
is  not  in  the  qucftion:  filial  duty  is  an 
article  of  religion. 

I  do  myfelf  the  honour  of  writing 
to  the  marchionds,  to  the  general,  to 
Father  Marefcotti,  and  to  Mr.  Low- 
ther.  May  the  Almighty  perfect  your 
recovery,  my  Jeronymo  j  and  prel'erve 
in  health  and  fpirits  the  dear  Clemen- 
tina!— and  ir.ay  every  other  laudable 
wiih  cf  the  hearts  of  a  family  fo  truly 
excellent,  be  granted  to  them  I — prays, 
my  dearelt  Jeronymo,  the  friend  who 
cxpe6ls  to  fee  you  in  England;  the 
friend  who  loves  you,  as  he  loves  his 
own  heart  J  and  equally  honours  all  of 
your  name  \  and  ou;"//,  fo  long  as  he  is 

Charles  Grandison, 
LETTER    VI. 

AIRS.  REEVES,    TO  MISS   BYRON. 

TUESDAY.     SrPT.    5. 

OTvly  denr  coufm  !  I  am  now  fuie 
you  will  be  the  happleft  of  wo- 
men !    Sir   Charles  Grandifon  made 


us  a  vifit  this  very  day.— Hovi*  Mr* 
Rceveb  and  I  rejoiced  to  fee  him  I  Wc 
had  but  jull  before  been  cnlltd  upon 
by  a  line  from  Lady  G.  to  rejoice  WitU 
her  on  her  brother's  happy  aiTival. 
He  faiJ,  he  was  under  obligation  togd 
to  Windfor  and  Hampftiire,  upon  cx- 
traordinai-y  occalions  \  but  he  could 
not  go,  till  he  had  paid  hi*  refpcc^s  to 
us,  as  well  for  our  own  fakes,  as  tt> 
enquire  after  your  health.  He  had  re- 
ceived, he  faid,  fome  difagreeable  inti- 
mations in  relation  to  it.  Wc  told 
him  you  were  not  well ;  but  we  hoped 
not  dangeroufly  ill.  He  faid  fo  many 
kind,  tender,  yet  refpcflful  things  of 
you — O  my  Han  iet !  I  am  fure,  and 
10  is  Mr.  Reeves,  he  loves  you  dearly. 
Yet  we  both  wondered  that  he  did  not 
talk  of  paying  you  a  vifit.  But  he 
may  have  great  matters  in  hand. — But 
what  matters  can  be  fo  great  as  not  to 
be  poltponed,  if  he  loves  you?— aiid 
that  he  certainly  does.  I  fhould  not 
have  known  how  to  contain  my  joy 
before  him,  had  he  declared  himltif 
your  lover. 

He  condefcendingly  alked  to  fee  my 
little  boy— Was  not  that  very  good  of 
him?  He  would  have  won  my  heait  by 
this  condefcenfion,  had  he  not  had  a 
great  fliare  of  it  before — Y  ox  your  fake, 
my  coufin. — You  know  I  cannot  mean 
otherwlfe  :  and  you  know,  that,  except 
Mr.  Reeves  and  my  little  boy,  I  lo^-e 
my  Harriet  better  than  any  body  in  the 
world.  Nobody  in  Northampton/hire, 
I  am  fure^  will  take  exception  at  this. 

I  thought  I  would  write  to  you  of 
this  kind  vifit :  be  well,  now,  my  dear; 
all  things,  I  am  fure,  will  come  about 
for  good  ;  God  grant  they  mav ! — I 
dare  fay,  he  will  vifit  you  in  Northamp- 
tonfhire  ^  and  if  he  does,  what  can  be 
his  motive?  A^o/ mere  friend  (hip  :  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  is  no  tiifler! 

I  know  you  will  be  lorry  to  hear 
that  Lady  Betty  Williams  is  in  great 
affli6lion.  Mifs  Williams  has  run 
away  with  an  enfign,  who  is  not  worth 
a  fhilling  :  he  is,  on  the  contraiy,  o^cer 
head  and  ears y  as  the  faying  is,  in  debt^ 
Such  a  mere  girl ! — ^But  what  fhall  we 
fay? 

Mifs  Cantillon  has  made  as  fooIIA 
a  ftep.  Lord  blefs  me!  I  think  girls, 
in  thtrfe  days,  are  bewitched.  A  no- 
minal captain  too!  Her  mother  rows, 
they  fhail  both  ftarve,  for  her  j  and 
they  hajre  no  other  dependence.     She 
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cannot  live  without  her  plenfures  -,  nel  - 
ther  can  he  without  his.  A  Ranelngh 
top.  Poor  wretches  !  What  will  be- 
come of  them  ?  For  every  thing  Is  in 
her  mother's  power,  as  to  fortiinc. — 
She  has  been  met  by  Mifs  Allcllrce ; 
and  lookeil  yo  fliy!  fo  filly!  fo  Hat- 
tcrnly!   Unhappy  coquettifli  thing! 

Well,  but  God  blcls  you,  my  dear! 
-—My  nurfcry  calls  upon  me :  the  dear 
little  foul  is  fo  fond  of  me! — Adieu. 
Compliments  to  every  body  I  have  fo 
much  reafon  to  love  :  Mr.  Reevts's 
too.     Once  more,  adieu. 

Eliza  Reeves. 


LETTER     vn. 

MISS  BYRON,    TO  MRS.  REEVES. 

SF.LBY   HOUSE,  TRIDAY,   SEPT.  8. 

YOUR  kind  letter,  my  dear  cou- 
fin,  has,  at  the  fame  time,  de- 
lighted and  pained  me.  I  rejoice  In  the 
declared  elleem  of  one  of  the  heft  of 
men  ;  and  I  honoi^r  him  for  his  friend- 
ly love  expreffcd  to  you  and  my  coufiii, 
in  the  vifit  he  made  you:  but  I  am 
pained  at  your  calling  upon  me  (in 
pity  to  my  weaknefs,  fhall  I  call  it  ?  a 
weaknefs  fo  ill  concealed)  to  rejoice, 
that  the  excellent  man,  when  he  has 
difpatched  all  his  affairs  of  confcquence, 
and  has  nothing  elfe  to  do,  m^iypoj/ibiy, 
for  you  cannot  be  certain,  make  me  a 
vifit  in  Northamptonfhire. — O  my  cou- 
fm !  And  were  his  abfence,  and  the 
apprchtnfion  of  his  being  the  hufband 
of  another  woman,  think  yon,  the  oc~ 
cajion  of  my  indifpofltion  ;  that  I  muft 
now,  that  the  other  affair  feems  deter- 
mined In  a  manner  fo  unexpected,  be 
bid  at  once  to  be  well  ? 

Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  my  dear 
coufin,  may  honour  us  with  the />ro^- 
nojlicati^d  vifit,  or  not,  as  he  pUafes  ; 
but  were  he  to  declare  himftlf  my 
lover,  my  heart  would  not  be  fo  joy- 
ful as  you  feem  to  cxpc6l,  if  Lady 
Clenientma  is  to  bo  unhappy.  What 
though  the  refufal  of  marriage  was 
hers ;  was  not  that  refufal  the  greateft 
f:tcrifice  that  ever  woman  made  to  her 
fviperlor  duty  ?  Does  flie  not  ftill  avow 
her  love  to  him  ?  And  miij}  he  not, 
ought  he  not,  ever  to  love  her  ?  And 
here  my  pride  puts  in  it's  claim  to  at- 
teutign— Shall  yoiu'  Harviet  fit  down 


751 

^nd  think  hcrfclf  happy  In  a  fcconJ- 
place  love  ?  Yet  let  me  own  to  you,  my 
coufm,  that  Sir  Charles  (jrandifon  i> 
dearer  to  nie  th;ui  all  elfe  that  I  liolj 
moft  dear  in  this  world:  and  if  Cie- 
mentina  could  he  not  i^.v-  Ivappy,  [Happy 
I  have  no  noiion  flie  can  ht  without 
Mm.]  andhewcr^'  to  declare  hiinf:.lf  my 
lover  J  *  affectation,  be  gone  !'  I  wjuU 
fay  ;  I  will  trufl  to  my  own  he  irt,  ir.id 
to  my  future  conduct,  to  make  for  my- 
felf  an  Interelt  In  his  affeftions,  that 
fliould  enrich  my  content ;  in  other 
words,  that  ihould  make  me  more  con- 
tented. 

But  time  will  foon  determine  my 
defliny  :  I  will  have  patience  to  wait 
il"s  determination.  I  make  no  doubt 
but  he  has  fufficient  reafons  for  all  he 
does. 

I  am  as  much  delighted,  as  you  could 
be,  at  the  notice  he  took  of  your  dc;u' 
infant.  The  brave  muft  be  humane: 
and  what  creater  inftanceof  huir.anitv 
can  be  fhewn,  than  for  grown  ptrfons 
to  look  back  updn  the  itale  they  were 
once  themfclves  in,  with  tendernefs  and 
compnfllon  ? 

I  am  vcrv  forry  for  the  caufe  of  Lady 
Betty's  afftjction.  Pity  !  tlie  good  i:'.dy 
took  not — But  I  will  not  he  fevere,  af- 
ter I  have  faid,  that  children's  faults 
are  not  always  origino'ly  their  own. 

Poor  Mils  Cantillon  ! — But  Ihe  was 
not  under  age  j  and  as  hev  punifhment 
was  of  her  own  chulmg—I  am  furry, 
however,  for  both.  I  hope,  after  they 
have  fmarted,  fomething  will  be  done 
for  the  poor  wretches.  Good  p.ircnts 
"jsill  be  placable  ;  bad  ones,  or  fuch  as 
have  not  given  good  example,  ought  to 
be  lb. 

God  continue  to  you,  my  dcarcou- 
fins  both,  your  preknt  comfoits,  and 
increafe  your  pleafures!  for  all  your 
pleafures  are  innocent  ones ;  prays  your 
ever  obliged  and  affeSionate 

Harriet  Byron. 


LETTER    VIII. 

MISS    BYRON,     TO    LADY    G. 

I 

SELBY   HOUSr,  WIDN.   SEPT.  20. 
MY   DEAREST    LAPY  G. 

DO  you  know  what  Is  become  of 
your  brother?  My  grandinamma 
Shirley  has  feen  his  ghoft  j  and  talked 

with 
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with  It  near  an  hour;  and  tlien  it  va- 
nifhrd.  Be  not  l\irprized»  my  dear 
cre;ituie.  I  am  ftill  in  amaze  at  the 
account  my  grandmamma  givrs  us  of 
it's  appearance,  difcouilV,  and  vanifh- 
ing!  Nor  was  the  tlcar  parent  in  a  re- 
ircrie.  It  happened  in  the  middle  of 
the  afternoon,  all  in  broad  day. 
Thus  (he  tells  it — 

*  I  was  fitting,'    faid  fhe,    '  in  my 

*  own  drawing-room,    yefterday,    by 

*  myfelf;    when,   in   came  James,  to 

*  whom  it  ftrft  appeared,  and  told  me, 

*  that  a  gentleman  delned  to  be  intro- 

*  duced  to  me.    I  was  reading  Sherlock 

*  upon  Deaths  with  that  chearfulncfs 

*  with   which   I    always  meditate  the 

*  fubjeft.     I  gave  orders  for  his  ad- 

*  mittance :    and  in  came,  to  appear- 

*  ance,  one  of  the  handfomefl   men  I 

*  ever   law  in   my  life,  in    a  riding- 

*  drefs.     It   was  a    courteous   ghoft  : 

*  it  fainted  me  j  or  at  leaft  I  thought 

*  it  did;   for  it  anfwering  to  the  de- 

*  fcription  that  you,  my  jfarriet,  had 

*  given  me  of  that  auiiable  man,  I  was 

*  lurprized.  But,  contrary  to  the  man- 

*  ner  of  ghofts,  it  f};?ke  firft — «*  Vene- 
**  rabie  lady,"  it  called  me  ;  and  faid, 

*  it's  name  was  Grandifon,   in  a  voice 

*  — fo  like  v.'hat  I  had  heard  you  fpeak 

*  of  his,  that  I  had  no  doubt  but  it 

*  was  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  himfelf  j 

*  and  was  ready  to  fall  down  to  wel- 

*  come  him. 

*  It  took  it's  place  by  me  :  "  You, 
**  Madam,"  faid  it,  "  will  forgive  this 
**  intrufionj"  and  it  made  feveral  fine 

*  fpeeches,   with  an  air  fo  modeft,  fo 

*  manly — It  had  almoft  all  the  talk  to 

*  itfelf.     I  could  only   bow,   and  be 

*  pleafed  j  for   ftill  I  thought  it  was 

*  coi-porally  and  indeed  Sir  Charles 
'  Grandifon.     It  faid,  that  it  had  but 

*  a  very  little  while  to  ftay :  it  mull 

*  reach  I  don't  know  what  place  that 
<  night — "What,"  faid  I,  ''will  you 
**  not  go  to  Selby  HoiiTe  ?  Will  you 
**  not  fee  my  daughter  Byron  ?  Will 
*'  you  not  fee  her  aunt  Sclby  ?"    No, 

*  it  defired  to  be  excufed.     It  talked 

*  of  leaving  a  packet  behind  it  j  and 

*  feemed  to  pull  out  of  it's  pocket  a 

*  parcel  of  letters  fealed  up.    It  broke 
^  *  the  feal,  and  laid  the  parcel  on  the 

*  table  before  me.     It  refufed  refrefli- 

*  ment.     It  defired,  in  a  courtly  man- 

*  ner,  an  anfwer  to  what  it  had  dif- 

*  courfcd  upon — made  a  profound  re- 

*  ve^iice— -and— vanifhed.' 


And  now,  myd^arLadyC.  let  rrc 
repeat  mv  qucftion  ;  Wliat  ii  become 
of  your  orother  ? 

Forgive  roe,  this  light,  this  an.ufin^ 
manner.  JVIy  grandnlimma  {yrAk%  of 
this  vifit  a»  an  appearance,  fo  fudden, 
and  (o  fhort,  ana  nobody  fc-in;:;  him 
but  fhe;  that  it  gave  a  kind  of  amufin/; 
levity  to  my  ptn,  and  I  could  not  r'.Tifl 
the  temptation  I  was  under  to  furpri/c 
you,  as  lie  has  done  us  all.  How 
could  he  take  fuch  a  journey,  fee  nO' 
body  but  my  grandmamma,  and  fly 
the  country  ?  Did  he  do  it  to  fpare  u», 
or  to  fpare  himfelf? 

The  dircfk  tnith  is  this  :  my  grand- 
mamma was  fitting  by  herfelf,  as 
above ;  James  told  her,  as  above,"  that 
a  gentleman  dcfircd  to  be  introduced 
to  her.  He  ^t•i^J  introduced.  He  called 
himfelf  by  his  own  name  j  took  her 
hand  ;   falutcd  her — '  Your  character, 

*  Madam,  and   mine,'  faid  he,    *  arc 

*  fo  well   known  to  each  other,  that 

*  though  I  never  before  had  the  honour 

*  of  approaching  you,  I  may  prefume 

*  upon  your  pardon  for  this  intrufion.' 

He  then  launched  out  in  the  praifes 
of  your  happy  friend.  With  what 
delight  did  the  dear,  the  indulgent  pa- 
rent, repeat  them  from  his  mouth  !  I 
hope  (he  mingled  not  her  own  parti- 
alities with  them,  whether  I  dcfer\'e 
them,  or  not ;  for  fweet  is  prnife,  from 
thofe  we  wifh  to  love  us.  And  then 
he  faid,  'You  fee  before  you,  Madam, 
'  a  man  glorying  in  his  affection  to 
'  one  of  the  moft  excellent  of  your 
'  fex !    an  Italian  lady  j  the  pride  of 

*  Italy!      And    who,     from    motives 

*  which  cannot  be  withltood,  has  re- 

*  jefted'him,  at  the  very  time  that,  all 

*  her  friends  confenting,  and  innume- 

*  rable  difficulties  overcome,    he  ex- 

*  pefted  that  llie  would  yield  her  hand 

*  to  his  wilhes — And  they  'ujere  his 

*  wi flies,     'b'ly  friendjhlp  for  the  dear 

*  Mifs  Byron  [^'ou  and  Jhe  rauft  au- 

*  thorize  me  to  call  it  by  a  ftill  dearer 

*  name,  before  I  dare  do  it]    is  well 

*  known  :  that  alfo  has  been  my  pride. 

*  I  know  too  well  what  belongs  to  fe- 

*  male  delicacy  in  general,  and  parti- 

*  cularly  to   that  of  Mifs  Byron,  to 

*  addrefs  myfelf  firft   to  her,   on  the 

*  fubject    which    occafions    you    this 

*  trouble.     I    am   not  accuftcmed  to 

*  make  profefllons,  not  even  to  ladies. 

*  — Is  it  confiftent  with  your  notions 

*  of  delicacy,  Madam?     Will  it  be 

*  with 
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*  \\'lthMr.  and  Mrs.  Sclhy's  j  to  give 

*  your  iiHeieftin  favour  of  a  xwxw  who 

*  is  thus  fituated?— A  rejc<ited  man! 

*  A  man  who  dares  to  own,  that  th? 

*  reje^lion   was   a    dilappjinnnent   to 

*  him  ;   and  that  he  tenderly  loved  the 
'  f air  rejefter  ?     If  it  wiil,    and  MiTs 

*  J'yron   can  accept  the   render  of  a 

*  heart,    that  has   been  divided,    un- 

*  accountably  fo,  (the  circumftances, 

*  I  prcfume,  you  know)  then  will 
'  ytv.v,  then  will  jhe^  lay  me  Under  an 

obligation,  that  I  can  only  enLica-vour 

*  to  repay  by  the  utmort:  gratitude  and 

*  atfei'^ion. — But  if  not,    I  (hall   ad- 

*  mire  the  delicacy  of  the  fczond  rc- 
'    fufer^  as  I  do  the  piety  of  the  fifjiy 

*  and,  at  lend,  fufpend -aW  thoughts  of 

*  a  change  of  condition.' 

*  Nohieftofjnen — '  Andmygrand- 
n'iamma  was  proctciling  in  higii  Ibains, 
!)ut  very  fincei'e  ones;  when,  inter- 
rupting her,  and  pulling  out  of  his 
pocket  the  pacquet  I  mentioned  above; 

*  I  prefume,  Madam,'  faid  he,   '  that 

*  I  iee  favour,  and  goodnefs  to  me,  in 
'  your  benign  countenance:  but  I  will 
'   not  z^dw  ht  favoured,  but  upon  your 

*  t'ull  knowledge  of  all  the  fa6>s  1  am 
inalix:r  of  myfclf.  I  will  be  thcguar- 
i!ian  of  the  delicacy  of  Mils  Bvron 
nul  al!  her  friends  in  this  important 
cafe,  ratlier  than  the  difcouiager, 
though  I  were  to  fuffcr  by  it.  You 
will  be  fo  good  as  to  read  thele  let- 
ters to  your  daughter  Byron,  to  her 
Lucy,  to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sclby^  and 
to  whom  elle  you  will  think  Ht  to 
call  lo  the  confultation  :  they  will  be 
tjiofe,  r  prefume,  who  already  know 
iomethi'ig  of  the  hiltory  of  the  ex- 
cellent Clf'mentina.  It,  on  the  p^r- 
ufal  ot"  them,  I  may  be  admitted  to 
piy  myrefpec^s  to  Mils  Byron,  con- 
iiftcntly,  as  I  hinted,  with  krr  no- 
lions  and  yours  of  that  delicacy  by 
which  rtie  was  always  directed,  and 
at  the  fime  time  be  received  with  that 
noble  franknefs  which  has  diitin- 
guiuie<i  her  in  my  eye  above  all  v/o- 
mtn  but  one,  [Excufe  niv^,  Madam, 
I  mull  alwavs  put  thefe  filTcr-fouls 
upon  an  equal  footing  of  excellence;] 
then  ihall  I  be  a  hapnier  man  than 
the  ha})pieft.  Your  anfwer,  Mad;\ni, 
by  pen  and  ink,  will  greatly  oblige 
me;  and  the  more,  the  A;oner  I  can 
be  favoured  with  it:  becaufc,  being 


*  requcfted  by  my  friends  abroad  to  f?t 
'  an  exan>ple  to  their  beioveil  Clemen- 

*  tina,  as   you   will  fee  in  more  than 

*  one  cf  thele  leiters;   I  would  avoid 

*  all  punit>lio,    and  let   them    know, 
'  that  I  had  offered  myielf  to  Mifs  By- 

*  ron,  and  have  not  b.een  mortified  with 

*  abiblute  dtiual ;  if  I  may  be  fo  happy 

*  as  to  be  allowed  to  write  fo.' 

1  hus  did  this  ifioft  generous  of  men 
prevent,  by  this  reference  to  the  letters, 
my  grandmamn'.a's  heart  overflowing 
to  her  lips.  He  (hould  dirc\5t!v,  he 
f^id,  proceed  on  Ins  journey  to  Lon- 
don ;  and  was  in  fuch  hafte  to  be  g<>ne, 
when  he  had  faid  what  he  had  to  fay, 
that  it  precipitated  a  little  my  grand- 
mamma's fpirits  :  but  the  joy  (he  was 
rilled  with,  on  the  occalion,  was  fo 
great,  that  flic  only  had  a  concern  upon 
her,  when  he  was  gone,  as  if  fome- 
thing  was  left  by  her  undone  or  un- 
faid,  which  (lie  thou-rht  ihould  have 
been  faid  and  done  lo  oblige  him. 

The  leiters  he  left  on  the  table, 
weie  copies  of  what  he  wrote  from 
Lyons  to  the  marquis  and  marchlonel's, 
the  bifliop,  the  general,  and  Father 
Marefcotti ;  as  ail'o  to  Lsdy  Clemen- 
tina, and  her  brother,  the  good  Jeio- 
nymo*.  That  to  the  lady  cannot  be 
enough  admired,  for  the  teiidernels, 
yet  for  the  acquiefeence  with  her  will 
exprcfl"L-d  in  it.  Surely  they  were  born 
for  each  other,  however  it  happens, 
that  they  are  not  likely  to  come  to- 
gether. 

A  letter  frcm  Signer  Jcronvmo,  in 
anfwer  to  his  from  Lvons,  I  will  men- 
tion next.  In  this  ^?ir  Charles  iswiih- 
e<l  to  life  his  fupp.'l'ed  influence  upcn 
Lady  Clementina,  (what  a  hard  talk 
upon  him!)  to  ditfuade  her  frcm  the 
thoughts  of  going  into  a  nunnery,  and 
to  relolve  upon  marriage  f. 

Next  is  a  letter  of  Lady  Clementina 
to  Sir  Charles,  complaining  tenderly 
of  perfccutlon  from  her  fiicnds,  who 
prei's  her  to  marry;  while  (lie  contends 
to  be  allowed  to  take  the  veil,  and  ap- 
plies to  Sir  Chailcs  for  his  intcrclt  in 
her  behalf. 

The  next  is  Sir  Charles's  reply  to 
Lady  Clementina. 

Then  follows  a  letter  from  Sir  Charles 
to  Signor  Jeronymo.  I  have  copied 
thefe  three  lafl,  and  inclofcd  them  in 
contidence  J, 


*  Thefe  letters  are  omitt:d  In  this  cv^Ueitlon. 

•*■   See  i.crt,  r  11. 
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•  By  fhcfc  you  will  fee,  my  dcur,  that 
tilt  art'air  between  tliis  excellent  man 
and  womnn  is  entirely  given  \ip  by 
hotli ;  and  aifo,  in  his  itply  to  Signor 
Jcronymo,  that  your  Hariiot  i»rctciTC(i 
to  as  his  next  choice.  And  how  can  I 
ever  enoiij^h  vuluc  him,  lor  the  dignity 
he  has  given  mc,  in  putting  it,  as  it 
rtiould  Icem,  in  my  power  to  lay  ai> 
obligation  upon  himj  in  making  for 
mc  my  own  Icruples}  and  now,  laltly, 
in  the  method  he  has  taken  in  the  ap- 
plication to  my  grandmamma,  inllead 
of  to  me;  and  leaving-  all  to  our  de- 
termination ?  But  thus  Ihould  the  men 
give  dignity,  even  for  their  own  fakes, 
to  the  women  whom  they  wifh  to  be 
theirs.  Were  there  more  Sir  Charles 
Grandifons,  would  not  even  the  fe- 
male world  (much  better,  as  I  hop<i  it 
is,  than  the  male)  be  amended  ? 

My  grandmamma,  the  moment  Sir 
Charles  was  gone,  fent  to  us,  that  flie 
had  fome  very  agreeable  news  to  fur- 
prize  us  with ;  and  thcieforc  defired 
the  whole  family  of  us,  her  Byron 
particularly,  to  attend  her  at  breakfait, 
the  next  morning.  We  looked  upon 
one  another,  at  the  meffige,  and  won- 
dered. I  was  not  well,  and  would 
have  excufed  myfelf;  but  my  aunt  in- 
filled upon  my  going.  Little  did  I  or 
any  body  elfe  think  of  your  brother 
having  vifited  my  grandmamma  in  pcr- 
Ibn.  When  fhe  acquainted  us  that  he 
hadj  my  weakened  fpirits  wanted  fup- 
port:  I  was  obliged  to  withdraw  v.'ith 
iucy. 

I  thought  I  could  not  bear,  when  I 
recovered  myfelf,  that  he  lliould  be  fo 
near,  and  not  once  call  in,  and  enquire 
after  the  health  of  the  creature  for 
whom  he  profefTed  ib  high  an  cfteem, 
and  even  atfeflion  :  but  when,  on  my 
1-eturB  to  company,  my  grandmamma 
related  what  paffed  between  them,  and 
the  letters  were  readj  then  again  were 
my  falling  fpirits  unable  to  fupport 
iwQ.  The'y  all  gazed  upon  me,  as  the 
letters  were  reading,  as  well  as  while 
iny  grandmamma  was  giving  the  rela- 
tion of  what  he  faid  ;  and  of  the  noble, 
the  m.anly  air  with  which  he  delivered 
himielf.>— With  joy  and  filent  congra- 
tulation they  gazed  upon  me,  while  I 
feltfuch  a  variety  of  fenfibilities  in  my 
heart,  as  I  never  felt  before  j  fenfibi- 
lities mixed  with  wonder;  and  I  was 
fometimes  ready  to  doubt  whether  I 
were  not  in  a  reverie  j  whether  indeed 


I  was  in  this  world  or  another;  wlir- 
tlu:r  I  w  .  f     ron— I  know  nor 

how  to  il  I  felt  in  my  novr 

fluttering,  now  rejoicing,  now  dejected 
heart. 

Dcie£>cd  ? — Yes,  my  dear  Lady  O. 
Dejection  was  a  ftrong  ingredient  \\> 
my  fenfibilities.  1  know  not  whv. 
Yet  may  there  not  be  a  fulnefs  in  joy, 
that  will  mingle  diflTatisfadion  with  ir  > 
If  there  may,  (hall  I  be  exculird  for 
my  folemnity,  if  I  deduce  from  thcnc 
an  argument,  that  the  human  foul  \'. 
not  to  be  fully  fatisficd  bv  wurldly  en- 
joyments; and  that  therefore  the  com- 
pletion of  it's  happinefs  muft  be  in  an- 
other, a  more  pericct  ftate  ?  You,  La- 
dy G.  are  a  v^ry  g»od  woman,  though 
a  lively  one;  and  I  will  not  excufe  lo:/, 
if  on  an  occafjon  that  bids  me  Jock 
forward  to  a  very  folepin  event,  you 
will  not  forgive  my  ferioufncfs — That 
bids  me  look  foriiuard,  I  repeat ;  for  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  cannot  alter  his 
mind :  the  world  has  not  wherewith  to 
tempt  him  to  alter  it,  after  he  has  made 
fuch  advances  j  except  I  mifbehave. 

Well,  my  dear,  and  what  was  th? 
refult  of  our  conference? — My  grand- 
mamma, my  aunt,  and  Lucy,  were  of 
opmion,  that  I  ou*ht  no  m.ore  to  re- 
volve the  notions  of  a  divided  or  fe- 
cond-placed  love:  that  eveiy  point  of 
female  delicacy  was  anfwered  ;  that  he 
ought  not  only  Jiill  to  be  allowed  to 
love  Lady  CLmentina,  but  that  I  and 
all  her  fcx  fliould  revere  her;  that  my 
grandmamma,  being  the  perfon  ap- 
plied to,  fhould  anfwer  for  me,  for  u* 
all,  in  words  of  her  own  chunng. 

I  was  hlent.  *  What  thinkjO/7,  my 
'  dear?'  faid  my  aunt,  with  her  ac- 
cuflomed  tendernefs. 

*  Think!'  faid  my  uncle,  with  his 
ufual  facetioufnefs  ;  *  do  you  think,  if 

*  Harriet  had  o/ie  obje6"tion,  fhe  would 

*  have  been  filent  ? — I  am  for  fending 
'  \ip  for  Sir  Charles  out  of  hand.    Let 

*  him  come  the  firft  day  of  next  week, 

*  and  let  them  be  married  before  the 

*  end  of  it.' 

*  Not  q:^ite  fo  hafty,  neither,  Mr. 

*  Selby,'  faid  my  grandmamma,  fmil- 
ing:    *  let  us  fend  to  Mr.  Deane.   His 

*  love  for  my  child,  and  regard  for  ns 

*  all,    defer vc  the   moil  grateful   re- 

*  turns.' 

*  What  a  deuce,  and  defer  an  an- 

*  fwer  to  Sir  Charles^  w'no gives  a  ge- 

*  nerous  reafonj  for  tlie  fake  of  the 

*  iidv 
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*  latly  abroad,  and  hop  family,  (and 

*  I  hope  lu'  thinks  a  little  oi'  hi*  oau/i 
'   lake)  tor  wiihing  a  fpcedy  anfwcr  ? ' 

*  No,   iVli-.  Selby  :   not  defer  writ- 
'  ing,  neither.     VVe  know  enough  of 

*  Mr.   Deane's   mind  already.     But, 

*  for    my   part,    I   don't   know  what 

*  terms,  what  conditions,  what  addi- 
'  tions,  to  my  child's  fortune,  to  pro- 

*  pole.' 

*  Additions!  Madam — Why,  aye; 

*  there  mult  be  fome,  to  be  fure— And 

*  we  are  able,  and  as  willing  as  able, 

*  let  me  tell  you,  to  make  them.' 

*  I  bcilech  you,  Sir,'  faid  I — '  Prav, 
'  Madam — No  more  of  this — Surely 

*  it  is  time  enough  to   talk  of  thele 

*  liibjeas.' 

'  ho  it  Is,  niece.     Mr.  Deane  is  a 

*  lawyer,    tiodhelpme!   I  never  was 

*  brought  up  to  any  thing  but  to  live 

*  on  the  fat  of  the  land,  as  the  faying 

*  is.    Mr.  Deane  and  Sir  Charles  fliall 

*  talk  this  matter  over  by  themfclves. 

*  Let  us,  as  you   lay,  lend    for  Mr. 
'   Deane — But    I   will  myfelf  be   the 

*  melfenger  of  thefe  joyful  tidings.' 
My  uncle  then   tuned  out,    in  -his 

gay  manner,  a  line  of  an  old  fong  j 
.ind  then  laid,  *  I'll  go  to  Mr.  Deane: 
'  I  will  fet  out  this  very  day. — Pull 
■  down  the  wall,  as  one  of  our  kings 
1  iid  ;  the  door  is  too  far  about. — Til 
'   bring  Mr.  Deane  with  nic  to-mor- 

*  row,  or  it  fliall  coll  me  a  fall !' 
You  know  my  uncle,  my  dear.     In 

this  manner  did  he  exprefs  his  joy. 

My  grandmother  retired  to  her  clo- 
fet ;  and  this  that  follows  is  what  fhe 
vrrote  to  Sir  Charles.  Every  body  is 
pleafed  whenever  ibe  takes  up  the  pen. 
No  one  made  objection  to  a  finglc 
word  in  ir. 

*    DEAR     SIR, 

*  I^E SERVE  would  be  unpardon- 
-^^  '  able  on  our  fide,  though  the 
woman's,  to  a  man  who  is  above  re- 
fcive,  and  whole  offers  are  the  refult 
of  deliberation,  and  an  affeftion,  that, 
being  founded  in  the  merit  of  our 
dearelt  child,  cannot  be  doubted. 
We  all  receive  as  an  honour  the  offer 
you  make  us  of  an  alliance  which 
would  do  credit  to  families  of  the 
firlt  rank.  It  will  perhaps  be  one 
day  owned  to  you,  that  it  was  the 
height  of  Mrs.  Selby 's  wiflics  and 
mine,  that  the  man  who  had  refcu«d 
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'  the  dear  creature  from    infult  and 

*  dilbefs,  might  be  at  liberty  to  intitlc 

*  himfelf  to  her  grateful  love. 

*  I'he  noble   manner  in   which  you 

*  liave  e  :plained  yourfclf  on  a  I'ubjctit 

*  which  has  greatly  cmbarralfed  you, 

*  has  abundantly  fatisficd  Mrs.  Selby, 

*  Lucy,  and  mylclf :  we  can  have  no 

*  fcruples  of  delicacy.    Nor  am  1  afraid 

*  of  I'liffering  from  yours  by  my  frank- 

*  nefs.     But,  as  to  our  Harriet — Vou 

*  may  perhaps  meet  with  fome   (nut 

*  aflc^lition;  fhe  is  above  it)  difHculty 

*  with  /;tr,  if  you   expert   her  n.K.'kole 

*  heart  to  be  yovirs.     She,    Sir,    ex- 

*  perlmentally   knows   how  to   allow 

*  for  a   double,    a  divided  love — Dr. 

*  Barllett,  perhaps,    fhould  not   have 

*  favoiued  hcv  wiili  the  character  of  a 

*  lady   whom    fhe  prefers  to  herfclf; 

*  and  Mrs.  Selby  and  I  have  fome- 

*  times,  as    we   read  her  melancholy 

*  ilory,  thought,  notunjuftly.     Ifflie 

*  can  be  induced  to  love,  to  honour, 

*  the  man  of  her  choice,  as  much  as 

*  rtie  loves,  honours,  and  admires,  La- 

*  dy  Clementina  ;  the  happy  man  will 

*  have  reafbn  to  be  fatibfietl.     You  fee, 

*  Sir,  that  we,  who  were  able  to  give 

*  a  preference  to  the  fame  lady  againll 

*  ourfelves,  [  Harriet  Byron  is  ourfelf  J 

*  can  have  no  fcruples  on  your  giving 

*  it  to  the  fame  incomparable  woman. 

*  May  that  lady  be  happy  !   If  flie  were 

*  not  to  be  fb,    and  her  unhapplniifs 

*  were  to  be  owing  to  our  happinefs  j 

*  that,    dear   Sir,    would    be  all    that 
'  could  pain  ihc  hearts  of  any  of  us, 

*  on   an  occafion  fb  very  agreeable  to 

*  jourjlncere  friend  and  fervant, 

*  Henrietta  Shirley. ■• 

But,  my  dear  Lady  G.  does  your 
brother  tidl  you  and  Lady  L.  nothing 
of  his  intentions  ?  Why,  if  he  docs, 
do  not  you  ? — But  I  can  have  no  doubt. 
Is  not  the  man  Sir  Charles  Grandifbn  ? 
And  yet,  methinks,  I  want  to  know 
what  the  contents  of  his  next  letters 
from  Italy  will  be. 

You  will  have  no  fcruple,  my  dear 
Lady  G.  to  (licw  my  wh(iJe  letter  to 
Lady  L.  and,  if  you  plcafe,  to  my 
Emily. — But  only  mention  the  con- 
tents, in  your  own  way,  to  the  gentle- 
men. I  beg  you  will  yourfclf  ihew  it 
to  Mr?.  Reeves  :  fhe  will  rejoice  in 
her  prof^ryjjlications.  Ufe  that  word 
5  D  i  to 
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to  1)T :  flic  will  undtrftainl  vou.  Your 
bi other  iiiutl  now,  Icis  th;m  ever,  fco 
wh;it  I  write.  I  depend  upon  your 
Uifcrction,  w.y  dear  Lady  G. 

IIap  KIET  By  P.  ON'. 


LETTER     IX. 

LADY  G.  TO  MISS   DYRO?^. 

VEDNESnAY,    SEPT.  23, 

EXCELLENT  Mrs.  Shirley! 
Incomparable  woman !  How  I 
love  her!  If  I  were  I'uch  an  excellent 
ancient,  I  would  no  more  wiOi  to  be 
young,  than  flie  has  fo  often  told  us, 
flie  does.  What  my  brother  once  faid, 
and  you  once  wrote  to  your  Lucy,  is 
true,  (in  hr  cafe  at  leaft  j)  that  the  ma- 
tronly and  advanced  time  of  life,  in  a 
woman,  is  far  from  being  the  itajfl  eli- 
gible part  of  it ;  efpeciall y,  I  may  add, 
when  health  and  a  good  confciencc  ac- 
company it.  What  a  fpirit  does  flie, 
at  her  time  of  life,  write  with  ! — But 
her  heart  is  in  her  fubje6l— I  hope  I 
iDay  fay /^^/,  Harriet,  without  offend- 
ing  you. 

Not  a  word  did  mv  brother  fpeak  of 
his  intentiun,  till  he  received  that  let- 
ter: and  then  he  invited  Lr^dy  L.  and 
me,  andour  iwohoneft  men,  to  after- 
noon tea  with  him — [O  but  I  have  not 
reckoned  with  you  for  ycv.r  faucy  re- 
bukes in  your  lail  of  the  ylh  j  I  owe 
you  a  fpite  for  icj  and,  Harriet,  de- 
pend on  pay  me::  t — What  was  I  writ- 
ing i — I  have  i; — ]  And  when  tea  was 
ever,  he,  without  a  bluih,  without 
looking  down,  as  a  girl  would  do  in 
this  fituat  01: — [But  why  fo,  Harriet? 
Is  a  woman,  on  thefe  occafions,  to  acl 
a  part  as  if  ihe  fuppofed  herfelf  to  be 
the  greaieft  gainer  by  matrimony  ;  and 
therefore  w  s  afhr.med  of  confenting 
to  accept  of  an  horourable  offer  ?  As 
if,  in  other  words,  fhe  was  to  be  the 
felf-denying  receiYer  rather  than  con- 
ferer  of  an  obligation  ? — Lord,  hew 
we  ramble- headed  creatures  break  in 
upon  ourfelves!]  with  a  good  grace  he 
told  us  of  his  intention  to  m.iny;  of 
his  apparition  to  Mrs.  Shirley;  of  his 
fudden  vani flung;  and  all  that — And 
then  he  produced  Mis.  Shirley's  letter, 
tut  juft  received. 

And  do  you  think  we  were  not  over- 
loyed  ?— Ic.de?d  we  wtr^.     We  cvn- 


graiulateii  bim  ;  w 
other  ;  Loid  L.  lo 

Caroline  gave  him  hi$  happy  day ;  Lord 
G.  could  not  keep  his  feat;  l;c  was 
tipfy,  poor  man,  with  \\is  joy  ;  aunt 
Nell  pranked  herltlf,  ftrokcd  h'.r  rib- 
bands of  pink  and  yellow,  andci.uck- 
Icd  and  mumped  for  joy,  that  Iier  nt- 
pliew  at  laft  would  not  go  out  of  OI<J 
England  for  a  wife.  She  was  mij^ktiiy 
ti'.L.ifcd  too  with  Mrk.  Shirley's  letter, 
li  was  j»irt  fuch  a  one  as  flie  herJllf 
would  have  written  upon  the  occasion. 
I  polted  afterwards  to  Mrs.  Ketres, 
to  flicw  her,  as  you  requefted,  yo\:r 
letter  :  and  v/hen  we  had  read  it,  there 
was,    *  Dear    Madam!'  and,    *  Dear 

*  Sir!'  and  now  this,  and  nowthat ; 
and,  *  Thank  God  I' — three  times  in  a 
breath  :  and  we  were  *  Coufms,'  and 

*  Coufins,'  and  *  Coufins  :'  and,  *  O 

*  blcfled  !'  and,  *  O  be  joyful !  — And, 
'  Hail  the  day!' — And,  *  God  giant 

*  it  to  be  a  fliort  one!' — And,  *  How 

*  will  Harriet  anfwer  to  the  queftion  ? 

*  Will  not  her  franknefs  be  tried  r  He 
'  defpifes    affeftation :    lo    he    thinks 

*  does  flie  ! — Good  Sirs!'  and,  *0 
<  dears!' — How  things  are  brought 
about! — O  my  Harriet,  you  never 
heard  or  faw  fuch  con;;ratulations  be- 
tween three  gofRps,  zs  were  between 
our  two  co\ifin  Reeves's  and  me; 
and  not  a  little  did  the  good  woman 
pride  herfelf  in  her  prcgnof.icks  j  for 
fhe  explained  that  matter  to  me. 

Dr.  Bartiett  is  at  Grandifon  Hall, 
with  our  -  unhappy  coufm.  How  wiii 
the  good  niin  rejoice  ! 

.  Now,  you  will  alk,  what  became  of 
Emily-' — 

By  the  way,  do  you  know  that  Mrs. 
O'Hara  is  turned  methodifi?  Irue  as 
you  are  alive.  And  flie  labours  hard 
to  convert  her  hulband.  Thank  God 
fhe  is  any  thing  that  is  ferious  !  Thofe 
people  have  really  great  merit  with  me, 
in  her  converfion — I  am  forry  that  our 
own  clergy  are  not  as  zealoully  in  ear- 
neft  as  they.  They  have,  really,  my 
dear,  if  v/e  may  'celieve  aunt  Eleanor, 
given  a  face  of  religion  to  lubterranean 
colliers,  tinners,  and  the  moft  profli- 
gate of  men,  who  hardiy  ever  before 
heard  either  of  the  word,  or  thing. 
But  /  am  not  turning  methodifi^  Har- 
riet.    No,  you  will  not  fufpect  me. 

Now  Emily,  who  is  at  prcfent  my 
viliter,  had  afked  leave  befoi"t:  niy  bro- 
ther's invitation  (and  wus   gone,  my 

Jenny 
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Jei^ny  attending  her)  to  vifit  her  mo- 
ther, who  js  not  well.  My  brother 
was  engaged  to  lup  abroad,  with  lome 
of  the  Dunbys,  I  believe  ;  I  therefore 
made  Lord  and  Lady  L.  couiln  Reeves 
and  couiin  Reeves,  and  my  auntGran- 
dilon,  flip  with  me. 

Emily  wa&  at  home  before  me — Ah, 
the  poor  Emily  ! — I'll  tell  you  how  it 
was  between  us— 

*  jVly  lovely  girl,  my  dear  Emily,' 
faid  J,  '  I  have  good  news  to  tell  you, 

*  about  iMils  Byron.' 

*  O  thank.  God  !— And  is  /he  well  ? 

*  Pray,    fViadam,  tell  me,  tell  me ;   I 
'    *  long  to  hear  good  news   of  my  dear 

*  Mifs  r.yron.' 

*  Why,  flie  will  ihortly  be  married, 

*  Emily  !' 

*  Married,  Madam  !' 

*  Yes,    my    love! — And    to    your 

*  guardian,  child  !' 

*  Eo  my  guardian.  Madam  ! — Well, 

*  but  I  hoj)e  fo — ' 

1  then  gave  her  a  few  pp.rticul.trs. 
'Ehe  dear  girl  tried  to  be  joyful,  and 
hurll  into  tears  ! 

<   Why  weeps  my  c^irl  ? — O  fie!  are 

*  you  lorry  that  Mifs  Byron  will  have 

*  your  gunrdian  ?  I  thought  you  lovtd 

<  Mifs  Byron.' 

*  So  1  do,  Madam,  ns  myownfcif, 

*  and  more  than  myfelf,  if  poihble — 
'  But  the  furprize,  Madam — Indeed  I 

*  am  glad !  —  What  makes  nii-  fuch  a 

*  fool?    Indeed    I    am    glad  !— What 

*  ails  me  to  cry,  I  wonder !   It  is  what 

*  I  wilhed,  wiiat  I  prayed   for,  night 

*  and  day.     Dear  Madam,  don't  tell 

*  any  body.     I    am  afliamcd  of  my- 

*  leif.' 

'Ehe  fwect  April-faced  girl  then 
fmiled  tiirough  her  tears. 

1  vyas  charmed  with  her  innocent 
fenfibilityj  and  if  you  are  not,  I  ftiall 
tJiink  lels  of  you  than  ever  I  did  yet. 

*  Dear  Madam,'  faid   ihe,  ♦  permit 

*  me  to  withdraw  for  a  few  minutes  : 

*  I  mult  have  my  cry  out — And  I  fhall 

<  then  be  all  joy  and  gladncfs.' 

She  tript  away;  and  in  half  an  hour 
came  down  to  jne  with  quite  another 
face. 

Lady  L.  was  then  with  me.  I  hnd 
told  her  of  ihe  girl's  emotion.  *  We 
^  are  equally  lovers  of  you,  my  dear,' 
laid  I ;  *  you    need    not  be   afraid  of 

*  Lady  Lr 

*  And  have  you  told.  Madam  ?— 

*  Weil,    but  I  ain   net  a   hyuocrite. 
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What  a  ftrnnge  thing i  I,  who  h::ve 
always  been  lb  much  afraid  of  ano- 
ther lady,  for  Mils  Byron's  tkke, 
to  be  fo  oddly  aftectcd,  as  if  I  were 
lorry! — Indeed  I  rejoice. — But  if  you 
tell  Mifs  Byron,  Ihc  won't  love  me  r 
ihe  won't  let  me  live  wiih  lier  and 
lily  guardian,  when  Ihe  is  happy, 
and  has  made  him  fo.  And  what 
(hall  I  do  then  ?  for  I  have  let  my 
heart  upon  it.' 

'  Mils  Byron,  mv  dear,  loves  you 
fo  well,  that  Ihc  will  not  be  able  to 
deny  you  any  thing  your  heart  io  let 
upon,  that  is  in  her  power  to  grant.' 
*  God  blefs  Mifs  Byron  as  1  lovo 
her,  and  ilie  will  be  the  hapnieft  of 
women  ! — But  what  was  the  matter 
with  me  > — Yet  I  believe  I  know — ■ 
My  poor  mother  had  been  crying 
I'adly  to  me,  for  her  palf  unhappy 
life.  Siie  killed  mc,  as  rtie  laid,  tor 
my  father's  lake  :  Ihe  had  bttn  l!ie 
worll  of  wives  to  the  bell  of  hul- 
bands.' 

Again  the  good  girl  wept  at  her  mo- 
ther's   remembered    remorfe.  —  *  IMy 
guar —  my  guardian's  goodnefs,  my 
moiher  faid,  had  awakened  her  to  a 
fenfe  of  her  wickcdncls.     My  poor 
mother  did  not  fparc  herfelf:  audi 
was  all  forrow ;   for  what   could    I 
fay  to  her  on  I'uth  a  fubjefl:  ? — And 
all  the  way  that  I  came  home  in  the 
coach,    I    did   nothing  but  cry.     I 
had  but  jult  dried  my  eyts,  and  tried 
to  look  cheaiful,  when  you  came  in. 
And  then,  when   ^ou    told  me  the 
good  news,  fomething  ihuck  mc  all 
at   once,  itruck    my  very   heart  j    I 
cannot  account  for  it:   1  know  not 
what  to  liken    it  to — and  had  I  not 
biirll  into  te;r.s,   I  believe   it  wovikl 
have  been  worfe  for  me.     But  now 
I  am  myfelf;  and  if  my  poor  mo- 
ther could  pacify   her  conlcience,   I 
lliould  be  a  happy  creature — becni'fe 
of    Mil's    Byron'i    happinel^.     You 
look    at  each  other,  ladies  :  but   if 
you  think  I  fhould  mt^  bid  me  be 
gont:  from   your  pretence  tor  a  falfe 
gill,  and  never  fee  you  mere.' 
Now,  Harriet,  this  emotion  of  Emi- 
ly appears  to  me  as  a  Ibrt  ol  phenome- 
non.   Do  }'0«  account  for  it  as  you  willj 
but  I  am  fure  Emily  is  no  hypocrite  j 
(he  has  no  art ;  flie  btiie-ves  what  Ihe 
fays,  that  her  fuddcn  biirlt  of  tears  was 
owing  to  her  hfart  being  ali'c(ftcd  by 
tsr   mother's    coniMtio."  ;    and    1    am 
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>ir<>  furc  flvTt  flic  loves  you  above  all 
the  woir.cJi  in  the  world.  Yet  it  is 
rolllblc  th;\t  the  lubtlc  thief,  yclepcd 
/ovc,  h;t(l  got  very  near  her  heart  j  and 
ju(t  at  the  moment  threw  a  dart  into 
one  an^le  of  it,  which  was  the  fome- 
thing  that  Itruck  her,  all  at  once,  as 
Ihe  jihraied  it,  and  made  her  find  tears 
a  relief.  This  I  know,  ray  dear,  that 
v/e  may  be  very  differently  affcclcd  by 
tlie  fame  event,  when  judged  of  at  a 
diftance,  and  near.  If  you  don't  al- 
ready, or  if  you  foon  will  not,  expe- 
rience the  truth  of  this  obfervation  in 
the  great  event  before  you,  I  am  much 
miftaken. 

But  you  fee,  Harriet,  what  J6y  this 
happy  declaration  of  my  brother,  and 
the  kind  reception  it  has  met  with  from 
Northampton/hire,  has  given  us  all. 
We  v.^iil  keep  ypur  fecret,  never  fear, 
till  all  is  over  5  and,  when  it  is,  you 
ihall  let  my  brother  know,  from  the 
letters  we  have  had  the  favour  of  fee- 
ing, as  much  as  we  do.  Till  he  does, 
excellent  as  he  thinks  you,  he  will  not 
know  one  half  of  your  excellences, 
iior  the  merit  which  y/our  love  and 
your  fufpenfes  have  made  you  with 
liim. 

But,  with  you,  I  long  for  the  ar- 
rival of  the  next  letters  from  Italy. 
<.7od  grant  that  Lady  Clementina  hold 
her  refolution,  now  that  fhe  fees  it  is 
almoft  impoffible  for  her  to  avoid  mar- 
rying !  If  flie  Ihould  relent,  what 
would  be  the  confequ^nce,  to  my  bro- 
ther, to  herfelf,  to  you  !  And  how 
ihall  all  we,  his  friends  and  yours,  beaf- 
fcfted  ?  You  think  the  lady  is  obliged, 
in  duty  to  her  parents,  to  marry.  Ladv 
L.  and  I  are  determined  to  be  wife,  and 
»ot  give  our  opinions  till  the  events 
"which  are  yet  in  the  bofom  of  fate, 
difclofing  themfelves,  fhall  not  leave 
us  a  polTibility  of  being  much  mlf- 
laken.  And  yet,  as  to  what  the  filial 
«luty  requires  of  her,  we  think  flie 
eught  to  marry.  Mean  time,  I  re- 
peat, God  grant  that  Lady  Clementina 
now  hold  her  mind  ! 

Lady  L.  fends  up  her  name.  For- 
mality in  her^  iurely.  I  will  chide 
her.  But  here  flie  comes — I  love, 
Harriet,  to  write  to  the  moment  j  that's 
a  knack  1  had  from  you  and  my  bro- 
ther i  and  be  fure  continue  it,  on  every 
©fcniion  ;   no  pathetick  without  it, 

*  Yo^r  fervantj  JL-idy  L.' 


*  And  your   fcrvant,    Lady   G,>-« 

*  Writing?   towhom?' 

*  1  o  our  Harriet—' 

'  1  will  read  your  letter — Shall  I  >' 

*  Take  it  J  but  read   it  out,  that  I 

*  may  know  what  I  have  written. 

*  Now  give  it  mc  again.     Til  wriit 

*  down  what  you  fay  to  it.  Lady  L,' 

Lady  L.  *  I  fay  you  arc  a  whim- 
'  lical  creature.     But  I  don't  like  what 

*  you  have  laj}  written. 

Charlotte.  *'  Laji  fiuritten-^^* 
'  'Tisdown — But  why  fo.  Lady  L  r 

Lady  L.  *  How  can  you  thus  teazc 
'  our  beloved  Byron,  with  your  con- 

*  jeflural  evils  ?' 

Ch.  *  Have  I  fuppofed  an  impofH- 

*  bility  ?^But  "tis  down — *'  ConjedU" 
"  ral  e-vils.'''' 

Lady  L.  *  If  you  are  fowhimfical, 

*  write—"  My  dear  Mifs  Byron — " 

Ch.  "  My  dt:ar  Mifs  Bjron — "  'Tis 

*  dov/n.' 

Lady  L.  [Lookingover  me]  "  Da 
"  not  let  what  this  itrange  Charlotte 
*'  has  written,  grieve  you." 

Ch.  '  Very  v/ell, Caroline! — ^^ grie've 
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•  Y  L.  *'  Sufficient  to  the  day  is 
*'  the  evil  thereof." 

Ch.    *  Well    ohftrved — Words    cf 

*  Scripture,  I  belie vs — Well — "  e'cil 
"  thereof.^" 

LadyL.  'Never,  furely,  was  there 

*  fuch  a  creatuie  as  you,  Charlotte.* 
Ch.  '  That's  down,  too.' 

Lady  L.  *  Is  that  down  ?'  laugh- 
ing— '  That    fhould    not  have   been 

*  down — Yet  'tis  true.' 

Ch.  "  Yet  'tis  true^''  What's 
'  next  r' 

Lady  L.  '  Pifli— ' 

Ch.  ''  Pijkr 

Lady  L.  ^  Well,  now  to  Harriet*- 
*'  Clementina  cannot  alter  her  refclu- 
"  tion  :  her  objection  itiU  fubfiiling, 
*^  Her  love  for  my  brother — ' 

Ch.  *  Hold,  Ladv  L.     Too  much 

*  at  one  time — "  Her  lo've  to  my  bro- 
«  ther—'' 

Lady  L.  "  On  which  her  appre- 
*^  henfions  that  flie  fliall  not  be  able,  if 
**  fhe  be  his  wife — " 

Ch.  '  Not  fo  much  at  once,  I  tell 

*  you  :    it  is  too  much   for  my  giddy 

*  head  to  remember—"  if  Jbe  be  his 
".  -vife—^' 

Lady  L.  — "  to  adhere  to  her  own 
*^  rcbs^ion.   are  founded—^" 

Lady 
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LadV  L.  "  Is  a  fecurlty  for  her. id- 
**  herence  to  a  refolut.ion  ib  glorious  to 
"  heilclf/' 

Ch.  '  Well  faid,  Lady  L. — May  it 
*  be  lb,  fay,  and  pray,  I ! — Any  more 
<  Lady  L.  ?' 

Lady  L.  **  Therefore—" 

Ch.  "  Therefore—'' 

Lady  L.  *'  Regard  not  the  pcrplex- 
'*  ing  Charlotte — " 

Ch.  'i  thank. you,  Caroline — *■'■  per- 
*'  pU'xing  Charlotte — ' 

Lady  L.  *'  Is  the  advice  of  your 
*'  cvcr-artV6\ionate  filter,  fric:nd,  and 
**  fcrvant." 

Ch.  *  So! — *♦  Friend  anil fer'vant'—'''' 

Lad  Y  L.  *  Give  me  the  pen — ' 

Ch.  '  Take  another.'  biic  did— 
aftd  fubfcribed  her  name,  '  C.  Z,.' 

With  all  my  heart,  Harriet.  And 
heic,  after  I  have  repeated  my  hearty 
wifhes,  that  nothing  of  this  that  I  have 
fo  fagely  apprehended  may  happtn,  (for 
I  dchre  not  to  be  dubbed  a  witch  fo 
much  at  my  own,  as  well  as  at  your, 
txptnce)  I  will  alfo  fubfcribe  that  of 
your  no  Ujs  ajfedlio/iate/ijler^  j'riendy  and 
fervant, 

Charlotte  G. 

My  brother  fays,  he  has  fcnt  you  a 
letter,  and  your  grandmamma 
another — Full  of  grateful  fenfibi- 
lities,  both,  I  make  no  (jueftion. 
■^But  no  flight,  or  goddcfs-mak- 
ing  abfurdity,  I  dare  fay.  Vou 
will  give  us  copies,  if  you  arc  as 
obliging  lAyoH  iifed  to  be. 


LETTER     X. 

MISS  BYRON,    TO  LADY  G. 

MONDAY,    SEPT.  15. 

WHAT  have  I  done  to  my  Char- 
lotte? Is  there  not  fomcthing 
cold  and  particular  in  your  Itile,  cfpe- 
cially  in  that  part  of  vour  letter  pre- 
ceding the  entrance  of  my  good  Lady 
L.  ?    And    in    yo^r  pollfcript — '   Tou 

*  nviltgi^ce  us  copies y  i/ycu  are  as  oblig- 

*  ing  as  you  uftd  to  be.' — Why  fliould 
I,  when  likely  to  be  more  obliged  to 
you  than  ever,  be  lefs  obliging  than 
before?  I  can't  bear  it  from  Lady  G. 
Are  you  giving  mc  a  proof  of  the  truth 


of  your  own  obfcrvatlon  ?   '  Tliat  we 

*  may  be  very  differently  affe6\ed  by 

*  the  Ihme  event,  when    judg^ed   of  at 

*  a  dirtance,  and  near.' — I  could  not 
fupport  my  fpirits,  if  tire  filler  of  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  loved  me  the  lefs 
for  the  diftin^ion  her  brother  pays  me. 

And  what,  my  dear,  if  Lady  Cle- 
mentina yi'ow/*/  RELENT,  as  you  phrafe 
it  ? — ^ly  friends  mia;ht  be  now  grieved. 
—Well,  and  I  might  be  affct^c-d  too, 
more  than  if  the  vifit  to  my  giand- 
manuna  had  not  been  matfe.  I  own 
it. — ^Kut  tl>e  high  veneration  I  truly 
profcl's  to  have  for  Lady  Clementina, 
would  be  parade  and  pretenlion,  if, 
whatever  became  of  your  Harriet,  I 
did  not  refolve,  in  that  cafe,  to  try^ 
at  lealt,  to  make  myfelf  eafy,  and  give 
up  to  her  prior  a)Kl  worthier  claim  : 
and  I  fliould  conliderheri^cr/,  though 
unfuccefsful,  as  having  intitletl  her  to 
my  high**ll  elteem.  To  what  we  know 
to  be  right,  we  ought  to  fubmit  j  the 
more  difficult,  the  more  meritorioui,  : 
and,  in  this  cafe,  your  Harriet  would 
conquer,  or  die.  If  flie  conquered, 
flic  would  then,  in  that  inllance,  be 
greater  than  even  Clementina.  O  my 
dear,  we  know  not,  till  we  have  the 
trial,  what  emulation  will  enable  a 
warm  and  honell  mind  to  do. 

I  will  fend  you  inclofed,  the  two 
letters  tranfcribed  by  Lucy  *.  I  an* 
very  proud  of  them  both  ;  perhaps  too 
proud  ;  and  it  may  be  neceflaiy  that  I 
fhould  be  pulled  down  j  though  I  ex- 
pelled it  not  from  my  Charlotte.  To 
be  complimented  in  fo  noble  and  iin- 
cere  a  manner  as  you  will  fee  I  am, 
with  the  power  of  laying  an  obligation 
on  him,  (inllead  of  owing  it  to  his 
compafiionate  confideration  for  a  crea- 
ture io  long  labouring  in  fulpenfe,  and 
then  defpairing  that  her  hopes  could  be 
anfwered)  is  enough  at  the  fame  time 
to  flatter  her  vanity,  and  gratify  the 
mofl  delicate  fcnfibility. 

You  will  fee  how  gratefully  he  takes 
my  grandmamma's  hint,  that  1  knew 
how  by  experience  to  account  for  a 
double,  a  diinded  love,  as  flic  ib  pleafed 
to  call  it — and  the  preference  my  aunt, 
and  herfelf,  and  I,  have  given  to  the 
claim  of  Lady  Clementina.  You,  my 
dear,  know  our  fincerity  in  this  parti- 
cular.    There  is  forae  merit  in  owning 


•  Thcfe  letters  do  not  appear.  The  contents  may  be  ^.ithcrcd  from  what  {Lchere  fays  of  them. 
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a  truth  v/hen  It  maker,  againft  ui».  To 
do  ju'.iice  in  ano(htr'8  cafe,  n^^ainft 
one's  leif,  is,  mcthinks,  making  at 
leall  ^.J'ncond  merit  for  one's  Iclf.  He 
aflcs  my  le;ivc  to  alti-Mul  me  at  Scll)y 
yiowii--. — 1  ihoul'l  rejoice  to  lee  iiiin — 
But  I  could  vvifh,  methinks,  that  he 
kad  Hift  received  letters  from  abroad. 
But  how  can  I  hint  my  wifhcs  to  him 
■without  implying  eiiher  doubt  or  re- 
serve ? — Ki'ftrnje  in  the  delay  of  his 
vifit  implied  by  fuch  hint;  doubt j  of 
his  being  at  liberty  to  puifue  his  inten- 
tions ;  that  would  not  become  me  to 
flu'w ;  as  it  might  make  him  think  that 
1  wanted  proldtations  and  aflurances 
from  him,  in  order  to  bind  him  to  me  ; 
when,  if  the  fjtuation  be  fuch  as  obliges 
him  to  balance  but  in  thought,  and  I 
could  know  it,  I  would  die  before  1 
would  accept  ox  his  hand  :  he  has  con- 
iirmed  and  eftablifhed,  as  I  may  fay, 
my  pride,  (1  had  always  fome)  by  the 
ciiltin«5lii>n  he  has  given  me ;  yet  I 
iliould  dcfpife  niyfelf,  if  I  found  it 
gave  me  either  arrogance,  or  aiTeota- 
tion.  He  is  fo  conliderate  as  to  dif- 
penfe  with  my  anfwcring  his  letters; 
for  he  is  pleafed  to  fay,  that  if  I  do 
not  forbid  him  to  come  dov/n,  by  my 
aunt  Selby,  or  my  grandmamma,  he 
will  prefume  upon  my  leave. 

My  uncle  fet  out  for  Peterborough, 
in  order  to  bring  Mr.  Deane  with  him 
to  Seli>y  Houfe.  Poor  Mr.  Deane 
kept  his  cham'oer  for  a  week  before  ; 
yet  bad  not  let  us  know  he  was  ill.  He 
■was  forbid  to  go  abroad  for  two  days 
more;  but  was  fo  overjoyed  at  wliat 
my  uncle  communicated  to  him, 
that  he  faid,  he  was  not  fenfible  of 
ailing  any  thing ;  and  he  would  have 
come  with  my  uncle  next  day;  but 
neither  lis  nor  the  do6lor  would  permit 
it :  but  on  Tuefday  he  came — Such 
)oy !  Dear  good  man  !  Such  congra- 
ralations  ! — How  coniiderable  to  their 
happinefs,  do  they  ail  make  that  of 
their  Harriet! 

They  have  been  in  corfultntion  of- 
ten  ;  but  they  have  excluded  me  from 
fome  particular  ones.  I  gueis  the  fub- 
je6l;  and  beg  of  them  that  I  may  not 
be  too  much  obliged.  What  critical 
iituations  have  I  been  in  !  When  wiil 
it  be  at  an  end  ? 

Mr.  Deane  has  written  to  Sir  Charles. 
I  am  not  to  knew  the  contents  of  his 
letter. 

The  hearts  of  us  \vome«,  when  we 


arc  urged  to  give  Mrny  to  a  (Undel^iri 
and  unequal  ^A<S.\iikt  or  when  inclmc.* 
to  favour  fuch  a  one,  arc  apt,  and  are 
pleaded  with,  to  rile  againft  the  notions 
of  bargain  and  laic.  SmithficU  bar- 
y,ainiy  vou  Londoners  cull  Ihem  :  bu? 
unjuft  IS  the  intended  odium,  if  pre- 
liminaries are  neccflHry  in  all  treaties 
of  this  nature.  And  furely  previous 
flipulations  arc  indifpcnfubly  lo  among 
us  changeable  mortals,  however  pro- 
mifing  the  fun-fliine  may  be  at  our  fct- 
tiug  out  on  the  journey  of  life ;  a  jour- 
ney too  that  will  not  be  ended  but  with 
the  life  of  one  of  the  travellers. 

If  I  ever  were  to  be  tempted  to  wiHi 
for  great  wealth,  it  would  be  for  the 
lake  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon ;  that 
1  inight  be  a  means  of  enlarging  his 
power :  fmce  I  am  convinced,  that  the 
necelTiticS  of  every  worthy  pcrfon  with- 
in the  large  circle  of  his  acouaintance, 
would  be  relieved,  accordmg  to  his 
ability. 

?.Iy  dear  Emily!— Ah,  Lady  G.  ! 
Was  it  foJlihU  for  you  to  think,  that 
my  pity  for  the  amiable  innocent  fhould 
not  incrcafe  my  love  of  her  I  I  will 
give  you  leave  indeed  to  defpifa  me, 
if  you  ever  find  any  thing  in  my  be- 
haviour to  Emily,  let  me  be  circum- 
Iti.nccd  as  I  will,  that  (hall  fhew  an 
abatement  of  that  tender  atfeclion 
which  ever  muft  warm  my  heart  in  her 
favour.  Vv'henever  I  can  promife  any 
thing  for  myfelf,  then  fhall  Emily  be 
a  partaker  of  my  felicity,  in  the  way 
her  ov.-n  heart  lliall  direft.  I  hope,  for 
her  O'lvn  lake,  that  the  dear  girl  puts 
the  matter  right,  when  ihe  attributes 
her  fudden  burft  of  tears  to  the  weak- 
nefs  of  her  fpirits  occafioned  bv  her 
mother's  remorfe :  but  let  me  fay  one 
thing ;  it  would  grieve  me  as  much  as 
it  did  Sir  Charles,  in  the  Count  of 
Belvedere  s  cafe,  to  ftand  in  the  way 
of  any  body's  happinefs.  It  is  not, 
you  fee,  your  brother's  fault,  that  he 
is  not  the  huftand  of  Lady  Clemen- 
tina :  Ihe  wifhes  him  to  marry  an  Eng- 
liih  woman,— Nor  is  even  the  hope  of 
Lady  Olivia  frultrated  by  rae.  You 
knew  I  always  pitied  her ;  and  that 
before  I  knew,  from  Sir  Charles's  let- 
ter to  Signor  JeronymO;  that  Ihe  thought 
kindly  of  me. — Lady  A.nne  S.  do 
yovi  think,  ray  dear,  that  worthy  wo- 
man could  have  hopes,  were  it  not  for 
me  ?  And  could  my  Emily  have  -any  j 
were  I  out  of  the  world  ?— No,  furely  x 

the 
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tTie  very  fwarJJhip^  which  he  executes 
with  fo  m\ich  indulgent  goodnefs  to 
her,  would  exclude  all  fuch  hopes, 
confiderable  enough  as  his  eftate  is, 
to  anfwer  a  larger  fortune  than  eveii 
Emily's.  Were  her's  not  half  fo  much 
as  it  is,  it  would  perhaps  be  more 
likely  than  now,  tnat  his  generoUs 
mind  might  be  difpofed  in  her  favour, 
fome  years  hence. 

Let  me,  however,  tell  you,  that 
true  fidcrly  pity  overwhcliticd  my  heart, 
when  I  firft  read  that  part  of  yonr  let- 
ter which  io  pathetically  defcribes  her 
tender  woe.  Be  the  occafion  her  duty, 
or  her  love,  or  owing  to  a  mixture  of 
both,  I  am  charmed  with  her  beautiful 
fimplicity  :  I  wept  over  thAt  part  of 
your  letter  fer  half  an  hour  j  and  more 
than  once  I  looked  rountl  dhd  round 
me,  wifhing  for  the  dear  creatui-e  to  be 
near  lue,  and  wanting  to  clafp  her  to 
my  bofom. 

Love  me  ftill,  and  that  as  well  as 
ever,  my  dear  Lady  G.  or  I  (hall  want 
a  great  ingredient  of  happinefs,  in 
whatever  fituation  I  may  be.  I  have 
written  to  thank  my  dear  Lady  L.  for 
her  goodnefs  to  me,  in  di61ating  to 
your  pen  j  and  I  thank  you,  my  dear, 
for  being  dictated  to.  I  cannot  be 
well.  Send  me  but  one  line;  eafe 
my  overburdened  heart  of  one  of  it's 
anxietits,  by  telling  me  that  there  has 
nothing  palfed  of  littlenefs  in  me,  that 
has  abated  your  love  toy  our  erjer  grate- 
ful, czrr  iiffeSiionate 

Harriet  Byro.^. 


LETTER    XT. 

lADY  C,    TO  MISS  BYRON. 

CROSVKNOR   SQ^UARI,    V.'ED- 
NESPAV,    SEf  T.  27, 

FLY,  Scri^ty  of  one  line;  on  the 
wings  ot  the  wind,  fly,  to  ac- 
quaint my  Harriet,  that  I  love  her 
above  all  women — and  all  7ne/i  too; 
my  brother  excepted.  Tell  her,  that 
I  now  love  her  with  an  increafed  love  ; 
bccaufe  I  love  her  for  his  fake,  as  well 
as  for  her  own. 

Forgive,  my  dear,  all  the  carelefs- 
neflfes,  as  you  always  did  tiie  flippan- 
cies, of  my  ptfn.  The  happy  prolpicl 
that  all  our  willies  wouM  be  i'ucceedcd 
to  us,  had  givea  a  le\ity,  sl  want^ij- 


nefs,  to  it.  Wicked  pen  !— -But  I 
have  burnt  the  whole  pared  from  which 
I  took  it  '.—Yet  I  (hould  correal  my- 
felf\  for  I  don't  know  whether  I  did 
not  intend  to  teaze  a  little :  I  don't 
knowwhcthermyconipairion  for  Emily 
did  not  make  me  more  filly.  If  that 
were  fo,  (for  really  I  fuffcred  my  pen 
to  take  it's  courl'e  at  the  time;  there- 
fore burnt  it)  I  know  you  will  the  more 
readily  forgive  me. 

LittlenefSy  Harriet !  You  are  all  that 
is  great  and  good  in  woman.  The 
littlenefs  of  others  add  to  your  greal- 
nefs.  Have  not  my  foibles  alwaya 
proved  this  ? — No,  my  dear!  you  are 
as  great  as — Clementina  herfelf:  and 
I  love  you  better,  if  pofTible,  than  I 
Ipve  myfelf. 

A  few  lines  more  on  other  fubje(5ls; 
for  I  can't  write  a  fliort  letter  to  my 
Harriet. — 

The  Countefs  of  D.  has  rrtade  m/ 
brother  a  vifit.  I  happened  to  be  at 
his  houfe.  They  were  alone  together 
near  an  hour.  At  going  away,  he 
attending  her  to  her  chair,  flie  took 
my  hand;  *  All  my  hopes  arc  over,"* 
faid  fhej  '  but  I  will  love  Mifs  Byron, 

*  for   all   that. — Nor   fhall  yfiu^    Sir 

*  Charles,  in  the  day  of  your  power, 

*  denymemy  corretpondent-— nor  mull 

*  you,  Madam,  and  Lady  L.  a  friend  - 

*  ihip  with   Sir  Charles  Grandifon'i 

*  two  fiftcrs.* 

Lady  W.  and  my  ftfter  and  I  cor- 
refpond.  I  want  you  to  know  her, 
that  you  may  love  her  as  well  as  w>i 
do.  Love  matches,  my  dear,  are  fool- 
ifli  things.  I  know  not  how  you  will 
find  it  fome  time  hence:  no  general 
rule,  hovv^ever,  with«jut  exceptions,  yoii 
know.  Violent  love  on  one  fide,  \% 
enough  in  confcience,  if  the  other  party 
be  not  a  fool,  or  ungrateful :  the  bvar 
and  lonjee  make  generally  the  happiell 
couple.  Mild,  fedate  convenience,  is 
belter  than  a  Itark  llaring-mad  palfion. 
The  wall-climbers,  the  hedge  and 
ditch-leapers,  the  river-forder^  the 
window-droppers,  always  find  reafori 
to  think  fo.  Who  ever  hears  of  darts, 
flames,  Cupids,  Venus's^  Adoni-^'s, 
and  fuch-like  nonfenle  in  matrimony? 
— Paflion  is  tranfitorvj  but  difcreticn, 
which  never  boils  over,  gives  durable 
happinefs.  Sec  Lord  and  Lady  W. 
Lord  G.  and  his  good  woman,  for 
inftances. 

O  my  mad  head!   And  why,  think 

5  E  yo^.» 
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you,  iVn\  I  mcnlion  my  <  oirpfpoiuling 
with  L:i(ly  VV  ? — Only  to  tell  you  (and 
1  had  like  to  have  forgot  it)  that  (he 
fclicilafis  me  in  her  lafl,  on  the  like- 
lihood of  a  happy  acquifition  to  our 
family,  from  what  my  brother  com- 
municated of  his  intention  to  make  his 
addrcires  to  Somebody— I  warrant  you 
guefs  to  whom. 

Lady  Anne  S. — Poor  Lady  Anne 
S !— I  dare  not  tell  my  brother  how 
much  fhe  loves  him :  I  am  fure  it 
woTild  make  him  uneafy. 

Beauchamp  defires  his  compliments 
to  you.  He  is*  in  great  affliction. 
Poor  Sir  Harry  is  thought  irrecovera- 
ble. Different  phyllcians  have  gone 
their  rounds  with  him :  but  the  new 
ones  only  aflc  what  the  old  ones  did, 
that  they  may  guefs  at  fomething  elfe 
to  make  trial  of.  When  a  patient  has 
money,  it  is  difHcult,  I  believe,  for 
a  phylician  to  be  honeft,  and  to  fay, 
till  the  laft  extremity,  that  the  parfon 
and  fexton  may  take  him. 

Adieu,  my  love! — Adieu,  all  my 
grandmammas,  aunts,  coulins,  and 
kin's  kin  in  Norlhamytonfhirc — Adieu ! 

Charlotte  G. 


LETTER    XII. 

MISS  BYRON,    TO  LADV  G. 

ryrsDAV,  octobfr  3. 

AThoufand  thanks  to  you,  my  dear 
La<ly  G.  fur  the  favour  of  your 
\:i{\:  you  have  re- allured  me  in  it.  I 
think  I  could  not  have  been  happy  even 
in  the  affeilion  of  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon,  were  I  to  have  found  an  abate- 
ment in  the  love  of  his  two  filters. 
Who,  that  knows  yon  both,  and  that 
]iad  been  favoured  with  your  friend - 
fiiip,  could  have  been  fatistied  with  the 
lealt  diminution  of  it  ? 

1  have  a  letter  from  the  Countefs  of 
D*.  She  is  a  moll  generous  woman. 
She  even  congiatxdates  me,  on  your 
brother's  account,  from  the  conver- 
lation  that  pafled  between  him  and  her. 
She  gives  me  the  particulars  of  it. 
Exceedingly  flattering  are  they  to  my 
vanity.  I  mujij  my  dear,  be  happy, 
if  you  continue  to  love  me  j  and  it  I 


can  know  th  It  L;ttly  Clementina  U  not 
unhappy.  1  \\\%  latter  is  a  piice  of  in> 
ttUigcncc,  ntcclTary,  I  wa$  going  t» 
fay,  for  my  tran<|uiUity :  fur  can  your 
brother  be  happy,  \f  fhat  lady  be  othtr- 
wil'e,  whole  gritrous  malady  could 
hold  in  fufpcnft  hi»  generous  heart, 
when  he  had  no  profpcfls  at  that  time 
of  ever  calling  her  his  ? 

I  pity  from  my  heart  Lady  Anne  S, 
What  a  dreadful  thing  is  hopelcfs  love; 
the  object  lo  woi  thy,  that  every  mouth 
is  full  of  his  piail'es  !  How  many  wo- 
men will  your  brothei  s  preference  of 
o/ie,  be  fhe  who  (he  will,  difappoint 
in  tlu:lr  firlt  h^vts  !  Vet  out  of  a  hun- 
dred women,  how  few  are  there,  who, 
for  one  rcalbn  or  other,  have  the  man 
of  their  firft  choice  ! 

1  remember  you  once  faid,  it  waj 
well  that  love  is  not  a  pafiion  abfolute- 
ly  invincible :  but  however,  I  do  not, 
my  dear,  agree  with  you  in  your  no- 
tions of  all  love-matches.  LovtLmcrely 
ptrfonaly  that  fort  of  love  which  com- 
meuces  between  the  years  of  Hfrecn  and 
twenty  j  and  when  the  extraordinary 
T/jcrit  of  the  object  is  not  the  founda- 
tion of  it  J  may,  I  believe,  and  per. 
haps  generally  ctt^bt  to,  l>e  fubdued. 
But  love  that  is  founded  on  a  merit 
thatevery-body  acknowledges — Idont 
know  what  to  fay  to  the  vincibility  of 
Juch  a  love.  For  myf-df,  I  thirik  it 
impolTible  that  I  ever  could  have  been 
the  wife  of  any  man  on  earth  but  one, 
and  given  him  my  atfeftion  in  io  entu  e 
a  manner,  as  Ihould,  on  refl&clion, 
have  acquitted  my  own  heart;  though 
1  hope  I  fhould  not  have  been  wanting 
in  my  general  duties — And  why  im- 
pofTibie?  Becauiis  I  muft  have  been 
confcious,  that  there  was  another  man 
Whom  I  would  have  preferred  to  him. 
Let  me  add,  that  when  profpects  were 
darkelt  with  regard  to  my  wiflies,  I 
promifed  my  grandmamma  and  aunt 
to  make  myi'elf  eafy,  at  leaft  to  en- 
deavour to  do  lb,  if  they  never  wowld 
propofe  to  me  the  Earl  of  D.  or  any 
other  man.     Tiiey  ^/t/promife  me. 

Lady  D.  in  her  letter  to  me,  is  fu 
good  as  to  claim  the  continuance  of 
my  corrtfpondeiice.  Mod  ungrateful, 
and  equally  icif-denying,  ir.ult  I  t>t  if 
I  were  to  decline  my  part  cf  it. 

I  have  a  letter  from  Sir  Rowland 


•  TliJs  letter  does  nwt  appear. 


Mere- 
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TiTercdlth*.  Yovi,  who  have  fccn  his 
foniiti'  letters  to  nie,  need  not  he  ftiewn 
this.  The  liinie  honcll  heart  appears 
in  them  all ;  the  lame  kind  proteinons 
of  paternal  love. 

You  love  Sir  Rowland  ;  and  will  be 
plealed  to  hear  that  his  worthy  nephew 
is  likely  to  recover  his  health.  I  can- 
not, however,  be  joyful  that  they  are 
rclolvcd  to  make  me  ft)on  one  more 
vifit.  But  you  will  fee  that  Mr.  Fow- 
ler thinks,  if  he  could  be  allowed  to 
vi fit  me  once  more,  he  Should,  though 
hoping  nothing  from  the  vifit,  be 
ealier  for  the  rell  of  his  life.  A  Itrange 
way  of  thinking!  fuppofiog  love  to  be 
his  dirtemper:  is  it  not? 

I  have  a  letter  from  Mr.  Fen  wick. 
He  has  made  a  very  fhort  excurfion 
abroad.  He  tells  me  in  it,  that  he 
defigns  me  a  vifit  on  a  particular  fub- 
jeft.  If  it  be,  as  I  fufpeft,  to  engage 
my  intereil  with  my  Lucy,  he  (hall 
not  hare  her:   he  is  not  worthy  of  her. 

The  friendfhip  and  favour  of  Lady 
W.  is  one  of  the  grcatclt  felicities 
which  fceni  to  offer  to  blefs  my  future 
lot. 

Mr.  Greville  is  themoft  perfevering, 
as  well  as  molt  audacious  of  men.  As 
other  men  endeavour  to  gain  a  woman's 
affections  by  politenefsi  he  makes  pride, 
ill -nature,  and  impcluofjty,  the  proofs 
of  his  love ;  and  thmks  himfclf  ill  ufed, 
cfpcciaily  hncc  his  large  acquifition  of 
fortune,  that  they  are  not  accepted  as 
fuch.  He  has  obli^d  Mr.  Dea\ie  to 
hear  his  pleas  j  aiid  prcfumed  to  hoj>e 
tor  his  favour.  Mr.  Deane  frankly 
told  him  that  his  interell  lay  quite  an- 
other way.  He  then  infolently  threaten- 
ed with  delhu6\ion,  the  man,  be  he  who 
he  will,  that  fliall  ftand  in  his  way. 
He  doubts  not,  he  fays,  but  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon  is  the  man  dcfigntd:  but  if 
fo  cod  a  lover  is  to  be  encouraged 
againlt  ioferv^n:  a  one  as  himfelf,  he 
is  miltakeii  in  all  the  notions  of  wo- 
r\en's  conduft  and  judgments  in  iove- 
jnatters.  A  Jifcreet  lover,  he  fays,  is 
un  unnatural  chara6ler :  women,  the 
o<lious  wretch  fays,  love  to  be  de- 
voured .  [  Is  he  not  an  odious  wretch  ?  ] 
And  if  Mifs  Byron  can  content  her- 
iVlt  with  another  woman's  ieavi/igSy 
lor  that,  lie  lays,  lie  is  well  informed 
is  the  cafe,  he  knows  what  he  (hall 
think  of  her  ipirlt.  And  then  he  threw 


out,  as  ufual,  rtflc6\ioni  on  our  fcx» 
which  had  malice  in  them. 

This  man's  threats  difturb  me.  God 
grant  that  your  brother  may  not  mert 
with  any  more  embarrali'nicnts  from 
infolent  men,  on  my  account! 

If  thefe  n\en,  this  Greville  in  par- 
ticular, would  let  me  be  at  peace,  I 
ftiould  be  better,  I  believe,  in  my 
health  :  but  Lady  Frampton  is  his  ad- 
vocate, by  letter.  He  watches  my  foot- 
llcps,  and  in  every  vilit  1  make,  throws 
himfelf  in  the  way  :  and  on  Sundays 
he  is  always  ready  with  his  officious 
hand,  as  I  alight  to  enter  the  church  ; 
and  to  lead  me  back  to  my  uncle's 
coach.  My  uncle  cannot  affront  him, 
becaufe  he  will  not  be  affronted  by  him. 
He  raillies  off,  with  an  intrepidity  that 
never  was  exceeded,  all  that  my  aunt 
fays  to  him.  I  repulfe  him  with  anger 
every  where  but  in  a  place  fo  publick, 
and  fo  facred.  He  dillurbs  my  devo- 
tion, with  his  bold  eyes,  always  fixed 
on  our  pew  j  which  draw  every  ones 
after  them.  He  has  the  affurance,  when 
he  intrudes  himfelf  into  my  company^ 
to  laugh  at  my  anger;  telling  me,  that 
it  is  what  he  has  long  wifhed  for  ;  and 
that  now  he  is  lb  much  ufed  to  it,  that 
he  can  live  on  my  frowns,  and  cannot 
fupport  life  without  them.  He  plainly 
tells  me,  that  Mr.  Fenwick's  arrival 
from  abroad,  and  another  certain  per- 
fon's  alfo,  are  the  occafion  of  his  re- 
fumed  fedulity. 

Every  body  about  us,  in  fliort,  is 
interelkd  for  or  againfl:  him.  He  makes 
me  appear  coy  and  ridiculous.  He — 
But  no  more  of  this  bold  man.  Would 
to  Heaven  that  fome  one  of  thole;  who 
like  fuch,  would  relieve  me  from  him  ! 

Vifitors,  and  the  poft,  oblige  me, 
fooncr  than  I  otherwife  fhould,  to  con- 
clude myfcif,  my  dear  Lady  G.  e'ver 
jours, 

Harriet  Byron. 


LETTER    XIIL 

MR.    DEANE,     TO     SIR    CHARLEJ 
GRANDISON. 

sri.BY  House,  tuesd.^v,  oct.  5, 

AN  alliance  more  acceptable,  were 
it  with  a  prince,  could  not  be  pro- 
poled,    than  that   which    Sir   Charles 


This  letter  appears  not. 


5E  t 


Grandifon, 
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SIR    CHARLES    ORANDISON, 


Gr.mdifon,  in  a  mmncr  fo  worthy  of 
himlclf,  h;i5  pronofud  with  a  family 
who  h:ivc  thought  thcmlclvcs  under 
ci>li^,aiion  to  liini,  ever  Imce  he  de- 
Jiveicd  the  darling  of  it  from  the  Jaw- 
Icfs  attempts  of  a  favage  libertine.  I 
l^now  to  whom  I  write ;  and  will  own, 
that  it  has  been  my  wi/li,  in  a  moil  par- 
ticular  manner. 

As  to  the  furviving  part  of  the  fa- 
mily, exclujlvt  of  Mil's  Byron,  (for  I 
will  mention  her  parents  bye  and  bye) 
it  is,  in  all  it's  biinches,  woithy:  in- 
deed, Sir,  yoqrwilh  of  a  relation  to 
/Af;/?,  is  not  a  difcredit  to  your  high 
chara£ler.  As  to  the  young  lady — I 
fay  nothing  of  her — Yet  how  (hall  I 
forbear — O  Sir,  believe  me!  ftie  will 
dignify  your  choice.  Her  duty  and 
her  inclination  through  every  relation 
of  life,  were  never  divided. 

I^xcufc  me.  Sir — No  parent  was  ever 
more  fond  of  his  child  than  I  have 
been,  from  her  infancy,  of  this  my 
daughter  by  adoption.  Hence,  Sir, 
being  confulted  on  this  occafion,  as 
my  aiie6lion  I  will  fay  for  the  whole 
family  deierves,  I  take  upon  me  to 
acquaint  you,  before  any  farther  fteps 
are  taken,  what  our  dear  child's  for- 
tune will  be:  for  it  has  been  always 
iny  notion,  that  a  young  gentleman, 
in  iuch  a  cafe,  fliould,  the  moment  he 
offers  hirnfelf,  if  his  own  propofals  are 
acceptable,  be  fpared  the  indelicacy  of 
afking  queftions  as  to  fortune.  We 
know,  Sir,  yours  is  great:  but  as  your 
I'pirit  is  princely,  you  ought  to  have 
foraething  worthy  of  your  own  for- 
tune with  a  wife.  But  here,  alas !  we 
jnuft  fail,  I  doubt  J  at  leaft,  in  hand. 

Mr.  Byron  was  one  of  the  beft  of 
men  j  his  lady  a  mod  excellent  wo- 
man :  there  never  was  a  happier  pair. 
Both  had  reafon  to  boaft  of  their  an- 
ceftry.  His  eftate  was  upwards  of  four 
thoufand  pounds  a  yearj  but  it  was 
entailed,  and,  in  failure  of  male  heirs, 
v-as  to  defcend  to  a  fecond  branch  of 
the  family,  which  had  made  itfelf  the 
more  unworthy  of  it,  by  fettling  in  a 
foreign  country,  renouncing,  as  I  may 
fay,  it's  own.  Mr.  Byron  died  a  young 
man,  and  left  his  lady  enfient\  but 
grief  for  lofing  him,  occalioned  firfl 
her  mifcarrisge,  and  then  her  death; 
and  the  eftate  followed  the  name. 
Hence,  be  pleafed  to  know,  that  Mifs 
Byron's  fortune,  in  her  own  right,  is 
no  more  than   between  thirteen  and 


fourteen  thouCind  poinds.  It  v.  cLicAjr 
in  th':  fundb.  It  ha>  been  called 
15,00:31.  b\it  is  not  mucli  inoie  than 
thirteen.  Her  grandmotbcr't*  jointure 
is  between  4  and  500I.  a  year.  We 
none  of  us  wifti  to  fee  my  god-daugh- 
ter in  polfcfTion  of  It;  flic  hcrieif  lealt 
of  all.  Mrs.  Shiriey  ib  called,  by 
every  one  that  knows  her,  or  fpcak»  of 
her,  the  ornament  of  old  age.  Her 
hulband,  an  excellent  man,  defired  her 
to  live  always  in  the  manfion-houfc, 
and  in  the  hofpitable  way  he  had  ever 
kept  up,  if  what  he  left  lier  would 
fupport  her  in  it.  She  has  been  longer 
fpaied  to  the  prayers  of  her  friends, 
and  to  thofe  of  the  poor,  than  was  ap- 
prehended \  for  (he  is  infirm  in  health. 
She  therefore  can  do  but  little  towards 
theincreafeof  her  child's  fortune.  But 
Shirley  Manor  is  a  fine  old  feat.  Sir!— 
And  there  is  timber  upon  the  eftate, 
which  wants  but  ten  years  growth,  and 
will  be  felled  to  good  account.  Mr. 
Selby  is  well  in  the  world.  He  pro- 
pofes,  as  a  token  of  his  love,  to  add 
3000I.  in  hand  to  his  niece's  fortune  j 
and  by  his  will,  fomething  very  con- 
fiderable,  farther  expeclant  on  his  la- 
dy's death  ;  who  bemg  Mifs  Byron's 
aunt,  by  the  father's  lide,  intends  by 
her  will  to  do  very  handfomely  for 
her. — By  the  way,  my  dear  Sir,  be 
alTured,  that  what  I  write  is  abfolutely 
unknown  to  Mifs  Byron. 

There  is  a  man  who  loves  her  as  he 
loves  hirnfelf.  This  man  has  laid  by 
a  fum  of  money  every  year  for  the  ad- 
vancing her  in  marriage,  beginning 
with  the  fifth  year  of  her  life,  when  it 
was  feen  what  a  hopeful  child  ftie  was  ; 
this  has  been  put  at  accumulated  in- 
tereft;  and  it  amounts,  in  fixteen  years, 
or  thereabouts,  to  very  near  8000I. 
This  man,  Sir,  will  make  up  the  eight 
thoufand  ten,  to  be  paid  on  the  day  of 
marriage:  and  I  hope,  without  pro- 
mifing  for  what  this  man  will  do  far-, 
ther  at  his  death,  that  you  will  accept 
of  this  five  or  fix  and  twenty  thoufand 
pounds,  as  the  chearfulieft  given  and 
beft  beftowcd  money  that  ever  was  laid 
out. 

Let  not  thefe  particulars  pain  you. 
Sir;  they  ftiould  not;  the  fubjeft  is  a 
neceflary  one.  You,  who  ought  to 
give  way  to  the  increafe  of  that  power 
which  you  fo  nobly  ufe,  mult,  not  be 
pained  at  this  mention,  once  for  all. 
Piinces,  Sir,  are  not  above  alking  mo- 
ney 
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liey  of  their  people  as  free  gifts,  on  the 
marriage  of  their  chiKlicn.  He  that 
would  be  greater  than  a  prince,  may, 
before  he  is  aware,  be  Kls  than  a  gen- 
tleman. Of  this  ten  thouland  pounds, 
eight  is  Mifs  Byron's,  due,  as  (lie  is 
Jiktrly  to  be  lb  hijppy  with  all  our  con- 
fents;  elle  it  would  not:  for  that  was 
the  man's  rejer'veU  condition  ;  and  the 
Turn,  or  the  dcfignation  of  it,  was  till 
thii  day  only  known  to  himfeU. 

As  to  lettlements  in  return,  I  would 
have  aded  the  lawyer,  but  the  houeji 
lawyer,  with  you,  Sir,  and  made  de- 
mands of  you;  but  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Selby,  and  Mrs.  Shirley,  uuanimouily 
declared,  that  you  ihall  not  be  prc- 
fqtibed  to  in  this  cafe.  '  Were  you  not 

*  SirCharlesGrandilbn?'  wasthcquef- 
tion.  I  was  againft  leaving  it  to  you, 
for  that  very  reafon.  *  It  will  be,'  faid 
I,  *  to  provoke  I'uch  a  man  as  Sir  Charles 

*  to  do  too  much.    Moft   ether   men 

*  ought  to  be  Ipurred  ;  but  this  muft  be 

*  held  In.'  But,  however,  I  actjuierced; 
and  the  more  eafdy,  becaule  I  expci5l 
that  the  deeds  fhall  pals  through  my 
hands  J  and  I  will  take  c<irc  that  you 
Jliall  not,  in  order  to  give  a  proot  of 
love  where  it  is  not  wanted,  excrt  an 
inadequate  gencrofity. 

Thde  matters  I  thought  it  was  abr 
folutely  neccfl'ary  to  apprize  you  of: 
you  will  have  the  goodnefs  to  excufe 
any  imperfeftions  in  my  manner  of 
writing.  There  are  none  In  my  heart, 
when  I  alTure  you,  that  no  man  breath- 
ing can  more  reipe6l  you,  than,  Sir, 
your  moft  faithful  ami  obedient  humble 
Jervant, 

Thomas  Deane. 


LETTER    XIV. 

SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON,     TO 
THO.   DEANB,    ES(^ 

THURSDAY,    OCT.    5. 

YOU  know  not,  my  dear  Mr. 
Deane,  upon  what  an  unthank- 
ful man  you  would  bellow  your  fa- 
vours. I  pretend  not  to  be  above  com- 
plying with  the  laudable  cultoms  of 
the  world.  Princes  are  examples  to 
themlelves.  I  have  always,  in  things 
indifferent,  been  willing  to  take  the 
world  as  I  find  it ;  and  conform  to  it. 
To  fay  Mifs  Byron  is  a  treafure  m 
hcrielf,  is  what  ever)  man  would  lay, 


who  has  the  honorir  to  know  hcv:  yet 
I  would  not,  in  a  vain  oUentittion,  as 
the  interelt  of  a  man  and  his  wife  is 
one,  make  a  compliment  to  mv  affec- 
tion, by  rcfigning  or  giving  from  her 
her  natural  right;  efpeciallyas  there  is 
no  one  of  her  family  that  wants  to  be 
benefited  by  I'uch  gifts  or  rciignatioHs. 
But  then  I  will  not  allow,  that  any  of 
her  friends  rtinll  part  with  what  is 
theirs,  to  fupply — What?  A  fuppofed 
tleficiency  in  her  fortune.  And  by 
achofriy  as  implied  by  you,  fuppofed  a 
deficiency — By  me ;  and  it  is  left  to 
me  to  CGf/Jirm  the  imputation  by  n)y 
acceptance  of  the  addition  -fo  gene- 
roully,  as  to  llie  iatentiuny  offered, 
♦ilad  I  incumbrances  on  my  eltate, 
which,  undilchargtd,  would  involve  iu 
diliiculties  the  woman  1  love;  I  know 
not  what,  for  her  fake,  1  might  be 
tempted  to  do.  But  avarice  only  can 
induce  a  man,  wiio  wants  it  not,  tu 
accept  of  the  bounty  of  a  lady's  friend>, 
in  their  life-time  eipecially — When 
thofe  friends  are  jiot  either  father  or 
mother;  one  of  them  not  a  relation  by 
blood,  though  he  is  by  a  nearer  tie, 
that  of  love  :  and  is  not  the  fortune 
which  the  lady  poffellcs  in  her  own 
right,  an  ai>nple  one  ? 

I  am  as  rich  as  I  wifli  to  be,  my  dear 
Mr.  Deane.  Were  my  income  Icfsy  I 
would  live  within  it:  were  it  tnore^  it 
wouUl  incrcalc  my  duties.  Permit  me, 
my  good  Sir,  to  alk,  has  the  man,  a$ 
you  call  him,  (and  a  man  indeed  he 
appears  to  me  to  be)  who  intends  to 
make  fo  noble  a  prefent  to  a  Itranger, 
no  relations,  no  fiiends,  wiio  would 
have  reafon  to  think  themlelves  un- 
kindly treated,  it  he  gave  from  them 
fuch  a  large  portion  of  his  fortune  =* 

I  would  not  be  thought  romantick  ; 
neither  aim  I  at  oltentation.  I  would 
be  as  glad  to  JllloxVf  as  toyi/,  a  good 
example.  Can  I  have  a  nobler,  if  Mils 
Byron  honours  me  witli  her  hand,  than 
flie,  in  that  cafe,  will  give  in  preferring 
me  to  the  Earl  of  D.  a  worthy  niai^, 
with  a  much  more  fplendid  fortune 
than  mine  ?  Believe  mc,  my  dear  Mr. 
Dea)ie,  it  would,  on  an  event  fo  happy, 
be  a  reftraint  to  my  own  joy  before 
friends  fo  kindly  contributing  to  the 
increafe  of  her  fortune,  lell  they  ftiould 
imagine  that  their  gencrofity,  on  the 
occalion,  was  one  of  the  motives  of 
my  gratitude  to  her  f  of  her  good  net* 
to  me. 

You 
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SIR     (HARLES    GUANDISON. 


YoM  tcU  mc,  th:it  Mtf-*  Byron  know^ 
nothing  ol  vDur  piopolaK  ;  I  bclccch 
yotr,  let  her  uut  know  any  thing  of 
fhrm  :  :^^■^\'c  not  fo  mtjrli,  in  hfieyes, 
tUc  man  wlio  pirl'iim'^  on  her  fivonr 
for  tlw  hiippinds  of  the  vrW  of  hi>  life, 
by  fnppcjfmg  (your  fiippofitinn,  Sir, 
rnny  have  wcipjit  wifh  htr)  hf  ronld 
vaUic  her  the  nioro  for  Inch  an  addition 
to  her  fv-»rHinr.  No,  vSu  :  let  Mifs 
}]vron,  (fati-^fied  with  the  conrcioufncf^ 
of  a  worth  which  all  the  world  ncknow- 
led^ies)  in  one  of  ihc  inolt  folenin 
<-vcnts  of  hei  life,  look  round  among 
hiT  congratulating  friends  with  that 
jnodelt  confidcnre  which  the  fcnfe  of 
laying  a  high  obligation  on  n  favoured 
objeft  gives  to  diflident  merit;  and 
•which  the  receiving  of  favours  from  aM 
her  fritnds,  as  if  to  fupply  a  fuppofrd 
<kfeftive  wo<-tU,  mwft  either  al^.ttc-, 
or,  if  it  do  not,  make  her  think  kfs  of 
eUt  inter^fl-ed  man,  who  could  fubinit 
to  owe  ftich  obligations. 

If  theic  friendly  fxpolhilatlons  con- 
clude againft  the  offer  of  your  generous 
friend^  they  equally  do  fo  againlt  that 
ofMr.  Sclby.  Were  that  gentleman 
and  his  lady  \\\(:pare)it!  of  MrfsByroTi, 
tlve  cafe  would  be  different:  hut  Mifs 
Byron's  fortune  is  an  afcertaincdovit\ 
and  Mr.  Sclby  has  relations  who  (land 
in  an  equal  degree  of  confmguinity  to 
him,  and  who  are  all  intitled,  by  their 
worth i net's,  to  his  favour.  My  beft 
refpefts  and  thanks  are,  however,  due; 
and  I  beg  you  v/ill  make  my  acknow- 
ledgments accoi'dingly,  as  well  to  your 
Ivor  thy  friend,  as  to  Mr.  Selby, 

I  take  the  liberty  to  lend  you  down 
the  rent-roll  of  my  Englilh  eitate.  De- 
termine for  n:e  as  you  pleafe,  my  dear- 
eit  Mr.  Deane:  only  take  this  cau- 
tion— Affront  me  not  a  fccond  time  ; 
but  let  thefc-ttlements  be  fuch,  as  may 
l>e  fully  anfwerable  to  my  fortune  ; 
although,  in  the  common  methods  of 
calculation,  it  may  exceed  that  of  the 
dear  lady.  That  3'cu  may  be  the  bet- 
ter judg<;  of  this,  yo'j  will  fmd  a  brief 
particular  of  my  IrWh  eftate  fubjoined 
to  the  other. 

I  was  intending,  when  I  received 
vours,  to  do  m.yl'eif  the  honour  oi  a 
vifit  to  Selby  Houfe.  I  am  impatient 
to  throw  myft'lf  at  the  f,;et  of  my  dear 
Mifs  Byron,  and  to  commend  myfelf 
to  the  favour  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selby, 
and  every  one  of  a  familv  I  am  pre- 
pared by  thiir  chiricLvrs,  as  well  as 


by  thnr  rrfjfion  fo  Mif^  Byrcn,  fo  rf- 
vrre  and  love:  bt:t  as  you  fcm  te> 
chufc  that  the  requifite  piclimlnarit-« 
fhould  be  fiifl  adjured  by  pin  and  ink, 
I  fiibniit,  thou;.'.h  with  rel(ic\.«nc«',  io 
that  courfc  ;  but  wi»h  the  lcf'>,  as  I 
may,  in  the  intcim,  receive  Icttcri 
froip  abroad,  which,  thou^K  they  can 
now  mike  no  altmtion  with  irt^ard  to 
the  treaty  fo  hapj)ily  iKgtm,  may  give 
mc  an  oppor*\mity  o\  l;»ying  the  whole 
Mare  of  luy  alfairii  before  Mils  Byron  j 
by  which  mean*  (lie  wili  be  enabled  to 
form  a  jodgment  of  them,  and  of  the 
heart  of,  deir  Sir,  I er  and  your  m',1) 
affpdlionaiet  obli^ed^  audfaithjulhumblt 
fervanty 

Charles  Ghawdison. 

LETTER     XV, 

MISS    BVRON*,     TO    LADV    O. 

[with      tax      T-A-O     F7.ECEUIKG 
LXTTERS.] 

Sl^I.BY   HOUSE,   SAT.   OCT.   7. 

WE  LL  did  you  obfcn'e,  my  dear, 
that  we  mav  be  verv  diiTerently 
affefled  by  the  fame  event,  when  judged 
of  at  a  dillance,  and  near.  May  I,  in 
the  prefent  fituation,  prefumc  to  fay, 
near?  Mr.  Deane  has  enteied  into  the 
particulars  of  my  fortune  with  Sii- 
Charles.  The  letter  was  not  ihev/n  me 
before  it  went;  and  I  was  not  per- 
mitted to  fee  the  copy  of  it  till  your 
brother's  anfwa-  came ;  and  then  they 
fhewed  me  both. 

O  my  dear  Mr.  Deane! — my  ever- 
kind  unci?  and  aunt  SeKoy ! — was  not 
your  Harriet  Byron  too  much  obliged 
to  you  before  ? — As  to  your  brother, 
what,  my  love,  fliall  I  do  with  my 
pride?  I  did  not  know  T  had  fo  much 
of  that  bad  quality.  My  poverty,  my 
dear,  has  added  to  mv  pride.  Were 
my  fortune  fuperior  to  that  of  your 
brother,  T  am  lure  I  ibould  not  be  fo 
proud  as  I  now,  on  this  occafion,  find 
I  am.  How  j^eneroufly  does  he  de- 
cline accepting  the  goodnefs  that  was 
offered  to  sfive  me  more  confideration 
with  him,  (as  kindlv intended  bv  them!) 
What  can  I  fav  to  him,  but  that  his 
heart,  itill  prouder  than  n:y  own,  and 
more  generous  than  that  of  any  other 
perfon  breathing,  will  not  permit  mc 
to  ov.'e  uncommon  obligations  to  any 
but  himfeif  .> 

He 
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He  (U  fires  that  I  inny  not  know  any 
thirii;  of  this  trann*£lion  :  but  they 
thiAi^ht  the  comiriunitiition  would  i\ive 
nx*  pieaiuiL'.  iiowcvcr,  they  wiih  me 
not  to  takt  notice  to  him,  wh(.n  he  vilits 
Seihy  Houl'e,  that  they  have  conuiuini- 
catcd  it  to  me.  If  I  clitl,  I  (houkl  think 
inyillf  obli^';cd  to  manifclt  a  gratitude 
thrit  would  embanafs  me  in  my  pre  lent 
fjtuation,  and  fcem  to  fetter  the  frcc- 
Uom  of  my  will.  Milliovs  of  obliga- 
tions (hould  not  bribe  me  to  give  up 
even  a  corner  of  my  heart,  to  a  man 
to  whom  I  could  not  give  the  whole. 
Yotu-  brother,  my  dear,  is  in  poircflion 
of  the  whole. 

You  know  that  I  hate  affectation  : 
but  murt  I  not  have  great  abatements 
in  my  profpecJls  of  happinefs,  becaufe 
of  Ladv  Clementina?  And  mult  tlvey 
not  be  ilill  greater,  fhould  Ihe  be  un- 
happy, (hould  flie  repent  of  the  rtfo- 
lution,  fhe  l"o  nobly  took,  for  his  fay- 
ing, that  whatever  be  the  contents  of 
his  next  letters  from  Italy,  they  can 
make  no  alteration  with  regard  to  the 
tieaty  begun  with  us  ? — Dear,  dear 
Clementina !  molt  excellent  of  women  ! 
c.in  I  bear  to  Itand  in  the  way  of  your 
happinefs? — I  canr.ot. — My  life,  any 
more  than  yours,  may  not  be  a  long 
one  ;  and  I  will  not  fully  the  whitt- 
liefs  of  it,  (pardon  iTiy  vanity  5  I  pre- 
fume  to  call  it  fo,  on  retrt.lpt^ling  ir, 
regarding  my  intentions  only)  by  giv- 
ing way  to  an  aft  of  injuilice,  though 
it  were  to  obtain  for  me  the  whole  heart 
of  the  man  I  love. 

Yet  think  you,  mv  dear,  that  I  am 
not  moriilied  ?  How  can  I  look  round 
upon  my  cont'Tatulaling  friends,  in  one 
of  the  molt  fokmn  events  of  my  life, 
with  that  inodelt  conhdence  which  the 
fcnlc  of  laying  an  obligation  on  a  fa- 
vo\ued  object  (you  know  in  whofc 
generous  words  I  exprefs  myfelf)  gives 
to  diffident  merit? — O  my  Charlotte! 
1  am  ofmiJ.  of  your  brother!  ilow 
Ihail  I  look  up  to  him,  when  I  next  fee 
him  ? — But  1  will  give  way  to  this 
new  guelt,  vuy  fruU.  What  other  way 
have  1 ! — Will  y{.u  forgive  me,  if  I 
try  to  look  upon  your  brother's  gcne- 
rollty  It)  vwf  and  my  friends,  in  declin- 
ing lb  greatly  their  otters,  as  a  bribe  to 
make  me  fit  down  fatishcd  with  half, 
uay,  not  half  a  heart  r — And  now  will 
you  not  fay,  that  I  am  proud  indeed  ? 
Lut  hii  is  the  moll  delicate  of  hum.in 
iniud*  :  and  Hull  not  the  woman  pie- 


j6j 

tend  to  ibme  delicacy  who  has  looked 
up  to  himi' 

1  thought  of  writing  but  a  few  lines 
in  ths  cov>.r  cf  the  two  letters.  I  hope 
1  (hould  not  incur  dilpleaiur^  from  any 
lH>dy  here,  were  they  to  know  I  fend 
them  to  you  for  your  perufal.  But  let 
only  Lord  G.  your  other  fclf,  and  Lord 
and  Lady  L.  read  them,  and  return 
them  by  tlie  next  poit.  I  know  you 
four  will  pity  iIk-  pooF  and  proud  giri, 
who  is  fo  inexprdlibty  obliged  almoft 
to  every  one  llie  knows  ;  but  wlvo,  be- 
lieve her,  pro\id  as  flie  Ss,  never  \v\)\ 
be  alhamcd  to  own  her  obligations  ti> 
you,  and  Lady  L.     H^itmjs, 

Harriet  Byron. 


LETTER    XVI. 

LADV    G.     TO    MISS    BYRON. 

GROSVfNOR    Sq^UARi:,    TUrs- 
DAY,    OCT.  10. 

I  Return  your  two  letters  :  very  good 
ones  both.  I  like  them.  Lord  L. 
and  Lord  G.  thank  you  for  allowing 
them  to  perufe  them.  We  will  know 
nothing  of  the  matter. 

My  brother  will  loon  be  with  yon, 
I  believe.  I  wirti  Dr.  Bartiett  were  ii\ 
town:  one  ftiould  then  know  ibmc- 
thing  of  the  motions  of  my  brother—- 
Not  that  he  is  referved,  neither.  But 
he  is  fo  much  engaged,  that  I  go  four 
times  to  St.  James's  Square,  and  per- 
haps do  not  lee  him  once.  Aly  lord 
had  the  aiiurance  to  fay,  but  yefterday, 
that  I  was  there  more  than  at  home. 
He  IS  vei-y  impertinent:  I  believe  he 
has  taken  up  my  laucinefs.  J  laid  it 
down,  and  thought  to  refume  it  ocra- 
ilonally  ;  but  when  1  came  to  look  fo;- 
it,  behold!  it  was  gone  I— But  I  ho]>e, 
if  he  has  it  not,  it  is  only  miiiaid.  I 
intend,  if  it  come  not  loon  lo  hand,  t.u 
(tt  the  parifh-crier  to  proclaim  the  lofi, 
with  a  reward  for  the  finder.  It  might: 
be  the  ruin  of  fome  indifoect  woman, 
Ihould  fuch  a  one  meet  wiili  it,  and  try 
to  ufe  it.  Aunt  Kleanor  [  There  I  re- 
membered myfelf:  no  more  aunt  Neil !  ] 
is  as  joyful,  to  think  her  nephew  will 
foon  be  married,  and  to  an  Engli/t  wo- 
man, as  if  flie  weic  going  to  be;  mar- 
ried herfelf.  Were  there  to  be  a  wed- 
ding in  the  family,  or  among  her  tkc-^ 
ijuaii.tanc:^,   once  i  y^ai  [   what  w^ith 

pi'^pa  ration. 
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preparation,  wlm  with  rjkmnization, 
^()w\  oI«I  loul !  Hie  woulil  live  forever. 
Chide  ai^uin,  Harriet;  I  value  it  not. 
Ycr  in  your  laft  chidiniij  you  were  cx- 
ctfllvciy  grave  :  but  I  lorgiveyou.  Ho 
g(j()il,  and  write  nie  every  ihin^  how 
anil  about  it;  and  write  to  tlic  mo- 
ment: you  cannot  be  too  minute. 

I  want  you  to  Ice  Lady  Olivia's  prc- 
fcnts ;  they  are  princely.  I  want  to 
ft-c  a  letter  flic  wrote  to  my  brother  ; 
he  mentioneil  ii  as  ibmcthing  extraor- 
dinary. When  you  are  his,  yoii  muft 
ihew  me  all  he  writes',  that  you  are 
ptrmitted  to  have  in  your  power  long 
enough  to  tranfcrilic.  He  and  ihe  cor- 
rel'pond.  Do  you  like  that,  Harriet? — 
Lady  L.  writes:  Emily  writes.  So  I 
hiiveonly  to  fay,  I  ^.mjour  humble  fer- 
iia/iii  atidjh-Jortbf 

Ch.  G. 


LETTER     XVIL 

MISS    BYRON*,     TO    LADY    G. 

SEI.BY  HOUSr,   THURSDAY,  OCT.   12. 
MY   DEAR    LADY  G. 

IExpeft  your  brother  every  hour.  I 
hope  he  comes  in  purfuance  of  let- 
ters from  Italy! — May  it  be  fo!  and 
fuch  as  will  not  abate  his  welcome! 

We  heard  by  accident  of  his  ap- 
proach, by  a  farmer,  tenant  to  my 
xincle ;  who  faw  a  fine  gentleman,  very 
handlomely  attended,  alight,  as  he  left 
Stratford,  at  the  very  inn  where  we 
baited  on  our  return  from  London. 
As  a  dinner  was  preparing  for  him, 
perhaps,  my  dear,  he  will  dine  in  the 
•very  room  we  dined  in  at  that  time. 
The  farnaer  had  the  curiofity  to  aflc  who 
he  was ;  and  was  anfwcrcd  by  the  moll 
courteous  gentleman's  fervants  he  ever 
fpoke  to,  that  they  had  the  honour  to 
ferve  Sir  Charles  Grandifon.  And  the 
farmer  having  faid  he  was  of  Nortli- 
ampton;  one  of  them  alked  him,  how 
far  Selby  Houfe  was  from  that  town  ? 
The  farmer  was  obliged  to  hurry  home 
on  his  own  affairs ;  and  meeting  my 
uncle  with  Mr,  Deane,  and  my  coufni 
James  Selby,  taking  an  airing  on  horfe- 
back,  told  him  the  vifiter  he  was  likely 
to  have.  My  uncle  inftantly  difpatch- 
ed  his  fervant  to  us  with  the  tidings, 
and  that  he  was  gone  to  meet  him,  in 
hopes  of  condu6ling  him  hither. 
This  news  gave  me  fuch  emotion, 


being  nor  well  before,  thit  rm*  aunf 
advil'cd  me  to  retire  to  my  clolct,  and 
endeavour  to  quiet  my  fpiritt. 

Here  then  I  am,  my  de.ir  Lady  Ct. 
and  the  writing  implements  ben.;;'  al- 
ways at  hand  in  this  place,  I  took  up 
my  pen.  It  is  not  pofrii>lc  for  mc  to 
write  at  this  time,  but  to  you,  and  on 
this  lubjett.  It  is  good  for  a  bufy 
mind  to  have  fomething  to  be  employ- 
ed in;  and  I  think,  jvpw  I  am  amufing 
myf  If  on  paper,  my  heart  is  a  lutlc 
more  governable  than  it  was. 

I  am  glad  we  heard  of  his  coming 
before  we  law  him.  But  furely  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  fhould  not  have  at- 
tempted to furprize  us  :  fhould  he,  my 
dear?  Does  it  not  look  like  the  pride 
of  a  man  afTured  of  a  joyful  welcome  ? 
I  have  read  of  princes,  who,  acquaint- 
ed with  their  ladies  by  picture  only, 
and  having  been  married  by  proxy,  have 
fet  out  to  their  frontiers  incognito,  and 
in  difguife  have  affcfted  to  furprize  the 
poor  apprehenfive  bride. — But  here, 
not  only  circumflances  differ,  fince 
there  has  been  no  betrothment ;  but 
were  he  of  princely  rank,  I  fhould  have 
expefted  a  more  delicate  treatment  from 
him. 

^P  ^^* 

How  will  the  confcioufnefs  of  in- 
feriority and  obli§;ation  fet  a  proud  and 
ptm6lilious  mind  upon  hunting  foroc- 
cafions  to  julfify  its  caprices  ! — A  fer- 
vant of  Sir  Charles  is  jull  arrived  with 
a  billet  direfled  for  my  uncle  Selby. 
My  aunt  opened  it.  It  is  dated  from 
Stratford.  The  contents  ai-e,  af:er 
compliments  of  enquiry  of  our  healths, 
to  acquaint  my  uncle,  that  he  fijall 
put  up  at  the  George  at  Northampton, 
this  night  j  and  hopes  to  be  allowed  to 
pav  his  compliments  to  us  to-morrow 
morning,  at  breakfafl ;  fo  he  did  not 
intend  to  give  himfelf  the  ccnfequence, 
of  which  my  capricious  heart  was  io 
apprehenfive.  Yet  then,  as  if  re- 
folved  to  find  fault,  *  Is  not  this  a  lit- 
'  tie  too  parading  for  his  natural  free- 

*  dom  ?'  tiiought  I :  *  or  does  he  think 

*  we  fhould  not  be  able  to  outlive  our 
^  joyful    furprize,  if  he   gave  us   not 

*  notice  of  his  arrival  in  thefe  parts 
'  before  he  faw   us?  O  Clementina! 

*  goddcfs  !  angel!  What  a  mere  mor- 

*  tal,  what  a  woman  dofl  thou  make 
'  the  poor  Harriet  Byron  appear  in  her 

*  own  eyes'  How  apprehenfive  of  com - 

*  ing  after  thee  V    The  fenfe  I  have  of 

my. 


Stirtf lard  del. 


Wolkfr  ^cii^i 
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jnv  own  Htdcnefs,  will  make  mc  little 
indeed. 

Wtll,  but  I  prefumc,  that  if  my 
uncle  and  Mr.  Deanc  meet  him,  thty 
will  prevail  upon  hini  to -come  liithcr 
ihib  night  :  yet  1  luppole  he  mult  be 
ailowtdto  go  to  tiK-  propol'cd  inn  af-- 
fei'watdb — But  horv,  he  is  come !  Come 
indeed  !  My  uncle  in  the  chariot  with 
him  !  Mv  coulin  and  Mr.  Deane,  Sally 
t^lls  nic,  jull  alighted.  Sally  adores 
vSirrharlesGraudiron — Be  gone,  Sally. 
Thv  emotioui,,  foolifli  ^^irl,  adJ  to 
choibof  tlw  jr.ifticiii! 

#  * 

TiiAT  I  mi>;ht  avoid  tire  appearanre 
ot  a<t'ti:tation,  X  was  going  down  to 
t.vc-lcon-.«  him,  when  I  met  my  uncle 
on  the  Hairs.  *  Niece  Byrou,'  laid  he, 
'  you  havenotdune  ;Vy/zff  to  Sir  Char-ie» 

*  Grandjfwii.  1  thought  your  lo-ve-Jick 
'  hearty'  [What  v.'ords  were  theli,  my 
drar!  and  at  that  moineiU  too  ^3  *  nnilt 

*  huvc  been  p:.rtittl   to  i\\\i\.     He.pf- 

*  vailfdoi»  rae  to  go  into  his  cUai.t.t. 
'   You  may  thinlcy-ouiieli  v^ry  happv. 

*  For  lii'iOLU  mil-es  together  did  he  talk 

*  if  nobody  but  you.  Let  me  go 
'  ilown  With  you:  let  «?r  pieient  you 

*  tohiin.' 

1  hr.l  bffore  befought  my  fplriis  to 
K'friend  mc,  but  for  one  lialf  hour, 
y^irely  t'luii?  is  nothing  Jo  vmwdcome 
as  an -unieafiunblc  jelt.     •  Frefent  t/:e 

*  tc  Hm  t-^Lni't-jick  heart .'' — '  O  my 

*  uncle!'  thought  I.  I  was  uuable  to 
jirocfcd.  I  haitencd  back  to  my  clolct, 
;is  much  difconccrtcd  as  a  child  could 
iac,  who,  having  taken  pains  to  get  it's 
Icflon  by  heart,  dalhcd  by  a  chiding 
countenance,  forgot  every  fyllablc  of 
it  when  it  caiue  toyijy  it.  You  know, 
mv  dear,  that  I  h:»d  n(^t  of  fome  time 
been  well.  My  Ipirits  v/ere  weak,  and 
^oy  was  almoft  as  painful  to  me  as 
grief  could  have  baen. 

My  aimt  caanc  \ip— <  My  love,  why 

*  don't  yoiu  come  dowji  ? — What  now  ! 

*  Why  in  tears  ?— You  wiJl  appear,  to 

*  the  hnell  man  I  eve<  faw  in  my  life, 
*■  very    particular !— Mr.  Dean  is  in 

*  love  with  him  :  youvcoufm  lamer. — ' 
•  Dear  Madam,  I  am  a  heady,  whe» 

*  I    make   compari-ions    between    him 

*  ;md  myfelf,  humbleil  enough  with 
•*  his  excellences.  I  did  intendxo  avoid 
■*  praiicularity;  but  my  uncle  has  quite 
■*  di£ci.'ncerted   me  — Yet    he    always 


*  means   well  :   I    ought  not  to  com- 

*  plain.     I  attend  you,  Madimi.' 
Can    you,    Lady    G.    forgive    my 

piide,  my  petulaiKe  ? 

My  aunt  went  down  beFore  me.  Sir 
Charles  halleiu.'d  to  mc,  the  moment  I 
appc;\rcd,  with  an  air  of  reJpedfuI 
love. 

He  took  my  hand,  aiid  bowing  upon 
It,  *  I  rejoice  to  fee  my  dcur  Mifs  By- 

*  ron;   and  to  ice  her  lb  well.      How 

*  many  futi'ercrs  mult  there  be,  when 

*  vuu  i'uHcr  I* 

i  bid  him  welcome  to  Kngland.  I 
hope  hv-  h^ai-d  me;  I  eould  not  helj* 
lueakiiig  lu./  5  he  nuift  oi>ferve  my 
dilconipoliMV.  He  led  me  to  a  lea;,- 
and  iht  dn«A-ii  by  me,  liill  holding  my 
hand.  I  wilUdrcw  it  not  pru'eiitly, 
Iclt  j»e  ftjiauld  thud:  me  pjccifc  :  but, 
as  «.he:e  were  10  many  perlbn.,  preknty 
1  thought  it  was  free  in  Sii-  Charjes 
Ihandifon.  Yet  perli aps  he  could  rol: 
well  quit  ii,  as  1  did  not  withdraw  it ; 
fo  rlr.i'  thf  lault  might  be  latluv  in  my 
paflivi  ;;cfs,  than  in  hi  i  forwardncfs^ 

Howevei-,  I  »iked  my  aanf  aiftcr- 
v»ai(.!b,  it  his  looks  were  uot  f^hole  of 
u  man  -allured  of  lu-  cef*  j  as  indeed  he 
t:u'ght  be  from  my  grandmothers  It.  t- 
ti:,  and  iny  lilcnce  to  lis.  She  laid, 
there  was  a  manly  freedom  in  hi>  ad - 
drefs  to  jnc  ;  but  that  it  had  fuch  a 
mixtuie  of  tenilerneCs  in  it,  that  nevei-, 
in  hr  eye>,  vas  freedom  io  becoming. 
'  Willie  he  was  relhaintd  by  his  fiiu- 
'  ation,'  added  Ihe,  *  no  wonder  that 
'  ho  treated  you  with  n  fpee.t  only  as  a 
'  Jr:t>.Jj   but  now  \xc  finds  liimielf  at 

*  liberty  to  addiefs  you,  his  bcliaviour 

*  ought,  as  3.Jo~Jsr,  to  have  been  jult 

*  what  ijt  was.' 

Sir  C  harles  led  me  itito  talk,  bv 
mentioning  ytni  and  Lady  L.  your  iv>\t 
lords,  and  my  Emilv. 

My  uncle  an^l  aunt  withdrew,  .ind 
liad  fomc  Jiftle  canvaiTings,  it  fceins', 
(All  their  canvaflii'.gs  are  thofe  of  al- 
lured luverfi]  about  the  proprjetv  of 
my  uncle's  invitation  to  Sir  Charle- 
to  take  up  his  reliJence,  whik  he  w.^s 
in  thcfe  parts,  at  Sclby  Honfe.  My 
unrlt,  at  coming  m,  had  dircfted  Sir 
Charles\^  fervant ;  to  put  uptheii  horles : 
but  they  net  having  their  mailer's  ordet 
to  do  fo,  held  thc!nfelves  in  readincfs 
to  attend  him;  as  thev  knew  that  Sir 
Charlei  had  given  dircclions  to  his 
^  F  gentieraai^^ 
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gentlcmnn,  Richard  Saundcn,  who 
brought  tlic  billet  to  my  uncle,  to  ^o 
back  to  Noithainpton,  aiui  provide 
apartments  tor  him  at  the  George  Inn 
theic. 

My  aunt,  who  you  know  is  a  perfect 
Jud^e  of  points  of  decorum,  pleaded 
to  my  uncle,  that  it  was  too  well 
known  among  o\ir  feiedl:  friends,  by 
Mr.  Grevlllc's  means,  that  Sir  Charles 
had  never  before  made  his  addreffes  to 
mc;  and  that  therefore,  though  he  was 
to  be  treated  as  a  man  whole  alliance 
is  confidered  as  an  honour  to  us  j  yet 
that  fonie  menfures  were  to  be  kept,  as 
to  the  look  of  the  thing  j  and  that  the 
world  might  not  conclude  that  I  was 
to  be  won  at  his  very  firft  appearance  j 
and  the  rather,  as  Mr,  Greville's  vio- 
lence, as  well  as  virulence,  was  fo 
well  known. 

My  uncle  was  petulant.  *  /,'  faid 
he,  *  am  always  in  the   wrong  :  you 

*  women,  never.'  He  ran  into  all 
thofe  ptcullarities  of  words,  for  which 
you   have  fo  often  raiilied  him — His 

*  ads -hear  typhis  '^  female  jcrupubjlues^" 
his  '  What  api':^e,''  his  hatred  of  '  Jh'nly 

*  jballys^"  and  '  fiddle-faddles^^  and 
the  reft  of  our  ^female  nonfenfes.,''  as 
he  calls  them.  He  hoped  to  falutt  his 
riiece,  as  Lady  Grandifon,  in  a  fort- 
night :  what  a  deuce  was  the  matter  it 
could  not  be  fo,  both  fides  now  of  a 
mind  ? — He  warned  my  aunt,  and  bid 
her  warn  me,  againft  afteftation,  now 
the  crlfis  was  at  hand.  Sir  Charles, 
he  faid,  would  think  meanly  of  us, 
if  we  ^cvc  filly  j  and  then  came  in  ano- 
ther of  his  odd  words:  Sir  Charles,  he 
laid,  had  been  fo  much  already  ha??i- 
boQ-zled,  that  he  would  not  have  pa- 
tience with  us  J  and  therefore,  and  for 
all  thefe  reafonsy  as  he  called  them,  he 
defired  that  Sir  Charles  might  not  b^ 
fuftered  to  go  out  of  the  houfe,  and  to 
an  inn  ;  and  this  as  well  for  the^r,?- 
friety  of  the  thing,  as  for  the  credit  of 
his  own  invitation  to  him. 

My  aunt  replied,  that  Sir  Charles 
himfdf  v.'oivld  e>:pe(5l  delicacy  from  us. 
It  V.MS  evident,  that  he  expelled  not 
(no  doubt  for  the  fake  of  the  world's 
eve)  to  refide  in  the  hcufe  v/ith  ;/?£•  ph 
his  jf,'y?vifit,  by  his  haviiig  ordered  hi 6 
fti-vant  who  brought  the  billet,  to  take 
apartments  for  him  at  Northampton, 
<^ven  notdehgningto  vilitus  over-night, 
.had  he  not  been  ruet  by  Mr.  Deane 
and  hiiiifelf,  and  perfuadcd  tg  ggme, 


*  In  ihort,  my  dear,'   faid  my  aunf, 

*  I   am  a'j  much  concerned  abn^ut  Sir 

*  Charles's  o-ivn  opinion  of  our  con- 

*  du^,  as  for  that  of  the  world:  yet 

*  you  know  thar  every  genteel  family 

*  around  us  cxpeiU  examples  from  us 

*  and  Harriet.     If  Sir  Charles  is>  not 

*  with  us,  the  oftener  he  vifits  us,  the 

*  more  rtfpcftful  it  will  be  conftrucd. 

*  I  hope  he  will  live  with  us  all  day, 

*  and  every  day  :  but  indeed  it  mufl 
'  be  as  a  vifiter,  not  as  an  inmate.' 

*  Why,  then,  bring  me  off  fomthow, 

*  that  I  may  not  ftem  the  blunderer 

*  you  are  always  making  me  by  your 
'  docuinents—V^'xW  vou  do  that .'" 

When  my  uncle  and  aunt  came  in, 
they  found  Sir  Charles,  and  Mr.  Deane, 
and  me,  talking.  Our  fubje6t  was, 
the  happinefs  of  Lord  and  Lady  W. 
and  the  \vh<^le  Mansfield  f.imily,  with 
v/hom  Mr.  Deane,  who  began  the  dif- 
courfe,  is  well  acquainted.  Sir  Charles 
arofe  at  their  entrance.     *  The  night 

*  draws  on,'  faid  he — *  I  will  do  my- 

*  felf   the  honour  of  attending  ycu, 

<  Madam — and  this,  happy  family — at 

*  tea  in  the  morning — My  good  Mr. 

*  Selby,  I  had  a  deGgn  upon  you,  and 

*  Mr.  Deane — and  upon  you,  young 

*  gentleman,'  (to  my  couhn    James) 

*  as  I  told  vou  on  the  road ;  but  it  is 

*  now  too  late.     Adieu,  till  to-mor- 

<  row — '  He  bowed  to  each — to  me 
profoundly,  kifiing  my  handj  and 
went  to  his  chariot. 

My  uncle  whifpered  my  aunt,  as  we 
all  attended  him  to  that  door  of  the 
hall  which  leads  into  the  court-yard, 
to  invite  him  to  ftay.  *  Hang  punc- 
«  tilio!'  he  faid, 

Mv  aunt  wanted  to  fpeak  to  Sir 
Charles  5  yet,  fhe  owned,  fhe  knew  not 
what  to  fnv  ;  fuch  a  ccufcious  auk- 
wajxinefs  fiad  indeed  polTeflicn  of  us 
both,  as  made  us  uneafy :  we  thought 
all  was  not  right ;  yet  knew  not  that 
we  w^re  v.'rong.  But  when  Sir  Charles's 
chariot  drove  away  with  hira,  and  wc 
took  our  feats,"  and  fupperwas  talked 
of,  we  all  of  us  (hewed  diffatis faction  ; 
and  iTfy  uncle  was  quite  out  of  hu- 
mour. He  would  give  a  thoulmd 
pounds,  he  faid,  with  all  his  heart  and 
fotrl,  to  find  in  the  morning.  Sir 
Charles,  inftead  of  coming  hither  to 
breakfaft,  had  fct  out  on  his  return  to 
London.  .    ,    .      • 

For  my  part,  Lady  G.  I  could  not 
b?ar  rheie  iTcrimir.ations,    I  begj^eil  to 
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fee  cxciifed  fitting  down  lo  Aippcr.  I 
v/;ir>  not  well  j  and  this  odd  iituation 
added  uneajinefs  to  my  indirpoiition  j 
a  difTutisfaction,  that  I  find  will  mingle 
with  our  hit^heft  enjoyments :  iiur 
were  th?  beloved  romp;iiiy  I  left,  hap- 
pier. They  can vatrt-d  the  matter,  with 
iomuch  good-natured  earncltnels,  that 
the  lupptr  was  taken  away,  ^s  it  wa? 
brought,  at  a  late  hour. 

What,  my  dear  Lady  G.  in  your 
©pinion,  fhould  we  have  done  ?  Wei^ 
we  right,  or  were  we  wrong  ?  Over- 
delicacy,  as  I  have  heard  obleivcd,  is 
imder-delicacy.  You,  my  dear,  your 
lord,  our  Kmily,  and  Dr.  Bartlett,  all 
/landing  in  fo  well  known  a  degree  of 
relation  to  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn,  were 
our  moft  welcome  guefts  :  and  was  not 
the  brother  to  be  received  with  equal 
'warmth  of  refpe6l ! — O  no !  Cuftom, 
it  feems,  tyrant  cullom,  and  the  ap* 
prehended  opinion  of  the  world,  oblig- 
ed us  (efpecially  as  fo  muchbuiUe  had 
been  made  about  me,  by  men  fo  bold, 
fo  impetuous)  tofliow  him — Shew  him 
what  ?— In  erte6t,  that  we  had  expec- 
tations upon  him,  which  we  could  not 
have  upon  his  brother  and  filter  j  and 
therefore,  becaufe  we  hoped  he  would  be 
more  neary  we  were  to  ketp  hilm  at  the 
greater  dillance  ! — What  an  indircil 
acknowledgment  was  this  in  his  fi- 
vour,  were  there  room  for  him  to  doubt ! 
Which,  however,  there  could  not  be. 

*  What  would  I   give,'  laid  my  aunt 
to  me,    this  moment,   *  to   know  kis 

*  thoughts  of  the  matter'/ 

Lucy  and  Nancy  will  be  here  at  din- 
ner j  fo  will  my  grandmamma.     Slic 
'  has,  with  her  ufual  enquiries  after  my 
health,  congratulated  me   by  this  line 
lealed  up— 

•  I  long,  my  belt  love  to  embrace 

*  you,  on  the  joyful  occanon.     I  need 

*  fay  no  more,  than  that  I  think  my- 

*  felf,  at  this  inftunt,  one  of  the  hnp- 

*  pielt  of  women.     1   (hall  dine  with 

*  you   today.     Adieu,  till  then,  joy 

*  of  my  hcait,  ray  own  Harriet  l'       > 

Lucy,  in  a  billet  Jufl:  now  brought, 
wiittcn  for  herfelf  and  Nancy,  on  the 
intelligence  fcnt  her  of  Sir  t'harles's 
arrival,  exprefles  hcrfLlf-thus— 

*  Our  joy  is  extreme!  BlelTings  on 

*  the  man !  Blening",  attend  our  Har- 

*  riet !  They  mult :   Sir  Charles  Grr>ii- 

*  difon    brings    tiiv.m    with    liiu'i>.if. 


*  Health  now  will  return  to  our  Ipveljr 

*  coulln.     Wc  long  to  fee  tiie  mm  of 

*  whom  we  have  heard  lb  much.     W« 

*  will  dine  with  you.  Tell  Sir  Charles, 

*  before   wc  come,  tliat  you   love  us 

*  dearly :    it   Ihall  make  us  .redouble 

*  our  endeavours  to  defervc  yoyrlove, 

*  Your  declared  friendfhip,   and  love 

*  of  us,  will  give  ccnfcquenceto 


«  Lucy    7 
*  Nancy  5 


Selby.' 


We  are  now  In  expectation" — My 
aunt  and  I,  though  eaily  rifers,  hur- 
ried ourfelves  t^.  get  every  thing,  that 
however  is  never  out  of  order,  in  high 
order.  Both  «f  iis  have  a  kind  of  con- 
fcioufncfs  of  defeat,  whcr.e  yet  wc  can- 
not find  rea£bn  for  it:  if  we  did,  we 
fiiould  llipply  it.  Yet  we  are  careful 
that  every  thing  has  a  natural,  Bot  aij 
extraordinary,  appearance — Eafc,  with 
propriety,  Hiall  be  our  aim.  My  aunt 
f.iys,  that  were  the  king  to  maki;  us  a 
viiit,  fhe  is  fure  flic  could  not  have  3. 
greater  defire  to  pleale — I  will  go  down^ 
that  I  may  avoid  the  appearance  of  ua>r 
rade  and  reierve,  when  he  conies^, 
f^  * 

Here,  in  her  clofet  again,' 13. your 
poor  Harriet.  Surely  the  dete'rn;iue(i 
ilnglc  Itate  is  the  hanpieft  of  ]ivei^,,t9 
young  women,  wno  have  the  i'^rcirr.jsijf 
of  inind  to  be -above  valuing- i.ie  ■ad- 
miration Sjud  flatteries  of  the  ot"hcy 
fex.  Wlvit  tumults,  what  a  conua- 
hety  of  pi,flions,  break  the  tranquil- 
lity of^  the  woman  who  yi'-ids  up  heij: 
heart  to  love? — No  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon,  m^'dear! — Yet  ten  o'clock!-^ 
He  is  a  \<t\y  prudsnt  man !-t-No  ex- 
pectations hurrj  or  (Ufctapnfc  him  !  — 
C\\'^vm\T,g  J}cadinifs  of  foul !  A  fine 
thing  for  himfelf,  h'M  far  otherwiia 
tor  the  woman,  when  a  man  is  fe- 
cure  !  He  wllIpoiTibly  aflc  me,  and  hold 
again  ray  painve  hand,  in  pretence  of 
half  a  fcore  of  mv  fiiends,  whether  I 
was  greatly  uncafy  becauk  of  his  ab- 
fence  ? 

But  let  me  try  to  excufe  him.  May 
he  not  have  forgot  his  engagement? 
May  he  not  have  overjlept  himfelf  ? — 
Some  agrei^ablc  drtan.  of  the  Bologna 
family — I  am  offended  at  him — Did  he 
Itarn  his  tranquillity  in  Italy  ? — O  no, 
no,  Lady  G.  ! 

I  now  cannot  help  looking  back  for 

clhi,-  Jauhi  in  him  wi:h  ie^ard  to  me. 

5  F  a  Wv 
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Mv  memory  is  not,  however,  In  m:i- 
licifjiis  as  I  would  have  it  !)l-.  ]iut  do 
you  think  every  m;in,  in  thclikc  fit  na- 
tion, would  hrivc  ftopt  at  Sfnitford  to 
dine  hy  hinildf — Nor  hut  yo^'.r  hro- 
fhcr  can  be  very  l>:ippy  i»  hrs  oxun 
company.  It  /r  cannot,  who  ctn  ? 
T^ut  as  to  that,  his  horfcs  mii;ht  require 
rclt,  as  well  as  baiting:  ono  kno^s 
not  in  how  Hroi  t  a  time  he  might  have 
prolectited  his  journey  lo  tar.  fk-  who 
will  not  luftcr  the  nobielt  of  all  ani- 
mals to  be  deprived  of  an  ornament, 
wo\iId  be  nitrclfxd  to  them  in  ijreater 
in(hu\ces.  He  fays,  that  he  cannot 
bear  indignity  from  liiperiors.  Keithtr 
can  we.  In  that  light  he  appears  to 
lis.  But  why  fo? — My  heart,  Lady 
G.  begins  to  fwell,  I  alTure  you;  and 
it  is  twice  as  big  as  it  was  lalt  night. 

My  uncle,  before  I  came  up,  let 
with  his  watch  in  his  hand,  from  half 
an  hour  after  nine,  till  near  ten,  tell- 
ing the  minutes  as  they  crept.  Mr. 
Deane  often  looked  at  me,  and  at  my 
nunt,  as  if  to  fee  how  we  bore  it.  I 
thilhed  ;  looked  fdly,  as  if  your  bro- 
ther's faults  were  mme.— *  Over  in   a 

*  fortnight!'  cried  my  uncle;    *  ads- 

*  hearty  I  believe  it  will  be  h:\ifa  year 

*  before  we  fliall  come  to  the  queftion. 

*  But  Sir  Charles,  to  be  furc,  is  offeml- 

*  ed.     Your  confounded  female  nicc- 

*  ties!' 

My  heart  rofe — *  Let   him,    if  he 

*  ^Idre!"  thought  the  proud  Harriet. 

*  God    grant,'     added    my    uncle, 

*  that  he   may  be  gone  up  to  town 

*  again !' 

*"  Perhaps,'  faid  Mr.  Deane,  *  he  is 

*  gone,  bv  mirtake  t.;  Mrs.  Shirley'?.' 
We   then  eiideavouicd   to  recollect 

the  v/ords  of  his  fclf-invitation  thither. 
My  coulln  James  propofcd  to  take 
Lorfe,  and  go  to  Northampton,  to  in- 
furm  himfelf  of  the  occafion  of  his  not 
Cuming:  fome  misfortune,  perhaps. 

Had  he  notfervants,  my  aunt  alked, 
one  of  wliom  he  might  have  fent:? — 

*  Shall  my  coufia   Jemmy  go,    how- 

*  i-ver,  Harriet,'  faidfhe? 

'  *  No,  iiuleed!'  anfwered  I,  wlili  r.n 
air  of  anger.  My  teazing  uncle  broke 
out  into  a  loud  laugh,  which  however 
!iad  more  of  vexeilnefs  than  mirih  in  it. 

*  He   is   certain Iv   gone    to    London, 

*  Harriet !  — Jiffl  as  I  faid,  dame  Selby ! 

*  — Catainly  tearing  up  the  road;  his 
'■  very  horfes  refenting,  for  their   mu- 

*  ^\n' J  jQ\n- fiv II puIo/itLs,     Yqu\\\i':%x 


'  from  him  next,  at  LtmHon,  my  lifr 

*  for   yours,    nlccc— Hali,    hih,  h»h  • 

*  What  will  your  ^ranJmnmtr.a  fay, 

*  bye  and  bye?     Lucv,    Niiucv,    how 

*  will   thty  itnrc '   Laft  nighf'^  riipj>er, 

*  and  tfiis  day's  dinner,  will   be  alike 

*  fcrvtd  in,  and  taken  away.* 

I  could  not  ftand  all  this-.  I  arofe 
from  nty  lent.  *  Arc  you  not  unkind, 
'  Siif'  faid  I  to  my  unck-,  curtleying 
lo  him,  however;  and,  defiring  his  and 
Mr.  Deane's  excnfe,  quitted  the  break - 
faffing  parlour.  *  I'eazing  man!*  faid 
my  aunt.  Mr.  Deane  alio  blamed 
him;  gently,  however;  foi  every  body 
acknowledges  his  good  heart,  and  na- 
tural good  temper. 

My  aunt  followed  me  to  the  door; 

d,  taking  my  hand,  *  Harriet,'  faid 


an 


flie,  fpeaking  low,    •  not  Sir  Charles 

*  Cjvandifon  himfelf  (hall  call  you  his, 

*  if  he  is  capable  of  treating  you  with 

*  the  lealt  inditFcrence.     i  undcrltand 

*  not  this,'    added   flie  :   *  he   cannot, 

*  furely,  be  otfended. — I  hope  ail  wiH 

*  be   cleared   up  before   your  grand - 

*  mamma  comes :    Ihe   will    be   very 

*  jealous  of  the  honour  of  her  girl.' 

I  anfwered  not ;  I  could  notanlwcr; 
but  haltened  up  to  n;y  place  of  refuge ; 
and,  after  wiping  from  my  cheeks  a 
few  tears  of  real  vexation,  took  up  my 
pen.  You  love  to  know  mv  thoughts* 
Us  occalions  arilc.  You  bid  me  con- 
tinue to  write  to  the  moment— Here 
comes  my  aunt. 

My  aunt  came  in,  with  a  billet  ifi 
her  hand — *  Come  down  to  breakfalt, 

*  my  dear:   Sir  Charles  comes  not  till 

*  dinner    time.       Read    this:    it   was 

*  brought  by  one  of  his  fervants.     He 

*  left  it   with  Andrew.     The  dunce 

*  let  him  go.     I  wanted  to  have  aiked 

*  him  a  hundred  queftions. 


"    TO  MR^.  StLE' 


"    DE.\R  MADAM, 

*'  T  Am  broken  in  upon  by  -a  mott 
jL  '*  impertirunt  villter.  Such,  at 
**  this  time,  mu{t  have  been  ilie  deur- 
*'  elt  friend  I  have  in  the  world.  You 
"  v,-iil  be  lb  good  as  to  excule  my  at- 
'-  tendance  till  dinnertime.  For  the 
**  palt  two  hour>  I  tho\ight  every  mo- 
"  nient  of  dilcngaging  myfelf,  or  1 
'*  fhould  have  knr  fooner.  Exer 
**  yoursy  Sec." 

*  Wh;.: 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


J,  •  WIrat  vifitci/  fald  I,  '  can  make 

*  a  man  lUy,  aLj^ainlt  his  mind?  Who 

*  can  get  rid  politely  of  an  imperti/ient 

*  vilitcr,    if    Sir    Charks    Gvandifon 

*  rannot,  on  a  prBvious  engagement? 

*  But  come,  Madam,  1  attend  you.' 
Down  we  wen^l. 

My  uncle  was  out  of  patience.  I 
was  lorry  for  it.  I  trkd  to  mak.e  the 
bell  of  It;  yet,  but  to  pacify  him, 
ftiould  perhaps  have  had  pttulanre 
enough  myfclf  to  make  the  worll  ut  it. 

*  Oy,  oy,  with  all  my  heart,'  laid  he, 
in  anfvr^r  to  my  cxcufes,  *  let  us  hear 

*  what  Sir  CMiaj  les  has  to  lay  for,  hi  in - 

*  felf.  But,  old  aii  I  am,  were  my 
<  dame  Sclby  to  give  me  another  chance, 

*  no  man  on  tarth,    I  can   tell  you, 

*  rivould  keep  mk'  from  a  previous  en- 

*  gagcinent  witii  my  miltrels. — It  is 

*  kind  ot'yoUf  Harriet,  to  excul'e  him, 
.*  however;  love  hides  a  multitude  of 
«.  faults.' 

My  aunt  f.iid  not  one  fyllablc  in 
behalf  of  Sir  C  harles.  She  is  vexed 
and  difappointed. 

We  made  a  very  ihort  breakfifting; 
and  Ipokeil  upon  one  another  as  people 
who  wouhl  have  helped  themlllves,  if 
they  could.  Mr.  Deane,  however, 
would  engas^e,  he  laid,  that  v/e  lliould 
be  iatisfieu  wiih  Sir  Charles's  excufes, 
when  we  came  to  hear  them. 

But,  my  dear,  this  n\an,  this  vifi- 
trr,  whoever  he  is,  mull  be  of  proJi- 
gioui  importance,  to  detain  hii«  from 
an  engagement  that  I  had  hoped  might 
have  been  thought  wjirjl  engagement; 
—yet  owned  to  he  impt'i'tlne/it.  And 
nmlt  \\<A  the  aci  ident  be  Very  uncom- 
mon, that  Ihould  bring  fueh  a  one, 
ftrangcr  as  Sir  Charles  is,  in  his  way  ? 
Yet  this  might  very  well  happen,  my 
uncle  obferves,  at  an  irifiy  whithei*  we 
thought  fit  to  Icnil  him. 

Now  1  think  of  it,  I  was  ftrangcly 
dilluibed  laft  night  in  my  imperfeO: 
flumbers :  fomething,  I  thought,  was 
to  happen  to  prevent  me  ever  being  his. 
But  hence,  recollcflion!  I  ehaee  thee 
from  me.  Yet  when  realities  dxiturb, 
lliadows  will  ofiicioully  intrude  on  the 
bufy  imagination  /2i  realities. 

FRIDAY,    12.  O'CI  OCK. 

My  grandmamma  is  come. — Lucy, 
Nancy,  are  come — O  how  vexed  at  our 
Jifappointmcnt  and  chagrin  are  niy 
two  coulins!  But  my  grandmauiiu  i 
joins  with  Mr,   Deaue,   to  lliink  'J^.w 


77  .T 

belt.  I  have  llokn  up.-  But  here,  he 
is  come !  how  Ihall  I  do  to  kfep  my 
anger?  He  Ihall  Hnd  rac  below.  I 
wiTl  fee  how  he  looks,  at  entrance 
among  us — //"  he  be  carelefs— i/  he 
makes  flight  excufcs-*- 


LETTER     XVIIL 


MiSS  BYRON.       IN'   CON'TIN  U.\TIO  V. 


I 


KRIPAY,    TWO  o'ci.eCK^ 

Am  ftolcn  up  again,  to  tell  you 
how  it  is.  1  never  will  be  pciularit 
again — *  Detrr  Sir,  forgive  me!'  How 
wicked  in  us  all,  but  my  grandmannna 
and  Mr.  Deane,  to  bJame  a  man  wh» 
cannot  be  guilty  of  a  wilful  fault? 
"I"hc  fault  i^  all  my  aunt's  and  mim;-*« 
Was  my  aunt  ever  in  fault  before? 

We  were  all  together  when  he  er>- 
tered.  He  addrelfed  himfelftous,  m 
that  noble  Hvanner,  which  engages  every 
body   in    his    favour,    at    iirlfc    light, 

*  How,'  laid  he,  bowing  to  every  one, 

*  have  I  fullered,  in  being  hindered  by 

*  an  unhappy  man,  from  doing  my- 

*  lllf  the    honour  of  attending  you 

*  fooner!' 

You  fee,  my.  dear,  he  made  not 
apologies  to  M/f,  as  if  he  fuppoled  aw 
dii'appolnted  by  his  abfence.  I  w;k> 
afraid  he  would.  I  know  I  looked 
very  gravi". 

He  then  particularly  addrefled  hin»- 
felf  to  each}  to  me  tirll;  next  to  my 
grandmamma  J  and  taking  one  of  her 
hands  between,  both  his,  and  bowing' 
upon  it,  '  jL  rejoice  to  fee  you,  Madam,' 
laid  he—'  ^'our  laft  favours  will  ev«r 

*  be  remembered  by  me,  with  grati- 

*  t'lde.     I  lee  you  vyell,  1  hope.    Youi 

*  A'lifs  Byrou  will  be  will,  \i you  ait; 

*  —and  our  joy,'  (iookuig  round  lum) 
'  will  then  be  compleat.' 

She  bowed  hey  hv^ad,  pleafed  with 
the  compliment.  I  was  Itill  a  iittie 
fullcn ;  utherwile  I  ihould  have  been 
pleafed  too,  that  he  made  my  healih 
depeuil  on  that  of  my  grandmamma. . 

*  Madam,'  fald  he,  turning  to  my 
aunr,  *  I  am  afraid  I  made  jou  wait 

*  for  mc  at  breakf:dt.     A  moll  impci- 

*  tinent  vifitcr!   He  put  me  uut  of  hu- 

*  mour.  I  dared  not  to  let,  you  and 

*  jCfUrs,'   (looking  at  me)    *  Itv,  how 

*  much  I  colt U  he  out  Qt  huii>our.     I 

*  am  naturally  palLonate ;   but  pafilon 
'  ic    Iw  ^-jl/f    i^  dcf'jr;iilng  a  thiii|r, 

•■  t.Sat 
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«  that  if  T  cnn  help  it,  I  will  never,  by  ' 

*  ihofol  love,  be  (ecn  in  it.' 

*  I  am  forry,  Sir,'   ftid  my  aunt, 

*  you  met  with  any  thing  to  dilturb 

*  you,' 

My  xinclc's  fpirit  hid  not  come 
down:  he,  too,  was  fullen  in  behalf 
of  the  pun6\ilio  of  the  sjirl  whom  he 
honours  witji  his  )e;ilous  love.     *  How, 

*  how,  is  that,  Sir  Clrnles  ?'  faid  he. 

My  aunt  prefcnted  Lucy  and  Nancy 
to  him  :  but  before  flie  could  name 
caher— *  Mifs  Sclhy,'  faid  he,  *  MiJ-i 

*  Byron's  olvh  Lucy,    I  am    fure.— 

*  Mifg   Nancy  Selby  ? — I  knov/  your 

*  charafters,    ladies!'    faluting  each; 

*  and  J  know  the  intereft  you  have  in 

*  Mifs  Byron— Honour  me  with  jo«r 

*  approbation,  and  that  will  be  to  give 
"*  me  hope  of  hers.'' 

He  then  turning  to  my  uncle  and 
Mr.  Deane,  and  taking  a  hand  of  each 
•— '  My  dear  Mr.  Deane  fmiles  upon 

*  me,'  iaid  he—*  But  Mr.  Sclby  looks 

*  grave.' 

*  At-/-f«-tive  only,  Sir  Charles,  to 

*  the  caufe  of  your  being  put  out   of 

*  humour,  that's  all.' 

*  The  caufe,  Mr.  Selby! — Know, 

*  then,  I  met  with  a  man  at  my  inn, 

*  who  would  force  himfclt  upon  nil- : 

*  Do  you  know   I   am  a  quarrelfomc 

*  man  ?  He  was  ^o  hardy  as  to  declare, 

*  that  he  had  pretenfions  to  a  lady  in 

*  this  company,  which  he  was  dcier- 

*  mined  to  afl'ert.' 

*  O  that  Greville!'  faid  my  aunt, 

I  was  ready  to  hnk.     *  Wretched 

*  Harriet!'  thought   I  at  the  inftant : 

*  Am  I  to  be  for  ever  the  occalion  of 

*  embroiling  this  excellent  man!' 

*  Dear,  dear  Sir  Charles,'  faid  one, 
faid  another,  all  at  once,  '  How,  how, 

*  was  it?' 

<  Both  fafe!  Beth  unliurt,''  replied 
h€.     *  No  more  of  the  raA\  man,  at 

*  this  time.     He  is  to  be  pitied.     He 

*  loves  Mifs  Byron  to  diftraftion.' 

'  This  comes  of  nicety !'  v/hifpered 
my  uncle,  to  my  aunt ;  '■  fodift)  nicety ! 

*  —To  let  fuch  a  man  a?  this  go  to  an 

*  inn! — Inhofpitablel  vile  punililiol' 
Then  turning  to  Sir  Charles — *  Dear 

*  Sir,    forgive   me!     I   ^:.vas    a    little 

*  ferious,  that  I  mutt  own.'  [I  pul- 
led my  uncle  by  the  fleeve,  fearing  he 
would  fay  tco  much  by  way  of  ?,tone- 
ment  for  his  ferloufnefs.]    *  I,   I,  I, 

*  ivas  a  little  ferious,  I  mull  own— 

*  I,  I,  I,  was  afraid  fbmething  was 


laps  they  have  got  it  out  of  hint 


*  the  matKr— '  turn^rd  h*"  off,  wHif 
he  wa.  going  to  fay — to'j  frcelv,  fhall 
1  add  ?— Hardly  fo  !  had  be  faid  what 
he  would;  though  habitual  pun^ilid 
njade  me  almoft  iftvoluntririiy  twitch 
my  uncle  by  the  llrevc;  for  my  heart 
would  have  dinrted  my  lips  to  utter 
the  kindcft  thing*;  but  my  concern 
was  too  greit  to  allow  them  to  obey  it. 

I  mi: ft  go  down,  Lady  G. — T  am 
enquired  after;  'tis  juft  dinner  time.— * 
Let  me  only  aAd,  that  Sir  Charlc* 
waved  faithtr  talk  of  the  affair  between 
him  and  that  wretch,  while  I  Itaid— i 
Perh; 
fince  1  came  up. 

#  # 

I  SHALL  \^t  fo  proud,  my  dear!— 

A  thoufand  fine  things  he  has  faid  of 
your  Harriet,  in  her  little  abfence! 
How  is  he  refpefted,  how  is  he  ad- 
mired, by  all  my  friends  !  My  grand- 
mamma, with  all  her  equanimity,  haa 
much  ado  to  fupprefs  her  Joyful  emo- 
tions :  and  he  is  ib  refpe^tfuUy  tender 
to  her,  that  had  he  not  my  heart  be- 
fore, he  wo\ild  have  won  it  now. 

He  had  again  waved  the  relation  of 
the  infult  he  met  with:  Mr.  Greville 
himfeii,  he  fuppofed,  would  give  it. 
He  hid  a  mind  to  fee  if  the  gentlem.an, 
by  his  report  of  it,  was  a  gentleman. 

*  Thank  God,'  faid  he,  *  I  have  not 
'  hurt  a  man  who  boalts  of  his  pafTioa 

*  foi  Mifs  Byron;  and  of  his  neigh- 

*  bourhood  to  this  family  1' 

*       m 

Our  places  were  chofen  for  us  at 
tabic :  Sir  Charles's  next  me.  Can- 
not I  be  too  minute,  do  you  fay  ?— So 
eafy,  fo  free,  fo  polite;  fomething  fo 
happily  addrelTed  occaiionally  to  each 
pcrlbn  at  table— O  my  dean  I  am 
libundanily  kept  in  countenance;  for 
every  one  loves  him,  as  well  as  I. 
You  have  been  pleafed  to  take  vciy 
favourable  notice  of  our  lei'vant>— 
They  are  good,  and  feulible.  What 
reverence  for  him,  and  joy  for  tlieir 
young  millrefs's  fake,  ihone  in  their 
countenances,  as  they  attended. 

My  cotu'in  James,  who  has  never 
been  o^it  of  England,  was  very  curious 
to  be  Informed  of  the  manners,  cuftoms, 
diverfions,  of  the  people  in  different 
countries — Italy,  in  particular — Ah. 
the  dear  Clementina!  What  abatement 
from  recolle£lIonl  *  The  fighing  heart,* 
I  remember  he  fays,  in  one  of  his  Ict- 
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ters  to  Dr.  Bartlett,  *  will  remind  tis 

*  of  impei-fc6^ion,    in   the  highcll  of 

*  our  enjoymt-nis.'  And  he  adds,  'It 

*  is  fit  it  fiiould  be  fo.'  And  on  what 
occiilion  did  he  write  this  ? — O  my 
Charlotte,  /  was  theoccrtficn.  Itwa^ 
in  kind  remembrance  of  me.  lie  ccnld 
not,  at  th:it  time,  have  lb  written,  had 
be  been  indifferent,  even  then,  to  your 
Harriet. 

I  am  ib.apprehenfive  of  my  uncle's 
aftur- remarks,  that  I  am  hulf-afraid 
to  look  at  Sir  Charles:  and  he  niuft 
bye  and  bye  return  to  this  wicked  inn. 
'— -rhey  wonder  at  my  frequent  ab- 
sences. It  is  to  oblige  you.  Lady  G; 
and,  indeed,  myfelf:  there  isvaft  plea- 
furo  in  communicating;  one's  plealiircs 
to  a  friend  who  inteiclts  hci  Iclf,  as  yovi 
do,  in  one's  deareft  concerns. 

m        # 

You  know  and  admire  my^rand- 
inammas  chcarfuJ  compliances  with 
the  innocent  diverhons  of  youth.  She 
made  Lucy  give  us  a  leil'on  on  the 
harplichord,  on  piirpofe,  I  I'aw,  to 
draw  me  in.     We  both  obeyed. 

I  was  once  a  little  out  in  an  Italian 
fong.  In  what  a  fweet  manner  did  he 
put  me  in!  touching  the  keys  him- 
kdf,  for  a  minute  or  two.  Every  one 
'tvilhcd  him  to  proceed;  but  he  gave 
lip  to  me,  in  lb  polite  a  manner,  that 
we  all  were  latisfied  with  his  excul'es. 

My  poor  coufin  Jennny  is  on  a  lud- 
flcn  very  carnelt  to  go  abroad;  as  if, 
fiUy  youth,  tnvelling  would  make  him 
a  Sir  Charles  Grandifon. 

I  have  jull  alkcd  your  brother,  if  all 
is  over  between  Mr.  Greville  and  him  ? 
He  fays,  he  hopes  and  believes  i'a. 
God  feud  it  may;  or  1  Ihall  hate  that 
Greville! 

My  imclc,  Mr.  Deanc,  and  my 
coufin  James,  wei-e  too  much  takcii 
v-ith  Sir  Charles,  to  think  of  with- 
drawing, as  it  might  have  been  ex- 
pelled they  wouiil ;  and  after  feme 
general  converlation,  wliich  fucc?eded 
our  piayihg,  Sir  Charles  drew  his 
chair  between  my  giandma-nma  and 
uunt,  antl  taking  mv  grar.dinaiiima's 
hand,  '  May  1  not  be  ailuwe J  a  quar- 
.*  tcr  of  an  hour's  ccnvcjfution   with 

*  Mills  Byron  jn  vour  prefcncc, . ladles V 
iaid   he,  fpcaking   low.  .  *   We  have, 

.*  indeed,  only   friends    and  reljitio"o 

*  prcfent:  but  it  will  be  inoll  agr^'f- 

*  able,    1   believe,    ic   the  dear  Judy, 


*  that  what  I  hive  to  fay  to  her,  and 
'  to  yo'J,  may  be  rather  reported  to  the 
'  gentlemen  than  heard  /jy  thvm." 

*  By  all  means.  Sir  Ciiarles,'  fai<l 
my  grandmamma.  .  Then  whifpcrinj;^ 
to  n>y-aunt,  t  No  man  in  this  com- 
'  pany  thinks ^  but  Sir  Charles.     J:)x-' 

*  cufe  niJ,  my  dear.'  * 

l^he  moment  Sir  Charles  appllcl 
himfelf  in  this  particular  manner  tor 
tiiem,  my  heart,  without  hearing  what 
he  faid,  was  at  mv  mouth.  I  arofc,* 
and  withdrew  to  the  cedar -pari  ofir, 
followed  by  Lucy  and  Nancy,  'ihe 
gentlemen,  fcemmg  to  recolleft  them- 
felves,  withdrew  likcwife,  to  another 
apartment.  My  aunt  came  to  me— • 
'  Love! — But  ah!   ray  dear,  how  you 

*  tremble  ! — You  muit  come  with  7nt\* 
And  then  iIjc  told  me  what  he  had  fiii 
to  my  grandmamma  and  her. 

*  I  have  no  Cv)urage— None  at  all,' 
faid  I.  *  If  ap])rchenfion,  if  timidity, 
'  be  figns  of  love,  I   have  fhem   all, 

*  Sir  Charles  Cirandifon  has  not  one.' 

*  Nay,  my  dear,'  faid  Lucy,  *  im- 

*  pute  not  to  him  want  of  relpcil,  I 

*  befeech  you.' — ^  Ri'fpeSf ,  \w\  Lucy! 

*  wliat  a  »)oor  word  I — Had  I  only  re- 

*  fpefl  for  him,  we  ihould   be  r.carct 

*  an  equality.     Has  he  faid  any  thing 

*  of  Lady  Clementina?'  . 

*  Done  be  fdly,  Harriet,'  faid  m/ 
aunt.    '  Yon  ufctl  to  be—' 

*  UfeJ  lo   be!—A\\,   Madam?    Sir 

*  Charles's    heart,  at  bf/fy    a   divided 

*  heart !    I  never  had  a  trial  till  now.* 
1  tell  you  all  my  foibles.  Lady  G. 
My  aunt  ltd  mc  in   to  Sir  Charles 

and  my  grandmamma.  He  met  me  at 
my  entrance  into  the  room,  and  in  tht 
moll  engaging  manner,  my  aunt  hav- 
ing taken  hcj-  feat,  condu<iled  me  to  a. 
chair  wh;ch  haj)pencd  to  he  vacant  be- 
tween her  and  iny  grandmotlur.  He 
took  no  notice  oi'  my  emotion,  and  I 
t'.ie  fooner  reco\ered  myfelf ;  and  Hill 
the  fooner,  as  he  himlcif  ieemed  to  be 
in  fonn  little  confufion.  However,  he 
fut  down,  and  with  a  manly,  ytt  rc- 
fpeflful  air,  his  voice  gai)iing  llrength 
as  he  oroceeded,  thui  delivered  him- 

*  Never,  Ladies,  %va;  man  more  par- 

*  ticuiariy  tircumilanced  than  he  be- 

*  foi«?  you.   You  .know  my  llory  :   you 

*  know  what  once  were  the  ditlicultids 

*  of  my  fituatioii  with  a  family  that  I 
•■  nnWt  ever  idpiCt ;   witk  a  lady  qf  it 

*  v.i.^m  I  mail  tv^r  iK:v:rc. — And  you, 

*  Madam,' 
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JUadim,'  (to  my  "r.unl mamma)  *  have 

•  hnd  the  jjooMikIs  to  li^iuty  to  n.c,   in 

•  a  nioJl  cni^a^MTJ^  inrmncr,  that  Mils 
'  Bvron  hiis  n\dcl  to  the  inniimerAhic 

•  inltancw  vrhich  flie  lias  pivcn  mc  of 

•  her  true  grcatncfs  of  mind,  a  >/W, 

•  ^nd  even  a  Jrun.-^l^  concern  for  a 
'  ladv  wh<j  is  the  Mils  Byron  of  Italy. 
'  I  aflc  not  cxcuA-  for  th;:  comparifon. 
«  —The  heart  of  the  man  befure  you, 

•  Madam,'  (to  mc)  *  in  fincerity  and 

•  frankncfs  emulates  your  own—' 

•  You  want  not  excufe.  Sir,'  ftid 
wy  grandmamma — '  Wc  all  jvverencc 

•  JLudv  Clementina:  we  admire  her.' 

He  bowed  to  each  of  us  j  as  my  aunt 
and  I  looked,  I  believe,  alfcntingly  to 
what  my  grandmamma  laid.  He  pro- 
ceeded. 

'  —Yet  i»  fo  particular  a  fjtuation, 
although  what  I  have  to  lay,  may,  I 
prefume,  be  collected  from  what  you 
know  of  my  Itory  ;  and  though  my 
humble  application  to  Mifs  Bvion 
for  her  favour,  and  to  y(ni,  ladies, 
for  your  interel^  with  her,  have  not 
been  difcouraged  ;  ibmcthing,  how- 
ever, mav  be  nccelTarv  to  be  faid,  in 
this  audience,  or  the  Itate  of  my  own 
heart,  for  the  fake  of  this  dear'ladv's 
delicacy  and  yours.  And  I  will  de- 
liver myfelf  with  all  the  truth  -JiW^ 
plamnefs:  ^vhlch  I  think  are  required 
in  treaties  of  this  nature,  equally  with 
thofe  let  on  foot  between  nation  and 
nation. 

*  I  am  not  Infenfible  to  beauty :  but 
the  beauty  of  perlbn  onlw  ne\'er  yet 
had  power  over  more  tirmmyeye; 
to  which  it  gave  a  pleafuie  like  that 
which  it  receives  from  the  floweis  of 
a  Ejay  parterre.  Had  7i(,t  mv  heart 
been  out  of  the  reach  o( perfonal  at- 
traolions,  if  I  may  lb  exprefs  my- 
felf j  and  had  I  been  my  own  ma- 
imer J  IVIifs  Byron,  in  the  firll  hour 
that  I  faw  her,  (for  her  beauty  fuf- 
fered  not  by  her  dil^rels)  would  have 
left  me  no  otlier  choice  :  but  when  I 
had  the  honmir  of  con'i'erllng  with 
her,  I  oblerved  in  her  mind  and  be- 
haviour that  true  dignitv,  delicacy, 
and  poble  fianknef*,  which  I  ever 
thought  characVerJltick  in  the  fex, 
but  never  mat  with,  in  cquai  degree, 
but  in  one  lady.  I  foon  found,  that 
my  admiration  of  her  fmc  qualiiics 
*  was  likely  to  lead  me  ir.to  a  gentior, 
^  jet  ik.  mofe  irreultible  paili'jn ;  fcr 


of  the  lady  abrcod  I  then  could  Jure 
'^o  rcaibi'.abic,  at  leaft  no  fruhahle 
hope  :  yet  vrcrc  there  circumlt  nice* 
between  her  and  mc,  which  I  lhou;;ht, 
in  ftri^t  juftice,  obliged  mc  to  attc7)d 
the  ilfue  of  certain  event*. 

*  I  called  myfcif,  therefore,  to  ac- 
count, and  was  alarmed  when  I  found 
that  Mifs  Byron's  graces  had  itolcn 
fo  imperceptibly  on  my  heart,  as  al* 
ready  to  have  made  an  impreffion  on 
it  too  deep  for  my  tranqudlity.  I 
dctcrnined  therefore,  in  honour,  in 
juftice,  to  both  ladies,  to  endeavour 
to  rclirain  a  paflion  fo  new,  yet  likely 
to  be  fo  ftrvent. 

*  I  had  evocations  in  town,  while 
Miis  Byron  was  with  my  fifters  rn 
tfic country.  Almoft  afraid  of  tiuft- 
ing  myLclf  in  her  prefencc,  \  purfucd 
the  inore  willingly  thofe  avocations 
in  perfon,  when  I  could  have  ma- 
naged fome  of  them,  perhaps,  near 
as  v/ell,  by  other  hands.  Compaf- 
fion  for  the  one  lady,  bccaufe  of  her 
calamity,  might  at  that  time,  I  found, 
have  been  made  to  give  way,  could 
thofe  calatiiities  lave  been  cvercone, 
to  love  for  the  other.  Nor  was  it 
difficult  for  -me  to  obferve,  that  my 
fillers  and  Lord  L.  who  knew  no- 
thing of  mv  fituation,  would  have 
chofen  for  a  filter  the  young  lady 
prefcnt,  before  eveiy  other  woman. 

*  Sometimes,  I  will  own  to  you,  I 
was  ready,  from  that  felf- partiality 
and  vanity  which  is  too  natural  to 
men  of  vivacity  and  ftrong  hopes,  to 
flatter  myfelf,  that  I  might,  by  my 
fijlirs  intevifi^  have  made  myleff  not 

unacceptable  to  a  lady,  who  feemed 
to  be  wholly  difengaged  in  her  af- 
fe£lions  ;  bvit  I  would  not  permit 
myfcif  to  dwell  on  iuch  hopes  :  eve- 
ry look  of  complaifance,  every  fmile, 
vv'hich  ufcd  to  beam  over  that  lovely 
cc«mtenance,  I  attributed  to  her  na- 
tural goodnefsj  and  franknefs  of 
heart,  and  to  that  grateful  fpirit 
which  made  her  over-rate  a  common 
fervice  that  I  had  been  fo  happy  as  to 
render  her.  Had  I  even  been  free, 
I  fliould  have  been  careful  not  to  de- 
prive myfcif  of  that  animating  fun- 
Ihine,  by  a  too  early  declaration. 
For  well  did  I  know,'  by  other  men's 
experience,  that  Mifs  Byron,  at  the 
fame  time  that  her  natural  politenefs, 
<ind  fwcctnefs  of  manjiers,  engaged 
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every  heart,  was  nor,  however,  cafily 
to  be  won. 

*  But,  notwlthftanding  all  my  efforts 
to  prevent  :i  competition  wliicjj  had 
grown  lb  faft  upon  me,  I  ftill  found 
r.iy  unealincls  increale  with  my  af- 
fe<5lion  for  Mlfs  Uyron.  I  had  then 
butone  way  left — It  wiis  to  flrengthcn 
my  heart  in  Clementina's  cauic,  by 
Mifs  Bvron's  affiltancc  :  in  fliort,  to 
acquaint  Mifs  Byron  with  my  f»tu- 
ation  ;  to  cngan^e  her^enerofity  for 
Clenuntina,  and  thereby  deprive  my- 
folf  of  the  encouragement  my  fond 
heart  might  have  hoped  for,  had  I 
indulged  V.y  wifties  of  obtaininoj  her 
favour,     JMy.end  was  anfwered,  as 

,to  the  latter.  Mifs  Byron's  e;ei1e. 
rofity  wds  ens;nged  for  the  hidyj 
but  was  It  }X)frible  that  n;y  obliga- 
tions to  hej"  for  that  generohty  fhould 
not  add  to  my  a<imiration  of  liei*?     . 

*  At  the* time  I  laid  before  her  my 
lituation,  (it  was  in  Lord  L.'s  ftudy 
at  Colncbrooke)  flie  faw  my  emotion, 
I  could  not  conceal  it.  My  abrupt 
departure  from  her  muft  convince 
her,  that  my  heart  was  top.miich 
engaged  for  that  fituation  *.  I  de« 
i'ncd  Dr.  Bartlett  to  take  an  airing 
with  me,  in  hopes,  by  his  counfels, 
to  compofe  my  difordered  fpirits  f » 
He  knew  the  (late  of  my  heart ;  he 
knew,  with  regard  to  the  propofals  I 
had  formerly  made  to  the  family  at  Bo- 
logna, relating  to  religion  and  refi- 
dt-nce,  (as  I  hadahb  declared  to  the 
brothers  of  the  lady)  that  no  worldly 
grandeur  fhou^d  ever  have  induced  me 
to  allow,  in  a  htginning  addrefs,  the 
terms  I  was  willing,  as  a  compro»- 
mife,  to  allow  to  that  lady :  for  tho- 
roughly had  I  weighed  the  Inconve- 
niences which  mult  attend  fuch  an 
alliance:  the  lady  zealous  in  her 
religion ;  the  confeflbr  who  was  to 
be  allowed  her,  equally  zealous  j  the 
fpirltof  making  profelytes  io  ftrong, 
and  held  by  Roman  cathollcks  to  be 
lb  meritorious ;  and  myfclf  no  kfs 
In  earned  in  my  religion  j  I  had  no 
doubt  to  pronounce,  I  told  the  good 
do^^or,  in  confidence,  that  I  fliould 
be  much  more  hap]>y,,in  marriage 
with  rlie  lady  of  Selby  Houfe,  were 
(lie  to  be  induced  to  honour  me  with 
her  hand,  than  it  was  poflible  I  could 
be  with  Lady  Clementina,  even  were 
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'  they  to  comply  with  the  conditions  I 

*  had  juopofcu ;  as  I  doui)ted  iwt  but 

*  tlwt  lady  would   rtlp  be»  were  her 

*  health  reftorcd,  widi^  i^iau  of  her 

*  pvvn  nation  and  religion  :  arij  I  own'- 

*  ed  to  him,  befides,  that  1  could  have 

*  no  hope  of  conquering  the  oppotltioii 

*  giv'en  me  by  the  friends  of  Cicinen'- 

*  tina;  and  tlul  I  could  not  at  times 

*  but  think  hajdiy  of  the  indigniiicR 

*  cati  upon  me  by  fomc  of  ,Uiem. 

*  The  doftor,  )I  knew,  at  the  fame 

*  time  that  he  lamented  the  evil  treat*- 

*  ment  Clementina  met  with  frpm  her 

*  mlftakcn  hlends,  and  her  unhappy 

*  malady;  admired  her  for  her  n.ani* 

*  fold  excellences }  next  to,adore4  iVXif* 

*  Byron:  and  he  gave  his  vojce  ac- 
*,  cordingly.  *•  But  here,  doctor,  i». 
**  the  cafe,"  .faid  I — "  Clementina  I» 
**  a  woman  with  whom  1  had  tl)e  ho- 
**  noiir  of  being  acquainted  before  E 
"  knew  Mifi  Byron  :,  Clementina  ha» 
*'  infinite  merits }  (he  hcrfclf  rcfufei 
**  me  not)  Jbe  contented  to  accepwiof" 
"  thii  terms  I  ofixred  ;  (he  even  be*. 
**  fought  her  friends  to  comply  |^\wtli 
**  them.  She  has  an  o|^inion  of  jif\f 
*'  honour  and  of  my  tenderuefs ,  for 
"  htr.  Till  I  had  the  happmcfs-of 
**  knowing  Mifs  Byron,  I  was,  ^^tfr* 
**  mined  to  wait  either  licr  recpvcryof 
"  releafcj  and  will  Mifs  Byr.op  Wr*. 
"  felf,  if  (he  knows  that,  forgive  mc 
**  (thecircumll'aiic^s  ,not,£h.i;  x. 
"  the  change  of  a  rcfolnticu  ,  k 
"  Clementina  was  4'o  ^o'^W  ?i:  ^[hfc 
"  treatment  the  px>or  lady  has,  |sto% 
"  with,  for  injfakt^  as  once  (he  wiut?\ 
**  though  virgin  modelty  induced  her 
*'  to crofs  out  thofe  words,  hsfi  height— 
**  er.fcd  her  diforder.  She  ftjll,  to  \.\C\% 
*'  moment,  wifhes  to  fee  me;  while 
"  there  is  a  polTiblllty,  though  not  \ 
"  probability  of  my  being  made  tl* 
**  humble  inftrument  of  reltoving  an 
"  excellent  woman,  who  inherlelf  dc- 
"  fei-ves  from  me  every  conf^Jciatioa 
**  of  tendernefs,  ought  I  to  wiih  .oeu- 
*'  gage  the  heart  (were  I  able  to  (u.>- 
*•  ceed  In  my  willies)  of  the  equaily^ 
"  excellent  Mils  Byron  ? — CouW  i  be 
**  happy  in  my  own  mind,  were  I  to 
**  try,  and  to  fuccted  ?  And  if  not, 
"  muil  1  net  be  as  ungrateful  to  hcF» 
"  as  ungenerous  to  the  other  ? — T^l'M 
*'  Byron's  happincfs  cannot  depend  on 
**  j/;e.     Shw  /nujt  be  happy  in  the  hap- 
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*'   nincfs  flic  will   ^ivc  to    tlic  man  of 
*•  ncr  eh') 
•'  man  !'' 

Wc  were  all  filcnt.  My  granii- 
ninnimii  and  aunt  fccmed  tlrtermincd 
to  be  fo  ;  and  1  could  not  fpcak.  He 
proceeded — 

*  You  knew  not,  dear  Mifs  Byron, 

*  I  wi/lied  you   not  to  know,  the  con- 

*  Aids  n)y  mind  laboured  with,  when  I 

*  parted  with  you  on  my  going  abroad. 

*  My  (iLftiiiy  was  wrapt  up  in  doubt 

*  and  uncertainty     I  was  invited  over  j 

*  Signer  Jeronymo  was  deemed  irre- 

*  coverable  y  he  wifhed  to  fee  me,  and 

*  delirtd  but  to  li^ve  to  fee  me.     My 

*  prefcnce  was  requcfted  as  a  laft  effort 

*  to    recover    his    noble    filter.     You 

*  yourfclf,  Madam,  applauded  my  re- 

*  fohition  to  go;    but,    that  I  might 

*  not  be  thought  to  wiOi  to  engage  you 
'  in  my  favour,  (fo  circumllancedas  I 

*  was,  that   to   have  done  fo,  would 

*  have  been  to  have  a6ted  unworthily 

*  to  hot h  ladies)  I  infihuated  my  hope- 
'  lelfnels  of  ever  being  neaier  to  you 

*  than  I  was. 

*■  I  was  not  able  to  take  a  formal 

*  leave  of  you.     I  went  over.     Suc- 

*  eefs  attended  the  kind,  the  foothing 

*  treatment  which  Clementina  met  with 

*  from  her  friends.     Succefs  alfo  at- 

*  tended  the  means  ufed  for  the  reco- 

*  very  of  the  noble  Jeronymo.     Con- 

*  ditions  were  again  propofed.     Cle- 

*  mentina,    on  her  reftoration,  fhone 

*  upon  us   all  even   with   a   brighter 

*  luftre  than  (he  did  before  her  difor- 

*  <!er.     All   her  friends  confented  to 
^  reward  with  the  band  of  their  be- 

*  loved  daughter,  the  man  to  vvhom  they 

*  attributed  fecondarily  the  good  they 

*  rejoiced  in.     I  own  to  you,  ladies, 

*  that  what  was  before  honottr  and  com- 
'  P^^iOfij  now  became  admiration ;  and 

*  I  fhould  have  been  unjuft  to  the  me- 

*  rits  of  fo  excellent  a  woman,  if  I 

*  could  not   fay,  [D'ye.     I  concluded 

*  myfelf  already  the  hufband  of  Cle- 

*  mentina;    yet   it   would  have   been 

*  Itrange,  if  the  welfare  and  happinefs 

*  of  Mifs  Byron  were  not  the  next 
'  wifh  of  my  heart.     I  rejoiced   that 

*  (defpairing  as  I  did  of  fuch  an  event 

*  before  I  went  over,  becaufc  of  the 

*  articles  of  religion  and  rcfidence)  I 
*-had  not  fought  to  engage  more  than 
'  her  friendfliip  ;  and  I  devoted  njy- 
^]^(c\i  wholly  to  Clementina — I   o-~un 

*  iff  ladies — Aiid  had  I  thought,  angei 


*  as  (he  came  out,  upon  proof,  that  I 

*  could   not  have  given  her  my  hc;nr, 

*  I  had  been  equally  unjuft,  and  \\x\- 

*  grateful.     For,   dear  ladle;,  if  yoj 

*  Know  all  her  rt^ory,  you  muft  know, 

*  that  occafion  called  her  our  to  a<!:t 
'  glorioufly;    and  that  glorioufly   (he 

*  anfwcred  the  call/ 

Hcpaufed.  We  were  ftill  filcnt.  My 
grandmanmia  and  aunt  looked  at  each 
other  by  turns.  But  their  eyes,  as 
well  as  mine,  at  different  parts  of  his 
fpeech,  fliewed  their  fenhbility.  He 
proceeded,  gracefully  looking  down, 
and  at  firll  with  fomc  little  heliiation — 

*  I  am  fenfible,  it  is  with  a  very  ill 

*  grace,  that,  refufed,  as  I  muft  in 
'  juftice  call  it,  though  on  the  nobleft 

*  motives,  by  Clementina,  I  Come  to 

*  offer  myfelf,  and  fo  foon  after  her 

*  refufal,  to  a  lady  of  Mifs  Byron's 

*  delicacy.     I    fho<ild    certainly   have 

*  acted  more  laudably,  refpe£ling  my 

*  own  charafter  c»/j,  had  I  taken  at 

*  lead  tho.  ufual  time  of  a  ujido'v.'er' 

*  love.       But  great   minds,    fuch   as 

*  Mifs  Byron's — and  yours,  ladies— 

*  are  above  common  forms,  where  de- 

*  corum  is  not  neglefted.     As  to  my- 

*  felf,  what  do  I,  but  declare  a  pafTion, 

*  that  would  have  been,  but  for  one 

*  obftacle,  which  is  now  removed,  as 

*  fervent   as  man    ever   knew  ? — Dr. 

*  Bartlett  has  told  me.  Madam,'  [tcj  T/iel 

*  that  you  and  my  fifteri  have  fcen  the 

*  letters  I  wrote  to  him  from  Italy;  by 

*  the  contents  of  fome  of  thofe — and 

*  of  the  letters  I  left  with  jcm,  Madam,' 
[/o  my  grandmamma, 1  *  you  have  feen 

*  Clementina's  conftant  adherence  to 

*  the  ftep  flie  fb  e;reatly  took.  In  this 
*■  letter,  received  but  laflt  Wednefday,' 
{taking  one  out  of  his  bofom,]   *  you 

*  will  fee  (my  laft  letters  to  them  un- 

*  received,  as  they  mull  be)  that  I  am 

*  urged  by  all  her  family,  for  the  fake 

*  of  letting /fif  an  example,  to  addrefs 

*  myfelf  to  a  lady  of  my  own  country. 

*  — This  iiipc'ls  me,  as  I  may  fay,  to 

*  accelerate  the  humble  tender  of  my 

*  vows  to  you.  Madam.  However 
'  hafty  the  (lep  may  be  thought,  in  my 

*  fituation,  v/ould  not  an  inexcufeable 

*  neglcil,  or  feeming  indilference,  as 
'  if  I  were  balancing  as  to  the  perfon, 

*  have  been  attributable  to  me,  had  I, 

*  for  dull  and  cold  form's  fake,  been 

*  capat)le  of  poftponing  the  declaration 

*  of  mv  atfeftion  to  Mifs  Bvron  ?  And 

*  if,  IVlatiam,  you  can  fo  far  get  over 

*  obfervances. 
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*  ©bfervanccs,  which  perhaps,  on  con- 
^  Cdcration,  will  be  fouiui  to  bepunc- 

*  tiliousonly,  us  to  give  your  heart, 
■  with  your  hand,  to  a  man  who  him- 

*  felt    has    been   perplexed   by   what 

*  Ibme  would    call    (particular    as   it 

*  founds)  ?i  double  lonjey  (an  embarrafT- 
'  inent,howcver,notof  hisownfccking, 

*  or  which  he  could   poflibly  avoid) 

*  you  will  lay  him  under  obligation  to 

*  your   goodnefs,    (to  your  magnani- 

*  mity,  i  will  call  it)  which  all  the 

*  afFettionate    tendernefs   of    my   life 

*  to  come  will  never  enabU  me  to  dif- 

*  charge.' 

He  then  put  the  letter  (a  tranflation 
of  itinclofcd)  into  my  hand.  '  I  have 
<  already  anfwered  it,  Ma<lam,'  faid 
he,  *  and  acquainted  my  friend,  that 

*  I  h.kve  a6\ually  tendered  myfelf  to 

*  the  acceptance  of  a  lady  worthy  of  a 

*  fillei  ly  relation  to  their  Clementina  ; 

*  and   have  not  been  rcjetled.     Your 

*  gcodnefs  mull  enable  me  (I  humbly 

*  hope  it  will)  to  give  them  ftill  ftronger 

*  aliui  ances  of  your  favour :    on  my 

*  h..ppinels  ihev  have  the  generolity  to 

*  build  a  part  of  their  own." 

Not  well  before,  I  was  more  than 
once  apprehcnfive  of  fainting,  as  he 
talked  ;  agreeable  as  was  his  talk,  and 
engaging  as  was  iiis  manner.  My 
grandmamma  ami  aunt  faw  my  com- 
plexion change  at  his  particular  addrefs 
to  me,  in  the  laft  part  of  his  fpeech. 
Each  put  her  kind  hand  on  one  of 
mine,  and  held  it  on  it,  as  my  other 
hand  held  my  handkerchief  now  to  my 
eyes,  and  now  as  a  cover  to  myfelt- 
fdt  varying  check. 

At  the  fanie  moment  that  he  ceafcd 
fptaking,  he  took  our  triply-united 
h.inds  in  both  his;  .nnd  in  the  molt 
refpcdful,  yet  graceful  manner,  his 
Ltter  laid  in  my  lap,  prefled  each  of 
the  three  with  his  lips  ;  mine  twice.  I 
could  not  rpe:tk.  My  grandmamma 
and  aunt,  delighted,  yet  tears  Hand- 
ing in  their  eyes,  looked  upon  each 
other,  and  upon  mc;  each  as  expell- 
ing the  other  to  Ipeak.     '  I  have,  per- 

*  haps,'  (laid  he,  with  fome  emotion) 

*  take  up  tuo  much  of  Mifs  Byrons 

*  attention  on  this  my  fiiil  perfonal  dc- 

*  claration  :  I  will  now  return  to  the 
*:  company  below.  To-morrow  I  will 
*.  do  myfelf  the  honour  to  dine  with 

*  you.     We  will  for  this  evening  poft- 

*  pone  the  jmponant  I'ubjeft.     Mifi 


*  Byron,  I  prefume,  will  be  bed  plcif- 

*  ed  to  have  it  fo.     I  ftiall  to-morrow 

*  be  favoured  with  the  rcfult  of  your 

*  deliberations.     Mean  time,    may    t 

*  meet  with  an  interceding  friend  in 

*  every  one  I  have  had  the  pleafurc  to 

*  fee  this  day!   I   mult   flatter  myfelf 

*  with   the   honour  of  Mifs    Byron's 

*  ^ixbole  heart,  as  well  as  with  the  ap- 

*  probation  of  all  her  friends.     I  can- 

*  not  be  thought,  at  prefenty  to  deferve 

*  it ;  but  it  mall  be  the  endeavour  of 

*  my  life  fo  to  do.' 

He  withdrew,  with  a  grace  which 
was  all  his  own. 

The  mom.cnt  he  was  gone  from  us, 
my  grandmamma  threw  her  ai-ms  about 
her  Harriet,  then  about  my  aimt  j  and 
they  congratulated  me  and  each  other. 

We  were  all  pained  at  heart,  when 
we  read  the  letter.  It  is  from  Signor 
Jeronymo,  urging  your  brother  to  fet 
the  example  to  his  fifter,  which  they 
fo  much  want  her  to  follow.  I  {itwii 
you  the  tranflation.  Poor  Lady  Clc- 
jnentina!  Without  feeing  the  lad  let- 
ters he  wrote  to  them,  flie  fcems  to  be 
tired  into  compliance.  I  will  not  fay 
one  half  that  is  upon  my  mind  on  this 
occafion,  as  you  will  have  the  letter 
before  you.  His  laft  written  letters 
will  not  favour  her  wifhes.  Poor 
lady!  Can  I  forbear  to  pity  her  ?  And 
ftill  the  more  is  (he  to  be  pitied,  as 
your  brother's  excellences  rife  upon 
us. 

I  bcfought  my  aunt  to  cxcufe  me 
to  the  comp-iny. 

Sir  Charles  joined  his  friends,  [^His 
friends  indeed  they  all  are!]  with  a 
vivacity  in  his  air  nnd  manner,  which 
charmed  every  body  j  while  the  filly 
heart  of  your  Harriet  would  not  allow 
her  to  enter  into  company  the  whole 
night.  Indeed  it  wanted  the  induce- 
ment of  his  prefence ;  for,  to  every 
one's  regret,  he  declined  ftaying  fup- 
pcr;  yet  my   uncle  put   it    to  him— 

*  What,  Sir,  do  you  chufe  to  fup  at 

*  your  inn  ?'  My  uncle  will  have  it, 
that  Sir  Charles /oo/r^/ an  anfwcr  of  dif- 
pleafure  for  fuftcrlng  him  to  go  to  it  at 
Jill.  My  uncle  is  a  good-natured  man. 
He  will  ibmetimcs  concetle,  when  he 
is  not  convinced  ;  and  on  every  ap- 
pearance which  makes  for  his  opn^ioii, 
we  are  fuie  to  hear  of  it. 

I  Ihall  have  rm  opportunity  to-mor- 
rew  maining  early  [This  morning  V 
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7night  fay  J  to  fend  this  lone  letter  by  a 
neighbour,  who  is  oblieccT to  ride  j)oft 
to  town  on  his  own  aftairs. 

Had  I  not  had  this  arreeable  employ- 
ment, reit,  I  am  furc,  would  not  have 
come  near  me.  Your  brotlu.r,  I  hop*:, 
has  found  It.  Remember,  I  always 
mean  to  include  my  dear  Lady  L.  in 
this  concfpondence  :  any  body  elle, 
but  difcretionally.  My  dear  ladies 
both,  adieu. 

Harriet  Byron. 


LETTER     XIX. 

SIONOR  JERONYMO  DELLA  POR- 
RETTA,  TO  MR  CHARLES  GRAN- 
DISON. 
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C  STTT.  24.. 
OGNA,  SUNDAY,    <  ^ 

'  '    ^  OCT.   5. 

WE  have  at  laft,  my  Grandiibn, 
fome  hopes  given  us,  t!iat  our 
dear  Clementina  will  yield  to  our 
wjflies. 

The  general,  with  his  lady,  made 
\is  a  vifit  from  Naples,  on  purpofe  to 
make  a  dccifive  eftort,  as  he  called  it  j 
and  vowed  that  he  would  not  return 
tin  he  left  her  in  a  difpofitlon  to  ob- 
lige us.  Thebifnopat  one  timebrought 
the  patriarch  to  reafon  with  her;  who 
told  her,  that  flie  ought  not  to  think  of 
the  veil,  unlefs  her  father  and  mother 
confentcd  to  heralTuming  it. 

JVIrs.  Beaumont  was  prevailed  upon 
to  favour  us  with  her  company.  She 
declared  for  us  :  and  on  Thurfday  laft 
Clementina  was  ftiil  harder  fet.  Her 
father,  mother,  the  general,  and  his 
ladv,  tht;  bilhop,  all  came  Into  my 
chamber,  and  fen t  for  her.  She  came. 
Then  did  we  all  fu pplicate  her  to  oblige 
us.  The  general  was  at  firft  tenderly 
■urgent  J  the  bifliop  befought  her  j  the 
young  marchlonefs  preifed  her;  my 
mother  took  her  hand  between  both 
hers,  and  in  filent  tears  could  only  figh 
over  it:  and,  laftly,  my  father  dropt 
down  on  one  knee  to  her — '  IVIv  daus^h- 

*  ter,  my  child,'  faid  he,  *  oblige  me.' 
Your  Jeronymo  could  not  refrain  from 
tears. 

She  fell  on  her  knees — *  O  my  fa- 

*  ther,'  faid  flie,  '  rife,  or  I  fhall  die 
*'at  your  feet! — Rife,  my  father!' 

*  Not,  my  dear,  till  you  confeiit  to 

*  oblige,  me »* 


*  Grant  mc  but  a  little  time,  my  fa- 

*  ther!  my  dear,  my  in<liilgcnt  farficr!* 
The  general  thought  he  faw  a  flexi- 
bility which  wc  had  nevur  before  fcen 
ill  her  on  this  fidjje^,  and  called  upon 
her    for  hi    infiant   detfrininaiion. — 

*  Shall  a  father  kneel  in  tain?'    faid 
he.  •  Shall  a  mother  in  weeping  filcncc 

*  in   vain   entieat? — Now,    my   filter, 

*  comply — or — '  He  fternly  ftopt. 

*  Have  patience  with  me,'  faid  flie, 

*  but  till  the  chevalier's  next  letters 

*  cornc:  you  expert  than  foan.     Let 

*  me  receive  his  next  letter.'     And, 
putting  her   hsnd  to   her  forfhead- — 

*  Rile,  my  father,  or  I  die  at   vour 
'  feet!' 

I  thought  the  general  pufhed  too 
hard.  I  begged  that  the  next  letters 
might  be  waited  for. 

*  Be  it  fo,'  faid  my  father,  rifing, 
and  raifing  her  :    *  but  whatever  be  the 

contents,  remember,  my  deareft  chihl, 
that  I  am  your  father,  your  indul- 
gent father;   and  oblige  me.' 

*  Will  not  this  paternal  goodnefs, 
my  deaj-  Clementina,'  faid  thegene- 

ai,  '  prevail  upon  you  ?  Your  father, 
mother,  brothers,  are  all  ready  to 
kneel  to  you;  yet  are  we  all  to  be 
flighted  ?  And  is  a  foreigner,  an 
Engli/hman,  an  heretick,  (great  and 
noble  as  is  the  man ;  a  man,  too, 
whom  you  have  fo  glorioufly  refuf- 
ed)  to  be  preferred  to  us  all  ?  Who 
can  bear  the  thoughts  of  fuch  a  pre- 
ference !' 

'  And  remember,  my  fifter,'  faid 
the  bifhop,  *  that  you  already  know 
his  opinion.  You  have  already  had 
his  advice,  in  the  letters  he  wrote  to 
you  in  the  month's  correfpondence 
which  palfed  between  you,  before  he 
left  Italy.  Think  you,  that  the 
Chevalier  Grandifon  can  recede  from 
an  opinion  folemnly  given,  the  cir- 
cumltances  not  having  varied  ?' 

*  I  have  not  been  well.  It  is  wicked 
to  oppole  my  father,  my  mother  :  I 
cannot  argue  with  my  brothers.  \ 
have  not  been  well.— Sparc  me,  fpare 
me,  my  lord,'  to  the  general  and  the 

bi/hop.      *  My  father  gives  me  time: 
don't  jo«  deny  it  me.' 
My  mother,  afraid  of  renewing  her 

diforder,  laid;  *  Withdraw,  my  dear, 
if  ycu  chufe  to  do  fo,  and  compofe 
yourfelf :  the  intention  is  not  to  com- 
pel, but  to  perfuade  you.' 

«  O  Madam  r 
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*  O  Madam!'  faid  (he,  *  ptrfuafion 

*  Co  ftiongly  urged  by  my  parents,  is 

*  more   than  compullion. — 1  take  the 

*  liberty  yen  cive  me.' 

She    hurried    to   Mrs.    Beaumont  j 
and,    throwing   her  arms   about   her, 

*  O  Madam,  I  have  been  o))prcJrtd  ! 

*  Opprcfled  by  perfuafion  1  by  a  kneel - 

*  jng  father!    by  a  weeping  mother! 

*  by  entreating  brothers  ! — And  this  is 
'  but  perfuafion !— Cruel  pcrlualion!' 

Mrs.  Beaumont  then  entered  into 
argument  with  her.  She  renrefentcd 
to  her  the  general's  inflexibility;  her 
father's  and  mother's  indulgence  j  the 
willies  of  her  two  other  brothers  :  /he 
pleaded  your  opinion  given  as  an  im- 
j^artial  man,  not  merely  as  a  prorelt- 
ant.  She  told  her  of  an  admirable 
young  lady  of  your  own  country,  who 
was  qualified  to  )nake  you  happy;  of 
whom  (he  had  heard  feveral  of  your 
countrymen  fpeak  with  great  diftinc- 
tion.  This  laft  plea,  as  the  intimate 
fiiendfliip  between  you  and  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont is  l"o  well  known,  took  her  atten- 
tion. She  v^-ould  not  for  tlie  world 
ftantl  in  the  way  of  the  Chevalier  Gran- 
difon.  She  wifhed  jo«  to  be  happy, 
flie  laid,  whatever  became  of  her.  Fa- 
ther Marcfcotti  ftrongly  enforced  this 
point ;  and  advifed  her  to  come  to  fomi: 
relolution,  before  your  next  letters  ar- 
rived, as  It  was  not  to  be  doubted  but 
the  contents  of  them  would  fupport 
your  former  opinion.  The  patriarch's 
arguments  were  re-urged  with  addi- 
tional force.  A  dav  was  nameti  when 
fhe  was  again  to  be  brought  before  her 
affemblcd  friends.  Mrs.  Beaumont  ap- 
plauded her  for  the  magnanimity  (he 
had  already  Hiewn,  in  the  ilifcharge  of 
her  duty  to  Heaven;  and  called  upon 
her  to  diftinguiflx  herfelf  equally  in  the 
filial. 

Clementina  took  time  to  confidcr  of 
thefe  and  other  arguments;  and  after 
three  iiours  palT-'d  in  her  clofct,  (lie 
gave  the  following  written  paper  to 
Mrs.  Beaumont:  which,  (he  faid,  (lie 
hoped,  when  read  in  full  a(rembly, 
would  excule  her  from  attending  her 
friends  in  the  propofed  congicfs. 

'  T  Am  tired  out,  my  dear  Mrs.  Beau- 
•*•  *  mofit^  with  your   kindly-meant 
'  importunities. 

*   With  the  importunities,  praj-crs, 

*  ajid  entreaties,  of  my  brotkas. 
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*  O  my  mamma,  how  well  do  you 
deferve  even  implicit  obedience,  from 
a  daughter  who  has  overclouded  your 
happy  days!  You  never  knew  dif- 
comfort  till  your  hapltfs  Clementin.'t 
gave  it  you  !  The  facritice  of  my  lifV; 
would  be  a  poor  atonement  for  what 
I  have  made  you  fuficr. 

*  But  who  can  withdand  a  kneeling 
father  ?  Indeed,  my  papa,  ever  good, 
ever  indulgent,  I  dread  to  fee  you ! 
Let  me  not  again  behokl  you  as  on 
J'htrfday  lalh 

*  I  have  denied  to  myfelf,  zr\d  fuch 
the  motive,  that  I  mull:  not,  I  do  not 
repeiu  it,  the  man  I  cfteemed.  I 
never  can  be  his, 

*  Father  MaroTcotti,  though  he  now 
loves  the  w^.v,  fuggefts,  that' my  late 
liiforder  might  be  a  judgment  upoa 
me  for  fuflering  my  heart  to  be  en- 
gaged bv  rhe  heretic k. 

'  I  am  ablblutely forbidden  to  think 
of  atoning  for  my  fault  by  the  only 
meafure  that,  in  my  opinion,  could 
have  done  it. 

*  You  tell  me,  Mrs.  Beaumont,  and 
all  my  frieixds  join  with  you,  that 
honour,  generolity,  and  the  tileem 
which  1  avow  for  1  he  Chevalier  Gran- 
difon,  as  my  friend,  as  my  fourth 
brother,  all  join  to  oblige  mc  to  pro- 
mote the  happincfs  of  a  man  I  my- 
felf have  difappoiiited.  And  you  are 
of  opinion,  that  there  is  one  particu- 
lar woman  of  his  own  country,  who 
is  capable  of  making  him  happy^ 
But  ^\o  you  fay,  tliut  1  ought  to  give 
the  example? — Impolfible.  Honour, 
and  the  punctilio  of  woman,  will  not 
permit  nje  to  do  that ! 

*  But  thus  prciTcd  ;  thus  dreading 
again  to  lee  a  hiet/i/.'g  father;  a  weep- 
ing mother;  and  having  reaibn  to 
think  I  may  not  livelong;  that  a 
relaple  into  my  former  malady,  with 
the  apprehenilons  of  which  Father 
Marelcotti  terrifies  me,  may  be  the 
punldiment  ■  of  my  difobedicnccj 
[Cruel  Father  MarcfcottI,  to  tcrri-' 
fy  me  with  an  aiHiclion  I  fo  much' 
dread!]  and  that  it  will  be  a  confo- 
lation  to  me,  in  my  departing  hour, 
to  reflefl  that  I  have  obeyed  my  pa- 
rents, ih  an  article  on  which  their 
hearts  arc  immovcably  fixed;  an-'  (till 
farther  being  alTured,  that  they  will 
look  upon  my  refignation  as  a  com- 
j»cnfation  for  all  the  troubles  I  have 

*  givca 


78 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDTSON. 


given  them,  for  mnny,  many  month* 
j)artlJ. — God  en^iblc  n»c,  I  piray,  to 
icllpii  lo  thtir  will.  I]ut  if  I  cannot ^ 
(hull  I  be  Hill  entreated,  ftill  pcr- 
fu;uleU  > — I  hope  not. — I  will  do  my 
endeavour  to  prevail  on  myfcif  to 
chev — But  wh;;tever  he  the  event  of 
my  felf-contcndingb,  Grandifon  mull 
give  the  example.' 


How,  my  Grnndifon,  did  we  con- 
gratulate ourfelves,  when  we  ri^ad  this 
puptr,  faint  as  arc  the  hopes  it  gives 
\is! 

Our  whole  endeavour  is  now  to  treat 
her  with  tendei-  obfervance,  that  fhe 
may  not  think  of  receding.  Nor  will 
we  afk  her  to  fee  the  perfon  (he  knows 
we  favour,  till  we  can  alfure  her,  that 
you  will  fet  her  the  example.  And  :f 
there  be  a  lady  with  whom  you  think 
you  could  be  happy,  may  not  this,  my 
dear  Grandifon,  pleaded  by  you,  be  a 
motive  with  her? 

The  Count  of  Belvedere  has  made 
overtures  to  us,  which  are  too  great 
for  our  acceptance,  v/ere  this  alliance 
to  take  place.  "W/e  have  been  told,  but 
not  by  himfelf,  the  danger  to  which  his 
defpair  had  fubjefted  him,  in  more  than 
one  vifit  to  you  at  Bologna,  had  you 
not  borne  with  hisrafhnefs.  You  know 
him  to  be  a  man  of  probity,  of  piety. 
He  is  a  zealous  cathclickj  and  you 
rnuft  allow,  that  a  religious  zeal  is  a 
ftrengthcner,  a  ccnfirmer,  of  all  the 
fociai  fan6lions.  He  is  learned  j  and, 
being  a  domeftick  man,  he,  contrary 
to  the  Italian  cuftom,  admires  in  a 
wife  thofe  intellc£^ual  improvements 
which  make  a  v/oman  a  fit  companion 
for  her  huiliand.  You  know  how  much 
the  marchionefs  excels  almoft  all  the 
women  of  quality  in  Italy,  in  a  tafte 
for  polite  literature  :  you  know  (he  has 
encouraged  the  fame  ts^c  in  her  daugh- 
ter j  and  the  count  ccnfiders  her  as  the 
only  woman  in  Italy  with  whom  he 
can  be  happy. 

As  you,  my  Grandifl^n,  cannot  new 
be  my  brother  by  marriage,  the  Count 
of  Belvedere  is  the  only  man  in  the. 
world  I  can  wifli  to  be  i'o.  He  is  of 
Italy.  My  fifter,  always  fo  dear  to  us, 
and  he,  will  be  ever  with  us,  or  we 
with  them.  He  knows  the  unhappy 
way  fhe  has  been  in  j  and  was  fo  far 
from  making  that  an  obje61:ion,  that 
when  her  malady  v.*as  at  the  height, 
(being  encouraged   by  phyficians    to 


hope  that  her  reccvcry  would  be  thd 
probable  coufrquencc)  he  would  h^vc 
thou'hr  himl'tlf  the  happltft  of  men, 
could  he  havr  been  boi;ourtJ  with  htr 
hand.  He  kncws  her  love  of  vou. 
He  adores  her  for  her  motive  cf  re- 
fufmg  you.  He  love*  you ;  and  is  con- 
fident of  the  inviohhle  honour  of  both : 
whofe  alliance,  on  ill  ?hcf;  cor.fidcra- 
lions,  can  be  fo  df  .1  us  as  that 

with  the  Count  of    .  .0  > 

Surely,  my  dear  tni^n^y  it  muft  be 
in  your  power  to  fet  the  example :  in 
yurs^  who  could  fubdue  a  whole  fa- 
mily of  zealous  catholicks,  and  keep 
your  own  religion  ;  and  who  could  en- 
gage the  virgin  heart  of  one  of  the  mod 
djlicate  v/omen  in  the  world.  What 
woman  \vho  has  a  heart  to  beftow  j 
what  family,  tliat  has  a  daughter  cr 
fider  to  give  j  can  withlland  you  ?  Re. 
ligion  and  country  of  both  the  fame? 

Givc;  us  hope,  therefore,  my  dear 
Grandifon,  that  you  v.'iii  make  the 
e'Tort.  Ailiire  us,  that  you  will  not 
fcruple,  if  you  can  fucceed,  to  fet  the 
example  j  and  on  this  aiTurance  we  will 
claim  from  Clementina  the  cffccls  of 
the  hope  (he  has  given  us :  and  if  we 
can  prevail,  will  in  England  return 
you  thanks  for  the  numberlcfs  favours 
you  have  conferred  upon  us. 

Thus  earnedlv,  as  well  from  incli- 
nation,  as  in  compliance  with  the 
prefling  entreaties  of  every  one  of  a 
family  which  I  hope  are  llill,  and  ever 
will  be,  deTir  to  you,  do  I,  your  Jero- 
nymo,  your  brother,  your  friend,  fo- 
licit  you.  Mrs.  Beaumont  joins  with 
us.  Shs  fciuples  not,  Ihe  bids  me  tell 
you,  to  pronounce,  that  you  and  Cle- 
mentina will  both  be  more  happy  j  flie 
with  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  [your 
refpcilive  countries  fo  diilant,  your  re- 
ligion fo  different  j]  you  with  anEng- 
liih  woman  ;  than  you  could  have  beea 
with  each  other,  f^lrs.  Beaumont  has 
owned  to  me  in  private,  that  you  often, 
in  eonverfation  with  her,  even  while 
you  had  hope  of  calling  Clementina 
yours,  larnentcd,  forhtT  fake,  as  v/ell 
as  your  own,  the  unhappy  fituation, 
with  refpe(5i:  to  religion,  you  were  both 
ini  and  that  you  had  declared  rnorCi 
than  once  to  her,  as  indeed  you  did 
once  to  us,  that  in  a  be-^Lining  addrcfs 
yonv/ould  not  have  ccmpiomifed  tUu5 
with  a  princefs.  May  we  not  expect 
every  thing,  my  Grandifon,  from  your 
magnanimity?  We  hope  it  Is  in  your 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


783 


foiA^efy  and  we  doubt  not  your  'TmUI^ 
to  contrihute  to  our  happlnefs.  But 
whatever  be  the  event,  I  bef^'ech  you, 
rny  d«ar  friend,  continue  to  love  joar 

Jeronymo. 

LETTER    XX. 
Lady  g.    to  miss  byron. 

CaOSVENOR    9<l^U  AR  E,     SUN- 
DAY,   OCT.    I  5. 

CAN  I  forgive  your  pride,  your 
petulance  ?— No,  Harriet  j  pofi- 
tivcly  no!  I  write  to  fcold  you  j  and 
hiving  ordered  my  lorc^  to  fup  abroad, 
1  fhall  perhaps  x>hlie;e-you  with  a  long 
letter.  We  honeft  tulks,  who  have  not 
abundance  of  luve  fooling  upon  our 
bands,  find  ourlclvcs  happy  in  a  good 
dral  of  quiet  leilurej  and  I  love  to 
chide  and, correct  you  wii'e  ones. — 
Tlius,  then,  1  begin — 

Ridiculous  parade  among  youl  I 
blame  you  all,  Couldhe  not  have  been 
Mrs.  Shirley's  gueft,,^if  ,l\c  was  not  to 
be  permitted  to  repofe  uudv'r  the  fame 
roof  with  his  fovcr..Mgn  lady  and  mif- 
trefs?  But  muft  you  let  him  go  to  an 
inn  ?— What  for  ?  Why,  to  ihew  the. 
world  he  was  but  on  afoot,  at  prefent,. 
v.'ith  your  other  humble  lervants  ;  and 
be  thought  1:0  mere,  by  the  infolent. 
(Jreville,  and  aftVonted  as  an  invader 
of  his  rights.  Oai*  lex  is  a  foolilh  <"ex. 
Too  little  or  too  much  parade.  Yet, 
Lord  help  us  I  were  it  not  that  we  pnill 
be  afraid  to  appear  over- forward  to  the 
man  himftif,  we  fhould  treat  the  opi- 
nion of  the  world  with  contempt. 

And  yet,  after  all,  what  with  Lady 
Clementina,  w!iat  with  the  world,  and 
what  with  our  own  pun>5^il;o,  and  pal- 
pitating hearts,  and  fo-f^^rth,  and  all 
fh.it,  and  more  than  all  that;  I  own 
you  are  pretty  nicely  ciicumftanced. 
But,  my  life  for  yours,  you  will  behave 
like  a  limplcton,  on  occafion  of  his 
next  addrel's  to  you  :  and  whv  ?  Did 
you  ever  know  that  people  did  not, 
who  were  full  of  appreiicn lions,  who 
aimed  at  being  very  delicate,  who  were 
folicitous  to  take  their  meafurcs  frum 
the  j\jdgmeiTt  of  thofe  without  tliem  ; 
pragmatical  fouls  perhajjs,  who  form 
their  notions  cither  on  what  they  have 
readf  or  by  the  addrcflcs  to  them  of 
their  own  filly  fcllow:>,  aukward  and 
unmeaning,  and   by  no  means  to  be 


compared,  for  integrity,  underftand- 
ing,  politenefs,  to  my  brother?  Con- 
fider,  child,  that  he  having  fcen,  in 
ilirterent  countries,  perhaps  a  hundred 
women  equallv  fpccious  with  the  pre- 
fent millrels  of  his  delliny,  were  torm 
and  outward  grace  to  be  the  attraSives, 
is  therefore  fitter  to  givd  than  iak^  the 
example. 

But,  Harriet,  I  write  to  charge  you 
not  to  increail*  your  own  difficulties  by 
too  much  parade  :    your  franknefs  of 
heart  Is  a  prime  confidcration  with  him. 
He  expects  not  to  meet  with  the  j^/r/, 
but  the  ftfijlblc  n.vomany  in  his  addrefs 
to  you.     He   is  purfuing   a  laudable 
end  — Don't    teazc    him    with   pug's 
tricks — *   What,   my   dear  L?.dy    G. 
*  fliould  I  have  done  ?'  fay  you — What 
fignifies  alking  me  now?   Did  not  you 
lav  your  heads  together  ?  And  the  wif- 
eit  which  «5ver  were  let  on   women's 
ftioulders  ?    But  Indeed   I  never  knew 
confultatlDns  of  any  kind  turn  to  tic - 
count.     It  is  only  a  poicel  of  people 
getting  together,  propofing  doubts,  and 
pvizzling  one  another,  and  ending  as 
they  began,  if  not  worfe.  Do£lors  dif- 
fer.   So  many  pcrfons,  io  many  minds. 
,  And    O    how  your    petulant   heart 
throbbed  with  indignation,  bccaufe  he 
came  not  to  breakfall  with  you !   What 
benefit  has  a  polite  man  over  an  ixnpo- 
lite  one,  where  the  latter  fliall  have  his 
rufllcity  allowed  for,    (O   that  is  bis 
ou/n/)  and  when  the  other  has   cx- 
pe6tatIons  drawn  upon  him,  which,  if 
not  critically  anfwered,  he  is  not  to  be 
forgiven !  He  is  a   prudent  man  :  he 
may   have    overllept  hlml'clf — Might 
dream  of  Clementina.     Then  it  was  a 
f  lulf  in  him,  that  he  ftaidtodineon 
the  road — His  horfes  might  want  reft, 
truly!— Upon   my   word,    Harriet,    a 
woman  in  love,  is — a  woman  in  love. 
Wife   or    foolifli   before,    we   are   all 
equally   foolilh   then :    the  fame  fro- 
ward,    petulant,  captious,    babies — I 
protcll,  we  are  very  filly  creatures,  all 
ot  us,  in  thcfe  clrcumllances;  and  did 
not  love  jnake  men  as  great  fools  as 
curlclves,  they  would  hardly  think  us 
worthy  of  thc;ir  purfuit.     Yet  I  am  fa 
true  to  the  fjec-mafonry  n^.yfelf,  that 
I  wouhl  think  tiie    man    who  fhould 
dare  to  fay  half  I  have  written,  of  our 
dolljlAhSy  ought  not  to  go  away  with  his 
life. 

My  filler  and  I  are  troubled  about 
this  Orcville.    Inform  us,  the  moment 

you 
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you  cnn,  of  the  pnrticulrirs  of  whit 
prifTcH  hclwcrn  my  hn^thfr  and  him  ; 
inny  ilo.  We  long  .ilfo  to  I'cc  the  letter 
he  has  put  Into  ymir  h:iiids  from  Bo- 
1d^;i.     It  is  on  llie  road,  we  hope. 

•C'tiiolinc  and  I  arc  as  much  con- 
cerned for  yoTTr  honour,  yoiir  pun6llh'o, 
as  yoxi,  or  any  of  you,  cnn  be.  But  by 
the  account  you  ;;ive  of  my  brother's 
a'ddicfs  to  you  in  profence  of  your 
f^ranchiiother  and  aunt,  as  welliis  from 
our. knowledge  of  his  politenefs,  nei- 
thei*  you'npr'wc  need  to  trouble  our 
heads  abbtif  it :  it  may  be  all  left  to 
him.  He  "knows  fo  well  what  becomes 
tbe  chara61:er  of  the  woman  whom  he 
hopes  to  call  his  wife,  that  you  will  be 
fure  of  your  dignity  being  prefcrved, 
if  j'oxi  place  a  confidence  in  him.  And 
yet  no  man  is  fo  much  above  mere 
formal  regards  as  he  is.  Let  me  enu- 
merate inftances,  from  your  letter  be- 
fore me. 

^is  own  intention,  in  the  firft  place, 
not  to  furprize  you  by  his  vifits,  as 
vo\i  apprehended  he  would,  which 
•would  have  made  him  look,  like  a  man 
of  felf-imagined  confequence  to  you— 
His  providing  himfelf  with  accommo- 
dations at  an  inn;  and  not  giving  way 
to  the  invitation,  even  of  \o\\r  fngaci- 
orrs  uncle  Sclb)--^[I  muft  railly  him. 
Does  he  fpare  me  ?]— -His  fmgling  you 
out  on  Friday  from  your  men -friends, 
yet  giving  you  the  opportunity  of  your 
aunt's  and  grandmother's  company,  to 
make  his  pcrfonal  application  to  you 
for  your  favour — His  requefting  the 
intere'ft  of  j'our  ot-her  friends  with  you, 
as  if  he  prefumed  not  on  your  former 
acquaintance,  and  this  after  an  appli- 
cation, ilot  difcouraged,  made  to  your 
friends  iind  you. 

As  to  his  equanimity  in  his  firft  ad- 
drefs  to  you  ;  his  retaining  your  hand, 
forfooth,  before  all  your  friends,  and 
fo-forth ;  never  find  fault  with  that, 
Harriet.  [Indeed  you  do  make  an  cx- 
cufe  for  the  very  freedom  you  blame — 
So  lover-like! — ]  He  is  the  veiy  man, 
that  a  confcious  young  woman,  as  vou 
are,  fhould  wilh  to  be  addreffed  by  : 
fo  much  courage,  yet  fo  much  true  mo- 
defly— What,  I  warrant,  you  would 
have  h.'.d  a  man  chalked  out  for  you, 
who  Ihould  have  ftood  at  a  diftance, 
bowed,  fcraped,  trembled  :  while  you 
had  nothing  to  do,  but  bridle,  and 
make  llifF  curtfies  to  him,  wilh  your 
bands  btrfore  you— Plagued  v.-ith  tis 


doubts,  and  wif.h  your  otvw  diflridcn> 
CCS  ;  afruid  he  >voMld  noxu,  and  noiv, 
and  ftotVf  pop  out  the  qucftion  ;  v/Jiit  h 
he  had  not  the  coura^  to  put ;  unrj  fo 
running  on,  fimpcring,  fretting,  fear- 
ing, two  parallel  lines,  fide  by  fidt, 
and  never  meeting  j  tHl  fome  interpof- 
ing  friends,  in  jnty  to  you  both,  put 
one's  head  poinrme  t'    '        '     '  ', 

and  ilroakJng  andcl 
ders  of  each,  fet  you  at  eacii  otJier,  a-, 
men  do  by  other  dunghill-brcd  crea- 
tures. 

You  own,  he  took  no  notice  of  v  .:* 
emotion  when  he  firft  addreffed  hit;.!.-:.^ 
to  you  ;  fo  gave  you  an  opportunity  to' 
look  up,  which  otherwife  you  woulff 
have  wanted.  Now,  don't  you  thim: 
you  know  a  man  creature  or  two,  wHo 
would,  on  fnch  an  occafion,  havi 
grinned  you  qtu'te  out  of  countenance, 
and  infulted  you  with  their  pity  fo;' 
being  modeft?— But  you  crwn,  that  he 
had  emotion  too,  when  he  f.rH  opened 
his  mind  to  you — What  a  deuce  would 
the  girl  have? — Orme'and  Fowler  in 
your  head,  no  doubt!  The  trembling:-, 
ofrejefted  men,  and  the  fantafies  of 
romantick  women,  were  to  be  a  mlc  tf 
my  brother,  I  fuppofe,  with  your  mock  - 
msjerty! — Ah,  Harriet!  did  I  not  fay 
that  we  women  are  very  filly  crea-' 
tures  ?— But  my  brother  is  a  good  man 
—So  we  muft  have  fomething  to  find 
fault  with  him  for.— Hah,  hih,  hah, 
hah  !   *  What  do  you  laugh  at,  Char- 

*  lotte r — Whatdo  Ilaugliat,  Hairiet  ? 
—Why,  at  the  idea  of  a  coirple  of  love- 

jers,  taken  each  with  a  violent  ague-fit, 
at  their  firft  approach  to  each  other- 
Hands  fliaking  —  Knees  trembling- 
Lips  quivering — Tongue  faultering— 
Teeth  chattering — I  had  a  e:oo.;  mind' 
to  prefent  you  witli  an  ague-dialogue 
between   Aich   a  ti*snibling  couple. -i- 

*  I,  I,  I,  I,'    fays  the  lover—*  You, 

*  vou,  you,  you,'  fays  the  girl,  if  able' 
to  fpeak  at  all.  But,  Harriet,  you 
fhali  have  the  whole  on  demand.  Rave 
at  me,  if  you  will :  but  love,  as  it  is 
called  bv  bovs  and  girls,  fhall  ever  be 
the  fubjecl  of  my  ridicule.  Does  it 
net  lead  us  girls  into  all  manner  of 
abiurdities,  inconveniences,  undutiful- 
nefs,  drfgrace? — Villainous  cupidity! 
—It  does. 

To  bef.:rious — Neither  does  my  bro- 
ther addreis  vou  in  a  lUle  that  impeach- 
es either  his  own  tindeiftanding,  or 
yours.— Ancther  fault,  Harriet,   is  it 

not?— 
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hot?— But  fure  you  are  not  [o  'very 
a  girl ! 

The  j^ftice  he  does  to  Lady  Clemen- 
tina and,  her  family,  [let  me  be. very 
ierlous,  wlicn  I  fpeak  of  Clementina  j 
IS  a  glorious  inftance  as  weU  of  hv« 
crcatnefs  of  m'md,  as  of  his  Guferj^y, 
He  has  no  need  to  depreciate  one  l^dyj 
to  help  hini-tb  exalt  (or  do  fuftlce,  I 
fliould  rather'Tay,  to^  anolhcr.  By 
pralling  her,  he  makes  nobis'  qourt  tO 
you,  in  fuppofins  you,  as  you  ani,  brie 
of  the  mo(t  generous  of  women.  How 
great  is  fiis  compliment  to  be/'}  ladles, 
when  he  calls  Clementina  the  Mil's 
Byron  of  Italy!  Who,  my  d*;ar,  ever 
courted  woman  as  m'y  brother  courts 
you  ?  Indeed  there  can  be  but  very  few 
men  \vho  have  fuch  a  w^oman  tb  court. 

He  fuffers  you  not  to  afk  for  an  ac- 
count of  the  ftate  of  his  heart  from  the 
time  he' knew  you  firft,  till  now.'  Hje 
gives  it  to  you  nnafked.  An.d  how 
glorious  is  that  account,  both  to  you, 
and  himfelf ! 

Let  us  look  back  upon  his  condu(5l: 
when  laft  in  Italy,  and  when  every  Itep 
fecmed  tb  lead  to  liis  being  the  huiband 
of  another  woman . 

The  recovery  of  Clementina,  and  of 
her  noble  brother,  fcem  to  be  the  co»- 
fequeticc  of  his  friendly  goodncfs.  The 
grateful  family  all  join  to  reward  him 
with  their  darling's  hand ;  hev  heart 
fuppofed  to  be  already  his.  He,  like 
the  man  of  honour  he  is,  concludes 
himfelf  bound  by  his  former  offeas. 
They  accept  him  upon  thofe  terms. 
The  ladys  merits  (hme  out  with  tran- 
fcendent  lul^re  in  the  eyes  of  cvciy  one, 
even  of  us  hisfiftcrs,  and  of  j'5«,  Har- 
riet, and  your  bell  friends:  mult  they 
not  in  hisy  to  whom  merit  was  ever  the 
firjiy  beauty  but  the  fecond  attrafllve  ? 
He  had  no  tie  to  any  other  woman  on 
caith :  he  had  only  the  tendernefs  of 
his  own  heart,  with  regard  to  Mifi 
Byron,  to  contend  with.  Ought  he  not 
to  have  contended  with  it?  He  did-^ 
and  fo  far  conquered,  as  to  enable 
himfelf  to  be  jitft  to  the  lady,  whofe 
j^reat  qualities,  and  the  concurrence  of 
11  er  friends  in  his  favour,  had  convert- 
ed rompalTion  for  her  into  love.  And 
who,  that  hears  her  (lory,  can  forbear 
to  love  her?  But  with  what  tendernefs, 
with  what  polit^ncfs,  docs  he,  in  his 
letter  to  his  chofen  correfpondent,  ex- 
prefs  himfelf  of  Mifs  Byron !  He  de  - 
clares,  that  if  yZv  wcr^  not  to  be  happy, 


It  would  be  a,  gi'eat  abatement  of  hi? 
own  felicity.  You,  however,  rcinerri«» 
ber  how  politely'  he  recalls  liis  apprcf 
henfions  that  you  rhay  not,  on  his  ac- 
count, be  ahogcthcr  fo  happy,  as  he 
wi(hes,  a6  the  fuggcftions  of  his  own 
prefumptron  :  pnd'cenfures  himfelf  foi* 
barely  luppofing^  |h;it  he  had  been  of 
confequeuu&  enough,  with  you  ,t,o  glvp 
you  pain. 

,  )low  much  to  ..your  honour,  before 
he  went  over,  does  he  acf oimt  for  your 
fmllcs,  for  your  frankncfs  of  heart,  \)^ 
his  company!  He  would  not  build 
lipon  them  :  nor  Indeed  could  he  know 
the  Itate  of  your  heart,  as  lue  did; 
he  had  not  the  opportunity.  Hovy 
filly  was  your  pun£lllio,  that  made  yo^ 
fometimcs  fancy  it  was  out  q^ .  md"e 
compafTion  that  he  revealed  to  you  tlip 
Itatcofhis  engagement  abroad!  You 
fee  he  tells  you,  that  fuch  was  hi'i 
opinion  of  your  greatncfs  of  mind, 
that  he  thought  he  had  no  o;her  way 
but  to  put  it  in  your  power  to  check 
him,  If  his  love  for  you  fliould  ftinuu 
late  him  to  an  a6l  of  negleft  to  the  lady 
to  whom  (file  having  never  refufed 
him,  and  not  being  then  in  a  condition 
either  to  claim  him,  or  fet  him  free) 
he  thought  himfelf  under  oblic;atioix. 
Don't  you  revere  him  for  his  honour 
tb  her,  the  nature  of  her  malaily  con,- 
fidered  ? — W^iaf  muil  he  have  fufFered, 
in  this  confli6l ! 

Well,  and  now,  by  a  (Irange  turn 
in  the  lady,  but  glorious  to  hcrfelf,  a? 
he  obferves,  the  o.bliacle  removed,  lie 
applies  to  MUs  Byrnn  for  her  favour,. 
How  fenfible  Is  he  of  what  dv-Iicacy  re- 
quires from  her!  How  juiilv  (rei'pe(5t- 
ing  his  love  for  you)  do;s  fie  account 
for  not  poftponlng,  for  the  fake  of  fv/^/ 
and  dull  form,  as  he  jullly  expreires 
it,  his  addrefs  to  you !  How  i^ieatly 
does  the  letter  he  delivered  to  you,  i;x^ 
vourhis  argument!  Ah,  the  poor  Cle^ 
mentina!  Cruel  perfuadcrs  her  rela- 
tions! I  hate  and  pity  them,  in  a 
breath.  Never,  before,  did  hatred  and 
pity  meet  in  the  fame  bol'om,  as  they 
do  in  mine,  on  this  o^cafioa.  His 
difficulties,  my  dear,  and  the  uncom- 
mon fituation  he  is  in,  as  if  he  were 
offering  you  but  a  divided  love,  en- 
hance your  glory.  You  are  rcinilatii 
on  the  female  throne,  to  the  lowci  ijiwll 
ftep  of  which  you  once  V/as  afraid  y*^u 
had  defcended.  You  aie  offered  a 
man,  whofe  perplexities  have  not  pro- 
5  H  ce.Akd 
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cretlcJ  fiom  the  cntanglcnicuti  of  in- 
trigue, inconftancy,  perfiilyj  but  from 
his    own   conipaflionate   nature:    and 
could  you,  by   any  other  way  in  the 
world  than   by   this  fuppofcd  divided 
love,  have  had  it  in  your  power,  by 
accepting  his  humbly  offered  hand,  to 
lay  him  undcrobligation  to  you,  which 
he  thinks  he  ncvtr  (hall   be   able   to 
difcharge?    *  Lay    hint — Who?' — Sir 
Charles   Grandison — For  whom 
fo  many  virgin   heartb  have  fighed  in    your  affeciionate 
vain! — And  what    a  triumph  to  our 
fex  is  this,  as  well  as  to  my  Harriet ! 

And  now,  Harriet,  let  me  tell  you, 
that  my  filter  and  I  are  both  in  great 
expc6>ations  of  yournext  letter.     It  is, 
it  muft   be,    written  before  you  will 
have  this.     My  brother  is  more  than 
man  :  you  have  only  to  fhcw  yourfelf 
to  be  fuperior  to  thefor?ns  of  woman. 
If  you  play  the  fool  with  him,  now, 
that  you  have  the  power  you  and  we 
have  fo  long  wifhed  you — If  you  give 
pain    to    his    noble,    becaufe    fmcere 
heart,  by  any  the  leaft  ihadow  of  fe- 
male alfeflation  j  you,  who  have  hi- 
therto been  diftinguiflied  forfo  amiable 
afranknefs;  you,  who  cannot  doubt 
his  honour — the  honour  of  a  man  who 
folicits   your  favour  in  even  a  great 
manner,  a  maimer  in  which  no  man 
"before  him  ever  courted  a  woman,  be- 
caufe  few  men  before  him  have  ever 
been  fo  particularly  circumftanced  j  a 
nianner  that  gives  you  an  opportunity 
to  outftiine,  in  your  acceptance  of  him, 
even  the  noble  Clementina  in  her  re- 


Not  cither  Loid  L.  or  Lord  G.  not 
Emily,  not  aunt  K leaner,  now,  ciihcf 
fee  or  hear  read  what  you  write,  ex- 
cept here  and  tltcre  a  paffagc,  whick 
you  yourfelf  would  not  fcruplc  to  hear 
read  to  them.  Are  not  you  our  third 
filler?  To  each  of  us  our  next  Llf ; 
and,  what  gives  you  ftill  more  dig- 
nity, the  elected  wife  of  our  brother! 

Adieu,  my  level  In  longing  ex- 
pectation of  your  next,  we  fubfcribe 


Caroline  L. 
Charlotte  G, 


LETTER     XXr. 


MISS  BYRON,    TO  LADYG. 


CAT  UP.  DAY,    OCT.   14^ 

MR.   Fenwick  has  jurt  now  been 
telling   us,    from   the   account 


fufal;  as  bigotry  muft  have  been,  in 
part,  her  motive — If,  I  fay,  you  a6l 
Tooliflily,  weakly,  now — Look  to  it— 
You  will  depreciate,  if  not  caft  away, 
your  own  glory.  Remember  yo u  have 
a  man  to  deal  with,  who,  from  the 
behaviour  of  us  his  fifters  to  Mrs. 
Oldham,  at  his  firft  return  to  Eng- 
land, took  meafureof  our  minds,  and, 
without  loving  us  the  lefs  for  it,  look- 
ed down  upon  us  with  pity  ;  and  made 
us,  ever  fmce,  look  upon  ourfelves  in 
a  diniinifhing  light,  and  as  lifters  who 
have  greater  reafon  to  glory  in  their 
brother,  than  he  has  in  them.  Would 
you  not  rather,  you  who  are  to  ftand 
in  a  ftill  nearer  relation  to  him,  invite 
his  admiration,  than  his  pity?  Till 
laft  Friday  night  you  had  it :  what 
Saturday  has  produced,  we  ihall  foon 
guefs. 


given  him  try  that  Greville,  vile  man! 
now  the  affair  was  between  him  and 
SirCharlesGrandifou.  Takeitbriefly, 
as  follows. 

About  eight  yefterday  morning,  that 
audacious  wrutch  went  to  the  George 
at  Northampton}  and  after  making 
his  enquiries,  demanded  an  audience 
of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon.  Sir  Charlei 
was  near  drelfed,  and  had  ordered  hi* 
chariot  to  be  ready,  with  intent  to  viut 
us  early. 

He  admitted  of  Mr.  Grevillc's  vifit. 
Mr.  Greville  confeftes,  that  his  own 
behaviour  was  peremptory y  (his  word 
for   infolerity    I   fuppofe.)      '  I  hear, 

*  Sir,'  faid  he,    *  that  you  are  come 

*  down  into  this  county  in  order  to 

*  carrv  off  from  us  the  richeft  jewel  in 
<  It— I  need  not  fay  whom.     My  name 

*  is  Greville:    I  have  long  made  my 

*  addrelTes  to  her,    and   have  bound 

*  myfclf  under  a  vow,  that,  were  a 

*  prince  to  be  my  competitor,  I  would 

*  difpute  his  title  to  her.* 

*  You  feem  to  be  a  princely  man, 

*  Sir,""  faid  Sir  Charles,  offended  with 
his  air  s.nd  words,  no  doubt.     '  You 

*  need  not,    Mr.  Greville,  have  told 

*  me  your  name :   I  have  her.rd  of  ycu. 

*  What  j!?«r  pretenfions  are,  I  know 

*  not }  your  vow  is  nothing  to  me.     I 

*  am  mafter  of  my  own  a6lions  ;   and 
«  iliall  not  account  to  you,  oranymaa 

*  living,  for  them.' 

«  I  prefume,  Sir,   you  came  down 

*  with 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


787 


■  with  the  intention  I  have  hinted  at  ? 

'  I  beg  only  your  anlwer  as  to  that. 
I  beg  it  as  a  favour,  gentleman  to 
gentleman/ 

'  The  manner  of  your  addrefs  to 
me,  Sir,  is  not  fuch  as  will  intitle 
you  to  an  anfwer  for  your  ot-v//  Take. 
I  will  tell  you,  however,  that  I  am 
come  down  to  p;iy  my  devoir^  to 
Mifs  Byron.  I  hope  for  acceptance  j 
and  know  not  that  I  am  to  make  al- 
lowance for  the  claim  of  any  man  on 
earth.' 

*  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  I  know 
your  character :  I  kn«w  your  bravery. 
It  is  from  that  knowledge  that  I  con- 
fider  you  as  1  fit  man  for  me  to  talk 
to.  I  am  not  a  Sir  Hargrave  Pol- 
Icxfen,  Sir/ 

*  I  make  no  account  of  nvho  or  njuhat 
you  are,  Mr.  Greville.  Your  vifit 
is  not,  at  this  time,  a  welcome  one  : 
I  am  going  to  breakfaft  with '  Mifs 
Byron.  I  fhall  be  here  in  the  even- 
ing, and  at  leifure,  then,  to  attend 
to  any  thing  you  (hall  think  yourfelf 
authorized  to  fay  to  me,  on  this  or 
any  other  fubje^.' 

*  We  may  be  over-heard.  Sir— Shall 
I  beg  you  to  walk  with  me  into  the 
garden  below  ?  You  are  going  to 
breakfaft,  you  fay,  with  Mils  Byron. 
Dear  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  oblige 
me  with  an  audience,  of  five  mi- 
nutes only,  in  the  back-yard,  or 
garden.' 

*  In  the  evening,  Mr.  Greville, 
command  me  any  where :  but  I  will 
not  be  broken  in  upon  now.' 

*  I  will  not  leave  you  at  liberty. 
Sir  Charles,  to  make  your  vifit 
where  you  arc  going,  till  I  am  gra- 
tified with  one  five  minutes  confer- 
ence with  you  below.' 

*  Excufe  me,  then,  Mr.  Greville, 
that  I  give  orders,  as  if  you  were 
not  here.'     Sir  Charles   rang.     Up 

came  one  of  his  fervants — '  Is  the 
chariot  ready?' — *  Almoft  ready,' 
was  the  anfwer. — *  Makehafte.  Saun- 
ders may  fee  his  friends  in  this 
neighbourhood :  he  may  Hay  with 
them  till  Monday.  Frederick  and 
you  attend  me.' 
He  tpok  out  a  letter,  and  read  in  It, 
as  he  walked  about  the  room,  with 
great  compofure,  not  regttrding  Mr. 
Greville,  who  Itood  fwelling,  as  he 
owned,  at  one  of  the  windows,  till 
the  fei-vant  withdrew  j    and   then  he 


addrefled  hjmfelf  to  Sir  Charles  in 
language  gf  reproach  on  this  con- 
temptuous   treatment.       *   Mr.    Ore- 

*  ville,'  faid  Sir  Charles,  *  you  may  be 

*  thankfuJ,  perhaps,  that  you  are  in 

*  my  own  apartment :  this  Intrufion  is 

*  a  very  ungentlemanly  one.' 

Sir  Charles  was  angry,  andexpreffed 
impatience  to  be  gone.  Mr.  Greville 
owned,  that  he  knew  not  how  to  con- 
tain himftlf,  to  fee  his  rival,  with  fo 
many  advantages  in  his  perfon  and  air, 
dreflcd  avowedly  to  attend  the  woman 
he  had  fo  long— Shall  I  fay,  been 
troublefome  to?  For  I  am  fure  he 
never  had  the  fhadow  of  countenance 
from  me. 

*  I  repeat  my  demand,  Sir  Charles, 

*  of  a  conference  of  five  minutes  below.! 

*  You  have  no  right  to  make  any 

*  demand   upon   me,    Mr.    Greville s 

*  if  you  think  you   have,  the  evening 

*  will   be   time  enough.      But,    even 

*  then,  you  mud  behave  more  like  a 

*  gentleman,  than  you  have  done  hi- 

*  therto,  to  intitle  yourfelf  to  be  con- 

*  fidered  as  on  a  foot  with  me.' 

*  Not  on  a  foot  with  you,  Sir!'— 
And  he  put  his  hand  upon  his  fword. 

*  A  gentleman   is  on  a  foot  with  a 

*  prince.  Sir,  in  a  point  of  honour.' 

*  Go,    then,    and    find    out    your 

*  prince,     Mr.    Greville  j     I    am    no 

*  prince :  and  you  have  as  much  reafon 

*  to  addrefs  yourfelf  to  the  man  you 

*  never  faw,  as  to  me.' 

His  fervant  jult  then  (hewing  him- 
felf,  and  withdrawing;  *  Mr.  Greville,' 
added  he,  *  I  leave  you  in  poflljfion 

*  of  this  apartment.     Your   fervant, 

*  Sir.     In  the  evening   I   fliall  be  at 

*  your  command.' 

*  One  word  with  you.  Sir  Charles 

*  — One  woid — ' 

*  What  would  Mr.  Greville?'  turn- 
ing back. 

*  Have  you   made  propofals  ?    Are 

*  your  propofals  accepted?' 

*  I  repeat,  that  you  ought  to  have 
'  behaved  differently,    Mr.  Greville, 

*  to  be  entitled  to  an  anfwer  to  thcfe 

*  quellions.' 

*  Anfwer  me,  however.  Sir:   I  beg 

*  it  as  a  favour.' 

Sir  Charles  took  out  his  watch— 

*  After  nine  :  I  fliall  make  them  wait. 

*  But   thus    I    anfwer  you :     I    have 

*  made  propofdsj  and,  as  I  told  yoa 

*  before,  hope  they  will  be  accepted.' 

*  Were  you  any  other  man  in  the 

5  H  a  world. 
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world,  Sir,  the  man  before  you 
niight  queflion  yoiir  fucccls  witn  a 
woman  whole  tllffiniltics  nre  a»ig- 
jnenttd  by  the  obfcq^iioiifncfs  of  her 
admirers.  But  fucfi  a  man  as  you^ 
wotilil  not  have  come  down  on  a  fool's 
errand.  I  love  MiCs  Byron  to  dif- 
traclion.  I  could  not  fticw  my  face 
in  the  county,  and  fuffcr  any  man 
out  of  it  to  carry  away  fuch  a  pnze,' 

*  Out  of  the  county,  Mr.  Greville? 
What  narrownefs  is  this !  But  I 
pity  you  for  your  love  of  Mifs 
Byron  -.   and — "■ 

*  Yon  pity  me,  Sir!'  interrupted  he. 
•— *  I  bear  not  fuch  haughty  tokens  of 

fupcriority.  Either  give  up  your 
pretcnfions  to  Mifs  Byron,  or  make 
me  fenfible  of  it,  in  the  way  of  a 
gentleman.' 

*  Mr.  Greville,  your  fervant :"'  and 
he  went  down. 

The  wretch  followed  him;  and  when 
they  came  to  tiic  yard,  and  Sir  Charles 
was  Itcpping  into  his  chariot,  he  took 
his   hand,    feveral   perfons    prefent— 

*  Weare  obferved,  Sir  Charles,'  whif- 
pered  he.  *  Withdraw  with  me,  for 
■*  a  few  moments.     By  the  great  God 

*  of  Reaven,  you  mult  ntot  refufe  me! 

*  I  cannot  bear  that  you  fhould  go  thus 

*  triumphantly  on  the  bufinefs  you  are 

*  going  upon.' 
Sir  Charles  fufFered  himfelf  to  be' led 

by  the  wretch  :  and  when  they  were 
come  to  a  private  fpot,  Mr.  Greville 
drew,  and  demanded  SirCharles  to  do 
the  like,  putting  himfelf  in  a  pofture 
of  defence. 

Sir  Charles  put  his  hand  on  his 
fword,  but  drew  it  not.     *  Mr.  Grc- 

*  ville,'    faid  he,    *  know  your  own 

*  fafety  ;'  and  was  turning  from  him, 
when  the  wretch  fwore  he  would  admit 
of  no  alternative,  but  his  giving  up 
his  pretenfions  to  Mifs  Byron. 

His  rage,  as  IMr.  Fen  wick  defcribes 
it  from  himfelf,  making  him  danger- 
ous, Sir  Charles  drew. — *  I  onlv  de- 

*  fend   niyfelf,'    faid   he — *  Greville^ 
you  keep  no  guard — '  He  put  by  his 


*  And  nm  I  again  maftec  of  m^^ 
<  fwr.rd,  and  unhurt?  'tis  ginerou 


*  The  c\:;.ning  you  fay?' 
'■•<  Strll  1  fay,  I  will  be  yoiir«  in  tl>e 

*  evening,  either  at  your  own  houfc, 
'  or  at  my  inn  J  but  not  a«  a  duellilt, 
^  Sir:  you  know  my  princiales.' 

*  How  can  this  be?'  and  he  fwore. 

*  How  was  it  done?— T-xpofe  me  not 

*  at Sclby  Houfc — Ho^Vt^e  devil  couM 

*  this  be? — I  expc6l  you  in  the  cvcn- 

*  ing  here.' 

*  He  went  off  a  back  ^ay.  Sir 
Cli3rle<y  inltead  of  going  directly  into 
his  chariof,  went  up  to  his  apartment; 
tvTote  his  billet  to  my  aunt  to  excufe 
himfelf,  finding  it  full  late  to  get 
hither  in  time,  and  being  fomewhit 
drfcompofed  in  his  temper,  as  he 
ow/ied  to  us  :  and  then  he  took  an 
airing  in  his  chariot,  till  he  came 
hither  to  dine. 

But  how  fhould  we  have  been  alarm- 
ed, had  we  known  that  Sir  Charles 
declined  fupping  here,  in  order  to  meet 
the  violent  man  again  at  his  inn  !  And 
how  did  we  again  blame  ourfelves 
fbr  taking  amifs  his  not  fuoping  with 
"US  !. 

Mr.  Fenwick  fays,  that  Mr.  Gre- 
ville got  bim  to  accompany  him  to  the 
George. 

Sir  Charles  apologized,  with  great 
civility,  to  Mr.  Greville,  for  making 
him  wait  for  him.  Mr.  Greville,  bad 
he  been  difpofed  for  janifchief,  had  no 
life  of  his  right  arm.  It  was  ftrained 
by  the  tvvifting  of  his  fword  from  it, 
and  in  a  fling. 

Sir  Charles  behaved  to  them  both 
with  great  politenefs ;  and  Mr.  Gre- 
ville owned,  that  he  had  afted  nobly 
by  him,  in  returning  his  fword,  even 
before  his  paflion  was  calmed,  and  ii\ 
not  uling  his  own.  But  it  was  fome 
time,  it  feems,  before  he  was  brought 
into  this  temper.  What  a  good  deal 
contributed  to  it,  was.  Sir  Charles's 
acquainting  him,  that  he  had  not 
given  particulai-s  at  Selby  Houfe,  or 
to  any  body,  of  the  affray  between 
pafs  with  his   fword;    and,    without     them;  but  referred  it  to  himfelf  to  give 


making  a  pufh,  doled  in  with  him; 
twi'teu  his  fwoid  out  of  his  hand  ;  and, 
pointing  his  own  to  his  bieaft,  *  Yon 

*  fee  my  power.  Sir — Take  your  life, 

*  and   your   fword — But  if   you    are 

*  either  wife,  or  would  be  thought  a 

*  man  of  honour,  tempt  not  again  your 


them,  as  he  fhould  think  proper.  This 
forbearance  he  highly  applauded,  and 
was  even  thankful  for  it.     *  Fenwick 

*  fhall,  in  confidence,'  faid  he,  *  re- 

*  port  this  matter  to  your  honour,  ana 
*■  my  own  mortification,  as  the  truthf 
'  requires,  at  Selby  Houfe.  Let  me^ 
*"  Dot  be  h^ted  by  Miis^yronj  on  this' 
'- ^   *"••    <    *'   '^account. 
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*  account.     My  pafTton  gave  me  dif- 

*  advantage.      I   will    try   to   honour 

*  you,  Sir  Charles  :  but  I  muft  hate 

*  you,  if   you    fucceed.     One  condi- 

*  tion,  however,  I  make :  that'  you 
'  reconcile  me  to  the  Sclbys,  and 
<  Mils  Byron;  and  if  you   arc  likely 

*  to  be  iuccefsful,  let  mc  have  the  cre- 

*  dit  of  reporting,    that  it  is   by  my 

*  confent/ 

They  parted  with  civility ;  but  not, 
it  fccms,  till  a  late  hour.  Sir  Charles, 
as  Mr.  Beauchamp  and  Dr.  Bartlttt 
have  told  us,  was  always  happy  In 
making  by  his  equanimity,  generofity, 
and  forgivingnclsj  faft  friends  of  in- 
veterate enemies.  Thank  God,  the 
ilTue  was  not  unhappy  ! 

Mr.  Fenwick  fays,  that  the  ren- 
counter is  very  little  guerted  at,  or 
talked  of,  [Thank  God  for  that,  too!] 
and  to  thofe  few,  who  have  enquired 
of  Mr.  Greville  or  Mr.  Fenwick  about 
it,  it  has  been  denied  ;  and  now  Gre- 
ville, as  Mr.  Fenwick  had  done  be- 
fore, declares  he  will  give  out,  that  he 
yields  up  all  his  hopes  of  Mifs  Byron  ; 
but  fays,  that  Sir  Charles  Grandifon, 
of  whofe  addrefs  every  body  already 
talks,  is  the  only  man  in  England  to 
whom  he  could  refign  his  pretenfions. , 

He  infills  upon  Sir  Charles's  dining 
with  him  to-morrow  j  Mr.  Fenwick's 
alfo.  Sir  Charles  is  fo  dcfirous  that 
the  neighbourhood  ftiould  conclude, 
riiat  he  and  thefe  gentlemen  are  on  a 
foot  of  good  underftanding,  thiit  he 
made  the  Icfs  fcruple,  for  every  onc'^ 
fake,  to  accept  of  his  invitation. 

I  am  very,  very  thankful,  my  deareft 
Lady  G.  that  the  conilant  blufterings 
of  this  violent  man,  for  fo  many 
months  palt,  are  fo  happily  overblown. 

Mr.  Fenwick,  as  Iguelfedhc  would, 
ihade  propofals  to  my  aunt  and  me  for 
my  Lucy.  Lucy  has  a  fine  fortune ; 
but  If  (he  had  not,  he  ftiould  not  have 
her  J  indeed  he  is  not  worthy  of  Lucy's 
jhind.  He  muft  be  relatid  to  ;;;<?,  he 
fald :   but  I  anfwered,  '  No  man  mull 

*  call  Lucy   Selby  his,  who  can  have 

*  any  other  motive  for  his  wllhes  but. 

*  her  merit.' 

We  hourly  expcfl  your  brother. 
The  new  danger  he  has  been  in  on  my 
account,  endears  him  ftlli  more  to  us 
all.  *  How,  how,  will  you  forbety-,' 
faid  my, uncle,  *  throwing  yourfelf  into 
*"  his'anhs  at  once,  when  he  demands 


*  the  refult  of  our  dcllbci'atlons  ?'  If 
I  follow  Mr.  Deane's  advice,  I  am  t» 
give  him  my  hand  at  thcfirji  word  j  if 
Lucy's  and  Nancy's,  he  Is  not  to  afk 
me  tix'ice ;  If  my  grandmamma's  and 
aunt's,  [They  are  always  good]  I  am 
to  aft  as  occafion  requires,  .md  as  my 
own  confided- in  prudence  will  fuggeA 
at  the  time ;  but  to  be  f\irc  not  to  be 
guilty  of  affeftatiou.  But  itiJl,  my 
dear  ladies,  fomething  ftlcks  with  nie 
(and  ought  it  not  >)  in  relation  to  tac 
noble  Clementina ! 


LETTER    XXIL 

MISS  BYRON.      IN   CONTINUATION. 
SATURDAY    NIGHT,    OCT.   I4« 

NO  W,  my  dear  Ladies  L.  and  G. 
let  Tue  by  before  you,  jull  as  it 
happened,  for  your  apj)robation,  or  ccn  - 
fure,  all  that  has  palfed  between  the 
belt  of  men  ;'nd  your  Harriet.  Happy 
fliall  I  be,  if  I  can  be  acquitted  by  his 
filters. 

My  grandmamma  went  home  laft 
night,  but  was  here  before  Sir  Charles, 
yet  he  came  a  little  after  eleven. 

He  ad-irclfed  us  feverally  with  his 
ufual  politenefs,  and  my  grandmother, 
particularly,  with  fuch  an  air  of  re- 
verence, as  did  himfelf  credit,  becaufe 
of  her  yeais  and  wildom. 

We  all  congratulated  him  on  what 
we  had  heai'd  from  Mr.  Fenwick. 

'  Mr.  Greville  and  I,'  faid  he,  *  are 

*  on  very  good  terms.  When  I  have 
'  the  prefumption  to  think  myfclf  a 
'  welcome  gucft,  I  am  to  introduce 
'  him  as  my  friend.  Mr.  Greville, 
'   though  fo  long  vour  neighbour,  mo- 

*  deltly  doubts  bis  own  welcome.' 

*  VVell  he  may,'  faid  my  aunt  Sclby, 

*  after — — *  No  fi/Zf/v,  dear  Madam, 

*  if  you  mean  any  thing  that  has  paf- 
'  fed  between  him  and  me.' 

He  again  addrefled  lumfclf  to  nie. 

*  I  rejoice.  Sir,'  faid  I,  •  that  you  hava 

*  fo    happily  quieted   a  fpirlt   always 

*  thought  uncontroulabie.' 

*  You  muft  tell  me.  Madam,'  re- 
plied he,  *  when  I  can  b?  allowed  to 

*  introduce  Mr.  Greville  to  you?' 

'  baall  I  anfwer  for  my  coufin  ?'  f<»i  J 
Lucy.       '    I     did    not,    Sir  •  Charks, 

*  think    you  fuch  a    defigner. — You 

*  were  not,   you  knovv,  to  iatrodnce 

«  Mr. 
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*  Mr.  Grcville,  till  you  were  alTurcd 

*  of  being  yourf'tif  a  fvcry  welcome 

*  giicft  to  my  coufln."" 

*  I  own  my  plot/  replied   he :  *  I 

*  had  an  intent  to  i'urprlze  Mifs  Byron 

*  int«)  an  implied  favour  to  myfclf.' 

*  You  need  not,  Sir  Charles,'  thought 
1,  *  take  fuch  a  method.' 

On  his  taking  very  kind  notice  of 
my  coufin  James  ;  *  Do  yon  know,  Sir 

*  Charles,"  faid  my  uncle,  (whofejoy, 
■when  it  overflows,  feldom  fufFers  the 
dear  man   to    conlcilt  feafonablenefs) 

*  that  that  boy  is  already  in  love  with 

*  your  Emily  ?' — The  youth  blufhed. 

*  I  am  obliged  to  every  body  who 

*  loves  my  Emily.  She  is  a  favourite 
'  of  Mifs  B)Ton — Muri:  fhe  not  then 

*  be  a  good  girl?' 

*  She  is  indeed  a  favourite,'  faid  I ; 
'  and  fo  great  a  one,  that  I  know  not 

*  ivho  can  defervchcr.' 

I  faid  this,  left  Sir  Charles  fhould 
think  (on  a  I'uppofition  that  my  uncle 
meant  fomethlng)  that  my  coufin  had 
7ny  countenance. 

Sir  Charles  then  addreflfedhimfelf  to 
my  grandmamma  and  annt,  fpeaking 
low — *  I  hope,  ladies,  I  may  be  al- 
*"  lowed  in  your  prefence  to  refumc  the 

*  converfation  of  yefterday  with  Mifs 
«  BjTon?' 

*  No,  Sir  Charles,'  anfwered  my 
grandmamma,  affeftingto  look  ferious, 

*  that  muft  not  be.' 

*  MuJ}  ?iot  be,  Madam!'  and  he 
feemed  furprized,  and<7^f^r7f^too.  My 
aunt  was  a  little  ftartled ;  but  not  fo 
much  as  flje  would  have  been,  had  fhc 
not  known  the  lively  turns  which  that 
excellentparent  fometimes gives  to  fub- 
jefts  of  converfation. 

*  Mujf  not  bey  I  repeat,  Sir  Charles  : 

*  but  I  will  not  fuffer  you  to  be  long 

*  in  fufpenfe.    We  have  always,  when 

*  propofals    of  this    kind   have  been 

*  made,  referred  ourfelves  to  ourHar- 

*  riet.     She  has  prudence  :  fhe  has  gra- 

*  titude.     We  will  leave  her  and  you 

*  together,  when  fhe  is  inclined  to  hear 
'  you   on   the   interefting   fubjeft-     1' 

*  know  I  am  right.  Harrietis  above  dif- 

*  gxiifes.     She  will  be  obliged  to  fpeak 

*  for  herfelf,  when  fhe  has  not  either 

*  her  aunt  or  me  to  refer  to.     She  and 

*  you  are  not  acquaintance  of  yefler- 

*  day.     You,  Sir,  I  dare  fay,  will  not 

*  be  difpleafed  with  the  opportunity — ' 

*  Neither  Mifs  Byion  nor  I,  Ma- 


*  dam,  c^uld  wlfli  for  the  abfcnce  of 

*  two  fuch    parental  relations.      But 

*  this  reference,  I  will  prcfumc  tocon- 

*  ftrue  as  a  jjopcful  nrognoftick. — May 

*  I    n(nv,    througn    your    mediation, 

*  Madam,'    [fo  my  aunt']  *  hope  for 

*  the  opportunity  of  addrcfling  myfelf 

*  to  Mifs  Byron?' 

My  aunt,  taking  me  to  the  window, 
told  me  what  had  parted.  I  was  a  lit- 
tle furprized  at  my  grandmamma's  re- 
ference to  myfelf  only.  I  txpoflulated 
vith  my  aunt:  *  It  is  plain.  Madam, 
that  Sir  Charles  cxpeflcd  not  this 
compliment.' 

'  Your  grandmamma's  motion  fur- 
prized me  a  little,  my  dear ;  It  pro- 
ceeded from  the  fulnefs  of  her  joy  j 
fhe  meant  a  compliment  to  you  both  i 
tliere  is  now  no  receding.  Let  us 
withdraw  together.' 
'  What,  Madam,  at  his  propofal  ? 
As  if  exj>ecling  to  be  followed  ? — See 
how  my  uncle  looks  at  me !  Every 
one's  eyes  are  upon  me  ! — In  the  af- 
ternoon, if  it  muft  be — as  by  acci- 
dent. But  I  had  rather  you  and  my 
grandmamma  were  to  be  prefent.  I 
mean  not  to  be  guilty  of  affectation 
to  him :  I  know  my  own  heart,  and 
will  not  difguife  it.  I  fhall  ^vcant  to 
refer  to  you.  I  fhall  be  filly :  I  dare 
not  truft  myfelf.' 

*  I  wifli  the  compliment  had  not 
been  made,'  replied  my  aunt.  '  But, 
my  dear,  come  along  with  me.' 

She  went  out.  I  followed  her;  a  lit- 
tle relu6lantly,  however;  and  Lucy 
tells  me,  that  I  looked  fo  filly,  as  was 
enough  of  itfelf,  to  inform  every  body 
of  the  intent  of  my  withdrawing,  and 
that  I  expefled  Sir  Charles  would  fol- 
low me. 

She  was  very  cruel,  I  told  her  j  and 
in  my  cafe  would  have  looked  as  filly 
as  I ;  while  I  fhould  have  pitied  her. 

I  led  to  my  clofet.  My  aunt,  feat- 
ng  me  there,  was  going  from  me. 
Well,  Madam,  and  fo  I  am  to  ftay 
here  quietly,  I  fuppofe,  till  Sir  Charles 
vouchfafes'tocome?  Would  Clemen-, 
tina  have  done  fo  ?' 

*  No  hint  to  him  of  Clementina  in 
this  way,  I  charge  you  :  it  would 
look  ungrateful,  and  girlifh.  I  will 
introduce  him  to  you.' 

*  And  ftay  with  me,  I  hope,  Ma- 
dam, when  he  is  introduced.'    I  tell 

y6u,  Lady  G,  all  my  foibles. 

Av^y 
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Away  went  my  aunt  j  but  foon  re- 
turned, and  with  her  the  man  of  men. 

She  but  turned  hcrfelf  round,  and 
favv  him  take  my  hand,  which  he  did 
wiih  a  compliment  that  would  have 
made  me  proud  at  another  time,  and 
left  us  together. 

I  was  relblved  then  to  affume  all  my 
courage,  and,  if  poflible,  to  be  prefcnt 
to  myicif.  He  ivas  to  hlniiitrlf;  yet 
had  a  modefty  and  politcnefs  in  his 
manner,  which  foftencd  the  dignity  oi 
his  addrefs. 

Some  men,  I  fancy,  would  have  be- 
gan with  admiring,  or  pretending  to 
admire,  the  pieces  of  my  own  work- 
manftiip,  which  you  have  feen  hang 
there :  but  not  he.  Afttr  another 
compliment  made  (as  I  prcfume,  to 
re-aflure  me)  on  my  reltored  com- 
plexion, [I  did.  Indeed,  feel  my  face 
glow]  he  fpoke  dire£lly  to  his  iubjc6t. 

*  I   need  not,  I  am    fure,'  faid  he, 

*  repeat  to  my  dear  Mifs  Byron  what 

*  I  laid  yefterday,  as  to  the  delicacy  of 

*  my  fiiuution,  with   regard   to   what 

*  fomc  would  deem  a  divided  or  double 

*  love.  I  need  not  i-cpeat  to  you  the 
<  very  great  regaid  I  have,  a)\d  ever 

*  (hall  have,  for  the  lady  abroad.  Her 

*  merit,  and  your  grcatnefs  of  mind, 

*  render  any  apology  for  fo  juft  a  rc- 

*  gard  needltfs.     But  it  may  be  ne- 

*  cciTary  to  fay,  what  I  can  with  truth 

*  fay,  that  I  love  not  my  own  foul  bett 

*  tcr  than  I  love  Mifs  Byron.     Vou 

*  Ice,  Madam,  I  am  wholly  free,  with 

*  regard  to  tiiat  lady — free  by  her  own 

*  choice,  by  her  own  will. — You  fee, 

*  that  the  whole  family  build  a  part  of 

*  their  happincfs  o\\  the  fucccfs  of  my 

*  addrefs  to  a  lady  of  my  own  country. 

*  Clementina's  wifh  always  was,   thrit 

*  I  would  marry;  and  only  be  careful, 

*  that  my  choice  fliould  not  difgrace 

*  the  regard  Ihe  vouchfafed  to  own  for 

*  me.     Clementina,  when  (he  has  the 

*  pleafurc  of  knowing  the  dear  lady  bc- 

*  fore  me,  if  that  m^y  be,  by  the  name 

*  ofGrandifon,  wilfconfels,  that  my 

*  choice  has  done  the  highell  credit  to 

*  the  favour  ftie  honoured  me  with.' 
And  will  you  not,  my  dear  Lady  G. 

be  ready  to  a(k,  could  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon  be  really  in  earned  in  this 
humble  court  (as  if  he  doubted  her  fa- 
vour) to  a  creature,  every  v.llh  of  whofc 
heait  was  devoted  to  liim  ?  Did  he  not 
rather  for  his  own  fake,  in  order  to 
give  her  the  confequcnce  which  a  wife 
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of  his  ou9;;ht  to  have,  rcfolvc  to  dignify 
tlie  poor  girl,  who  had  fo  long  been 
mortified  by  cruel  I'ufpcnle,  and  wha 
had  fo  often  dcfpaircd  of  ever  being 
happy  with  the  lord  of  her  heart  ?  O 
no,  my  dear,  your  brother  looked  the 
humble,  the'  modcit  Jover  ;  yet  the 
man  of  fenfe,  of  dignity,  in  love.  £ 
could  not  but  be  afTured  of  his  aft'eflion, 
notwithftanding  all  that  had  paifed  s 
and  what  baJ  paflcd,  that  he  could 
pofTibly  have  helped  ? — His  pleas  of  the 
day  before,  the  contents  of  Siguor  Je- 
ronymo's  letter,  were  all  in  my  mind. 
He  feemed  to  expefl  my  arUwir.  He 
only,  whofe  gencrou([y -doul/iiug  e)'© 
kept  down  mine,  can  tell  howl  looked, 
how  I  behaved — Buthefjtatin^y,  trem- 
blingly, both  voice,  and  knees,  as  I 
fatj  thus  brokenly,  as  near  as  I  re- 
member, I  anfwercd,  not  withdrawing 
my  -hand,  though,  as  I  fpoke,  he  more 
than   once  prelfed  it  with  his   lips-^ 

*  The  honour  of  Sir  Charles   Gran« 

*  difon — Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  ho« 

*  nour — no  one  ever  did,  or  ever  can, 

*  doubt.— I  mult  own — I  muft  con- 

*  fefs — '     There  I  paufed. 

*  What  does  my  dear  Mifs  Byroti 

*  own? — Whatconfefs? — Alfure  your- 

*  ftlf,  Madam,  of  my  honour,  of  my 

*  gratitude.— Should  you  have  doubts, 

*  fpeak  them.     I   defire  your  favour 

*  but  as  I  clear  up  your  doubts.     I 

*  acouU  fpeak   them  for  you — I  haoje 

*  fpokcn  them  for  you,     I  own  to  yoti, 

*  Madam,  that  there  may  be  force  in 

*  your  doubts,  which  noticing  but  yo\ir 

*  generofity,   and  affiance  in  the  ho- 

*  nour  of  the  man  before  you,  can  in- 

*  duce  you  to  get  over.     And  thus  far 

*  I  will  own  againft  myfelf,  that  were 

*  the  lady  in  whofe  heart  I  ihould  hope 

*  an   intereft,    to  have  been   circum- 

*  ftanced  as  I  was,  my  own  delicacy 

*  would  have  been  hurt ;  owing,  in- 

*  deed,  to  the  high  notion  I  have  of 

*  the  true  female  delicacy. — Now  fay, 

*  now  oivn,  now  co^tfefsy  my  dear  Mifs 

*  Byron — what  you  were  going  to  con- 

*  This,  Sir,  is  my  confefTion— and 

*  it  is  the  confeflion  of  a  heart  which 

*  I  hope  is  as  fincere  as  your  own— 

*  That  I  am  dazzled,  confounded,  fliall 

*  I  fay  ?  at  the  lupcrior  merit*;  of  the 

*  lady  yon  fo  nobly,  fo   like  yourfelf, 

*  glory  ftill   in  cltceming,  as  Ihe  well 

*  dtferves  to  be  eltcemed.' 

joy  feemed  10  ilafli  from  his  eyes- 
He 
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He  howett  on  my  hnnH,  and  prefTed  it 
vith  his  Jf))S;  hut  was  cither  filent  V.y^ 
choice,  01  rouM  ij()t  fpenJ. . 

\  I  proc'o'-'ilfrt,  thotigh  v/ith  a  hefitut- 
hif^  vojccj  a  plowing  check,  anddown- 
caft  e) €?•*-*  r  fc;:r  not,  Sir,  any  more 

*  ih \m  jUje  did.  your  honour,  your  juf- 

*  tice,  no,  nor  your  indulgent  tcnder- 

*  nefs.— !X5«r  chp.rndler,  your  princi- 

*  pies,  SiV,  are  full  fecurity  to  the  wo- 

*  man  who  fluill  endeavour  to  deil-n'e 

*  fi    ri  you  tl'iat  indulgence. — But  fo 

*  jultly  high  do  I  think  of  Lady  Cie- 

*  mentina,    and  her  conduft,    that  I 

*  fear — ah.  Sir,  1  fear — that  it  is  im- 
«  pofllhle— * 

I  Itopt—I  am  fnre  I  was  in  earned, 
and  nn\f\.  Isok  to  he  fo,  or  my  counte- 
]/laTi cc  and  my  heart  were  not  allied. 
'  *  What  impojjihle! — V/hat  fears  my 

*  dear  MiTs  Byron  is  impojfible ?^ 

~  *  Why  (thus  kindly  urged,  and  by 
a  man  of  unqueftionable  honour) 
Aral  I  I  not  fpeak  all  that  is  in  my 
mind?  The  poor  Harriet  Byron  fears, 
{hejrt/fly  fears,  when  {he  contemplates 
the  magnanimity  of  that  exalted  lady, 
that  with  all  her  care,  with  all  her 
endeavours,  fhe never  /hall  be  able  to 
make  the  fi  glue  to  herself,  which 
is  necefiary  for  her  own  tranquillity, 
(however  j.'o»  might  generoufly  en- 
deavour to  aJJ'ure  her  doubting  mind. ) 
This,  Sir,  is  niy  doubt — And  all  my 
doubt/ 

*  Generous,  kind,  noble  Mifs  By- 
ron!'  in  a  rapturous  accent — *  And 
is  this  <?// your  doubt  ?  Then  muft 
yet  the  man  before  you  be  a  happy 
man  5  for  he  quelHons  not,  if.life  be 
lent  him,  to  make  you  one  of  the 
happieft  of  women.  Clementina  has 
a6\:ed  glorioufly  in  preferring  to  all 
other  confidcratioTis  her  religion  and 
her  countrv  t  I  can  allow  this  in  her  ' 
favour,  againlt  myfelf ;  and  fhall  I 
not  be  doubly  bound  in  gratitude  to 
her  filter  excellence,  who,  having  not 
thofe  trials,  yet  the  moH  delicate  of 
human  minds,  fhews  in  my  favour 
a  franknefs  of  heart  which  fets  her 
above  little  forms  and  affeflation, 
and  at  the  fame  time  a  generofity  with 
regard  to  the  merits  of  another  lady 
which  has  few  examples  V 
He  then,  on  one  knee,  taking  my 
paiTive  hand  between  both  his,  and 
killing  it,  once,   tv^'ice,   thrice — *  Re- 

*  peat,  dear,  and  ever- dear,  Mifs  By- 

*  ron,   that  this  is  all  your  doubt/    , 


fr  bowed    a(r<»ntfng^!y  •     \  could    rot 
pfTik.] — «  A  ,  an  cafy  tifk,  if* 

*  mine!    Be  ,  dearcft  Madam, 

*  that  I  will  difavow  every  aflion  of 

*  my  life,  every  thought  of  my  her*, 

*  every  x^ord  of   my   mouth,    v/Vic'u 

*  tends  not  to  diflipate  that  doubt ! 
I  took  out  my  handkerchief, 

*  My  dear  Mifs  Byron,'  proceeded? 
he,  with  an  ardour  that  belpokc  hi« 
heart,    *  you   are  ^oodncfs    itfelf.     f 

*  approached  you  with  diffidence,  with 

*  more  than  diffidence,  with  apprthcn- 

*  fion,  bccaufe  of  your  known  delica- 
'  cy ;  which  I  was  afraid,  on  this 
^  occafion,  would  defcendmto  pimfti- 

*  lioufnefs.—^JVIayblefnngs  attend  my 

*  future  life,  as  my  grateful  heart  fh?.lf 

*  acknowledge  this  goodnefs!' 
Again  he  lafTcd  my  hand,  rifing  wjtjr 

dignity.  I  could  have  received  hii 
vows  on  my  knees  ;  but  I  was  motion - 
lefs  ;  yet,  how  was  I  delighted  to  be 
the  caufe  of  joy  to  him  I — Joy  to  your 
brother  ! — to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon! 

He  faw  me  greatly  afFefled,  aud  in- 
deed my  emotion  increafed  on  reflec- 
tion.    He  confiderately  faid,    *  I  wilf 

*  leave  you,  my  dear  Mifs  Byron,  to 

*  intitle  myfelf  to  the  congratulations 

*  of  all  our  friends  below.    From  this 

*  moment,  after  a  thoufand  fufpenfes^ 
'  and  ftrange  events,  which,  unfou^ht- 

*  for,  have  checquered  my  paft  lite,  t 

*  date  my  happinefs." 

He  moft  refpeclfully  left  me. 

I  was  glad  he  did :  yet  my  eyes  fol- 
lowed him.  His  very  Ihadow  was 
grateful  to  me,  as  he  went  down  flairs. 
And  there,  it  feems,  he  congratulated 
himfclf,  and  called  for  the  congratula- 
tions of  every  one  prefent,  in  fo  noble 
a  manner,  tliat  every  eye  ran  over  with 
joy. 

*  Was  I  not  right,'  faid  mv  grand- 
mamma to  my  aunt,  (*  you  halt-blame  J 

*  me,  my  dear)  in  leaving  Sir  Chai'les 

*  and  my  Harriet  together  ^     Harriet 

*  evei- was  above  difguife.  Sir  Charles 

*  might  have  guejj'ed  at  her  heart  5  but 

*  he  would  not  have  kfioivn  it  from  her 
'  own  lips,  had  fhe  had  you  and  me  to 

*  refer  to.' 

*  Whatever  jjoa  do,  Madam, ■*  an- 
fwered  my  aunt,    *  muft  be  right.' 

My  aunt  came  up  to  me.  She  found 
me  in  a  very  thoughtful  mood.  I  had 
fometimes  been  acculing  myfelf  of  for- 
wardnefs,  and  at  others  was  acquitting 
myfelf,  or  endeavouring  to  do  fo — yet 

nrtingluig. 
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inlngUng,  though  thus  early,  a  hun- 
dred delightful  circunillances  with  my 
accufatittiis  and  acquittals,  which  were 
likely  to  bid's  my  future  lot :  fuch  as 
his  relations  and  friends  being  mine, 
njine  his  ;  and  I  run  them  over  all  by 
name.  But  my  Emily,  my  clear  Emily! 
I  cpundeietl  as  my  ward,  as  well  as  his. 
In  this  way  my  aunt  found  me.  She 
embraced  me,  applauded  me,  anil  clear- 
ed up  all  my  felt-doubtings,  as  to  for- 
wardnels  ;  and  told  me  or  their  mutual 
congratulations  below,  and  how  happy 
I  had  made  them  all.  What  felf- con- 
fidence did  her  approbation  give  mc  !  — 
And  as  fhe  afTured  mc,  that  my  uncle 
would  not  railly,  but  extol  me,  I  went 
down  with  fpirits  much  higher  than  I 
went  up  with. 

Sir  Charles  and  my  grandmamma 
were  talking  t0i;ether,  fitting  fide  by 
fide,  when  I  entered  the  room.  All 
the  company  ftood  up  at  my  entrance. 
«— O  my  dear !  what  a  princefs  in  every 
one's  eye  will  the  declared  love  of  fuch 
a  man  make  me'.  How  will  all  the  con - 
lequencc  1  had  before,  among  my  pai'- 
tial  friends  and  favourers^  be  aug- 
mented ! 

My  uncle  faid,y;</f//;/^  by  me,  (kind- 
ly intending  not  to  da(h   me)    *  My 

*  fweet  fparkler !'  [That  was  the  name 
he  ufed  to  call  me,  before  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon  taught  me  a  leflbn  that  made 
me  thoughtful.]    '  You  are  now  again 

*  my  delight  and  my   joy.     I  thank 

*  you  for  not  being — a  fool — that's  ;ill . 

*  Egad,  I  was  afraid  of  yowv  f email tj^ 

*  when  you  came  face  to  face.' 

Sir  Charles  came  to  me,  and,  with 
an  air  of  the  moll  refpeilful  love,  tak- 
ing my  hand,  led  me  to  a  feat  between 
himfclf  and  my  grandmamma. 

'  My  ever  dear  Harriet,'  faid  flic, 
and  condefcended  to  lift  my  hand  to 
her  lips,    *  I  will  not  abafh  youj  but 

*  mult  juft  fay,  that  you  have  acquitted 

*  yourfelf  as  I  wifhed  you  to  do.     I 

*  knew  I  could  truft  to  a  heart  that  ever 

*  was  above  affci^ation  ordifguife.' 

*  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  Madam,' 
faid  I,  *  has  the  generofity  to  diftln- 

*  guifh  and  encourage  a  doubting  mind.' 

*  Infinitely  obliging  Mifs  Byron,' 
replied  he,  prdTmg  one  hand  between 
both  his,  as  my  grandmamma  held  the 
other,  *  yourcondefcenfionattrafts  both 

*  my  love  and  reverence.  Permit  me  to 

*  fay,  that  had  not  H«aven  given  a  Mif* 

*  Byron  for  tht  otjc^t  of  my  hope,  I 
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*  had  hardly,  after  whit  had  befallen 

*  me  abroad^  ever  looked  forward  to  a 

*  wedded  love.' 

*  One  favour  I  have  to  beg  of  you> 

*  Sir,'  refumed  niy  grandmamma:  'it 

*  is,  that  you  will  never  ufe  the  word 

*  abroady  or  expiefs  ferfuns  by  their 

*  countries  \    in  fine,  that  you  will  ne- 

*  v£r  fpeak   wilh   rcferve,    when    the 

*  admirable    Clementina   is    in    your 

*  thoughts.     Mention  hei'  name  with. 

*  fieedom,  my  dear  Sir,   to  my  child, 

*  to  me,  and  to  mv  daughter  Selby — » 

*  you  may — We  always  loved  snd  re-> 

*  verenced  her:  ftill   we  do  fo.     She 

*  has  given  an  example  to  all  her  fcx. 

*  of  a   paflion  properly  fubducd — Of 

*  temporal   conlideratlons   yielding  to 

*  eternal!' 

*  Sir,'  faid  I,  bowing  as  I  fat,    '  I 

*  join  in  this  requeft.' 

His  eyes  giiltcned  with  grateful  jov. 
He  bowed  low  to  each,  but  fpoke  not. 

My  aunt  came  to  us,  and  fat  dowa 
by  Sit  Charles,  refufing  his  feat,  be- 
cilufe  it  was  next  me.  *  Let  me,'  faid 
(he,  *  enjoy  your  converfation  :   I  have- 

*  heard  part  of  your  fubjed,  and  fob - 

*  fciibe  to  it  with  all  my  heart.    Lady 

*  G.  can  teltify  for  us  all  three,  that 

*  we  cannot  be  fo  mean,  as  to  intend 

*  you  a  compliment,  Sir,  by  what  ha» 

*  betnfaid.' 

*  Nor  can  I,  Madam,  as  to  imagine 

*  it.     You  ex3.h your/elves  even  more 
'  than  you  do  Clementina.     I  will  let 

*  my  Jeronymo  know  fome  of  the  par- 

*  ticulars  which  have  given  jov  to  my 

*  heart.     They  will  mzkebim  h.ippv  ; 

*  and  the  excellent  Clementina  (1  will 

*  not  forbear  her  name)  will  rejoice  ia 

*  the  happy  profpc<^s  before  me.     She 

*  wanted  but  to  be  affured   that   the 

*  friend  flie  fo  greatly  honoured  with 

*  her  regard,  was  not  likely  (either  iu 

*  the  qualities  of  the  lady's  mind,  or 

*  in  her  family-connexions)  to  be  a 

*  fuft'crer  by  her  declining  his  addicfs.' 
May  nothing  now  happen,  mv  denr 

Lady  G.  to  overcloud — Hut  I  \\'ill  not 
be  apprehenfive.  I  will  thankfully 
enjoy  the  prefent  moment,  and  leave 
the  future  to  the  All-wife  Difpofcr  of 
events.  If  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  he 
mine,  and  reward  by  his  kindncfs  my 
love,  what  can  befal  mc,  that  I  ought 
not  to  bear  with  rcfii^nation  * 

But,  my  dear  ladies,  let  ms  here  afk 
you  a  qtiellion.  or  two. 

Ttll  mc,  did  I  ever,  as  vou  rcrnem- 
5  i      '  ^.r. 
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bcr,  fuffiT  by  fufpcnfeB,  by  any  thing  > 
— Wiis  there  ever  really  fuch  a  man  ai 
Sir  Hargrave  Pollcxfen  ?— Did  I  not 
tell  you  my  dreams^  when  I  toKl  yon 
of  •wliat  I  believed  I  had  undergone 
from  his  perfccnting  infull«  !  It  is  well, 
for  the  I'alcc  of  prclerying  to  me  the 
grace  of  humility,  and  for  the  fake  of 
■warning,  (for  all  my  days  preceding 
that  inlailt  had  Ixen  happy)  that  I 
wrote  down  at  the  time  an  account  of 
thofe  fnflferings,  thole  fufpcnfes,  or  I 
/hould  have  been  apt  to  forget  now, 
that  I  ever  was  unhappy. 

And,  pray,  let  me  aik,  ladies,  can 
you  guefs  v/hat  i3  become  of  my  ill- 
refs  ?  I  was  very  ill,  you  know,  when 
you.  Lady  G.  did  us  the  honour  of  a 
vifit ;  fo  ill,  that  I  could  not  h-ide  it 
from  you,  anti  my  other  dear  friends, 
as  fain  I  would  have  done.  I  did  not 
^link  it  was  an  illnefa  of  fuch  a  nature, 
as  that  it's  cure  depended  on  an  eafy 
heart.  I  was  fo  much  convinced  of 
the  merits  of  Lady  Clementina,  and 
that  no  other  woman  in  the  vrorld 
ought  to  be  Lady  Grandifon,  that  I 
thought  I  had  pretty  tolerably  quieted 
irvy  heart  i"n  that  expeftation.  I  hope 
I  brag' sot  too  foon.  But,  my  dear,  I 
now  feel  fo  eafy,  fo  light,  fo  happy — 
that  I  hardly  knov7  what"*  the  matter 
with  me. — But  I  hope  nobody  wi'll 
jind  the  malady  I  have  hj}.  May  no 
difappointed  heart  be  invaded  by  it! 
Let  it  not  travel  to  Italy !  The  dear 
lady  there  has  fufFered  enough  from  a 
"worfe  malady :  nor,  rf  it  ftay  in  the 
ifland,  let  it  come  near  the  fighing 
iieart  of  my  Emily  ?  That  dear  grrl 
Aiall  be  happy,  if  it  be  in  my  po^er 
to  make  her  fo. — Pray,  ladies,  tell  her 
fhe  iball. — No,  but  don't:  I  will  tell 
her  fo  myfelf  by  the  next  poft.  Nor 
let  it,  I  pray  God,  attack  Lady  Anne 
S.  or  any  of  the  half-fcore  ladies,  of 
'«i'hom  I  was  once  f©  unwilling  to  hear. 
*  # 

Our  difeourfe  at  table  was  on  vari- 
ous fubjffts.  My  coufm  James  was 
again  very  inquHitive  after  the  princi- 
pal courts,  and  places  of  note,  in  Italy. 

What  pleafure  do  I  hope  one  day  to 
receive  from  the  perufai  (if  I  (hall  be 
favoured  with  it)  of  Sir  Charles's  Li- 
terary Journal,  mentioned  to  Dr. 
iJartktt,  in  fomc  of  his  letters  from 


Italy!  For  it  inclodei,  I  prcrump,  a 
dcfcription  of  places,  cities,  cabinets 
of  the  curious,  divcrfion«,  amufcmcn: », 
cuftoms,  of  different  nations.  Hcv 
attentive  were  we  all  to  the  anfwcrs  he 
made  to  my  coufm  Jamei's  qucftions  f 
My  memory  ferves  but  for  a  few  ge- 
nerals; and  thofe  I  will  not  trouble 
you  with.  Sir  Charhes  told  my  coufm, 
that  if  he  were  determined  on  an  ex- 
curfio»  abroad,  he  vrould  fnrnifh  hina 
vrith  recommendatory  letters. 

Mr.  Greville  and  his  infult  wert 
one  of  our  fobjcfls  after  dinner,  when 
the  fervants  were  withdrawn.  Lucy 
cxpreffed  her  wonder,  that  he  was  fo 
foon  reconciled  to  Sir  Charles,  after 
the  menaces  he  had  for  years  paft" 
thrown  out  againft  any  man  who  fhould 
be  likely  to  fxrccced  with  mc. 

My  uncle  obferved,  that  Mr.  Grc- 
viHe  had  not  for  a  long  time  had  any 
hopes  J  that  he  al way »  vms  apprehen- 
five,  that  if  Sir  Charges  Grandifon 
were  to  make  his  addrelTes,  he  would 
fucceed :  that  it  had  been  his  and  Fen  - 
wick's  cuft-^m,  to  endeavour  to  blufter 
away  then  competitors*.  He  pofllbly, 
my  uncle  added,  might  hope  to  intimi- 
date Sir  Charles;  or  at  leatl,  knowing 
his  principles,  might  fuppofe  he  ran  no 
riftpie  in  the  attempt. 

Mr.  Deane  faid,  Mr.  Greville  hai 
told  him,  that  the  moment  be  kncsr 
Mifs  Byron  had  cholen  her  man,  he 
would  give  up  his  pretenfions  j  but  | 
tliat,  as  long  as  flie  remained  fingle,  " 
he  was  determined  to  periecute  her,  as 
he  himfelf  called  it.  Perfeverancc  he 
had  known  do  erery  tiring,  after  an 
admired  woman  had  run  through  a 
circle  of  hitmble  fervants,  and  perhaps 
found  herfelf  difappointed  in  her  own 
choice  ;  and  for  his  part,  but  with  ker^ 
he  had  no  fondnefs  for  the  married 
life  ;  he  cared  not  who  knew  it. 

Sir  Charles  fpoke  of  Mr.  Greville- 
with  candour.  He  thought  him  a  man 
of  rough  manners,  but  not  ill-natured.  ,^ 
He  afFe\S-ed  to  be  a  joker,  and  often,  * 
therefore,  might  be  taken  for  a  worfe 
n)2n  than  he  really  was.  He  believed 
him  to  be  carelefs  of  his  reputation, 
and  one  who  feemed  to  think  there  was- 
wit  and  bravery  in  advancing  free  and 
uncommon  things ;  and  gloried  in  bold 
furprizes.    *  f  or  my  part,'  continued 
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he,  *  I  fhould  hardly  have  confonted 
to  cultivate  his  acquaintance,  much 
lefs  to  dine  with  him  to-raorrow,  but 
as  he  infifted  upon  it,  as  a  token  ok 
my  forgiving  in  him  a  behaviour  that 
was  really  what  a  gentleman  fhould 
not  have  pardoned  hi lufelf  for.  I  con- 
fidercd  him,'  proceeded  Sir  Charles, 
as  a  neighbour  to  this  family,  with 
whom  you  had  lived,  and  pei'haps 
chofe  to  live,  upon  good  teraw.  Bad 
neighbours  aae  nxiifances,  elpecialiy 
if  they  ai«  people  of  fortune:  it  is 
in  the  power  of  fuch  to  be  very 
trc  iblefome  in  their  own  perfons ; 
and  they  will  often  let  loofe  their 
ftwants  to  defy,  provoke,  infult, 
and  do  mil'chief  to  thofe  they  love 
not.    Mr.  Greville,  I  thought,'  add- 

€d  he,  *  defcrved  to  be  more  indulged, 
for  the  fake  of  his  love  to  Mil's  By- 
ron. He  is  a  proud  man,  and  muft 
be  mortified  enough  in  having  it  ge- 
nerally known  thatihe  kadcouiiajitly 
reje6\ed  his  fuit.' 

*  Why,  that's  true,'  faid  my  uncle. 
Sir  Chaides,  you  confidcr  every  body. 
But  I  hope  all's  over  between  you.' 

*  I  have  no  doubt  but  it  is,  Mr. 
Selby.  Mr.  Gxeviilc's  whok  aim, 
now,  feems  to  be,  to  come  off  with 
as  little  abatement  of  his  pride  as 
pofTiblc.  He  thinks,  if  he  can  pafs 
to  the  woild  as  one  who,  having  no 
hope  himfelf,  is  defirous  to  promote 
the  caufe  of  his  friend,  as  he  will 
acknowledge  me  to  be,  it  will  give 
him  confcquencc  in  the  eye  of  the 
world,  and  be  a  gentle  method  of 
letting  his  pride  down  eafy.' 

*  Very  well,'  faid  my  uncle  ;  *  and 
Si  very  good  conDivaoce  for  a  proud 
man,  I  think.' 

*  It  is  an  expedient  of  his  friend 
Fenwick,'  replied  Sir  Charles  ;  *  and 
Mr.  Greville  is  not  a  little  fond  of  it. 
— And  what,  ladies  and  gentlemen, 
will  you  fay,  if  you  fliould  lee  me 
come  to  church  to-morrow  with  him, 
fit  with  him  in  the  fame  pew,  and  go 
with  him  to  dinner,  in  kis  coach  I  It 
is  his  requeft  that  I  will.  He  thinks 
this  will  put  an  end  to  the  whifpers 
which  have  pafled,  in  fpite  of  all  his 
precaution,  of  a  rencounter  between 
him  and  me :  for  he  has  given  out, 
th:\t  he  ftrained  his  writl  and  arm  by 
a  fall  from  his  horfe. — Tell  me,  dear 
ladies,  Ihail  I,  or  Ihall  I  not,  <^ig« 
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*  him  in  this  requeft  ?  He  is  to  be  with 

*  me  to-night,  for  an  anfwcr.' 

My  grandmamma  faid,  that  Mr. 
Greville  was  always  a  very  odd,  a  very 
particularman.  She  thought  Sir  Charle« 
very  kind  to  us  in  being  {o  willing  to 
conciliate  with  him.  My  uncle  de- 
clared, that  he  was  very  defirous  to 
live  on  good  terms  with  all  his  neigh- 
bours, particularly  with  Mr.  Greville, 
a  part  of  whofe  eftate  being  intermixed 
with  his,  it  might  be  in  his  power  to 
be  vexatious,  at  leaft  to  his  tenants. 
Mr.  Deane  thought  the  comproinife 
was  a  happy  one  ;  and  hefuppofed  en- 
tirely agreeable  to  Sir  Charles's  gene- 
rous wilhes  to  promote  the  good  un- 
derftanding  of  neighbours  j  and  to  the 
compalfion  it  was  in  his  nature  to  lliew 
to  an  unfucceTsful  rival. 

Sir  Chaxles  then  turning  to  Lucy— 
'  May  I,  Mifs  Selby,'    faid  Ive,    *  do 

*  you  think,  without  being  too  deep  a 

*  dcfigncfy  aik  leave  of  Mifs  Byron, 

*  on  the  prefumption  of  hej-  goodnefs 

*  to  me,  to  bring  Mr.  Greville  to  drink 

*  tea  with  her  to-morrow  in  the  after- 

*  noon?' 

*  Your  fervant.  Sir  Charles  T  an- 
fwered  Lucy,  fmiling. —  *  But  what  fay 

*  you,  coufin  Byron,  to  this  queftion?' 

*  Thishoufc  is  notmine,'  replied  I; 

*  but  I  daiv  lay,  I  may  be  allowed  the 

*  liberty,  in  tlie  names  of  my  uncle 

*  and  aunt,  to  anfwer,  tliat  any  pcrfon 

*  will   be  welcome   to    Selby  Houli;, 

*  whom   Sir  Chailes  Grandifon  fliall 

*  think  proper  to  bring  with  him.' 

*  Mr.  Greville,'  faid    Sir  Charles, 

*  profeifes  himfelf  unable  to  itx  any 

*  of  you  (Mifs  Byron,  in  particular) 

*  without  an  introduftor.     He  makes 

*  a  high  compliment  to  me,   when  he 

*  flippofes  me  to  be  a  proper  one. — If 

*  yon  give  me  leave,'  bowing   to  my 
uncle  and  aunt,  *  I  will  anfwcr  him  to 

*  his  wiflies  j  and  hope,  when  he  comes, 

*  every  thing  will  be  pafled  by  in  li- 

*  lence  that  has  happened  between  hint 

*  and  me.' 

Two  or  three  lively  thing*  pafTei 
between  Lucy  and  Sir  Charles,  on  his 
repetition  of  her  word  dc/igiur.  She 
began  wilh  advantage,  but  did  not 
hoTil  it;  yet  he  gave  her  conftquence 
in  the  little  debate,  at  his  own  expeuce, 
as  he  feemcd  to  intend. 

ivly   grandmamma  will  go   to   her 

own  churchy  bui  will  be  here  ax  din- 
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ncr,  anH  the  rtft  of  the  day.  I  hive 
a  thouihiul  things  more  to  fay,  all 
agreeable ;  but  it  is  now  late,  and  a 
diowly  fit  has  come  upon  me.  I'  will 
welcome  it.  Adieu,  adieu,  my  dear 
ladies  !  Felicitate,  I  am  l\iie  you  will, 
your  C'ver  obliged,  e<vtr  defuotedy 

Harriet  Byron. 
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E  \yere  told,  there  would  be  a 
crouded  church  this  morning, 
in  expectation  of  liseing  the  new  humble 
fervant  of  Mif*;  Byron  attending  her 
thither  :  for  it  is  every  where  known, 
that  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  is  come 
down  to  mike  his  addrefles  to  the 
young  creature  who  is  happy  in  every 
one's  love  and  good  wifhes;  and  all  is 
T»ow  faid  to  have  been  fettled  between 
him  and  us,  by  his  noble  fifter,  and 
Lord  G.  and  Dr.  Bartlett,  when  thej 
were  with  us.  You  fee  what  credit 
you  did  us  by  your  kind  vifit,  my  dear. 
• — And  we  are  to  be  married — O  my 
dear  Lady  Q.  you  cannot  imagine 
how  foon  ! 

Many  of  the  neighbourhood  feemcd 
difappointed,  when  they  faw  me  led  in 
by  my  imcle,  as  Mr.  Deane  led  my 
aunt,  and  Nancy  and  Lucy  only  at- 
tended by  their  brother.  But  it  was 
not  long  before  Mr.  Greville,  Mr. 
Eenwick,  and  Sir  Charles,  entered, 
and  went  into  the  pew  of  the  former, 
which  is  over-againrt:  ours.  Mr.  Gre- 
ville and  Mr.  Fenwick  bowed  low  tp 
tis,  feveraJly,  the  moment  they  went 
into  the  pew,  and  to  feveral  others  of 
the  gentry. 

■  Sir  Charles  had^  firft  other  devoirs  to 
pay:  to  falfc  fliame,  you  have  faid,  he 
was  always  (tiperior.  I  was  delighted 
to  fee  the  example  he  fet.  He  paid  us 
his  fecond  compliments  with  a  grace 
peculiar  to  himfwlf.  I  felt  my  face 
glow,  on  the  whifpering  that  went 
round.  I  thoug-!:ti  read  in  every  eye, 
admiration  of  him,  even  througli  the 
fticks  of  fome  of  the-  K-dies  fans. 

What  a  difference  was  there  between 
the  two  men  and  him  in  their  beha- 
viour, throughout  both  the  fervice,  and 
fermon!  Yet  wl;o  ever  beheld  tvvo  of 
the  three  fo  decent,  ib  attentive,  fo  r^- 


I'erettty  I  may  f.iy,  before?  *  Wert 
'  all  who  call  themfelvei  gentlemen/ 
(thought  I,  more  than  once)    *  like 

*  this,  the  world  would  yet  be  a  good 

*  world.' 

Mr.  Gievillc  had  his  arm  in  a  fling. 
He  ftemed  highly  delighted  with  hi$ 
guert ;  fo  did  Mr.  Fcnwirk.  When 
tfie  fermon  was  ended,  Mr.  Grcvillc 
held  the  ptw-door  ready  opened,  to  at- 
tend our  movements;  and  when  "wc 
were  in  motion  to  go,  he  taking  offi- 
cioufly  Sir  Charles's  hand,  bent  to- 
wards us.  Sir  Charles  met  us  at  our 
pew-  door  :  he  approached  us  with  that 
eafy  grace  peculiar  to  himfclf,  and 
offered,  with  a  profound  refpecV,  his 
hand  to  me. 

This  was  equal  to  a  publick  decla- 
ration. It  took  everv  body's  attention. 
He  is  not  alliamed  to  avow  in  publick, 
what  he  thinks  fit  to  own  in  private. 

I  was  humbled  more  than  exalted 
by  the  general  notice.  Mr.  Greville 
(bold,  yet  low  man!)  made  a  motion, 
as  if  he  gave  the  hand  that  Sir  Charles 
took.  Mr.  Fenwick  offered  his  hand 
to  Lucy.  Mr.  Grevifle  led  my  aunt; 
and  not  fpeaking  low,  (fubtle  as  a 
ferpent !)  '  My  plaguy  hcrfe,'  faid  he, 
looking  at  his   fling,    *  knew  not  his 

*  mafter. — I  invite  myfelf  to  tea  with 

*  you.  Madam,  in  the  afternoon.  You 
<  will   fupply  my  lame  arm,  1  hope^ 

*  vourfelf.' 

There  is  no  fuch  thing  as  keepm^ 
private  one's  movements  in  a  country- 
town,  if  one  would.  Oneofourfer- 
vants  reported  the  general  approba- 
tion. It  is  a  pleafure,  furely,  ray  dear 
ladies,  to  be  addreflfed  to  by  a  man  of 
whom  every  one  approves.  What  a 
poor  figure  muft  flie  make,  who  gives 
way  to  a  courtihip  from  a  man  com- 
monly deemed  unworthy  of  her  !  Such 
women,  indeed,  commonly  confefs  in- 
directly the  folly,  by  carrying  on  the 
affair  clandeliincly. 

SUNDAY   EVENING. 

O  MY  dear!  I  have  been  flrangely 
difconcerted  by  means  of  Mr.  Greville. 
He  is  a  flrange  man.  But  I  will  lead 
to  it  in  courfe. 

We  all  went  to  church  again  in  the 
afternoon.  Every  body  who  knew 
Mr.  Greville,  took  it  for  a  high  piece 
of  politenefs  in  him  to  his  guefl,  that 
he  came  twice  the  feme  day  to  church. 
Sir  Charles  edified  every  body  by  his 
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ch^arful  piety.*— Are  you  not  of  opi- 
nion, my  dear  Lady  G.  tluit  wickcd- 
flels  may  be  always  put  out  of  coun- 
tenance by  a  perfon  who  has  an  ella- 
blifhed  chara6ter  for  pjoodnd's,  and  who 
is  not  aflianied  of  doing  Wis  dutv  in  the 
publickcye?  Methinks  I  could  wilh 
that  all  the  profligates  in  the  paiirtih.id 
their  feats  around  that  of  a  man  who 
has  fortitude  enough  to  dare  to  be  good. 
The  text  was  a  happv  one  to  this  pur- 
pole  :    the    words   of    our   Saviour — 

*  VVhofoever  (hall  be  afhamed  of  me 

*  and  of  my  woids,  in  this  adulterous 

*  and    fmful  generation,    of  him  alfo 

*  fhall  the  Son  of  Man  be  afliamed, 

*  when  he  cometh  in  the  glory  of  his 

*  Father,  with  the  holy  angels/ 

Sir  Charles  led  my  aunt  to  her 
coach,  as  Mr.  Grevilleofiiciouny,  but 
properly  for  his  views,  did  me.  We 
found  Mr.  Fenwick  at  Selby  Houfe, 
talking  to  my  grandmamma  on  the  new 
fubjeft.  She  dined  with  us;  but,  not 
being  very  well,  chofe  to  retire  to  her 
devotions  in  mv  clofet,  while  we  went 
to  church,  flie  having  been  at  her  own 
in  the  morning. 

We  all  received  Mr.  Greville  with 
civility.  He  affc61s  to  be  thought  a 
"wit,  you  know,  and  a  great  joker. 
Some  men  cannot  appear  to  advantage 
■without  making  their  fiiend  a  butt  to 
fhoot  at.  Fenwick  and  he  tried  to  play 
upon  each  other,  as  ufual.  Sir  Charles 
lent  each  his  fmile ;  and,  whatever  he 
thought  of  them,  ihewed  not  a  con- 
tempt of  their  great-boy  fnip-fnap. 
But,  at  laft,  my  grandmamma  and 
aunt  engaged  Sir  Charles  in  a  conver- 
fation,  which  made  the  gentlemen  (o 
filent,  and  fo  attentive,  tliat  had  they 
not  flaftied  a  good  deal  at  each  other 
before,  one  might  have  thought  them 
a  little  difcrcet. 

Nobody  took  the  leaft  notice  of  what 
had  pafl'cd  between  Mr.  Greville  and 
Sir  Charles,  till  Mr.  Greville  touched 
wpon  the  fubit^l  to  me.  He  defired 
an  auditnce  of  ten  minutes,  as  he  faid  j 
?nd,  upon  his  declaration,  that  it  was 
the  laft  he  would  ever  alk  of  me  on  this 
fubjeft  ;  and  upon  my  grandmamma's 
faying,    *  Oblige   Mr.   Greville,   my 

*  dear;'  I  pemiitted  him  to  draw  me 
to  the  window. 

His  addrefs  was  nearly  in  the  foliow- 
!ng  w^ords ;  not  fpcaking  fo  low,  but 
«very  one  might  hear  him,  though  he 
£iid  aloud,  ngbody  mult  but  me. 
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*  I  mull  account  mvfclF  very  un- 
happy, Mulam,  in  having  never  btcn 
able  to  incline  \  o\i  to  (Ikw  mc  fav(nir- 
You  may  think  me  vain:  I  believe  I 
am  fo  ;  but  I  may  take  to  myfelf  the 
advantages  ami  qualities  which  every 
body  allows  me.  I  have  rn  eftatc 
that  wliJ  warrant  my  aildrcflcs  to  a. 
woman  of  the  firll  i-ank  j  and  it  is 
free,  and  unincumbered.  I  am  not 
an  ill-natured  man.  I  love  my  jelt, 
'tis  true;  but  I  love  my  friend.  Yoa 
good  women  gtnerally  do  not  like  a 
man  the  I  els  for  havin<rfomething  tp 
mend  in  him.  I  could  fay  a  great 
deal  moie  in  my  own  behalf,  but 
that  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn,'    (look- 

ngathim)  '  quite  tclipfes  me.  Devil 
fetch  mc,  if  I  can  tell  how  to  think 
myfelf  n/ry  thing  before  him.  I-wa» 
always  atraid  of  him.  But  when  I 
heard  he  was  gone  abroad,  in  purluit 
of  a  former  love,  I  thought  I  had 
another  chance  for  it. 

*  Vet  I  was  half-afraid  of  Lord  D. 
His  mother  would  manage  a  Ma- 
chiavel.  He  has  a  great  eltatc;  a 
title;  he  has  good  qualities  for  a 
nobleman.  But  when  I  fotind  that  yon 
could  fo  lte.adily  refufc  him,  as  well 
as  me;  **  There  mull  be  fome  man,'* 
thought  I,  *'  who  is  lord  of  herheart. 

*  Fenaiick  is  as  fad  a  dog  as  I ;  it  can- 

*  not  be  he.     Orfiie,  poor  foul !    {he 
'  will  not  have  fuch    a  milk-fop  as 

*  that,  neither." 

*  Mr.  Orme,  Sir,'  interrupted  T, 
and  was  going  to  praife  him — But  he 
faid,  *  I  will  be  heard  out  now.    Thi* 

*  is  my  dying  fpeech;    I  will  tiot  be 

*  interrupted.' 

'  Well,  then.  Sir,'  fmiling,  *  come 

*  to  your  lalt  words,  as   foon  as  you- 

*  can.' 

*  I  have  told  you,  before  now,  Miis 
'  Byron,   that   I  will  not  bear   your 

*  fmiles  :   but  now,  Imilcs  or  frowns 

*  1  care  not.     I   have  no  hopes    left ; 

*  and  I  am  refolved  to  abufe  you,  bc- 

*  fore  I  have  done.' 

*  Abufe  me  ! — I  hope  not,  Sir.* 

*  Hope  not?'      Wiiat    fignify  joar 

*  hopes,  who  never  gave  me  any  ?-— 

*  But  hear  me  out.     I  fhali  fay  lome 

*  things  that  will   difpleafe  vou ;  but 

*  more  of  another  nature.' — t  went  on 

*  guefTmgwho  could  be  the  happy  man. 
— '*  That y>f3/7.y Orme,  Fowler,  can- 
"  not  be  he;"  thought  I.  "  Is  it  the 
**  ne wly- arrived  Beauclwmp  ?  Hf  is  a 

**  pre  It/ 
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**  pretty  fellow  enough."    [I  had  all 

*  your  footftcps  watcned,  as  1  told  you 

*  I  would.]  **  No,"  anfwcrcd  I  niy- 
«  fclf,  "  (\\c  refulcd  Lord  D.  and  a 
*'  whole  tribe  ot  us,  before  Beaucharnp 
•*  came  to  England."' — "  Who  the  de- 
"   vil  can  he  be?" — But  when  I  heard 

*  that  the   dangerous    man,    whom  I 

*  thought  gone  abroad  to  his  matri- 

*  monial  deftiny,    was  returned,  un- 

*  married;   when  I  heard  that  he  was 

*  aclually  comiiig  northward  j  I  began 

*  to  be  again  afraid  of  him. 

*  Laft  Thurfday  night  I  had  intel- 

*  ligence,  that  he  was  ken  at  Dun- 
'  ftable   in  the  morning,  in  his  way 

*  towards  us.     Then  did  my  heart  fa>l 

*  me.     I   had  my  fpies  about   Selby 

*  Houfe:    I  own  it.     What  will  not 

*  love  and  jealoufy  make  a  man  do!   I 

*  underftood  that  your  uncle  and  Mr. 
'  Dcane,  and  a  tribe  of  Icrvants  for 
*■  train-fake,  were  fet  cut  to  meet  him. 

How  I  raved!  How  I  curfed!  How 
I  fwore! — "  They  will  not  furely," 
thought  I,  **  allow  my  rival,  at  his 
JirJ}  vifit,  to  take  up   his  refidence 

**  under  the  fame  roof  with  this  charm- 

'*  hig  witch  i" 

<  Witch  1  Mr.  Greville— ' 

*  Witch!    Yes,     witch!    I    calied 

*  you  ten  thoufand  names,  in  my  rage, 

*  all  as  bad  as  that.  "  Here,  jack — 
*'  Will — Tom  —  George— get  ready 
"  ijjftantly  each  a  dozen  firebrands!  I 
"  will  light  up  Selby  Houfe  for  a  bon- 
*'  fire,  to  welcome  the  arrival  of  the 
**  invaderof  my  freehold!  And  prongs 
"  and  pitchforks  fliall  be  got  ready  to 
**  pu(h  every  foul  of  the  family  back 
**  into  the  flames,  that  not  one  of  it 
*'  may  efcape  my  vengeance  V 

*  Horrid  man  1  I  will  hear  no  more.' 

*  You  muft!  You  fhall!  It  is  my 
f  dying  fpeech,  I  teil  you.' 

*  A  dying  man  fliould  be  penitent.' 

*  To  whatpurpofe? — I  can  have  no 

*  hope.     What  is  to  be  expe^ed/or 

*  ov  from  a  defpairing  man  ? — But  then 

*  I  had  intelligence  brought  me,  that 

*  my  rival  was   not  admitted  to  take 

*  up  his  abode  with  you.  This  faved 
'  Selby  Houfe.     All  my  malice   then 

*  was  againft  ihe  George  at  Northamp- 

*  ton.     ''  The    keeper   of  it   owes," 

*  faid  I  to  myfelf,  '*  a  hundred  thoufand 
^*  obligations  to  me;  yet  to  affuid  a 
*'  retirement  to  my  deadlieft  foe  1 — But 
*'  'tis  more  manly,*'  thought  I,  *'  iii 
*'  perfon,  to  call  this  invader  taaccount, 


**  if  he  pretends  an  intcrcft  it  SelKy 
*'  Houfe ;  and  to  force  him  to  rclm- 
"  quifti  his  prctcnfions  to  the  qticen  of 
*'  it;"  as  I  had  made  more  than  one 

*  gallant  fellow  do  before,  by  dint  of 
'  blufter. 

*  I  flcpt  not  all  that  night.     In  the 

*  morning  I  made  my  vilit  at  the  inn. 

*  I   pretend  to  know  as  well  a»  any 

*  man,  what  belongs  to  civility  and 

*  good  maimers;   but  I  knew  the  cha- 

*  ra6lei  of  the  man  I  had  to  deal  with: 

*  I  knew  he  was  cool,  yet  refolute. 

*  My  rage  would  not  let  mc  be  civil ; 

*  and  if  it  would,  I  knew  I  mult  be 
'  rude  to  provoke  him,     I  ^wat  rude. 

*  I  was peremptojy. 

*  Never  were  there  foch  cold,  (uch 

*  phlegmatick  contempts,  pafled  upon 

*  man,  as  he  paflTed  upon  me.     I  came 

*  to   a  point  with  him.     I   heard  he 

*  would   not  fi^ht:  I  was  refolved  h» 

*  fliould.       I    i'ollowed    him    to    hi& 

*  chariot.       I   got   him   to   a   private 

*  place;  but  I  had  the  devil,  and  no 
'  man,  to  deal  with.     He  cautioned 

*  me,  by  way  of  infult,  as  I  took  it, 

*  to  keep  a  guard.     I  took  his  hint. 

*  I  had  better  not ;  for  he  knew  all 

*  the  tricks  of  tl»e  weapon.     He  was 

*  in  with  me  in  a  moment.     I  had  no 

*  fword  left  me,  and   my  life  was   at 

*  the  mercy  of  his.     He  gave  me  up 

*  ray  own    fword — Cautioned   me   to 

*  regard  my  fafety ;  put  up  his;  with- 

*  drew — I  found  myfelf  fenfible  of  a 

*  damnable    ftrain.     I   had  no  right- 

*  arm.  I  flunk  away  like  a  thief. 
'  He  mounted  his  triumphal  car;  and 

*  purfued  his    courfe  to   the  lady  of 

*  Selby  Houfe.     I  went  home,  curfed, 

*  fwore,  fell  down,  and  bit  the  earth.' 
My   uncle    looked    impatient:    Sir 

Chai'ies  feemed  in  fufpenfe,  but  at- 
tentive.    Mr.  Greville  proceeded. 

*  I  got  Fenwick  to  go  with  me,  to 

*  attend  him   at   night,    by  appoint- 

*  ment.     Cripple  as  I  was,  I  would 

*  have  provoked  him ;  he  would  not 

*  be  provoked :     and   when    I   found 

*  that  he  had  not  expofed  me  at  Selby 

*  Houfe ;  when  I  remembered  that  I 

*  owed  my  fword  and  my  life  to  his 

*  moderation ;  when  I  recoUefted  his 

*  character;  what  he  had  done  by  Sir 

*  Hargrave  Pollexfen;    what  Bagen- 

*  hall  had  toid  me  of  him;  **  Why 
"  the  plague,"  thought  I,  '*  fhouid 
**  I,  (hopelefs  as  I  am  of  fucceeding 
♦*  with  my  charming  Byron,  whether 
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*'  he  lives  or  dies)  fet  my  face  againft 
**  fuch  a  n«an  ?  He  is  incapable  cither 
"  ot*  intuit  or  arrogance;     let  me," 

*  (Fen wick  aJvifcd  a  {'cheinej  **  let  me) 
*'  make  him  my  friend  to  fuve  my 
"  pride,  and  the  devil  take  the  reft, 
**  HaiTiet  Byron,  and  all—" 

*  Wicked  man!— You  were  dying 

*  a  thoufand  words  ago — I  am  tired 

*  of  )OU.' 

*  You  have  not.  Madam,  heard  half 

*  my  dyin^  words  yet — But  I  would 

*  not  terrify  you — Arc  you  terrified?' 

*  Indeed  I  am.* 

Sir  Charles  motioned  as  if  he  would 
approach  us^  but  kept  his  place  on  my 
grandmamma's  faying,  *  Let  us  hear 

*  his  humour  out:  Mr.  Grevillc  was 

*  always  particular.' 

*  Terrified,  Madam!   What  is j'o«r 

*  being  terrified  to  the  fleeplefs  nights, 

*  to  the  toi'menting  days,    you   have 

*  given  me?  Curfing  darknefs,  curfmg 

*  light,  and  moft  myfelf  ? — O  Madam!' 
with    ftiut  teeth,    *  what    a   torment 

*  of  torments  have  you  been  to  me!- 

*  Well,  but  now   I  will  luften  to  a 

*  conclufion,  in  mercy   to  you,  who, 

*  however,  never  flicwed  me  any.' 

*  I  never  was  cruel,  Mr.  Grevillc — ' 

*  But   you   was  J    and    moll  cruel, 

*  when  moll  fweet  tempered.     It  was 

*  to  that  fmiling  obligingnefs  that  I 

*  owed  my  ruin  I  That  gave  me  hope; 

*  that  radiance   of  countenance;  and 

*  that   frozen    heart ! — O    you    are   a 

*  dear  deceiver! — But  I  halten  to  con- 

*  elude   my  dying   fpecch — Give   me 

*  your  hand! — I  will  have  it — I  ivill 

*  not  eat  it^  as  once  I  had  like  to  have 
'  done — And  now,  Madam,  heai-  iuy 

*  parting  words — You  will    have  the 

*  glory  of  giving  to  the  "beft  of  men, 

*  the  beft  of  wives.     Let  it  not  be  long 

*  before  you  do ;  for  the  fake  of  many, 

*  who  Will  hope  on  till  then.     As  your 

*  io'veVf    I   muft  hate  him:    as  your 

*  hujhandj  I  will  lore  him.     He  will, 

*  he  mull,  be  kind,  affectionate,  grate 

*  ful  to  you;  and  you  will  dcferve  all 

*  hiR  tendernefs.     May  you  liv€  (the 

*  ornaments  of  human  nature  as  you 

*  are)  to  fee  your  children's  children  j 

*  all  promifing  to  be  as  good,  as  wor- 

*  thy,  as   happy  as  yourfclvcs  '   And 

*  full  of  years,  full  of  honour,  in  one 

*  hour  may   you   be  tranflated  to  that 

*  Heaven  where  only  you  can  be  more 

*  h.ippy  than  you  will  be,  if  you  aie 
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*  both  as  happy  as  I  vvilh  and  cxpcft 

*  you  to  be  !' 

Tears  dropt  ort  my  cheek,  at  this 
unexpecfted  blclTing. 

He  llill  held  my  hand — *  I  will  not, 

*  without  your  leave,  Madanj — May 

*  I,  before  I  i)art  with  it  ?'  He  looked 
at  me  as  if  f^or  leave  to  klfs  my  hand, 
bowing  his  head  upon  it. 

My  heart  was  opened.     *  Godblefs 

*  vou,    Mr.    Greville!     as   you  have 

*  bleJTed  me. — Be  a  good  man,  and  he 

*  will — '  I  withdrew  not  my  hand. 
He  kneeled  on  one  k.nee;    eagerly 

kiiTed  my  hand,  more  than  once. 
Tears  were  in  his  own  eyes.  He 
arofe,  hurried  me  to  Sir  Charles,  and 
holding  to  him  my  then,  through  fur- 
prize,  half-withdrawn  hand — *  Let  me 

*  have  the  pride,  the  glory.  Sir  Charles 

*  Grandifon,  to  quit  this  dear  hand 

*  to  yours.     It  is  only  to  yours  that 

*  I  would  quit  it — *'  Happy y  happj\, 
"  happy  pair !— 'None  but  the  bra-ve 
**  deftr'ves  the  fair. ^"^ 

Sir  Charles  took  my  hand — *  Let 

*  this  precious  prefeut  be  mine,'  faid 
he,    (kilfing   it)    *  with  the  declared 

*  affent  of  every  one  here;'  and  pre- 
fented  me  to  my  grandmamma  and 
aunt.  I  was  affrighted  by  the  hurry 
the  ftrange  man  had  put  me  into. 

*  May  I  but  live  to  fee  her  yours, 

*  Sir!'  faid  my  grandmamma,  ii\  x 
kind  of  rapture. 

The  moment  he  had  put  my  hand 
into  Sir  Charles's,  he  ran  out  of  the^ 
room  with  the  utmoft  precipitation. 
He  was  gone,  quite  gone,  when  h* 
c.ime  to  be  enquired  after ;  and  every 
body  was  uneaA^  for  him,  till  we  were 
told,  by  one  or  the  fervants,  that  he 
took  from  the  window  of  the  outward 
parlour,  his  hat  and  fword;  and  by 
another,  that  he  met  him,  his  fervant 
after  him,  hurrying  away,  and  even 
fobbing  as  he  flew.— Was  there  ever 
fo  ftrange  a  man  ? 

Don't  you  pity  Mr.  Greviile,  my 
dear? 

Sir  Charles  was  generaufly  xineafy 
for  him. 

*  Mr.  Greville,'  faid  Lucy,  (who 
had  always  charity  for  him,)   '  has  fre- 

*  quently  furprizcd  us  with   his  par- 

*  ticularities ;    but  I  hope,    from   the 

*  lail  part  of  his  behaviour,  that  he  is 

*  not  the  fjee  thinking  man  he  fomc- 

*  tiiccs  aift^s  tj  've  thought.     I  flatter 

'  mylUf, 
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•  niyfcir,  tint  Sir  C  hnilcs  liail  ai  ightcr 

•  notion  of  liiin  th;in  we,  iii  what   he 

•  laid  of  him  yc(kr«lay.' 

Sir  Charles  waite<f  on  my  grand- 
mamma home;  fo  we  had  him  not  to 
flipper.  We  arc  all  to  dine  with  her 
to-morrow.  Your  brother,  you  may 
fuppofe,  will  be  a  principal  guelt. 

MONDAY   MORNING,    OCT.    l6. 

I  HAVK  a  letter  from  my  Emily; 
by  which  I  find,  rtie  is  with  you; 
though  fhc  has  not  dated  it.  You 
were  very  kind  in  fliewlng  the  dear  girl 
the  overffowings  of  my  heart  in  her 
favour.  She  is  all  orratcful  love,  and 
goodiiefs.  I  will  foon  write  to  her,  to 
repeat  my  affurances,  that  my  whole 
power  fliall  always  be  exerted  to  do 
hcrplealure:  but  you  mult  tell  her, 
as  from  yourfelf,  that  (he  mull  have 
patience.  I  cannot  aflc  her  guardian 
fuch  a  queftion  as  (he  puts,  as  to  her 
living  with  me,  till  I  ana  likely  io  fuc- 
teed.  Would  the  fweet  girl  have  me 
make  a  requeft  to  him,  that  (hall  (hew 
him  I  am  Inppofing  myfelf  to  be  his, 
before  I  am  To  ?  We  are  not  come  fo 
far  on  our  journey  by  feveral  (lages. 
And  yet,  from  what  he  intimated  laft 
night,  as  he  waited  on  my  grand- 
mamma to  vShlrley  Manor,  I  find,  that 
his  expcflations  are  forwarder  than  it 
will  be  pofTible  for  me  to  anfwer :  and 
I  mult,  without  intending  the  leail 
SfFe5lation,  for  common  dtcorum-f:ike, 
take  the  management  of  this  point  upon 
myfelf.  For,  my  dear,  we  are  every 
one  of  us  here  fo  much  in  love  with 
him,  that  the  moment  he  (hould  de- 
clare his  wi(hes,  thcv  would  be  as 
ready  to  urge  me  to  oblige  him,  were 
lie  even  to  limit  me  but  to  two  or  three 
4ays,  as  if  they  were  afraid  he  would 
aot  repeat  his  requelt. 

I  have  a  letter  from  Mr.  Eeauchamp . 
He  writes,  that  there  are  no  hopes  oi 
Sir  Harry's  recovery.  I  am  very  forry 
for  it.  Mr.  Beauchamp  does  me 
great  honour  to  write  to  mc  to  give  me 
confolation.  His  is  a  charming  letter 
' — So  full  of  filial  piety! — Excellent 
young  man !  He  breathes  in  it  the 
true  Ipirit  of  his  friend. 

Sir  Charles  and  his  Beaiichamp,  and 
Dr.  Bartlett,  correfpond,  I  prefume, 
as  ufual.     What  woulfi  I  gi,ve  to  fee 


all  Sir  Chailcik  writes  that  rclatet  l» 

uj! 

Mr.  Fcnwick  juft  now  tells  i)«, 
that  Mr.  (ircvillc  is  not  well,  and 
ktei)S  his  chamber.  He  has  my  cor- 
dial wiflw.!»  for  his  health.  His  laft 
behaviour  to  me  appears,  the  more  I 
think  of  it,  more  (trange,  from  fuch  a 
man.  I  expelled  not  that  he  would 
conclude  with  fuch  generous  wi(hcs. 

Nancy,  who  does  not  love  him, 
compares  him  to  the  wicked  prophet  of 
old,  blc(ring  where  he  was  cxpc^cd 
tocurfe*;  and  fays,  it  was  fuch  an 
overltrain  of  generofity  from  him,  that 
it  might  well  ovcrfet  him. 

Did  you  think  that  our  meek  Nancy 
could  have  faid  fo  fevere  a  thing?  But 
meeknefs  o(fended  (as  (he  once  was  by 
him)  has  an  excellent  memory,  and 
can  be  bitter. 

We  are  now  preparing  to  go  t» 
Shirley  Manor.  Our  coufins  Patty 
and  Kitty  Holies  will  be  there  at  din- 
ner. They  have  been  for  a  few  weeks 
pafl:  at  their  aunt's,  near  Daventry. 
They  are  impatient  to  fee  Si."  Charles. 
Adieu,  my  deareft  ladies!  Continue 
to  \o\eyQur 

Harriet  B-yro.v. 


LETTER     XXIV. 

MISS  BYRON.      IN   CONTINUATION. 
MONDAY    NIGHT,    OCTOBER    l6. 

WE  have  been  veiy  happy  this 
day  at  my  grand  mamma"  s. 
Your  brother  makes  himfelf  more  and 
more  beloved  by  all  my  friends ;  who 
yet  declaie,  that  they  thought  they 
could  not  have  loved  him  better  than 
th-v  did  before.  My  coufins  Holles's 
fay,  they  could  fooncr  lay  open  their 
hearts  to  him,  than  to  any  man  they 
ever  faw;  yet  their  freedom  would 
n;rver  make  them  lofe  fight  of  their 
refpect. 

He  told  me,  that  he  had  breakfafted 
with  Mr.  Greville.  How  does  he 
conciliate  the  mind  of  every  one  ip 
him  1  He  fiiid  kind  and  compafTiomte 
tilings  of  Air.  Greville;  and  fo  un- 
aftetiediy ! — I  was  delighted  with  him . 
For,  regaidful  as  he  would  be,  and 
is,  of  his  owfi  honour;  no  low,  nar- 
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row  Jenloufy,  I  dare  fay,  will  ever 
have  entrance  into  his  heart.  *  Charity 
*  thinkethme'vilV  Of  wirat  a  charming 
text  is  that  a  part*! — What  is  there 
equal  to  it,  in  any  of  the  writings  of 
the  philol'ophers  ? 

*  My  dear  Vlifs  Byron,"  fiid  he  to 
me,    *  Mr.   Grcville   loves  you   more 

than  you  can  poflibly  imagine.  De- 
fpairing  of  fuccefs  with  you,  he  has 
alfumed  airs  of  bravery;  but  your 
name  is  written  in  large  letters  in 
his  heart.  He  gave  me,'  continued 
he,  *  the  importance  of  afking  my 
leanje  to  love  yon  ftill — What  oii^ht 
I  to  have  anfwered?' 

*  What  t//V/ you  anfwer,  Sir?' 

*  That  fo  far  as  I  might  prefume  to 
give  it,  I  gave  it.' 

*  Had  I  the  honour,'  added  I,  *  of 
calling  Mifs  Byron  mine,  I  would 
not  barely  alloiv  your  love  of  her ;  I 
would  dcmandxt. — Have  I  not  affured 
you,  Mr.  Greville,  that  I  look  upon 
you  as  xn^  friend?'' 

*  You  will  quite  fubdue  Mr.  Gre- 
ville, Sir,'  faid  I.  *  You  will,  by 
the  gcncrofity  of  your  treatment  of 
him,  do  more  than  any  body  elfe 
ever  could — You  will  make  him  a 
good  man.' 

*  Mr.  Greville,  Madam,  deferves 
pity,  on  more  accounts  than  one.  A 
wife,  fuch  a  one  as  his  good  angel 
led  him  to  wifli  for,  would  have  fet- 
tled his  principles.  Hp  wants  fteadi- 
nefs :  but  he  is  not,  I  hope,  a  bad 
man.  I  was  not  concerned  for  his 
cavalier  treatment  of  you  ycfterday, 
but  on  your  own  account;  left  his 
roughnefs  fhould  give  you  pain. 
But  his  concluding  wilhes,  and  his 
preference  of  a  rival  to  himfelf,  to- 
gether with  the  manner  of  his  de- 
parture, unable  as  he  was  to  with- 
rtand  his  own  emotions  and  the 
cftl(!rl  it  had  upon  his  fpirits,  fo  as  to 
confine  him  to  his  chamber,  had 
fomething  ^reat  in  it — And  I  fhall 
value  him  for  it  as  long  as  he  will 
permit  me.' 

Sir  Charles  and  my  grandmamma 
had  a  good  deal  of  talk  together. 
Dearly  does  flie  love  to  fmgle  him  out. 
What  a  pretty  picture  would  they 
make,  could  they  be  both  drawn  fo  as 


not  to  caufe  aprifane  jefter  to  fill  into ' 
miftakes  j    as  if  it  were  an  old  lady 
making    love   lo  a   handibme   young 
man! 

Let  me  ficetch  it  out-*-Sse,  then,  the* 
dear  lady,  with  a  countenance  full  of 
benignity,  years  writteil  by  venerable- 
nefs,  rather  than  by  wrinkles,  in  her 
face ;  dignity  and  familiarity  in  her 
manner;  one  hand  on  his,  talking  to 
him  ;  his  fine  coimtenance  fhining  with 
modefty  and  reverence,  looking  down, 
delighted,  as  admiring  her  wifdom,  and 
not  a  little  regardful  of  her  half-point- 
ing finger,  [Let  that  be,  for  fear  of 
miftakes]  to  a  creature  young  enougfi 
to  be  her  grand-daughter ;  who,  to 
avoid  ftiewing  too  much  fenfibility, 
/hall  feem  to  he  talking  to  two  other 
young  ladies,  [Nancy  and  Lucy,  fup- 
pofe]  but,  in  order  to  diftinguifti  the 
young  creature,  let  her,  with  a  blufli- 
ing  cheek,  caft  a  fiy  eye  on  the  grand- 
mamma and  young  gentleman,  while 
the  other  two  fhall  not  be  afraid  ta 
look  more  free  and  unconcerned. 

See,  my  dear,  how  fanciful  I  am  : 
but  I  had  a  mind  to  tell  you,  in  a  new 
manner,  how  my  grandmamma  and 
Sir  Charles  feem  to  admire  each  other. 

Mr.  Deane  and  he  had  alfo  fome 
talk  together;  my  uncle  joined  them  : 
and  I  blufhed  In  earnefi  at  the  fubjcft 
I  only  gueJJ'ed  at  from  the  following 
words  of  Mr.  Deane,  at  Sir  Charles 
rifing  to  come  from  them  to  my  aunt 
and  me,  who  both  of  us  fat  in  the 
bow-window.     *  My  dear  Sir  Charles 

*  Grandifbn,'  faid  Mr.  Deane,  *  you 

*  love  to  give  plcafurc :  I  never  was  lb 

*  happy  in  my  life,  as  I  am  in  view  of 

*  this   long  wifhed-for  event.      You 

*  ?nuj}  oblige  mc  :  I  infift  upon  it.' 
My  aunt  took  it,  as  I  did. — *  A  gc- 

*  nerous  contention!'    faid  fhc.     *  O 

*  my  dear!  we  fliall  all  be  too  happy. 

*  God  grant  that  nothing  may  fall  cut 

*  to  difconcertus  !  If  there^/Jo/^/J,  how 

*  mauy  broken  hearts—' 

*  The  firft  broken  one.  Madam,' 
interrupted  I,  *  would  be  the  happieft  t 

*  I,  in  that  cafe,  fliould  have  the  ad- 

*  vantage  of  every  body.' 

*  Dear  love!  you  are  too  fcrious:* 
[Tears  were  in  my  eyes]  *  Sir  Chai  Ics's 

*  unqueftionable  honour  is  our  fecu- 
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*  rity! — If  Clementina  be  ftcdf;i(l  j    if 

*  life  and   hc;Ahli   be    Tparcd  you  and 

*  him— It— ' 

*  Dear,  dear  Madam,  no  more  i/i  / 

*  Let  there  be  but  one  //,  and  that  on 

*  Lady  Clementina's  rel'umption.     In 

*  that  cafe,  I    will  fubmit :  and  God 

*  only  (as   indeed  he   always  ought) 

<  ihall  he  my  reliance  for  the  rcll  of 

*  my  life!' 

Lucy,  Nancy,  and  my  two  coufins 
HoUes's,  came  and  fpread,  two  and 
two,  the  other  feats  ot  the  bow-win- 
dow (tlicre  are  but  three)  with  their 
vaft  hoops  j  xmdoubtcdly,  bccaufc  they 
faw  Sir  Charles  coming  to  us.     *  It  is 

<  difficult,'  whilpered  I  to  my  aunt, 
(petulantly  enough)  *  to  get  him  one 
«  moment  to  one's  felf.' — **  My  coufin 
'<  James  (fdly  youth!"  thought  I) 
*'  JJopt  him  In  his  way  to  me;"  but 
Sir  Charles  would  not  longbeftopt: 
he  led  the  interrupter  towards  us  j  and 
a  feat  not  being  at  hand,  while  the 
young  ladies  were  making  a  buftle  to 
give  him  a  place  between  them,  (tof- 
iing  their  hoops  above  their  fhoulders 
onone  fide)  and  my  coufm  James  was 
haftening  to  bring  him  a  chair  j  he 
threw  himfelf  at  the  feet  of  my  aunt 
and  me,  making  the  floor  his  feat. 

I  don't  know  how  it  wasj  but  I 
thought  I  never  faw  him  look  to  more 
advantage.  His  attitude  and  beha- 
viour had  fuch  a  lover-like  appearance, 
—Don't  you  fee  him,  my  de:u'  ? — His 
amiable  countenance,  fo  ai'tlefs,  yety^ 
obliging,  call  up  to  my  aunt  and  me  : 
his  fine  eyes  meeting  ours  j  mine,  par- 
ticularly,' in  their  oivn  way;  for  I 
could  not  help  leoking  down,  with  a 
kind  of  proud  bafhfulnefs,  as  Lucy 
told  me  afterwards.  How  affe6led  muft 
I  have  appeared,  had  I  either  turned 
ray  head  afide,  or  looked  up  ftiffly  to 
avoid  his ! 

I  believe,  my  dear,  we  women  in 
courtfhip  don't  love  that  men,  if  ever 
fo  wife,  fhould  keep  up  to  us  the  dig- 
nity of  wifdom  5  much  lefs,  that  they 
Diould  be  folemn,  formal,  grave — Yet 
are  we  fond  of  refpeft  and  obfervance 
too. — How  is  it  ? — Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon  can  tell. — Did  you  think  of  your 
brother,  Lady  G.  when  you  ones  faid, 
that  the  man  who  would  commend 
himfelf  to  the  general  favour  of  us 
young  women,  fliould  be  a  decent  rake 
in  his  addrefs,  and  a  faint  in  his  heart  ? 
Yet  mi?ht  vou  not  have  cbofen  a  bet- 


ter word  than  rake?  Are  there  not 
more  clumly  and  toolilh  rakts,  than 
polite  ones;  except  we  can  be  fo  much 
midaken,  as  to  give  to  impudence  the 
name  of  agreeable  freedom  > 

Sir  Chailes  fell  immcd     •  'othe 

cafieft,  (ftiall  1  fay  the  g,  j  the 

moft  agreeable  converfation,  as  if  he 
muft  be  all  of  a  piece  with  the  freedom 
of  his  attitude;  and  mingled  in  hi", 
talk  two  or  three  Tcry  pictiy  hiimour- 
ous  ftories  ;  fo  that  nobody  thought  of 
helping  him  again  to  a  chair,  or  wifti- 
ing  him  in  one. 

How  did  this  little  incident  famili- 
arize the  amiable  man,  as  a  ftiil  mere 
amiable  man  than  before,  to  my  heart ! 
In  one  of  the  little  tales,  which  was  of 
a  gentleman  in  Spain  ferenading  his 
miftrcfs,  we  aflced  him,  if  he  could 
not  remember  a  fonnet  he  fpoke  of,  as 
a  pretty  one  ?  He,  without  anfwering, 
fung  it  in  a  moft  agreeable  manner  j 
and,  at  Lucy's  requeft,  gave  us  the 
Englifti  of  it. 

It  is  a  very  pretty  fonnet.  I  will 
alk  him  for  a  copy,  and  fend  it  to  you, 
who  underftand  the  language. 

My  grandmamma,  on  Sir  Charles's 
fmging,  beckoned  to  my  coufin  James  ; 
who  going  to  her,  flic  whifpered 
him.  He  ftcpt  out,  and  prefently  re- 
turned with  a  violin,  and  ftruck  up, 
as  he  entered,  a  minuet  tune.     *  Har- 

*  net,  my  love!'  called  out  my  grand- 
mamma. Without  any  other  intima- 
tion, the  moft  agreeable  of  men,  in  an 
inftant,  was  on  his  feet,  reached  his 
hat,  and  took  me  out. 

How  were  we  applauded !  How  was 
my  grandmamma  dtlighted !  The 
words,  *  Charming  couple!'  were 
whifpered  round,  but  loud  enough  to 
be  heard.  And  when  we  had  done,  he 
led  me  to  my  feat  with  an  air  that  had 
all  the  real  fine  gentleman  in  it.  But 
then  he  i'at  not  down  as  before. 

I  wonder  if  Lady  Clementina  ever 
danced  with  hira. 

My  aunt,  at  Lucy's  whifpered  re- 
queft, propofed  a  dance  between  Sir 
Charles  and  her.  You,  Lady  G.  ob- 
fervcd,  more  than  once,  that  Lucy 
dances  finely.  *  Infulter!'  whifpered 
I  to  her,  when  ihe  had  done,  '  you  know 

*  your  advantages  over  me  !'—*  Har- 

*  riet,'  replied  (he,  *  what  do ^oc^ girls 

*  deferve,    when    they    fpeak    againft 

*  their  confciences  ?' 

My  grandmamma  aftgrwarfls  called 

upon 
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lipon  me  for  one  leflbn  on  the  harp- 
fichord;  and  they  made  me  fin^. 

An  admirable  converfation  followed 
at  tea,  in  which  my  gi-andmother,  aunt, 
my  Lucy,  and  Sir  Charles,  bore  the 
chief  parts  j  every  other  pcrlbii  delight- 
ing to  be  fiicnt. 

Had  we  not,  Lady  G.  a  charming 
day? 

In  my  next.  I  fhall  have  an  oppor- 
tunity, perhaps,  to  tell  you  what  kind 
of  a  travelling  companion  Sir  Charles 
is.  For,  be  pleafed  to  know,  that  for 
fome  time  pall  a  change  of  air,  and  a 
little  excurlion  from  place  to  place, 
have  been  prefcribed  for  the  ertablifli- 
ment  of  my  health,  by  one  of  the  ho- 
nertell  phyficians  hi  England.  The 
day  before  Sir  Charles  came  into  thefe 
parts,  it  was  fixed,  that  to-morrow  we 
Ihould  fet  out  upon  this  tour.  On  his 
arrival,  we  had  thoughts  of  poflponing 
it ;  but,  having  underltood  our  inten- 
tion, he  infilled  upon  it's  being  pro- 
fecuted ;  and,  offering  his  company, 
there  was  no  declining  the  favour,  you 
know,  early  days  as  they,  however, 
are:  and  although  every  body  abroad 
talks  of  the  occafion  of  his  vifit  to  us  j 
he  has  been  fo  far  from  diredling  his 
fer\'ants  to  make  a  fecret  of  it,  that  he 
has  ordered  his  Saunders  to  anfwer  to 
every  curious  queftioner,  that  Sir 
Charles  and  I  were  of  longer  acquaint- 
ance than  yefterday.  But  is  not  this, 
my  dear,  a  cogent  intimation,  that  Sir 
Charles  thinks  fome  parade,  fome  de- 
lay, neceffary  ?  Yet  don't  he  and  nue 
know  how  little  a  while  ago  it  is,  that 
he  made  his  firft  declaration?  What, 
my  dear,  (fliould  he  be  folicitous  for 
an  early  day)  is  the  inference  ?  My 
uncle,  too,  fo  forward,  that  I  am  afraid 
of  him  ? 

We  are  to  fet  out  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. Peterborough  is  to  be  our  far- 
thell  ftage,  one  way.  Mr.  Dcanc  in- 
fills, that  we  fhould  pafs  two  or  three 
days  with  him.  All  of  us,  but  my 
grandmamma,  are  to  be  of  this  party. 
#  # 

O  MY  dear  Lady  G.  what  a  letter  is 
juft  brought  me,  by  the  hand  that  car- 
ried up  mine  on  Saturday  !  Kiefs  me  ! 
what  an  anfwer! — But  I  have  not  time 
to  enter  intp  fo  large  a  field.  Let  me 
only  fay,  that  for  fome  parts  I  moil 
heartily  thank  you  and  dear  Lady  L. 


for  others,  I  do  not ;  and  imagine  Lady 
L.  would  not  have  I'ubfcribed  her  be- 
loved name,  had  flie  read  the  whole. 
What  charming  fpirits  have  you,  my 
dear,  dear  Lady  G. ! — But  adieu,  my 
ever-amiable  ladies,  both! 

Harriet  Bvron. 


LETTER     XXV. 

MISS  BYRON.      IN   CONTINUATION. 

THRAPSTON,  TUtSDAY  EVEN. 
OCTOBIR    17, 

WE  paffedfeveral  hours  at  Bough- 
ton*,  and  arrived  here  in  the 
afternoon.  Mr.  Deane  infilted  that 
we  ftiould  (lop  at  a  nephew's  of  his  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  this  town.  The 
young  gentleman  met  us  at  Oundle, 
and  conduced  us  to  his  houfe.  I  have 
got  fuch  a  habit  of  fcribbling,  that  I 
cannot  forbear  applying  to  my  pen  at 
every  opportunity.  The  lefs  wonder, 
when  I  have  your  brother  for  my  fub- 
je6l:  and  the  two  beloved  fillers  of 
that  brother  to  write  to. 

It  would  be  almoft  impertinent  to 
praife  a  man  for  his  horfemanfhip,  who 
m  his  early  youth  was  fo  noted  for  the 

Performance  of  all  his  excrcifcs,  that 
is  father  and  General  W.  thought  of 
the  military  life  for  him.  Eafe  and 
unafFcfled  dignity  diflinguilh  him  in 
all  his  accomplilhments.     *  Blefs  me, 

*  Madam,'  faid  Lucy  to  my  aunt,  on 
more  occafions  than  one,  *  this  man  is 

*  every  thing !' 

Shall  I  own,  that  I  am  retired  to  my 
pen,  juft  now,  from  a  very  bad  mo- 
live  ?  Anger.  I  am,  in  mv  heart,  even 
peevifii  with  all  mv  friends,  for  clul- 
tcring  fo  about  Sir  Charles,  that  I.e  cr.n 
hardly  obtain  a  moment  (wiiich  he 
feems  to  feek  for,  too)  to  talk  with 
me  alone.  My  uncle  [He  dots  doat 
upon  him]  always  inconfulerately 
Hands  in  his  wav ;  and  can  I  fay  to  a 
man  io'very  inclinable  to  raillery,  that 
he  fliould  allow  fiie  more,  and  hunfetf 
lefs,  of  Sir  Charles's  converfation  !  I 
wonder  my  aunt  does  rot  give  my  uncle 
a  hint.  But  Ihe  loves  Sir  Charles's 
company  as  well  as  my  uncle. 

This,  however,  is  nothing  to  the 
dillrels  my  uncle  gave  mc  at  dinner  this 
day.     Sir  Charles  was  obferving  upon 
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the  clifpofition  of  one  part  of  the  gar- 
dens at  Koui^hton,  that  art  was  to  be 
but  the  haii(hnai(l  of  nutiirc— *  I  have 
heard,  Sir  Charles,'  laid  my  uncle, 
that  you  have  madt-  that  a  rule  with 
you  atGrandifon  Hall.  With  what 
plcafurc  fhoxild  I  make  a  vifit  there  to 
you  and  my  niece — ' 
He  ftopt.  Wz  needed  not :  he  might 
have  faid  any  thin^  after  this.  Sir 
Charles  looked  as  if  concerned  for 
n:e  5  yet  faid,  that  would  be  a  joyful 
vifit  tQ  him.  My  aunt  was  vexed  for 
my  fake.  Lucy  gave  iny  uncle  fuch 
a  look — 

My  uncle  afterwards,  indeed,  apolo- 
gized to  me — *  Ads-hearty  I  was  a  lit- 
tle blunt,  I  believe.  But  what «  deuce 
need  there  be  thcfe  niceties  obfei-ved 
when  you  arc;  jure? — I  am  fony, 
however — But  it  would  our — Yet 
you,  Harriet,  made  it  worfe  by  look- 
ing fo  filly.' 

What,  Lady  G.  can  I  do  with  this 
duar  man  ?  My  uncle,  I  mean.  He  has 
been  juft  making  a  propofal  to  me,  as 
be  calls  it,  and  with  fuch  honeft  looks 
of  forecaft.and  wifdom— *  Look  ye, 

*  Haniet — I  fhall  be  alwavs  blunder- 

*  ing  about  yowr  fcrupido/ities.  lam 
come  to  propofe  fomething  to  you 
that  will  put  it  out  of  my  power  to 
make  miftakes— I  beg  of  you  and 
your  aunt  to  allow  me  to  enter  with 
Sir  Charles   into  a  certain  fubjeflj 

*  and  this  not  for  your  fake — I  know 

*  you   won't  allow   of  that — But  for 

*  the  eafe  of  Sir  Charles's  onvn  heart. 

*  Gratitude  is  ?72y  motive,  and  ought 
<  to  ht yours.     I  am  fure  he  loves  the 

*  very  ground  you  tread  upon.' 

T  belbught  him,  for  e'very  fake  dear 
to  himfelf,  not  to  interfere  in  the  mat- 
ter :  but  to  leave  thelis  fubjefts  to  my 
aunt  and  me — *  Confider,  Sir,'  faid  I, 
confider,  how  ver>'  lately  the  firftper- 
fonal  declaration  was  made.' 

*  I  do,  I  will  confider  eveiy  thing 
—But  there  is  danger  between  the 
cup  and  the  lip.' 

*  Dear  Sir!'  (my  hands  and  eyes 
lifted  up)  was  all  the  anfwer  I  could 
make.  He  went  from  me  haftily,  mut- 
tering good-naturedly  againft  femali" 
ties. 


DtAXK'»   GROTK,    WKCN.   OCT.l1?. 

Mr.  Dcanc't  pretty  box  vou  have 
feen.  Sir  Charles  i  '  dv/ith  ir. 
We  looked  in  at  (o:  v  caltlc  •, 

Milton  f,  &c.  Mr.  Charirs  Dtanc, 
a  very  obliging  .and  fenfible  young 
gentleman,  attended  tus  uncle  all  the 
way. 

What  charming  defcriptions  of  fine 
houfes  and  curibfities  abroad  did  Sir 
Charles  give  us  when  we  ftopt  to  bait, 
or  to  view  the  pictures,  furniture, 
gardens  of  the  houfes  wefaw  ! 

In  every  place,  on  every  occafion  on 
the  road,  or  when  we  alighted,  or  put 
up,  he  fhewed  himfelf  fo  confiderate, 
fo  gallant,  fo  courteous,  to  all  who 
approached  him,  Ind  fo  charitable!— 
Yet  not  indifcriminately  to  every  body 
that  aflced  him  :  but  he  was  bountiful 
indeed,  on  rtprefentation  of  the  mi- 
fery  of  two  honeft  families.  Beggars 
born,  or  thofe  who  make  begging  a 
trade,  if  in  health,  or  not  lam.e  or 
blind,  haveleldom,  itfeems,  any  fhare 
in  his  munificence  :  but  perfons  fallen 
from  competence,  and  fuch  as  ftrugc;Ie 
with  fome  inftant  diftrefs,  or  have  large 
families,  which  they  have  not  ability 
to  maintain;  thefe,  and  fuch  as  thefe, 
are  the  obje6ls  of  his  bounty.  Richard 
Saunders,  who  is  fometimes  his  al- 
moner, told  my  Sally,  that  he  never 
goes  out  but  fomebody  is  the  better  for 
him;  and  that  his  manner  of  beftow- 
ing  his  charity  is  fuch^  as,  together 
with  the  poor  people's  bleflings  and 
prayers  for  him,  often  draws  tears  from 
his  eyes. 

*  # 

I  HAVE  overheard  a  dialogue  that 
has  juft  now  pafTcd  between  my  uncle 
and  aunt.  There  is  but  a  thin  par- 
tition between  the  room  they  were  in, 
and  mine ;  and  he  fpoke  loud  ;  my 
aunt  not  low ;  yet  eamett  only,  not 
angry.  He  had  been  propofing  to  her, 
as  he  had  done  to  me,  to  enter  into  a 
certain  fubjeft,  in  pity  to  Sir  Charles  : 
none  had  he  for  his  poor  niece.  No 
doubt  but  he  thought  he  was  obliging 
me;  and  that  my  obje6^ion  was  only 
owing  \Q  femalityy  as  he  calls  it;  a 
word  I  don't  likej  I  never  heaid  it 
from  Sir  Charles. 
My  aunt  was  not  at  all  pleafed  with 


*  The  prifonof  Msry  Queen  of  Scots. 
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.Iris  motion.  She  wiflieJ,  as  /  iiatl 
.done,  that  he  would  not  interfere  in 
.thefe  nice  matter^.  He  took  oftlncc  at 
the  exclufion,  becaiile  of  the  word 
jiice.  She  faid,  he  was  too  precipitat- 
.ing,  a  great  deal :  flic  did  not  douljt 
but  Sir  Charles  would  be  full  early  in 
Jetting  me  know  his  expcdlations. 

She  fpoke  more  decifively  than  rtie 
"ufcd  to  do.  He  cannot  bear  her  chid- 
ings,  though  ever  fo  gentle.  I  need 
not  tell  you,  that  he  both  loves  and 
reveres  herj  but,  as  one  of  the  lords 
of  the  creation,  is  apt  to  be  jealous  of 
his  prerogatives.  You  ufcd  to  be  di- 
verted with  his  honeft  particularities. 

*  What  an  ig/ioramus  you  women 

*  and  girls  make  of  me,  dame  Selby  !' 
faid   he.      *    I   know  nothing  of  the 

*  world,  nor  of  men  and  women,  that's 

*  certain.     I  am  always  to  be  docu- 

*  mented  by  you  and  your  7ninxes\ 
*■  but  the  deuce  take  your  niceties:  you 

*  don't,  you  can't,  poor  fouls  as  you 

*  are,  diitinguifli  men.     You  muft  all 

*  of  you  go  on  in  one  rig-?ny-j'oll  way  j 

*  in  one  beaten  tiack.     Vsl\\o  x\\t  deuce 

*  would  have  thought  it  needful,  when 

<  a  girl  and  we  all  weie  wifliing  till 

*  our  very  hearts  were  burfiing^  for 
«  this  man,  when  he  was   not  in  his 

<  own  power,  that  you  mull  now  come 

*  with  your/'«wj,  and  your  haiusy  and 

*  the  whole  circum-roundahouts  of  fe- 

*  male  nonlenfc,  Xo fia-veoff  i\\Q  ^^xnt 

*  your  hearts  and  fouls  are  fet  upon  >. 

*  I  remember,    dame   Selby,    though 

*  fo  long  ago,  how  you  treated  your 

*  future  lord   and   niafter,  when  you 

*  pranked  it  as  a  lady  and  milhefa. 

<  You  vexed  my  very  foul,  I  can  tell 

*  you  that !  And  often  and  often,  when 

*  I  left  you,  I  fwore   bitterly,  that  I 

*  never  would  come  again  as  a  lover 
'  — though    I  was    a    poor   forfworn 

*  wretch — God  forgive  me  !' 

*  My  dear  Mr.  Selby,    you  fhould 

*  not  remember  paft  things.     You  had 

*  very  odd  ways — I  was  afraid,  for  a 
'  good  whde,  of  venturing  with  you 
'  at  ail.' 

*  Now,  dame  Selby,  I  have  you  at 

*  a  'Tjuhy-notj  or  I  never  had  ;  though, 

*  by  the  way,   your  w/r-evenntfs  in*- 

*  creafed  my  oddnefs. — But  what  odd- 
'  nefs  is  in  Sir  Charles  Cirandifon  ?  If 
'  he  is  not  e~jenj  neither  you  nor  I 
'  were  ever  cJd.  What  rcafon  is  there 
'  for  him  to  run  i\K  female  gquntippj  ? 

*  I  pity  the  excelUnt  manj  remem- 


bering how  I  was  formerly  vexed 
myfcil" — I  hate  th'x^  Jhdly-JhnUy  fool- 
ing ;  this  knotv-your-ntind  and  not 
know-your-mind  nonfenfe.  As  I 
hope  to  liije  and  breathe^  I'll,  I'll, 
ril  blow  you  all  up,  without  ^un- 
potvder  or  oatmeal^  if  an  honeft  gen- 
tleman is  thus  to  be  fooled  with^ 
and  after  fuch  a  letter  too  from  his 
friend  Jeronymo,  in  the  names  of 
the  whole  family.  Ladv  Cj.  for  my 
money'/ — ["Ah, "thought  I,  "Lady 
'  G.  gives  better  advice  than  flie  even 
'  nvijhes  to  know  how  to  take  !"]  *  I 
like  her  notion  of  parallel  lines. — Sir 
(^harles  Grandifbn  is  none  of  your 
geiv-gciTJ  'Z'jhip-jacksy  that  you  know 
not  where  to  have.  But  I  tell  you, 
dame  Selby,  that  neither  you  nor 
your  niece  know  how,  with  your 
Jine  fouls,  and  Jine  fenft,  to  go  out 
of  the  common  Jem  all  ty  path  y  when 
you  get  a  man  into  your  gin,  how- 
ever fuperior  he  is  to  connnon  in- 
fanglementSy  and  low  chicanery,  and 
dull  and  cold  forms,  as  Sir  Charles 
properly  called  them,  in  his  addrcfs 
to  the  little  pug's  face.  [I  do  lo\'e 
her,  with  all  her  pretty  ape's  tricks  : 
for,  what  are  you  all,  but,  right 
or  wrong,  apes  of  one  another?] 
And  tlo  you  think,  with  all  your 
ivifdoniy  he  fees  not  through  you  ? 
He  doesj  and,  as  a  wife  man,  muft 
defpife  you  all,  with  your  femalities 
aui.\forfoolhs.'' 

*  No  femality,  Mr.  Selby,  Is  defign- 
ed — No — ' 

'  I  am  impatient,  dame  Selby,  liglrt 
of  my  eye,  and  de;u:  to  my  heart  and 
foul,  as  you  are  ;  I  will  take  my 
own  way,  in  this.  I  have  no  mir.d 
that  the  two  deareft  creatures  in  tlic 
world,  to  me,  fliould,  render  tiieni- 
felvcs  defpifable  in  the  eyes  of  a  man 
they  want  to  think  hijjhly  of  tlienv. 
And  here  if  I  put  in,  and  fa\  but  a 
wry  word,  as  you  think  it — 1  a;n  to 
be  called  to  account  !' 

*  My  dear,  did  you  not  begin  the 
fubjecl  ?'  faid  my  sunt. 

*  1  am  to  be  ciofetted,  and  to  be  do*- 
cufnentiztdy  proceeded  he — *  Nat 
another  word  of  your  docnmcnta^ 
tiojtSy  dame  Selby;  I  am  npt  in  ft 
humour  to  bear  them  :  I  will  take  my 
own  way — And  that's  enough.' 

And  then,  I  fuppof'e,  he  ftuck  his 
hands  in  his  fido,  as  he  does  when  he 
is  good-humourcdly  angry j  "and  my 

auntf 
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«unt,  at  fuch  times,  gpvcs  up  till  a 
more  convenient  opportunity  ;  and  then 
fhe  always  carries  her  point,  (And 
why?  Jkcaufe  (he  is  always  reafon- 
able  ;)  for  which  he  calls  her  d.  Parthian 
woman. 

I  heard  her  fay,  as  he  ftalkcd  out 
royally,  rej>cating,  that  he  would  take 
his  own  way ;  *  I   lay  no  more,  Mr. 

*  Sclby— Only  confider — ' 

*  Oy,  and  let  Harriet  confider,  and 

*  do  you   confider,   dame  Selby:    Sir 

*  Charles  Grandifon  is  not  a  common 

*  man.* 

I  did  not  let  my  aunt  know  that  I 
heard  this  fpeech  of  my  uncle :  ihe 
only  faid  to   me,   when   /he    faw  me, 

*  I  have  had  a  little  debate  with  your 

*  uncle  J  we  mull  do  as  well  as  we  can 
'  with  him,  my  dear.  He  means  well.' 

THURSDAY  MORKING,  OCTOBER   I9. 

After  breakfaii,  firftone,  then  an- 
other, dropt  away,  and  left  only  Sir* 
Charles  and  me  together.  Lucy  was 
the  lalt  that  went}  and  the  moment  ihe 
•was  withdrawn,  while  I  was  thinking 
fo  retire  to  drcfs,  he  placed  himfelf  by 
me :  *  Think  me  not  abrupt,  my  dear- 

*  eft  Mifs  Byron,'    faid  he,    *'that  I 

*  take    almoft    the    only   opportunity 

*  which  has  offered  of  entering  upon 

*  a  fubjeft  that  is  next  my  heart.' 

I  found  my  face  glow.    I  was  filent. 

*  You  have  given  me  hope.  Madam  : 

*  all  your  friends  encourage  that  hope. 

*  I  love,  I  revere,  your,  friends.   What 

*  I  have  now  to  petition  for,  is,  a  con- 

*  firmation  of  the  hope  I  have  prefum- 

*  ed  upon.     Can  you,  Madam,  (the 

*  female  delicacy  is  more  delicate  than 

*  that  of  man  can  be)  unequally  as 

*  you  may  think  yourfelf  circumftan- 

<  ced  with  a  man  who  owns  that  once 

<  he  could  have  devoted  himfelf  to  an- 
«  other  lady;    can  you  fay,  that  the 

*  man  before  you  is  the  man  whom  you 

*  can,  whom   you  do,  prefer  to    any 

*  other?'  X. 

He  ftopt;  expefllng  my  anfwer. 
After  fome  hefitations — <  I  have  been 

*  accuftftmed.  Sir,'  faid  I,    *  by  thofe 

*  friends  whom  you  fo  defewedly  va- 

*  lue,  to  fpeak  nothing  but  the  fimpleft 

*  truth.    In  an  article  of  this  moment, 

*  I  (hould  be  inexcufable  if — ' 

I  ftopt.  His  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
my  face.  For  my  life  I  could  not 
fpeak  \  yet  wiftied  to  be  able  to  fpeak. 


•  [/'—If  nuhat.  Madam  >*  and  he 
fnatchcd  my  hand,  bowed  his  face  np- 
on  it,  held  it  there,  not  looking  up  to 
mine.     I  could  thtn  fpeak — *  If  thu^ 

*  urgcd,andbySrRCHARLF$GiiAM- 

*  DisON — I  did  not  fpeak  mv  heait— 
«  I  anfwer— Sir— I  CAN— I  DO.' 

I  wanted,   I  thought,  juft  then,  t© 

Oirink  into  myfclf. 

He  kiffcd  my  hand  with  fervour; 

dropt  down  on  one  knee  ;  again  kifr*»d 
t — *  You  have  laid  me,  Madam,  un- 
der everlnfting  obligation  :  and  will 
you  permit  nje  before  I  rife — lovelieft 
of  women,  will  you  permit  me,  to 
beg  an  early  day  > — I  have  many- 
affairs  on  my  hands  ;  many  more  in 
defign,  now  I  am  come,  as  I  hope, 
to  fettle  in  my  native  country  for  the 
reft  of  my  life.  My  chief  glory  will 
be,  to  behave  commendably  in  the 
pri<vate  life.  I  wifh  not  to  be  a 
publick  man  ;  and  it  muft  be  a  very 
particular  call,  for  the  fervlce  of  my 
king  and  country  united,  that  fhafl 
draw  me  out  into  publick  notice. 
Make  me.  Madam,  foon  the  happy 
hufoand  I  hope  to  be.  I  prefcribe 
not  to  you  the  time :  but  you  are 
above  empty  forms.  May  I  prefume 
to  hope.  It  will  be  before  the  end  of 
a  month  to  come  ?' 
He  had  forgot  himfelf.     He  faid,  he 

would  not  prefcribe  to  me. 

After  fome  involuntary  hefitations— » 
I  am  afraid  of  nothing  fo  much,  juft 
now.  Sir,'  faid  I,  *  as  appearing,  to 
a  man  of  your  honour  and  penetra- 
tion, affe6\ed.  Rife,  Sir,  I  befeech 
you  !  I  cannot  bear — ' 

*  I  will,  Madam,  and  rife  as  well 
as  kneel,  to  thank  you,  when  you 
have  anfwered  a  queftion  fo  very  im- 
portant to  my  happinefs.' 
Before  I  could  refume,  *  Only  be- 
lieve me,  Madam,'  faid  he,  *  that 
my  urgency  is  not  the  infolent  ur- 
gency of  one  who  imagines  a  lady 
will  receive  as  a  compliment  his  im- 
patience. And  if  you  have  no  fcruple 
that  you  think  of  high  importance, 
add,  I  befeech  you,  to  the  obliga- 
tion you  have  laid  him  under  to  your 
condefcending  goodnefs,  (and  add 
with  that  franknefs  of  heart  which 
has  diftlngulftied  vou  in  my  eyes 
above  all  women)  the  vejy  high  one, 
of  an  early  day.' 
I  looked  down— I  could  not  look  up. 

<i-I  was 
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•—.I  was  afraid  of  being  thought  afFeft- 
cd — Yet  how  could  I  lb  loon  think  of 
©bliging  him  ? 

He  proceeded — *  You  are  filent,  Ma- 

*  dam! — Propitious  be  your  lilcnce  ! 

*  Allow  mc  to  enquire  of  your  aunt, 

*  for  your  kind,  your  condefcending 

*  acquit:l'cence.  I  will  not  now  urge 
«  you  farther:  I  will  be  all  hope.' 

*  Let  me  fay,  Sir,  that  I  muii  not 

*  be  precipitated. 

*  Thefe  are  very  early  days."* 

,  Much  more  was  in  my  mind  to  fay; 
but  I  hclitatcd — I  could  not  fpcak. 
Surely,  my  dear  ladies,  it  was  too 
eaily  an  urgency.  Andean  a  woman 
be  wholly  unobfervant  of  cullom,  and 
the  laws  of  her  fex  ? — Something  is 
due  to  the  fdfhion  in  our  drefs,  how- 
ever abfurd  that  drel's  might  have  ap- 
peared in  the  laft  age,  (as  theirs  do  to 
us)  or  may  in  the  next :  and  fhall  not 
tWe  cuftoms  which  have  their  foun- 
dation in  modelly,  and  are  charaftcr- 
ilUck  of  the  gentler  fex,  be  intitled  to 
cxcufe,  and  more  than  excufe  ? 

He  faw  my  confufion.  *  Let  me  not, 
my  dearcft  life,  dilhefsyou,'  faid  be. 
Beautiful  as  your  emotion  is,  I  can- 
not enjoy  it,  if  it  give  you  pain. 
Yet  is  the  queftion  ib  important  to 
me ;  fo  much  is  my  heart  concerned 
in  the  favourable  aniwcr  1  hope  for 
from  your  goodnefs  ;  that  I  mu(t  not 
let  this  opportunity  flip,  except  it  be 
your  pleafure  that  I  attend  your  de- 
termination from  Mrs. Selby's  mouth. 
—Yet  that  I  chufe  not,  neither;  be- 
caufe  I  piefume  for  more  favour  from 
your  own,  than  you  will,  on  foA/ de- 
liberation, allow  your  aunt  to  fliew 
me.  Love  will  plead  for  it's  faithful 
votary  in  a  fmgle  breaft,  when  con- 
fultation  on  tlie  fuppofed  fit  and  un- 
fit, the  obje6l  ablent,  will  produce 
delay.  But  1  will  retire  for  two  mo- 
ments. Yoi.1  fliall  be  my  prifoner 
mean  time.  Not  a  foul  fhall  come  in 
to  interrupt  us,  unlefs  it  be  at  your 
call-  I  will  return  and  receive  your 
detei-mination  j  and  if  that  be  the 
fixing  of  my  happy  day,  how  will 

•  you  rejoice  me!' 

While  I  was  debating  within  my- 
felf,  whether  I  fliould  be  angry  or 
pleafed,  he  returned,  and  found  rae 
walking  about  the  room — '  Soul  of  my 

*  hope,'  faid  he,  taking  with  reverence 

*  my  hand;  *  I  now  prefume  that  you 

•  can,  that  you  ati//,  oblige  me,' 


*  You  havt  given  mc  no  tim«,  Sirr 

*  but  let  mc  reqncft,  that  you  will  not 

*  expedt  an  anfwcr,  in  relation  to  the 

*  early  day  you  fo  early  arte  for,  till 

*  after  the  receipt  of  your  next  letters 

*  from  Italy.     You  fee  how  the  ad- 

*  mirable  lady  is  urged;   how  relu6l- 

*  antly  llie  has  given  them  but  difiant ' 

*  hopes  of  complying  with  their  wi'^ics. 

*  I  fnould  be  glad  to  wait  for  the  next 

*  letters  ;  for  thofe,  at  leaft,  which  will 

*  be  an  anfwer  to  yours,   acquHintlng 

*  them,  that  there  ;/  a  woman  with 

*  whom  you  think  you  could  be  happy, 

*  I   am  carnell   in    this  requeft.   Sir. 

*  Think  it  not  owing  to  atfe,Slation.'' 

*  I  acquiefce.  Madam.  The  anfwer 

*  to  thofe  letters  will  foon  be  here.     It 

*  will,  indeed,  be  fome  time  before  1 

*  can  receive  a  reply  to  that  1  wrote  in 

*  anj'wcr  to  Jeronymo's  laft  letter.     I 

*  impute  not  aiFcilation  to  my  deareft 

*  Mifs  Byron.     I  can  eafdy  compre- 

*  hcnd  your  motive  :   it  is  a  generous 
<  one.     But  it  befits  me  to  (ay,  that 

*  the  next  letters  from  Italy,  whatever 

*  may  be  their  contents,  can  fjoiv  make 

*  no  alteration  on  my  part.     Have  I 

*  not  declared  myfclf  to  your  friends, 

*  to  you,  and  to  the  work!  ?' 

*  Indeed,  Sir,  they  may  make  an  al- 

*  teration  on  mine,  highly  as  I  think 

*  of  the  honour  Sir  Charles  Grandtfon 

*  does  me  by  his  good  opinion.     For, 

*  pardon  me,  Ihould  the  moll  excellent 

*  of  women  think  of  reluming  a  place 

*  in  your  hcait— ' 

*  Let  me  interrupt  you,  Madam.— 

*  It  cannot  A/?  that  Lady  Clementina, 

*  proceeding,  as  Ihe  has  done,  on  mo- 

*  tivcs  of  piety,  zealous   in  her  reli- 

*  gion,  and  all  her  relations  now  ear- 

*  neft  in  another   man's  favour,  can 

*  alter  her  mind.     I  (hould  not  have 

*  ailed  with  juftice,  with  gratitude,  to 

*  her,  had  I  not  tried  her  ftedfaftnefs 

*  by  ever)'  way  I  could  devifc:   nor  in 

*  jullice  to  both  ladies,  would  I  allow 

*  myfelf  to  supply  forjoar  favour,  till 

*  I  had  /jer  relolution  confinned  to  me 

*  under  her  own  hand  after  my  airival 

*  in  England.     But  were  it  ^ooi;  pof- 

*  liblc  that  Ihe  fliould  vary,  and  were 

*  you,  Madam,  to   hold  your  detcr- 

*  mination   in  my  favour  fufpendcd  ; 

*  the  confequence  would   be  this  :    I 

*  ihould   never,    while    that    fufpenfe 

*  lalted,  be  the  hufljand  oi  any  tuoman 

*  on  mrlh/ 

*  I  hop?»  Sir,  you  will  not  be  dif- 

*  plcAfed, 
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pleafcil.  I  did  not  think  yon  would 
i'ofoon  be  lb  *very  canicft.  But  this, 
Sir,  I  lay,  let  mc  have  rcifon  to 
think,  ilKit  my  happincfs  will  not  be 
the  inistortuiie  of  a  more  excellent 
woman,  and  it   (hall  be  my  endea-  • 

•  vour  to  make  the  man  happy  who 

*  ofily  can  make  me  io.' 

lie  clafped  me  in  his  arms  with  an 
avdour— that  difpicalbd  me  not — on  re- 
flexion— But  at  the  time  ftartled  me. 
He  then  thanked  mc  again  on  one  knee. 
I  held  out  the  hand  he  had  not  in  his, 
with  intent  to  raife  him ;  for  1  could  ' 
not  fpcak.  He  received  it  as  a  token  ' 
of  favour  ;  kiffed  it  with  ardour;  arofe; 
again  prefTed  my  cheek  with  his  lips. 
I  was  too  much  furprized  to  rep  id  fe 
him  with  anger  :  but  was  he  not  too 
free  ?  Am  I  a  prude,  my  dear  ?  in 
the  odious  fenfe  of  the  abfurd  word, 
I  am  fure  I  am  not;  but  in  the  beft 
fenfe,  as  derived  from  prudence y  and 
nfed  in  oppofition  to  a  word  that  de- 
notes a  worfe  chara6ler,  I  own  myfelf 
one  of  thofe  who  would  wilh  to  reftore 
it  to  it's  natural  refpeclable  fignifica-  - 
ticn,  for  the  fake  of  virtue  j  which,  as 
Sir  Charles  himfelf  once  hinted*,  is 
in  danger  of  fufFering  by  the  abufe  of  • 
itj  as  religion  once  did,  by  that  of  the 
word  puritan. 

Sir  Charles,  on  my  making  towards 
the  door  that  led  to  the  llairs,  with- 
di'ew  with  fuch  a  grace,  as  iliewed  he 
was  capable  of  recolleftion. 

Again  I  afk,  was  he  not  too  free  ? 
L  will  tell  you  how  I  judge  that  he 
was.  When  I  came  to  conclude  my 
narrative  to  my  aunt  and  Lucy,  of  all 
that  paiTed  between  him  and  me,  I 
bluflied,  and  could  not  tell  them  how 
free  he  was.  Yet  you  fee,  ladies,  that 
I  can  write  it  to  you. 

Sir  Charles,  my  uncle,  and  Mr. 
Deane,  took  a  little  walk,  and  return- 
ed juft  as  dinner  was  ready.  My  uncle 
took  me  afide,  and  whifpered  to  me; 

•  I  am  glad  at  my  heart  and  foul  the 

*  ice  is  broken.  This  is  the  man  of 
true  fpirit — Ads-hearty  Harriet,  you 
will  be  Lady  Grandifon  in  a  fort- 
night, at  fartheft,  I  hope.  You 
have  had  a  charming  confabulation y 
I  doubt  not.  1  can  guefs  you  have, 
by  Sir  Charles's  declaring  himfelf 
more  and  more  delighted  with  you. 
And  he  ovvns,  that  he  put  the  quef- 


«  tion  to  you.— Hay,  Harriet!'— Smil- 
ing in  my  face. 

Krcry  on','8   eyes   were  upon    me. 
Sir  Charles,  I  believe,  faw  mc  look  a» 
if  I  vTcrc  apprchenfivc  of  myunclc't*' 
raillery.     He    came  up   to  us:    *  My 

*  dear   Mifj   Byron,'  faid  he,  in  my* 
uncle  T   hearing,    *    I  have  owned  to* 

*  Mr.  Sclby  the  requefl  )I  prefumed  to' 
''make  you.     I  am  afraid  that  he,  as 

*  well  as  you,  think  roe  too  bold  and  • 

*  forward.     If,  Madam, ^9u  do,  I  afk. 
'  your  pardon  :  my  hopes  fhall  always 

*  be  controuled  by  your  pleafure.' 
This  made  my  uncle  complaifant  to 

me.     I  was  re-affured.     I  was  pleafcd  * 
to  be  fo  feafonably  relieved. 

FRIDAY  MOKNINO,  OCTOBER  iO. 

You  muft  not,  my  dear  ladies,  ex- 
pe6l:  me  to  be  fo  i/'^ry  minute  :  if  I  am,  ; 
muit  I  not  lofe  a  hundred  charming 
converfations  ?    One,  however,  I  will 
give  you  a  little  particularly. 

Your  brother  defired  leave  to  attend 
me  in  mydreffing-room.— Buthowcan 
I  attempt  to  defcribe  his  air,  hi*  man- 
ner, or  repeat  the  thoufand  agreeable' 
things  he  faid?  Infenfibly  he  fell  into 
talking  of  future  fchemes,  in  a  way 
that  punftilio  itfelf  could  not  be  dif-' 
pleafed  with. 

He  had  been  telling  me,  that  our' 
dear  Mr.  Deane,  having  been  affefted ' 
by   his   laft  indifpofition,    had  delired' 
ray  uncle,  my  aunt,  and  him,  to  per- 
mit him  to  lay  before  them  the  itate  of' 
his  affairs,  and  the  kind  tilings  he  in- 
tended to  do  by  his  own  relations  j  who, ' 
however,  were  all  in  happy  circuinftan- 
ces.    After  which,  he.infided  upon  Sir 
Charles's  being  his  fole  executor,  which 
he  fcrupled ;  defirlng  that  forae  other 
perfon  Ihould  be  joined  with  him  in  the 
trufl:  but  Mr.  Deane  being  very  ear - 
r^ell  on  this  head,    Sir  Charles  faid, 

*  I  hope  I  know  my  own  heart :  my 

*  dear  Mr.  Deane,  you  muft  do  as  you 

*  pleafe.' 

After  fome  other  difcourfe,  '  I  fup- 

*  pofe,'  faid  I,  *  the  good  man  will  not 

*  pai't  witl^  us  till   the  beginning  of 

*  next  week.' 

*  Whenever  you  leave  him,'  an- 
fwered  he,  *  it  will  be  to  his  regret ;  it 
'  may,  therefore,  as  well  be  fcon  :  but 

*  I  am  forrv,  methiaks,  that  he,  who 

*  has  qualities  which  endear  him  to' 
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^vcry  one,  fhould  be  fo  much  alone 
as  he  is  here.  1  have  a  great  cleHre, 
when  I  can  be  fo  happy  as  to  find 
niylclf  a  fettled  man,  to  di-aw  into 
my  nciglibourhood  fricntis  who  will 
dignify  it.  Mr.  Deane  will,  I  hope, 
be  often  our  vifiter  at  the  Hi^ll.  The 
love  he  bears  tohisdcargod-daugliter 
will  be  his  inducement ;  and  the  air 
and  foil  being  more  dry  and  whole- 
fome  than  this  fo  near  the  fens,  may 
be-  a  means  to  jirolong  his  valuable 
life.     ' 

*  Dr.  BaftUtt,'  continued  he,  *  has 
already  carried  into  execution  fomc 
fchcmcs  which  relate  to  my  indij^ent 
neighbours,  and  the  lower  clais  of 
my  tenants.  How  does  that  excel- 
lent man  revere  Mi f^  Byron! — My 
Boa\ichamj),  with  our  two  filters  and 
their  lords,  will  he  often  with  us. 
Your  worthy  couhn  Reeves's,  Lord 
W.  and  his  deferving  lady^  will  alfp 
be  our  vifitcrs,  and  we  theirs,  in 
turn.  The  Mansfield  family  are  al- 
ready within  a  few  miles  of  mc:  and 
our  Northamptonfhire  friends!— ^-Vi- 
fiter$  and  vifited— What  happincfs 
do  I  propofe  to  myfelf  and  the  be- 
loved of  my  heart! — And  if  (as  you 
have  generoufly  wiflicd)  the  dear  Cle- 
mentina may  he  happy,  at  leait  not 
unhappy,  and  her  brother  Jeronymo 
recover;  what,  in  this  world,  can  be 
wanting  to  crown  our  felicity?' 
Tears  of  J03'  ftnyed  down  my  cheek, 

inperccived  by  me,  till  they  fell  upon 
his  hand,  as  it  had  mine  in  it.  He 
kilfed  them  away.  I  was  abafhed. 
If  my  dear  Mils  Byron  permit  me  to 
go  on,  1  have  her  advice  to  alk.' — I 
bowed  my  aflent.  My  heart  throjobed 
with  painful  joy:   I  could  not  fpeftk. 

*  Will  It  not  be  too  £arly,  Madam, 
'  toaflc  you  about  fome  matters  of  do- 

*  meftick  concern  ?    The   leafe  of  the 

*  houfe   in  St.  James's  Square  is  cx- 

*  pircd.     Some  difficulties  are  made  to 

*  renew  it,  imlcfs   on   terms  v/hich  I 

*  think  unreafonable.     I  do  not  eafdy 

*  fubmit  to  impofition.     Is  there  any 

*  thing  that   you  particularly  like  in 

*  the  fitua^ion  of  that  houfe  ?' 

*  Houfes,   Sir,  nay,  countries,  will 

*  be  alike  to  me,  in  the  company  of 

*  thofe  I  vajuc.' 

*  You  are  all  gcodnef";,  Madam.    I 

*  will  leave  it  to  my  fillers,  to  enquire 

*  after  another  houfe.    I  hope  ydu  will 

*  allow  ihcm  to  conivdt  you  as  any  one 


*  may  offer.    I  will  write  to  the  owner 

*  of  my  prcfent  houf^',   (whw  is  lolicl- 

*  tous  to  knovv  my  determination,  and 

*  fays  he  has  a  tenant  ready,   if  1  re- 

*  linquifl)  it)  that  it  will  be  at  his  com-* 

*  mand  in  three  months  time.     When 

<  my  dear  Mils  Byron   ihall  blefs  mtt' 

*  with  her  hand,  and  our  Northamp- 

*  tonftiire  friends  will  part  with   her, 

*  if  (he  pleafes,  we  will  go  dirc611y  to 
«  the  Hall.' 

I  bowed,  and  intended  to  look  as 
one  who  thought  herfelf  obliged. 

*  Reftrain,  check  me,  Madam,  wlien- 

*  ever  I  fccni  to  trefpafs  oa  your  good- 

*  nefs.     Yet  how    (hail   1   forbear   tb 

*  wirti  you  to^halurn  the  day  that  (hall 

*  make  you  wholly  mine  ? — You  will 

*  the  rather  allo.w.nle  to  wifh  it,  as  you 

*  will  then  be  more  tlian  ever  your  own 

*  mllh-efs  J   tliough    you   have  always 

*  been  generoufly  left  to  a  difcretioil 

*  that  never  was  more  delervedly  trud- 

*  ed  to.  Your  will,  Madam,  will  evei' 

*  comprehend  mine.' 

'  You  leave  me.  Sir,  only  room  ta 

*  fay,  that  if  gratitude  can  make  me  a 

*  merit  with  you,  thai  began  with  the 

*  firil  knowledge  I  had  o^you  :  and  it 

*  has   been    increafang   ever   fince. — I 

*  hope  I  never  (hall  be  ungrateful.' 
Tears  again  (Irayed  down  my  cKccrk. 

Why  did  I  weep? 

*  Delicate  fenfibility!^  faid  he.  He 
chfpcd  his  tlrms  about  inc — But  iii;* 
llantly  withdrew  them,  as  if  rccol.cfl:- 
ing  himfelf — *  Pardon   me.   Madam  ! 

*  Admiration  will   fomctimes  mingle 

*  with  reverence.     I  muft  exprefs  my 

*  gratitude  as  a  man. — May  my  happy 

*  day  be    not  far  diftant,  that  I  may 

<  have  no  bound  to  my  joy  I '—He  took 
my  hand,  and  again  prelfed  it  with  hia 
lips.     *  My  heart.  Madam,'    faid 'he, 

*  is  in  yoUr  hand  :    you    cannot   but 

*  treat  it  gi'acioufly.'' 

Juft  then  came  in  my  Nancy,  [Why 
came  (he  in?]  with  the  general  ex- 
peftation  of  us  to  breakfalh — Break - 
faft!— '  WkA,'  thought  I,  *  is  break- 

*  fafti' — TnenvorlJy  my  Charlotte!-^ 
But  hufh! — Withdraw,  fond  heart, 
from  my  pen  !  Can  the  Jtareji  friend 
allow  for  the  acknowledgment  of  i.m- 
pulfcs  fo  fervent,  and  whLh,  wriiiiig 
to  the  moment,  as  I  may  fay,  the  mo- 
ment only  can  jultify  revealing? 

He  led  me  down  Itaiis,  and  to  my 

very  feat,  with  an  alr/c  nobl<»,  rety^^ 

tender— My   aunt,    r\\)-  Lucy,    tv-.r/ 
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body — lookcil  nt  mc.   My  eyes  betray- 
ed my  h;ii lily-conquered  emotion. 

Sir  Charles's  looks  and  behaviour 
were  fo  refpe6lful,  that  every  one  ad- 
theflcd  me  as  a  perfon  of  incicafed  con- 
fcquence.  Do  you  think,  Lady  O. 
that  Lord  G/s  and  Lord  L/s  rcfpecl- 
ful  behaviour  to  their  wives  do  noj:  as 
much  credit  to  their  own  hearts,  as  to 
their  ladies  ?  How  happy  are  you  that 
you  have  rccollefled  yourfelf,  and  now 
encourage  not  others,  by  your  exam- 
ple, to  make  a  jeft  of  a  hujband' s  love ! 
—Will  you  forgive  me  the  recolleftion, 
for  the  fake  of  the  joy  I  have  in  the 
reformation  ? 

I  HAVE  read  this  letter,  Juft:  now,  to 


young,  it  would  have  been  attend«(i 
with  iuch  a  deprivation  of  her  rcafon, 
as   made    unhappy  all   who   had    th? 
honour  of  iDcing  related  to  her  ? 
#  « 

0  M  Y  dear  Lady  G . !  I  am  undone ! 
Emily  is  undone!  We  are  all  undone! 
— I  am  afraid  fo  ! — My  intolerable 
carelefTnefi ! — I  will  run  away  from 
him  I — I  cannot  look  him  in  the  face  1 
—But  I  am  moft,  mo(t  of  all,  con- 
cerned for  my  Emily ! 

Walking  in  the  garden  with  Lucy, 
I  dropt  the  lalt  ftieet,  marked  6,  of 
this  letter*. 

1  mi0ed  it  not  till  roy  aunt  this 
minute  told  me,  that  Sir  Chailcs, 
crofling  the  walk   which    I    had  jult 


my  aunt  and  Lucy,  all  except  this  laft     before  quitted,  flopped,  and  took  up 
faucy  hint  to  you.     They  clafped  mc     a  paper.     Lnmediatcly  my  heart  mil - 

gave  me.  I  took  out  iny  letter:  I 
thought  I  had  it  all — Hut  the  faul, 
fatal  fixth  fheet,  is  wanting :  that  muft 
be  what  he  (looped  for,  and  to^^k  up.^ 
What  (hall  I  do  '—Sweet  Emily  !  now 
will  he  never  fufler  you  to  live  with 
him.  All  my  own  heart  laid  open 
too!— Such  prattling  alfo! — I  cannot 
look  him  in  the  face  '.—How  lliall  I  do, 
to  get  away  to  Shirley  Manor,  and  hide 
my felf  in  the  indulgent  bolom  of  mj 


each  in  their  arms,  and  faid,  (hey  ad- 
mired hi/Hy  and  were  pleafed  with  me. 
— Inftru6l  me,  my  dear  ladies,  how  to 
behave  in  Iuch  a  manner,  as  may  (hew 
my  gratitude,  (I  had  almoll  faid,  my 
love  J )  yet  not  go  fo  very  far,  as  to 
leave  the  day,  the  hour,  every  thing, 
to  his  determination! 

But,  on  reading  to  my  aunt  and 
Lucy  what  I  had  written,  I  was  a(hamed 
to  find,  that  when  he  was  enumerating 
the  friends  he  hoped  to  have  near  him, 
or  about  him,  I  had  forgot  to  remind 
him  of  ray  Emily.  Ungrateful  Har- 
riet!— But  don't  tell  her  that  I  was  io 
abforbed  in  felf,  and  that  the  conver- 
sation was  fo  interefting,  that  my  heart 
was  more  of  a  paiTive  than  an  a£live 
machine  at  the  time.  I  will  [oonjifidf 
or  make,  an  occalion  to  be  her  (o- 
licitrefs.  You  once  thought  that 
Emily,  for  her  o^vn  lake,  Ihould  not 
live  with  us ;  but  her  heart  is  let  upon 
It.  Dear  creature !  I  love  her !  I  will 
foothe  her! — I  will  take  her  to  my 
bofom! — I  will,  by  my  fifterly  com- 
pafTion,  entitle  myfelf  to  all  her  con- 
iidence:  fhe  (hall  have  all  mine.  Nor 
Ihall  her  guardian  fufpe6l  her.— I  will 
be  as  faithful  to  her  fecret,  as  you  and 
Lady  L.  were  (thankfully  I  remember 
it!)  to  mine.  Do  you  think,  my 
dear,  that  if  Lady  Clementina  [I  bow 
to  her  merit  whenever  I  name  her  to 
myfelf]  had  had  fuch  a  true,  fuch  a 
loothing  friend,  to  whom  (he  could 
have  revealed  the  fecret  that  opprelfed 
her  noble  heart,  while  her  pa(rion  was 


grandmamma  ?— What  affeclation,  af- 
ter this,  will  it  be,  to  refufe  him  his 
day!— But  he  demands  audience  of 
me.  Could  any  thing  (O  the  dear 
Emily  !)  have  happened  more  mortify- 
ing to  j5«r 

H.\RRiET  Byron? 
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FRIDAY   AFTERNOeN,    OCT.  20. 

I  Was  ail  confulion,  when  he,  look- 
ing as  unconlcious  as  he  ufed  to  do, 
entered  my  drelFing-room.  I  turned 
my  face  from  him.  He  feemed  fur- 
prized  at  my  concern.     *  MifsByroH, 

*  I   hope,    is  well.      Has    any  thing 

*  difturbed  you,  Madam  ?' 

*  My  paper,  my  paper !  You  took 

*  it  up — For  the  world  I  would  not — 

*  The  poor  Emily  ! — Give  it  me  j  give 

*  it  me  I'  and  I  buril  into  tears. 
Was  there  ever  fuch  a  fool  ?  What 

bufinefs  had  I  to  name  Emily  ? 


*  Beglnningj  *  Why  dU  I  weep  ?'  p.  Scg, 
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He  took  It  out  of  his  pocket.     *  I 

*  came  to  give  it  to  you  j'  putting  it 
into  my  hand.     *  I  i'aw  it  \v:4s  your 

*  writini^,    Madam  j    I    folded    it   up 

*  immediately;    it  has  not  been  un- 

*  folded  fincc:  notafingle  lentencedid 

*  I  permit  myfelf  to  read.' 

*  Are  you  fare,  Sir,  you  have  not 
'  read  it ;  nor  any  part  of  it  ?' 

*  Upon  my  honour,  I  have  not!' 

I  cleared  up  at  once.     *  A  blefled 

*  reward,'   thought  I,    *  for  denying 

*  iny  own  curiolity,  when   prcfled  by 

*  my  Charlotte  to  read  a  letter  clan- 

*  deftinely  obtained !' 

*  A   thouland,  thoufand  thanks  to 

*  you,  Sir,  for  not  giving  way  to  your 

*  curiofity.     I  ftiould  have  been  mife- 

*  rable,  perhaps,  for  months,  had  you 

*  read  that  paper.' 

*  You  now  indeed  raife  my  curiofity, 
'  Madam.     Perhaps  your  generolity 

*  will  permit  you  to  gratify  it ;  though 

*  I  rtiould  not    have    forgiven   myl'eif 

*  had  I  taken  advantage  of  fuch  an 

*  accident.' 

*  I  well  tell  you  the   contents  of 

*  fome  part'of  it,  Sir.' 

*  Thofe  which  relate  to  my  Kmily, 

*  if  you  pleafe.  Madam.  *'  The^oor 
**  Emily,"    you  faid.— You   have  a- 

*  larmed  me.     Perhaps  I  am  not  to  be 

*  quite  happy  ! — What  oi  poor  Emily! 

*  Has  the  girl  been  imprudent? — Has 

*  (lie    already — What     of    the    poor 

*  Emily?' 

And  his  face  glowed  with  impatience. 

*  No  harm,  Sir,  of  Emily! — Only 

*  a  requeft  of  the  dear  giil!'  [What 
better  ufe  could  I  have  made  of  my 
fright,  LadyG.?]   *  But  the  manner 

*  of  my  mentioning  it,  I  would  not 

*  for  the  world  you  (hould  have  feen.' 

*  No  harm,  you  fay  I — I  was  afraid, 

*  by  your  concern  for  her — But  can 

*  you  love  her,  as  well  as  ever?— If 

*  you  can,  Emily  muftftill  be  good.' 

*  I  can.     I  do.' 

*  What  then,  dear  Madam,  o^ poor 
<  Emily!  Why  *'/)W  Emily?" 

*  I  will  tell  you.     The  dear  girl 

*  makes   it  her   requeft,    that  I   will 

*  procure  of  you  one  favour  for  her : 

*  her  heart  is  fet  upon  it.' 

*  If  Emily  continue  good,  (he  (hall 

*  only   lignify  her   wi(h,    and  I  will 

*  comply*     If  /   am  not  a  father  to 

*  her,  is  (he  not  fatherlefs?' 

*  Allow  me,  Sir,  to  call  you  kind  ! 

*  good!  humane  I' 


*  What  I  want  of  thofe  qualities, 
Mifs  Byron  will  teach  mc,  by  her 
example — But  what  would  my  Kmi- 

*  She  would  live  with  her  cjuardian. 
Sir—' 

*  With  mcy    Madam? — And  with 
yo'uy    Madam  ? — Tell   mc,    own   to 

me,  Madam,  rt/Zi/ with  you  ?' 

*  That  is  her  wlrti.' 

*  And  does  my  beloved  Mifs  Byron 
think  it  a  ri^ht  wilh  to  be  granted? 
Will  Jbe  be  the  inftrutfllng  friend, 
the  exemplary  fifter,  now  in  that  time 
of  the  dear  girl's  life,  when  the  eye, 
rather  than  the  judgment,  is  ufually 
the  director  of  a  young  woman's  af- 
fefiions  ?' 

*  I  love  the  fweet  Innocent:  IcoulJ 
wifh  her  to  be  always  with  me.' 

*  Obliging  goodnefs!  Then  is  one 
of  my  cares  over.  A  young  woman, 
from  fourteen  to  twenty,  is  often 
a  troublefome  charge  upon  a  friendly 
heart.  I  could  not  have  afked  this 
favour  of  you.  You  rejoice  me  by 
mentioning  it.  Shall  I  write  a  let* 
ter,  in  your  name,  to  Emily?' 

*  There,   Sir,    are  pen,   ink,   and 

*  paper.' 

*  In^owr  name,  Madam?' 

I  bowed  afl'ent ;  millrufting  nothing. 

He    wrote;    and    doubling    down, 

fliewed   me  only  thefe  words — *  My 

*  dear  Mifs  Jervois,  I  have  obtained 

*  for   you   the   defired    favour — Will 

*  you  not  continue  to  be   as  good  as 

*  you  have  hitherto  been  ? — That  is  all 

*  which  is  required  of  my  Emily,  by 

*  her  ever  affeftlonate — ' 

I  inftantly  wrote,  *  Harriet  Byron.* 
— *  But,  Sir,  what  have  you  doubled 

*  down?' 

*  Charming  confidence  !  Whatmuft 

*  he  be,  who  could  attempt  to  abufe 

*  it  ? — Read,  Madam,  what  you  have 

*  figned.' 

I  did.     How  my   heart   throbbed. 

*  And  could  Sir  Charles  Grand  lion,' 
faid  I,  <  thus  intend  to  deceive?  Could 

*  Sir    Charles    Grandlfon   be   fuch   a 

*  plotter  ?  Thank  God  you  are  not  a 

*  bad  man.' 

After  the  words,  *  /  have  ohtaincd 

*  for  you  the  dejiredfanjoury*  followed 
thcle — 

*  You  muft   be   very   gooil.     "^'ou 

*  mult  refolve  to  give  mc  nothing  but 

*  joy ;  joy  equal  fo  the  love  I  have  for 

*  you,  and  to  thefacrifice  I  have  jnade 

5  L  z  *  to 
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*  to  oblige  you.     Go  down,  my  love, 

*  as  loon  as  you   can,  to  Gramlifon 

*  Hail :   I   fhall   then   have  one  of  the 

*  fillers  of  my  heart  tht-re  to  receive 

*  me.     If  you  arc  there  in  Id's  than  a 

*  fori  night,    I    will   endeavour  tn  be 

*  with    you   in   a  fortnight    after.     I 

*  facrifice,  at  lead:,  another  fortnight's 

*  piin6lilio  to   ohlifijc  you.     And  will 

*  you  not  continue  to  be  as   good  as 

*  you  have  hitherto  been  ?  That  is  all 

*  which  is  rtquired  of  my  Emily,  by, 

*  &c.' 

*  Give  me  the  p:^per,  Sirf  holding 
out  my  hand  for  it. 

*  Havel  forfeited  my  charafler  with 

*  you,    Madam?' — holding    it   back, 
with  nn  air  of  refpecrful  gaiety. 

*  I  mult  confider,  Sir,  before  I  give 

*  you  an  anlwer.' 

<  If  I  have,  why  fnould  I  not  fend 

*  it  away  5  and,  as  Mifs  Byron  cannot 

<  deny  her  hand-wrltir-g,  hope  to  re- 

*  ceive  the  benefit  of  the  fuppofed  de- 

*  ccit?  Efpecially  as  it  will  anfwer  fo 

*  many  good  ends  :  for  inftanee,  your 

<  own  wilhes  in  Emily's  favour  j  as  it 

*  will    increafe   your    own    power  of 

*  oblisrins:;    and  be  a  means  of  ?ic- 

*  celerating  the  happmefs   of  a  man, 

*  whofe  principal  joy  will  be  in  making 

<  you  happy.' 

IVas  it  not  a  pretty  piece  of  deceit, 
Lady  G.  ?  Shall  I  own,  that  my  heart 
was  more  inclined  to  reward  than 
punifli  him  for  it  ?  A.nd  really,  for  a 
moment.  I  thought  of  the  irnpra^lica- 
blenefs  of  complying  with  the  requelt, 
'AS  if  I  was  lerioufly  pondering  upon 
it,  and  was  forry  it  was  not  praflica- 
ble.     *  To  get  away  from   my  dear 

*  Mr.  Deane,'  thought  I,  *  who  will 

<  not  be  in  halle  to  part  with  us;   fome 

*  female  buftlings  to  be  got  over  on 

<  our  return  to  Selby  Houfe ;  propofal 
«  renewed,  and  a  little  paraded  with;' 
[Why,  Lady  G.  did  you  tell  me  that 
pur  fex  is  a  foolilh  fex?]  *  the  pre- 

*  paration  ;  the  ceremony ;  the  awful 

<  ceremony!  the  parting  with  the  dear- 

*  eft  and  moft  indulgent  friends  that 

*  ever  young  creature  was  blefled  with ; 

*  and  to   be  at    Grsndifon   Hall,    all 

*  within  one  month !  '—Was  there  ever 
fo  paecipitating  a  man? 

1  believe  verily,  that  I  appeared  to 
Jiim  as  if  I  were  conlidering  of  it ;  for 
he  took  advantage  of  my  filence,  and 
wrged  me  to  permit  him  to  fend  away 
\q  Emily  what  he  h^d  written  j  and 


oflforcd  to  give  reafon*  for  his  ur^fTicr  t 

*  Written   as  it  i»,'  faid  hr,  •  by  mc, 

*  and   figncd  by  you,    how   will    th« 

*  dear  girl  rejoice  at  the  tonlent   of 

*  both,  under  our  hand*!   And  will 

*  fVie  not  take  the  caotion  givtn  her  in 

*  it   from  me,  a«  kindly  as   ihe  will 

*  your  mediation  in  her  farour  ?' 

*  Sure,  Sir,'    faid   I,    *  vo»i   cxpc'ft 

*  not  a  ferious  anfwer!* — U}>cn  his 
honour,  ht*  did — *  How,  Sir!  Ou^ht 

*  you  not  rather  to  be  thankful,  if  I 

*  forgive  you,  for  letting  me  fee  that 

*  SirChailes  Grandifon  was  capable 

*  of  fuch  an  artifice,  though  but  in  a 

*  jeft;  and  for  his  rcfl*rftion  upon  me, 

*  and  perhaps  meant  on  our  ftx,  as  if 

*  decorum  were  but  punrlilior'  I  beg 

*  my  Lncy's  pardon,'  added  I,  *  for 

*  bcirg  half  angry  with  her  when  fho 

*  called  you  a  defigner.'' 

*  My  dearell  creature,'  faid  he,  *  1 

*  am  a  defigner.     W  ho,  to  accelerate 

*  a  happinels  on    wliich    that  of  his 

*  whole  life  depends,    would  not  be 

*  innocently  fo?  I  am,  in  this  inftanee, 

*  felfifti :  but  I  glory  inmy  felfifhneCsj 

*  becaufe  I  am  determined,  if  power 

<  be  lent  me,  that  every  one,  within 

*  the  circle  of  our  acquaintance,  ftiall 

*  have  realbn  to  congratulate  you  as 

*  one  of  the  happieft  of  women.' 

*  Till  this  artifice,  Sir,  fhewed  me 

*  what  you  could  do,  ^^-ere  you  not  a 
'  man  of  the  ftri6left  honour,  I  had 

*  nothing  but  affiance  in  yo"u.     Give 

*  me  the  paper.  Sir ;  and,  for  your 
«  own  fake,  I  will  deftroy  it,  that  it 
'  may  not  furnifl\  me  with  an  argu- 

*  ment,  that  there  is  not  one  man  in 

<  the  world  who  is  to  be  implicitly 

*  confided  in  by  a  woman.' 

*  Take  it,  Madam,'  (prefenting  \t 
to  me,    with  his  ufual  gracefulnefs) 

*  deftroy   it   not,    however,    till   you 

*  have  expofed  me  z.%  fuch  a  breach  of 

<  confidence  defer-z^es,    to  your  aunt^ 

*  your   Lucy— to  your  uncle  Selby: 

*  and  Mr.  Deane^  if  you  pleafe.' 

*  Ah,  Sir  I   you  know  your  advan- 

*  tages  I    I  will  not,  in  this  cafe,  refer 

*  to  them  :   I  could  fooner  rely,  dearly 

*  as  they  love  their  Harriet,    on   Sir 

*  Charles  Grandifon's  juftice,  than  on 

*  their    favour,    in   any    debate    that 

*  fhou Id  happen  between  him  and  me.' 

*  There  never.  Madam,  except  in 

<  the  cafe  before  us,  can  be  room  fop 

*  a  reference:  your  prudence,  and  my 

*  gratitude,  nauft  fecure  us  both.   Even 

*  pow. 
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*  tio^,  Impntlent  as  I  am  to  call  you 

*  mine,  whicli    makes  inc  willing  to 

*  lay  hold  of  every  opportunity  to  urge 

*  you  for  an  early  clay,  I  will  endeavour 

*  to  fubdue  that  impatience,  and  fub- 

*  mit  to  your  will.     Ytt,  let  me  lay, 

*  that  if  I   did  not  think  your  heart 

*  one  of  the  moft  lauilably  unreferved, 

*  yet  truly  delicate,  that  wuman  ever 

*  boafted,  and  yoiu-  prudence  equal, 

*  you   would  not   have    found   me  fo 

*  acquiel'ccnt  a    lover,    early    as    you 

*  fiippofe  my  urgency  for  the  happy 

*  day.' 

*  And  is  it  not  early,  Sir  ?  Can  Sir 

*  Charles  Grandifon  think  mc  pun6li- 

*  lious  ? — But  you  Will  permit  me  to 

*  write  to  Mifs  Jervois   Tnyft'lJ\    and 

*  acquaint  her  with  her  granted  wifli, 

*  if—' 

<   If!    No   //",    Madam — Whatever 

*  you  think  right  to  be  done,   in  this 

*  CA^c^  that  do.     Emily  will  be  more 

*  particularly    your  ward  than  mine, 

*  if  you  condefccnd  to  take  the  truft 

*  upon  you.' 

You  will  be  pleafed,  dear  Lady  G. 
to  acquaint  Emily  with  the  grant  of 
her  with  :  (he  will  rejoice.  God  give 
tile  dear  creature  reafon  for  joy ;  and 
then  I  (hall  have  double  pleafure  in 
having  contributed  to  her  obtaining  ot 
it.  But,  on  fecond  thoughts,  1  will 
write  to  her  myfelf :  for  1  allow  not 
that  (he  fha!l  fee  or  hear  read  every 
thing  I  write  to  you. 

Shall  I  own  to  you,  that  my  grand- 
mamma, and  aunt,  and  Lucy,  are  of 
your  mind  ?  They  all  three  wifh — But 
who  can  deny  the  dear  innocent  the 
grant  of  a  lequelt  on  which  /he  has  fo 
long  fct  her  heart?  And  would  it  not 
be  pity,  methinks  I  hear  the  world 
f:\y,  fome  time  hence,  e{^)ecially  if  any 
milhap  (God  forbid  it!)  (hould  befal 
htr,  that  Sir  Charles  Grandilon,  the 
moll  honourable  of  men,  fliould  fo 
marry,  as  that  a  young  lady  of  inno- 
cence and  merit,  and  milhefs  of  a 
fortune,  which,  it  might  be  forefeen, 
would  encourage  the  attempts  of  dc- 
figning  men,  could  not  have  lived  with 
his  wife! — Poor  child  I— Then  would 
the  ovor/^  have  fha ken  it's  wife  head, 
(allow  the  exprdfioni)  and  well  for 
me  if  it  had  judged  fo  mildly  of  mc. 

Our  dear  Mr.  Deane,  thoua:h  re- 
luftantly,  has  confented  that  we  (hall 
leave  him  on  Monday  next.  V/c  (hail 
iettutdiiedtlyforSclby  Houii?,  whci-p 


wc  propofe  to  be  the  fime  night  My 
aunt  and  1  liavc  been  ui  jjcnt  with  him 
to  go  back  with  us;  but  he  is  crofs, 
and  'Xvill  be  exculied. 

Jult  now  Lucy  tells  me,  that  Mr, 
Deane  declared  t<»  my  uncle,  aunt,  and 
her,  that  he  will  not  ?ifit  us  at  Selby 
H'jiife  till  we  lend  for  him  and  the  fet- 
tlcments  together,  which  he  will  have 
ready  in  a  week — Strange  expedition  • 
b.uie  they  are  afraid  your  brother  will 
ciiange  his  mind,  and  are  willing  toput 
it  out  of  the  poor  man's  power  to  re- 
cede! Lucy  liuilcs  at  mc,  and  is  fuie, 
(lie  fays,  that  (l\e  may  in  contidcnce 
reveal  all  thtfc  matters  to  me,  with- 
out endangering  my  lite.  My  next 
letter  will  he  from  Selby  Houfe. 

While  that  life  contiaues,  my  dear 
ladies,  look  upon  me  as  aliurcdly 
yours  J 

Harriet  Byron. 


LETTER     XXVII. 

LADY    G.     TO    MISS    BYRON. 

MONDAY,    OCIOBKR  i^« 

GO  on,  go  oil,  with  your  narra- 
tives, my  dear.  Hitherto  Caro- 
line and  I  know  nor  how  either  much 
to  blame  you,  or  totally  to  acquit  you 
oi  parade,  the  man  and  his  lituation 
confidered ;  and  the  (late  of  your  heart 
for  lb  many  months  pall;  every  one  of 
your  friends — confenting,  ihall  I  fay? 
— more  than  conlcnting — ardent y  to  be 
related  to  him.  Hark  \e,  Harriet, 
let  me  whifper  you — My  brother, 
whether  he  come  honellly,  or  not,  by 
his  knowledge,  I  dare  lav,  thinks  not 
fo  highly  of  the  free  malbnry  part  off 
marriao;e  as  you  do! — You  Itart !  *  O 
*  Charlotte!'  you  cry — And,  O  Har- 
riet! too — But,  my  dear  girl,  let  my 
brother  fee,  that  you  think  (and  no 
woman  in  the  world  does,  if  you  don't) 
that  the  true  modeily,  after  hearts  arc 
engagetl,  is  to  think  little  of  parade, 
and  much  of  the  focial  happinefs  that 
awaits  two  worthy  minds  united  by 
love,  and  confonnity  of  fentiment — 
After  all,  we  arc  lilly  ci*eatures,  Har- 
riet: we  aie  afraid  of  wife  men.  No 
wonder  that  we  feldom  chul'e  them, 
when  a  fool  offers.  I  wilh  1  knew  the 
man,  however,  who  daiTd  to  fay  thit 
;n  my  hearing. 

Your  graj;iimother  Shirley  is  more 

thai^ 
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tlian  woman  :  my  brother  prodijijoufly 
admires  her.  I  think  you  may  trultto 
her  judgment,  if  you  fuppofe  him  too 
jjrccipitating.  Your  aunt  is  an  excel- 
Itnt  woman  :  but  I  never  knew  a  wo- 
man or  man,  who  vahitd  themfelvcs 
on  delicacy,  and  found  thcmlelves  con- 
lulted  upon  it,  but  was  apt  to  overdo 
the  matter.  Is  not  this  a  little,  a  vary 
little,  Mrs.  Selby's  cnfe*  Let  her 
know,  that  I  bid  you  afk  this  queftion 
of  herfelf :  (he  m\i(t  be  aflvired  that  I 
equally  love  and  honour  her  j  fo  won't 
be  angry. 

Your  uncle  is  an  odd,  but  a  very 
honeft  Dunftable  foul!  Tell  him,  I 
fay  foj  but  withal,  that  he  ftiould  leave 
women  to  a£l  as  ^woyneny  in  thefe  mat- 
ters. What  a  deuce ^  <xvhnt  a  pize^ 
would  he  expc6l  perfeiSlion  from  them  ? 
He,  whole  arguments  always  run  in 
the  depreciating  Itrain?  If  he  -ivoulJ, 
affc  him,  ivhere  Ihould  they  have  it, 
convcrfing,  as  they  are  obliged  to  do, 
with  men  ?  Men  for  their  fathci-s,  for 
their  brothers,  for  their  uncles — They 
muji  be  a  liit/e  filly,  had  they  not  a 
jT/^/z^of  fillinefs  in  themfelvcs— -But  I 
would  not  have  them  be  nioft  out,  in 
matters  where  they  Ihould  be  moft  /y^. 

I  think,  however,  fo  does  Lady  L. 
that,  fo  far  as  you  have  proceeded,  you 
aretolerable;  though  not  half  fo  clever, 
as  he,  confidering  fituations.  Upon 
my  word,  Harriet,  allowing  for  every 
thing,  neither  of  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon's  fifters  expelled  that  their  brother 
would  have  made  fo  ardent,  fo  polite, 
a  lover.  He  is  fo  prudent  a  man,  and 
that  once  had  like  to  have  been  one  of 
your,  even  your  objections — Yet  fo 
nobly  fmcere — fo  manly.  O  that  my 
ape — But  come,  Harriet,  as  men  go  in 
this  age  of  monkies  and  Sir  Foplings, 
Lord  G.  (for  dMyou)  is  not  to  be  de- 
fpifed.  I,  as  a  good  wife  ought,  will 
take  his  part,  whoever  runs  him  down. 
*  Where  much  is  not  given,  much—'" 
and  fo- forth. 

I  have  told  Emily  the  good  news  : 
I  could  not  help  it,  though  you  pro- 
mife  to  write  to  her.. 

Poor  thing!  fhe  is  all  extafy!  She 
is  not  the  only  one  who  feeks,  as  her 
greateft  good,  what  may  polTibly  prove 
her  greateft  misfortune.  But,  for  her 
fake,  for  your  fake,  and  my  brother's, 
I  hope,  under  your  dire6ling  eye,  and 
by  prudent  management,  (the  fiame  fo 
young)  a  little  cold  water  wjll  do  j 


and  that,  if  it  it;/// blaze,  it  miy  btf  di- 
rected towards  Beauchamp't  houfe. 

Let  me  whifperyou  agam,  Harriet— . 
Yovmg  girls,  finding  themfelvcs  vcOt'f 
with  new  powers,  and  a  fctof  nev/m- 
clinations,  turn  their  ftaring  eyc»  out 
of  themfelvcs  j  and  the  firrt  man  they 
fee,  they  imagine,  if  he  be  a  (in^it 
man,  and  but  fjmpcrs  at  them,  th?y 
muft  receive  him  as  a  lover:  then  they 
return  downc:Tft  for  ogle,  that  he  may 
ogle  on  without  interruption.  They 
arc  foon  brought  to  write  anfwers  to 
letters  which  coi.fcfs  flames  the  writ- 
er's heart  never  frit.  The  girl  doubt* 
not  her  own  gifts,  her  own  confe- 
quence:  /he  wonders  that  her  father, 
mother,  and  other  friends,  never  told 
her  of  thefe  new-found  excellences  : 
fhe  is  more  and  more  beautiful  in  her 
own  eyes,  as  he  more  and  more  flatters 
her.  If  her  parents  are  ^z-verfc,  the 
girl  is  />^r-verfe ;  and  the  more,  the 
lefs  difcretion  there  is  in  her  paflion. 
She  adopts  the  word  co7iflnncy ;  fhe  de- 
claims againft  perfecution -,  fhe  calls 
her  idle  flame,  love;  a  cupidity, 
which  only  was  a  fomething  fhe  knew 
not  what  to  make  of — and,  like  a 
wandering  bee,  had  it  not  fettled  on 
this  flower,  would  on  the  next,  were 
it  either  bitter  or  fweet. 

And  this  generally,  with  thethought- 
lefs,  IS  the  beginning  and  progrefs  of 
that  formidable  invader,  milcalled/!?^;^} 
a  word  very  happily  at  hand,  to  help 
giddy  creatures  to  talk  with,  and  look, 
witliout  confufion  of  face  on,  a  man 
telling  them  a  thoufand  lies,  and  hop- 
ing, perhaps  by  illaudable  means,  to 
attain  an  end  not  in  itfelf  illaudable, 
when  duty  and  difcretion  are,  the  one 
the  guide,  the  other  the  gentle  rellraint. 

But  as  to  Emily — I  depend  on  her 
priacipleSf  as  well  as  on  your  affec- 
tionate difcretion,  (when  you  will  be 
pleafed,  among  ye,  to  permit  my  bro- 
ther to  he  ailually  yours)  for  reltrain- 
ing  her  imagination.  There  never  beat 
in  female  bofom  an  honefler  heart. 
Poor  thing  !  fhe  is  but  a  giri !  and  who 
is  the  woman,  or  child,  that  looks  on 
my  brother  without  love  and  reve- 
rence ? 

For  Emily's  fake,  you  fee,  you  muft 
not  have  too  many  of  your  honeft 
uncle's  circum-roandabouts ,  He  makes 
us  laugh.  I  love  to  have  him  angry 
with  his  dame  Selby.  Dear  Harriet, 
when  your  ^heart's,  quite  at  eafe,  giva 
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\is  the  courtlhip  of  the  odd  foul  to  thf 
lif^ht  of  his  fjifs-y  his  oildnefs,  and  her 
delicacy  I  A  charming  contrail!  You 
^i{/  help  us  to  a  little  of  it  once*,  you 
know.  Theirs,  on  the  woman's  (ide, 
could  not  he  a  match  of  love  at  fii il : 
but  who  fo  happy  as  they?  I  am  con- 
vinced, Harriet,  that  love  on  one  fide, 
and  dil'cretion  on  the  other,  is  enough 
Ml  confciencc  j  and,  in  fhort,  much 
better  than  love  on  both  :  for  what 
room  can  there  be  for  difcretion,  in 
the  latter  cafe  ?  The  man  is  gxiilty  of 
a  heterodoxy  in  love,  you  know,  who 
\s  prudcnty  or  but  furpe6\ed  of  being 
lb  ! — Ah,  Harriet,  Harriet,  once  more 
I  fay,  we  women  arc  foolilh  creatures 
in  our  love-affairs,  and  know  not 
what's  beft  for  ourfelves.— In  your 
ftile— *  Don't  you  think  fo,  Lucy?'— 
Yet  I  admire  Lucy — She  got  over  an 
hnproperly-placed  lovej  and  now,  her 
mad  fit  over,  [we  have  all  little  or 
much  of  it;  beguuy  as  I  told  you  how] 
Ihe  is  I'o  cool,  Jo  quiet,  fo  feaatc — Yet 
once  I  make  no  doubt,  looking  for- 
ward to  her  prcfcnt  happy  quiefcence, 
would  have  tliought  it  a  ftate  oi'  infipi- 
dity.  Dearly  do  we  love  racketing; 
and,  another  whifpcr,  fome  of  us  to 
be  racketed— But  not  you  I  you  are  an 
exception.  Yes,  to  be  fure!— But  I 
believe  you'll  think  me  mad. 

We  like  my  brother's  little  trick 
upon  you  in  the  billet  he  wrote,  and 
which  you  figned,  as  if  to  Emily. 
You  fee  how  earneft  he  is,  my  dear. 
I  long  for  his  next  letters  from  Italy. 
I  think  that  is  a  lucky  pica  enough  for 
you,  if  you  fuppofe  parade  ntcelfary. 

We  have  g^ot  Everard  among:  us 
again.  The  forry  fellow— O  Harriet, 
had  you  ften  him,  with  his  hat  upon 
his  two  thumbs,  bowing,  cringing, 
blufhing,  confounded,  when  firlt  he 
came  into  my  royal  prcfence.  But  I, 
from  my  throne,  extended  the  golden 
iceptre  to  him,  as  I  knew  I  lliould 
pleafe  my  brother  by  it.  He  fat  down, 
•when  I  bid  him,  twilled  his  lips,  curd- 
led his  chin,  hemm'd,  dole  a  look  of 
reverence  at  me,  looked  down  when 
his  eyes  met  mine  ;  mine  bold  as  inno- 
cence, /j/V  conlcious  as  guilt;  hemm'd 
again,  turned  his  hat  about ;  then  with 
©ne  of  his  not  quite- forgotten  airs  of 
pertncf?;,  pirtting  it  under  his  arm, 
ihogk  his  ears,  uied  to  look  up ;  then 


his  eye  funk  again  under  my  broader 
cyt. — O  my  dear,  what  a  paltry  crea- 
ture is  a  man  vice-bitten,  and  ienfible 
of  dctc5lcd  folly,  and  obligation  ! 

Sir  Charles  has  made  a  man  of  him, 
once  more.  His  drefs  is  as  gay  as 
ever ;  and,  I  dare  fay,  he  ftruts  as 
much  in  it  as  ever,  in  company  that 
knows  not  how  became  by  it.  He  re- 
formed ! — Bad  habits  are  of  the  Jeru- 
falem  artichoke  kind ;  once  planted, 
there  is  no  getting  them  out  of  the 
ground. 

Our  good  Dr.  Bartlett  is  alfo  with 
us,  at  prefent :  he  is  in  hopes  of  feeing 
my  brother  in  town — In  town,  Har- 
riet!— and  the  great  affair  unfolem- 
nized  !— Woe  be  to  you,  if— But  let's 
fee  how  you  aft  when  left  to  yourfelf. 
Prudent  people,  in  others  matters,  are 
not  always  prudent  in  their  own  ;  ef- 
pcciallyin  their  love  affairs.  A  little 
over-nicety  at  fetting  out,  will  carry 
them  into  a  road  they  never  intended 
to  amble  in  ;  and  then  they  are  fome- 
times  obliged  to  the  lefs  prudent  to  put 
them  in  the  path  they  let  out  from. 
Remember,  my  dear,  /  am  at  hand  if 
yon  bewilder  yourfelf. 

T>T.  Bartlett  tells  us,  that  my  bro- 
ther has  extiicated  this  poor  creature 
from  his  entanglements  with  his  wo- 
man, by  his  interpofition  only  by  let- 
ter:  fomemoney,  I  fuppofe.  The  doc- 
tor deiires  to  be  filent,  on  the  means  j 
but  hints,  however,  that  Everard  will 
foon  be  in  circumllances  not  unhappy, 
#  *  I 

I  Have  got  the  doftor  to  explain 
himfclf.  Every  day  produces  fome 
new  inllances  of  women's  follies.  What 
would  poor  battered  rakes  and  younger 
brothers  do,  when  on  thoir  lad  legs, 
were  it  not  for  good-natured  widows- 
Aye,  and  Ibmetimes  for  forward  maids  ? 
This  wretch,  it  fetms,  has  acquitted 
himfelf  fo  handfomely  in  the  difcharge 
of  the  lool.  which  he  owed  to  his  wine- 
merchant's  relift,  and  the  lady  was  fo 
full  of  acknowledgments,  and  obliga- 
tions, and  all  that,  for  being  paid  but 
her  due,  that  he  has  ventured  to  make, 
love  to  her,  as  it  is  called  ;  and  is  well 
received.  He  behaves  with  more  fpirit 
before  her,  I  fuppofe,  than  he  docs  be- 
fore me. 

The  widow  had  a  plain,  diligent, 
honell  man,  before.     She  ha«  wliat  is 
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rallf-cl  tfrjli'^  forfoofh,  or  believes  fhc 
bits.  Shctliiiikb  Mr.  Cjiandifon  u  finer 
gcntkiiKin  thin  him  who  left  her  i»i  a 
cundition  to  be  thouj^ht  worthy  of  the 
utUhefs  of  a  payer  man.  She  prides 
berfelf,  it  fetnjs,  in  the  relation  that: 
her  mai riikge  will  give  licr  to  a  man  of 
Sn  Charles  Grandifon's  character. 
Much  nvorfe  reafons  will  have  weight, 
when  a  woman  hnds  bcrfcif  inclined 
to  change  hcj- condition.  But  Everard 
is  very  earned  that  my  brother  fhould 
know  nothing  of  the  matter  tiJl  all  is 
over:  fo  you  (as  I)  have  this  piece  of 
news  in  confidence.  Lady  L.  has  not 
been  told  it.  His  coufin,  he  Hn-s,  who 
ifcfufed  him  his  intereft  with  Mifs 
Mansfield,  Lady  W.'s  fifter,  becaufe 
he  thought  a  farther  time  of  probation, 
U'ith  regard  to  his  avowed  good  refo- 
hitlons,  necefTaiy,  would  perhaps,  for 
the  widow's  fake,  if  applied  to,  put  a 
ffoke  in  his  nvheel. 

Everard  (I  can  hardly  allow  myfelf 
to  call  him  Grandifon)  avows  a  vehe- 
ment paflion  for  the  widow.  She  is 
7'ich. — When  they  are  fet  out  together 
in  t^Jfe,  as  (he  calls  it,  trade,  or  bufi- 
nefs,  her  firlt  rife,  quite  forgot,  what 
a  gay,  what  a  frolick  dance  will  flie 
and  her  new  hufband,  in  a  little  while, 
lead  up,  on  the  grave  of  her  poor, 
plain,  defpifedone! 

'Tis  well,  'tis  well,  my  dear  Harriet, 
that  I  have  a  multitude  of  faults  my- 
felf, [witnefs,  to  go  no  farther  back, 
this  letter]  or  I  fliould  defpik  nine 
parts  of  the  world  out  often. 

I  find  that  Sir  Charles,  and  Beau- 
champ,  and  Dr.  Bartlett,  correfpond. 
Light  is  hardly  more  aftive  than  my 
brother,  nor  lightning  more  quick, 
■when  he  has  any  thing  to  execute  that 
mud  or  ought  to  be  done.  I  believe  I 
told  you  early,  that  was  a  part  of  his 
character.  You  mull  not  then  wonder, 
or  be  offended,  [fhail  I  ufe  the  word 
cffended,  my  dear?]  that  you,  in  your 
turn,  now  he  has  found  himfelf  at  li- 
beriy  to  addrefs  you,  fhouid  be  uffefted 
by  his  adroitnefs  and  vivacity  in  your 
jetnalities^  as  uncle  Selby  calls  thrm  : 
aptly  enough,  I  think ;  though  I  do 
not  love  that  men  ihould  be  fo  impu- 
dent, as  either  to  abufe  us,  or  even  to 
find  us  cut.  You  cannot  alwriys,  were 
you  to  think  him  too  precipitating,  fc- 
paiate  difagieeable  qualities  from  good 
in  the  jame  pcrfon  ;  llnce,  perhaps  the 
one  is  the  coiiltitutional  occaiion  «i  cUe 


other.  Could  he,  for  example,  be  half 
io  ufcful  a  friend  as  he  is,  jf  he  werd 
to  dream  over  a  love-affair,  as  yoU 
wo'.dd  fecm  to  have  him;  in  other 
words,  gape  over  his  ri|>cncd  fruit  till 
it  dropt  into  his  yaw-yaw-yawnini; 
mouth  >  He  11  certainly  get  you,  Hai  - 
riet,  within,  or  ne:u-,  hii  propofcd  time. 
Look  about  you  :  he'll  have  you  before 
you  know  where  you  arc.  By  hook^  as 
the  faying  is,  will  he  pull  you  to  him, 
druggie  a«  you  will,  (he  has  already 
got  hold  of  you)  or  by  crook ;  inviting, 
nay  compelling  you,  by  his  generohty, 
gentle  fliepherd-like,  to  nymph  as  gen- 
tle. What  you  do,  therefore,  do  wirb 
fuch  a  grace  as  may  preferve  to  you  the 
appearance  of  having  it  in  your  pov/er 
to  lay  an  obligation  upon  him.  It  \% 
the  Opinion  o^  both  his  fifters,  that  he: 
v;ilues  you  more  for  vour  noble  expm- 
fion  of  heart,  and  not  ignorant,  but 
generous  franknefs  of  manners,  yet 
mingled  with  dignity  ;  than  for — even 
—your  beauty,  Harriet — Whetheryou, 
who  are  in  fuch  full  }X)ircflion  of  every 
grace  of  perlon,  care,  as  a  woman,  to 
hear  of  that,  or  not..  His  gay  parterre 
fimilitude  you  remember,  my  dear.  It 
is  my  firm  belief,  that  thofe  are  the 
greateft  admirers  of  fine  flowers,  who 
love  to  fee  them  in  their  borders,  and 
feldomeft  pluck  the  fading  fragrance* 
The  otlier  wretches  crop,  put  them  in 
their  bofoms,  and  in  an  hour  or  two,- 
rofe,  carnation,  or  whatever  they  be, 
after  one  parting  fmell,  throw  them 
away. 

He  is  very  bufy  wherever  he  is.  At 
his  inn,  I  fuppofe,  moll.  But  he  boads 
not  to  you,  or  any  body,  of  what  he 
does. 

He  writes  now  and  then  a  letter  to 
aunt  Nell,  and  (he  is  /o  proud  of  the 
favour — f  Look  you  here,  niece;  look 

*  you  here! — But  I  fhm't  fhew  you  all 

*  he  writes .' — On  go  the  fpeclacles^foi* 
(he  will  not  for  the  world  part  with  th« 
l>:tter  out  of  her  hands.  She  reads 
one  paragraph,  one  fentence,  then  ari- 
other.  On  and  otf  go  the  fpeilacles, 
while  file  conjcflurcs,  explains,  ani- 
madverts, applauds;  and  fo  goes  on 
till  ihe  leaves  not  a  line  unread:  then 
folding  it  up  carefully  in  it's  cover, 
puts  it  in  her  letter  or  ribband -cafe^ 
which  ihall  1  call  it?  Fop  having  but 
few  letters  to  put  in  It,  the  c-.X^  is  filled 
with  bits  and  ends  of  ribbands,  pat- 
terns, 3nd  fo -forth,  of  all  manner  of 

colours. 
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Colours,  faded  and  frefli ;  with  inter- 
rmH^leJoms ot'gohlbcatcis (kin,  phii Iters 
for  a  cut  finger,  for  a  chapt  lij>,  a  kibe, 
perhaps  for  corns  ;  which  flie  difpenl'es 
occafionally  very  bountifully,  and  va- 
lues hcrfclf  (as  we  fee  at  iuch  times 
by  a  double  chin  made  triple)  for  be- 
ing not  unullful  in  her  generation. 
Chide  me,  if  you  will  5  the  humoui's 
upon  me  ;  hang  me,  if  I  care ;  you  are 
only  Harriet  Byron,  as  yet.  Change 
your  name,  and  Increafe  your  conl'c- 
qiicnce. 

I  have  written  a  long  letter  already; 
and  to  what  end  ?  Only  to  expofe  my- 
felf,  fay  ^tju  ?  True  enough.  But 
now,  Harriet,  to  bribe  you  into  pafllng 
a  milder  ccnfure,  let  me  tell  )T)u  all  I 
can  pick  up  from  the  do61or,  relating 
to  my  brother's  matters.  Bribe  (liall 
1  call  this,  or  gratitude,  for  your  free 
communications? 

Matters  between  the  Mansfields  and 
the  Kcelings  are  brought  vci*y  forward. 
Hang  particulars  i  nobody's  affairs  lie 
near  my  heart,  but  yours.  The  two 
families  have  already  begun  to  vilit. 
When  my  brother  returns,  all  the 
gentry  in  the  neighbourhood  are  to  be 
invited,  to  rejoice  with  the  parties  on 
the  occafion. 

Be  lb  kind,  my  dear,  as  to  dlfniifs 
the  good  man,  as  ioon  as  your  puntHilio 
will  admit.  We  ;u"e  contented,  that, 
while  he  lays  hlmlelf  out  To  much  in 
the  Icivice  of  others,  he  Hiould  do 
iomething  for  himfclf.  You,  my  dear, 
we  look  upon  as  a  high  reward  for  his 
many  great  and  good  a<5llons.  But,  as 
he  is  a  man  who  has  a  deep  fenlc  of 
favours  granted,  and  values  not  the 
blclling  the  more  (when  it  on^^ht  to  be 
within  his  reach)  bccaufo  it  is  dear, 
as  is  the  cale  of  the  Ibrrv* fellows  in 
general,  I  would  have  you  conhder 
of  it — that's  all. 

The  dortor  tells  me,  alfo,  that  the 
Wicked  Bolton's  ward  is  deadj  and 
that  every  thing  is  concluded,  to  Sir 
Charles's  fatisfaftion,  with  him ;  and 
the  Alansfields  (reinitated  in  all  their 
rights)  are  once  more  a  happy  family. 

Sir  Hargrave  is  m  a  lamentable  way  : 
Dr.  Bartlctt  has  great  compalfion  for 
him.  Would  you  have  me  pity  him, 
Harriet?— You  would,  you  fay.— • 
Well,  then,  I'll  try  for  it.  As  it  was 
by  his  means  you  and  we,  and  my 
brother,  came  acvjuainted,  I  think  I 
fnoy.     He  is»  to  be  brought  to  town. 


Poor  Sir  Harry  Beauchamp!  He  ia 
palt  lecovery.  Had  the  phyfieians 
given  him  over  when  they  firfl  umlcr- 
took  him,  he  might,  they  fay,  have 
had  a  chance  for  it. 

I  told  you,  that  Emily's  mother  was 
turned  mcthodilt.  She  has  convcrteJ 
her  hulband.  A  itrange  alteration  ! 
But  it  is  natural  for  fuch  fort  of  people 
to  pafs  from  one  extreme  to  another. 
Flmily  every  now  and  then  vlfits  them. 
They  are  ready  to  worflilp  her,  for  her 
duty  and  goodncfs.  She  is  a  lovely 
girl :  flie  every  day  improves  in  hei* 
perfon,  as  well  as  in  her  mind.  She 
is  fometinies  with  me;  fometimes  with 
Lady  L.  Ibmetimes  with  auiU  Eleanor  j 
Ibmetimcs  with  your  Mrs.  Reeves.— 
We  are  read v  to  tight  for  her :  but  yoir 
will  foon  rob  all  of  us.  She  vs  pre- 
paring for  her  journey  to  you.  Poor* 
girl !  I  pity  her.  Such  a  confliil  in 
her  mind,  between  her  love  of  you  am^ 
ttnderncl's  for  her  guardian:  her  Anne 
has  confcffed  to  me,  that  fhe  weeps  one 
half  of  the  night;  yet  forces  herfelf  to 
be  lively  in  company — After  the  ex-» 
ample  of  Mils  ByroM,  (he  fays,  when 
file  vilited'  you  at  Selby  Houfe.  -  X» 
hope,  my  dear,  all  will  be  right.  But 
to  go  to  live  with  a  beloved  objedi — t 
don't  underhand  it.  You,  Harriet^' 
may.  I  never  was  in  love,  Go  J 
help  me  I 

1  am  afraid  the  dear  girl  does  tor> 
much  for  her  mother.  As  they  have 
fo  handlbme  an  annuity,  400I.  t  vc-tr, 
lb  much  beyond  tlieir  expectation;!;  I 
think  Ihe  fliould  not  give,  nor  fliould" 
they  receive  any  thing  conliderable  of 
her,  without  her  guardian's  knowledge. 
She  is  laying  out  a  great  deal  of  money 
in  new  cloaths,  to  ^\o  vou  and  her  guar- 
dian credit— on  y^jur  nuptials,  poor 
thing!  flic  fays,  with  tears  in  her  eyes 
—but  whether  of 'joy,  or  fenfibility,  it. 
is  hard  to  decide  5  but  I  believe  cf 
both. 

What  makes  mc  Imagine  fhc  does 
more  than  (he  fhould,  is,  that  a  weelc 
ago  flie  borrowed  fifty  guineas  of  me  ; 
and  but   yellcrday    came   to   mc— *  I 

*  fliould  do  a  very  wrong  thine,'  laid 
flic,  blufliing  up  to  the  ears,    *  fliould 

*  I  alk  Ladv  L.  to  lend  me  a  fum  c£ 

*  money  till  my  next  quarter  comes 

*  due,  after  I  made  my {cM  your  d.  btoi- 

*  io  lately;   but  if  you  couU  lend  met 

*  thirty  or  fbrty  guineas*  more,  •  yoa. 

*  would  do  me  a  great  faVs..ur.' 

5  M  *  My 
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«  My  dear!'  fuid  1}  and   dared  at 
her. 

*  Don't  qucftion,  don't  chide  me, 

•  this  one  time.     1  never  will   run   in 

•  debt  again  :    I  hate  to  be  in   debt. 

•  But  you  have  bid   me   tell   you  all 

•  niv  wants.' 

*  I  will  not,  my  love,  fay  another 

•  word.     1  will  fetch  you  fifty  guineas 

•  more.' 

*  More,  my  dear  Lady  G. !  that  is 
«  a  pretty  rub  \  but  I  will  always  for 

•  the  future,  be  within  bounds  ;   and 

•  don't  let  my  guardian  know  it — He 
«  will  kill  me  by  his  gtnerofity ;  yet 

•  perhaps,  in  his  own  heart,  wonder 

•  what  I  did  with  my  money.     If  he 

•  thought  ill  of  me,  or  that  I  was  ex- 

•  travagant,  it  would  break  my  heart.' 

*  Only,  my  dear,'  faid  I,  '  remem- 

•  ber  thut  400I.  a  year — Mrs.  O'Hara 

•  cannot  want  any  thing  to  be  done  for 

•  her  now.' 

«  Don't  caliber  Mrs.  O'Hara!  She 
«  is  very  good  :  call  her  my  mother.' 

I  killed  the  fwect  girl,  and  fetched 
her  the  other  fifty  guineas. 

I  thought  it  not  amifs  to  give  you 
this  hint,  my  dear,  again  ft  fhe  goes 
down  to  you.  But  do  you  think  it 
right,  after  all,  to  have  her  with  my 
brother  and  you  ? 

LadyL.  keeps clofe— She  fafts, cries, 
prays, is  vaftly  apprchenfive :  fhe makes 
me  uneafy  for  her  and  myfelf.  Thefe 
vile  men  !  I  believe  I  ihall  hate  them 
all.  Did  they  partake — but  not  half 
fo  grateful  as  the  blackbirds  ;  they  ra- 
ther look  big  with  infolence,  than 
perch  near,  and  fing  a  fong  to  comfort 
the  poor  fouls  they  have  fo  grievoufly 
mortified.  Other  birds,  as  I  have  ob- 
lervcd,  (fparrows,  in  particular)  fit 
hour  and  hour,  he's  and  (he's,  in  turnj 
and  I  have  feen  the  hen,  when  the 
rogue  has  ftaid  too  long,  rattle  at  him, 
while  he  circles  about  her  with  fweef>- 
ing  wings,  and  difplayed  plumage,  his 
head  and  breaft  of  various  dyes,  ar- 
dently fhining,  peep,  peep,  peep;  as 
much  as  to  fay,   *  I  beg  your  pardon, 

•  love— I  was   forced  to  go  a  great 

•  way  off  for  my  dinner/— -*  Sirrr-rah !' 
I  have  thought  fhe  has  faid,  in  an  un- 
forgiving accent—*  Do  your  duty  novr 

•  — Sit  clofe — Peep,  peep,  peep ! '—<  I 

•  will,  I  will,  I  will!' — Away  (he 
has  ikimmed,  and  returned  to  relieve 
bini— when  fhe  thought  fit. 

Don't  laugh  at  u»j  Harriet^  in  our 


mortified  ftatc — [*  Be  gone,  wretch .—^ 
*  U^hat  ha'ue  1  done,  Moilam  r"  (tar- 
ing !  *  What  huve  you  done!'— My 
forrycreature  came  in  wheedling,  court- 
ing, jull  as  I  was  pitying  two  meek 
filters  :  was  it  not  enough  to  vex  one  '] 
Don't  laugh  at  us,  I  fay—//  you  do  ' 
—May  my  brother,  all  in  go<yd  time, 
avenge  u»  on  j&k,  prays  in  malice, 

Charlotte  G. 


LETTER    XXVIII. 

MISS  BYRON,    TO  LADY  C, 
WIDMISDAY  EVINIIfC,    OCT.  25; 

FIE  upon  you,  Lady  G.  !  What  a 
letter  have  you  written  !  There  is 
no  feparating  the  good  from  the  bad 
in  it !  With  what  dangerous  talents  are 
you  entrulted  I  and  what  ufc  do  you 
make  of  them !  I  have  written  two 
long  letters,  continuing  my  narrative 
of  our  proceedings ;  but  I  mull  take 
you  to  fe\'ere  talk  for  this  before  mcj 
and  this  and  they  Ihall  go  together  ! 

Wicked  wit!  What  a  foe  art  thou 
to  decent  chearfulnefs ! — In  a  'woman  s 
hand  fuch  a  weap^on  !  What  might  we 
not  expeft  from  it,  were  it  in  a  man's  ? 
How  you  jurtify  the  very  creatures  of 
tliat  fex,  whom  you  would  be  thought 
to  defpife  I 

But  you  fay,  you  would  not  allow 
in  a  man,  the  liberties  you  yourfelf 
take  with  your  own  fex.  How  can  you, 
my  dear,  be  fo  partial  to  your  faults, 
yet  own  them  to  be  fuch  ?  Would  you 
rank  with  the  worft  of  finners  ?  They 
do  juft  fo. 

1  may  be  a  fool ;  I  may  be  incon- 
fiflentj  I  may  not  know  how  with  a 
grace  to  give  effeft  to  my  own  wifhes  \ 
I  may  be  able  to  advife  better  than  acl. 
— Moft  pragmatical  creatures  think 
they  can  be  counfellors  in  another's 
cafe,  while  their  own  affairs,  as  my 
uncle  would  fay.  Heat  fixes  andfe^vens. 
But  how  does  this  excufe  your  free- 
doms with  your  whole  fex — With  the 
innocents  of  it  more  particularly  ? 

Let  me  fay,  my  dear,  that  you  take 
odious,  yes,  odious  liberties  ;  I  won't 
recall  the  word  :  liberties  which  I  can- 
not, though  to  Ihameyou,  repeat.  Fie 
upon  you,  Charlotte ! 

Ajid  yet  you  fay,  that  neither  you 
nor  Lady  L.  know  how  to  blame  me 

much  j 
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much;  though,  the  man  confidcred, 
you  will  not  totally  acquit  me  of  ])a- 
rade  j  and  in  another  place,  that  fo 
far  as  we  have  proceeded,  we  have  be- 
haved tolerably.  Why,  then,  all  this 
riot  ?— yes,  riot,  Charlotte  ?  againlt  us, 
«nd  againft  our  fex  ?  ff'^hat,  but  for 
riot's  Hike  ? 

The  humour  upon  yo\i !— The  hu- 
mour is  upon  you,  with  a  witncl's ! 
Hang  you,  if  you  care  I — But,  my  dear, 
it  would  be  more  to  your  credit,  if  you 
JiJc^xx  ;  and  if  you  checked  the  wicked 
humour.— Do  you  think  nobody  but 
you  has  fuch  talents  ?  F'ain  would  I 
lower  you,  fmcc,  as  it  is  evident,  you 
take  pride  in  your  licence — Forgive  me, 
my  dear— Yet  I  will  not  fay  half  I 
think  of  your  wicked  wit.  Think 
you,  that  there  arc  not  many  who 
could  be  as  fmart,  as  furprizing,  as 
you,  were  thcv  to  indulge  a  vein  of 
what  you  call  humour  ?  Do  you  think 
your  brother  is  not  one?  Would  he 
not  be  too  hard  for  you  at  your  own 
weapons  ?  Has  he  not  convinced  you 
that  he  could  ?  But  he,  a  ma/jy  can 
check  the  overflowing  freedom. 

But  if  I  haije  fet  out  wrong  with  your 
brother,  I  will  do  it>v  endeavour  to  re- 
cover )ny  path,  "^'ou  greatly  oblige 
me  with  your  roiiduc^ing  hand  :  but 
what  nectlfity  was  there  for  you  to 
lead  me  through  briars  and  thorns,  and 
to  plunge  me  into  two  or  three  dirty 
puddles,  in  order  to  put  me  into  the 
right  path,  when  it  lay  before  you  in  a 
direct  line,  without  going  a  bow-ftioot 
about  = 

Be  pleafed,  however,  to  confider 
fituation,  on  my  fide,  as  well  as  on 
your  brother's :  I  might  be  fomtwhat 
excu liable  for  my  aukwardnefs,  per- 
haps, were  it  confidered,  that  the  no- 
tion of  a  double  or  (ifvuitd  iwue,  on  the 
man's  p:irt,  came  often  into  my  head  j 
indeed  could  not  be  long  out;  the  lady 
fo  fuperlativcly  excellent !  his  alfe6\ion 
for  her,  fo  oll'jivably^  as  well  as/ji^oov- 
edl)\  ftrong  1  Was  it  poihble  to  avoid 
little  jealoulies,  little  petulances,  when 
flights  were  imaginable  ?  The  more 
for  the  excellency  of  the  man  ;  the 
more  for  my  palt  weakncfs  of  fo  vinvy 
months?  I  pretend  not,  mvdeartrt  Char- 
lotte, to  be  got  above  nature;  I  know 
I  am  a  wc:ik  filly  girl  ;  I  am  humbled 
in  the  fenfc  I  havv^  of  his  and  Clemen- 
tina's fuperior  merits.     True  iovc  will 


ever  make  a  perfon  think  meanly  of 
licrfelf,  in  proportion  as  flie  thinks 
highly  of  the  object.  Pride  will  br 
up,  fomctimes;  but  in  the  pull  two 
ways,  between  that  :ind  mortirication, 
a  torn  coat  will  be  the  conlequence  : 
andmuftnot  the  tatterdemalion  (What 
a  new  langtiage  will  my  uncle  teach 
me  !)  then  look  fimply  ? 

You  bid  me  alk  my  aunt — You  bid 
me  tell  my  uncle — Naughty  Charlotte'. 
I  will  alk,  I  will  tell,  them  nothing. 
Pray  write  me  a  letter  next,  that  I  can 
read  to  the/n.  I  Ikipt  this  paffage — 
Read  that — 'um— 'urn— 'um  —  Then 
Ikipt  again — *  Hey-day!  What's  come 

*  to  the  girl  ?'  cried  my  uncle  :   •  can 

*  Lady  Cr.  write  what  Harriet  cannot 

*  read  ?'  [There  was  a  rebuke  for  you, 
Charlotte  !]  *  For  the  love  of  God  let 

*  me  read  it.' — He  buftled,  laughed, 
ihook  his  ftioulders,  rubbed  his  hands, 
at    the   imagination  — '    Some   pretty 

*  roguery,  I  warrant :  dearly  do  I  love 

*  Lady  G. — If  you  love  me,  Harriet, 

*  let  me  read  ;'  and  once  he  fnatched 
one  of  the  fliects.  1  boldly  ftruggled 
with  him  for  it — '  For   fhame,    Mr. 

*  Selby,'  faid  my  aunt. — *  My  dear,' 
faid  my  grandmother,  *  if  your  uncle 

*  is  fo  impetuous,  you  mull  (hew  him 

*  no  more  of  your  letters.' 

He  then  gave  it  up — Confider,  Char- 
lotte, what  a  fine  piece  of  work  we 
(hould  have  had  with  my  uncle,  had 
he  read  it  through  ! 

But,  let  me  fee — What  are  the  parts 
of  this  wicked  letter,  for  which  1  can 
fincerely  thank  you — O  my  dear,  I 
cannot,  cannot,  without  foiling  my 
fingers,  pick  them  out— Your  intelli- 
gences, however,  arc  among  thofc  which 
1  hold  for  favours. 

I'oor  Emily  !  that  is  a  fubjefl  which 
dclights,^  yet  fiddens,  me — We  are 
laudably  fond  of  diltinguifhing  merit. 
But  your  brother's  is  lb  dazzling — 
Eveiy  woman  is  one's  rival.  But  no 
more  of  my  Etnily  !  Dear  creature! 
the  fubjeft  pains  me — Yet  I  cannot 
quit  It. — You  alk,  if,  aftrr  all,  1  think 
it  right  that  flic  fliould  live  with  me  ? 
— What  c:in  I  fay  >  For  ker  lake,  per- 
hnps,  it  will  not :  yet  h«w  is  her  heart 
fet  upon  it !  For  my  own  fake,  as  there 
is  no  perfifV  happincfs  to  be  cxpc6leil 
in  this  life,  I  could  be  rontent  to  bear 
u  little  pain,  were  that  «lcar  girl  to  be 
cither  benefited  orpleafurcd  by  it.  In- 
5  M  1  deed 
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dcf  (1 1  love  her,  at  mv  heart — And  what 
is  more — 1  love  niylclt  for  (o  lujccrcly 
loving  her. 

In  the  wicked  part  of  your  Icttcrj 
whiit  you  write  of  your  aunt  Kleanor. 
— P>ut  I  have  no  patience  with  you, 
finiuT  as  you  arc  apaind  light,  and 
betttr  knowledge- !  and  dcrider  of 
the  infiimitits,  not  of  old  maids, 
but  of  oKl  age ! — Don't  you  hope 
to  live  long,  yourfelf?  That  wor- 
thy huly  \vt;ns  not  fpeftacles,  Char- 
lotte, bccuuf?  flie  never  was  fo  happy 
-IS  to  be  married.  Wicked  Charlotte! 
1o  owe  fuch  obligation  to  the  genero- 
iitv  of  good  Lord  G.  for  taking  pity 
of  you  in  time,  [Were  you  four  or 
■five  and  twenty  when  he  honoured  you 
with  his  hand  at  St.  George's  church  ?] 
and  yet  to  treat  him  as  you  do,  in  more 
places  than  one,  in  this  very  letter! 

But  I  will  tell  you  what  I  will  do 
with  this  fame  ftrange  letter — I  will 
tianfcribe  all  the  good  things  in  it. 
There  r^re  many  which  both  delight  and 
inftru6l  ;  and  fome  morning,  before  I 
drefs  for  the  day,  I  will  [Sad  tafk, 
Charlotte!  But  it  fliall  be  by  way  of 
penance  for  fome  of  my  faults  and 
follies  !]  tranfcribe  the  intolernble  paf- 
ia9;es  ;  fo  make  two  letters  of  it.  One 
}  will  keep  to  fliew  my  friends  here, 
in  order  to  increafe,  if  it  be  pofTible, 
their  admiration  of  my  Charlotte;  the 
bad  one  I  will  prefcnt  to  you.  I  know 
I  fnall  tranfcribe  it  in  a  violent  hurry. 
—Not  much  matter  whether  it  be  le- 
gible, or  not — The  hobbling  it  will 
caule  in  the  reading,  will  make  it  ap- 
pear worfe  to  you,  than  if  you  coidd 
read  it  as  glibly  as  you  write.  If  half 
of  it  be  illegible,  enough  will  be  left 
to  make  you  blufh  for  the  whole,  and 
wonder  what  fort  of  a  pen  it  was  that 
Ibmebody,  unknown  to  you,  put  into 
your  ftandifh. 

After  all,  fpare  me  not  my  ever- 
dtar,  my  ever-charming  friend  !  fpare 
onlv  yoMY-felf:  don't  let  Charlotte  run 
away  from  both  G.'s.  You  will  then 
be  always  equally  fure  of  my  admira- 
tion and  love.  For  dearly  do  I  love 
you,  with  all  vour  faults  ;  fo  dearly, 
that  when  I  confider  your  faults  by 
themfelves,  I  am  ready  to  arraign  my 
heart,  and  to  think  there  is  more  of  the 
roguery  of  my  Charlotte  in  it  than  I 
will  allow  of. 

One  punilhment  to  you,  I  intend, 
my  dear— In  all  my  future  letters,  I 


wi  1 1  write  as  if  I  had  never  ften  this  vour 
naughty  one.  Indeed  I  am  in  a  kind 
of  way,  faulty  or  not,  that  I  cannot 
get  out  of,  all  at  once  J  but  as  ((n>x\  a* 
J  can,  I  will,  that  I  may  better  jultify 
my  difplcafure  at  foutc  part*  of  your 
letter,  by  the  obfervance  I  will  pay  to 
others.  I'hat  is  a  fwcet  fcntence  of 
my  Charlottes— *  Change  your  name, 
'  and  increafe  your  conftquence.'  Re- 
flect, my  dear  5  how  naughty  muft  you 
have  been,  that  fuch  a  charming  in- 
ftance  of  goodnefs  could  not  bribe  to 
fpare  you  your  e-ver  affectionate  and 
grateful 

Harriet  Byron, 


LETTER     XXIX. 

MISS  BYRON.       IK  CONTINUATION. 

SELBY   HOUSt,     TUXSDAT 
MORNING,    OCT.  24. 

MR.  Deane  would  not  go  back 
with  us.  He  laid  a  ftrift  charge 
upon  mc,  at  parting,  not  to  be  punc- 
tilious. 

T  am  notf  my  dear  Lady  G.  Do 
jou  think  I  am  ?  The  men  are  their 
own  enemies,  if  they  wifh  us  to  be 
open-hearted  and  fmcere,  and  are  not 
fo  themjel'-ves.  Let  them  enable  us  to 
depend  on  their  candour,  as  much  as 
we  may  on  that  of  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon,  and  the  women  will  be  inex- 
cufable,  who  (hall  play  either  the  prude 
or  the  coquet  with  them.  You  will 
fay,  I  am  very  cunning,  perhaps,  to 
form  at  the  fame  time  a  wXt  frorn^  and 
an  excufey'&r,  my  own  condu6l  to  this 
excellent  man  :  but  be  that  as  it  will, 
it  is  truth. 

We  fent  our  duty  laft  night  to  Shir- 
ley Manor:  and  expeft  every  moment 
the  dear  parent  there  with  us. 

She  is  come.  I  will  go  down  ;  and 
if  I  get  her  by  myfelf,  or  only  with 
my  aunt  and  Lucv,  I  will  tell  her  2. 
thoufand  thoufand  agreeable  things, 
which  have  pafTed  fmce  laft  I  had  her 
tender  bleffing. 

^P  ^? 

We  have  had  this  Greville  and  this 
Fen  wick  here.  I  could  very  well  have 
fpared  them.  Mifs  Orme  came  hither 
alfo,  uninvited,  to  breakfaft;  a  fa- 
vour fhe  often  does  us.  I  knew  not, 
at  firft,  how  to  behave  to  Sir  Charles 
before  her :  ftie  looked  fo  jealous  of 

him ! 
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liim  !  Co  cold !  Under  l\er  bent  brow 
ihe  looked  at  him:  *  Yes,'  and  *  No/ 
WLie  all  her  anfwers,  with  an  air  Jo 
ftirt'i — Hut  this  rdcrvclafted  not  above 
a  quarter  of  an  hour.  Sir  Charles  ad- 
drelled  himfclf  to  me,  with  i'o  much 
rtri)c6l;  to  beKf  with  fo  polite  a  frcc- 
tlom  ;  that  fliecouid  not  hold  her  fliy- 
ncfs. 

Her  brow  cleared  up  ;  her  eyes  look- 
ed larger,  and  more  free  :  her  button- 
td-up  pretty  mouth  opened  to  a  fmilc  ; 
fhc  anl'wercd,  flie  alked,  queltions ; 
gave  her  recpiired  opinion  on  more  to. 
picks  than  one,  and  was  again  :i\l  Mils 
Onne. 

Eveiy  body  took  great  notice  of  Sir 
Charles's  fine  addrel's  to  her,  and  were 
cluirmeil  with  him  ;  for  we  all  eltcem 
JVlr.  Orme,  and  love  his  fiftcr.  How 
pleafant  it  was  to  fee  the  fun-fliine 
break  out  in  her  amiable  countenance, 
and  the  gloom  vanishing,  by  degrees  ! 

She  took  me  out  i^ito  the  Idler  pp.r- 
lour— •  What  a  Ihange  variable  crea- 

*  tiwenm  I !'  faid  (he  :  <  how  I  hated 

*  this  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  before  I 

*  faw  him  !   I  was  vexed  to  find  him, 

*  at  fii  It  figh't,  anlwer  what  i  had  heard 

*  of  him  ;   for  1   was   rcfolved  to  dif- 

*  like  him,    though  he  had  been   an 

*  angel :    but,  ah,  my  poor  brother ! 

*  — I  am  afraid,  that  I  myfelf  fliall  be 

*  ready  to  give  up  his   interelt ! — No 

*  wonder,  my  dear  Mil's  Byron,  that 

*  nobody  elfc  would   do,    when    you 

*  had  feen  this  man  ! — But  Itill,  let  me 

*  befpeak  your  pity  for  my  brother.— 

*  Would  to  Heaven  you  had  not  gone 

*  to  London  ! — What  went  you  thither 
'  for?' 

Sir  Charles  kindly  enquired  of  her 
after  Mr.  Ormc's  health;  praifed  him 
fi)r  his  chara«^hr  ;  wiflied  his  recovery; 
and  to  be  allowed  to  cultivate  the 
fi  ienilihip  of  fo  worthy  a  man  :  and 
all  this  with  an  air  lb  fincere  ? — But 
good  men  mult  love  one  another. 
*        _  # 

Sir  Charles  has  juft  now  declared 
to  my  aunt,  that  he  thinks  of  going  up 
to  town,  or  to  Grandifon  Hall,  I  for- 
get if  they  told  me  which,  to-morrow 
or  next  day  :  perhaps  he  knows  not  to 
ii'Z'/i-/;  himfelf.  I  was  furprized.  Per- 
haps he  is  tired  with  us.  Let  me  re- 
collect— Thurfday  avasfc'nnigbt!  Why, 
indeed,  he  has  been  down  withus  twelve 
davs! — No  lefs. 

jBut  he  has  no  doubts,  no  fiifpenfes, 


from  usy  to  keep  love  awake  ;  his  path 
is  plain  and  fmooth  before  him.  He 
had  demanded  his  dav  :  we  think  we 
cannot  inunediately,  and  after  fo  ihort 
a  time  palt  lince  his  declaring  himfelf, 
give  it  him— And  why  Ihould  he  lofe 
his  precious  time  among  us  ?  I  fuppofc 
he  will  be  [o  gooU  as  to  hold  him  ill  f  in 
readinefs  to  obey  'jur  fummons — He  ex- 
pe<^^s  n  fummons  from  us,  perhaps! 

0  my  dear  Lady  G.  I  am  I  not  pcr- 
verfe  ?  I  believe  I  am.  Yet  where 
there  is  room,  from  palt  circumttances, 
to  dread  a  llight,  though  none  may  he 
intcndeil,  and  tiuly  ns  I  honour  and 
revere  Lady  Clementina,  mv  mind  is 
not  always  great  enough  (perhaps  from 
confcioufnel's  of  demerit)  to  curry  it- 
felf  above  apprchenfion  ami  petulance, 
noble  as  is  the  man. 

My  uncle  is  a  little  down  upon  it; 
and  why?  Beca\ife,  truly,  my  grand- 
mamma has  told  him,  that  it  is  really 
too  early  yet  to  fix  the  ila-\-  ;  and  he  re- 
verences, as  every  body  docs,  her  judg- 
ment. 

*  But  why,'  he  afks, '  cannot  there  be 

*  preparation  making  ?   Why  may  not 

*  fomcthing  h^  (ccn  \^oiti^  for-ivard ?^ 

*  IVhat !  before  tlie  day  is  named?" 
my  aunt  afks — As  Harriet  had  defired 
to  have  liis  next  letters  arrive  before 
(he  direftly  anfwered  the  queftion,  fhc 
could  not  recetle. 

He  went  from  them  both  CTcatlv  dif- 
iatistied,  and  exdamning  agamit  wo- 
men s  love  of  power,  and  never  know- 
ing how  to  make  a  right  ui'e  of  it. 

A  melfage  from  Sir  Charles.  He 
defires  to  attend  me.  I  believe  I  fhall 
be  a  little  fullen  ;  I  know  my  heart; 
it  is  all  his  own  ;  and  I  am  loth  to  dif- 
ohiige  him — But  he  was  far,  far  more 
attendant  on  Lady  Clementina's  mo- 
tions ;  don't  you  think  fo,  LudvG.? 
But  Ihe  was  all  excellence — Well- 
But  hufti ! — I  fay  no  more  1  — 

#       m 

1  wii.L  give  you  an  account  of  our 
converfation.  I  verily  believe,  that  had 
he  not  touched  the  poor  fnail  with  too 
halty  a  finger,  which  made  her  fhrink 
again  into  her  fhell,  I  might  have  been 
brought  to  name  the  week,  though  not 
the  day. 

But  I  will  not  anticipate. 

He  entered  with  a  very  polite  and  af- 
fectionate air.  He  enquired  after  my 
liealth,  and  faid,  I  looked  not  well— 
*  Only  ij£;<:cdy  thought  I. 

It 
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Ft  ii  impofnV)le,  I  btlicve,  to  hold 
difplculure  in  the  prcicncc  of  a  b«- 
loved  ohjc6\,  with  whom  wc  are  not 
njAMTtally  olVciiilcJ.     *  My  dcartlt  Mili 

*  Byron,'  laid  hf,  taking  my  paflivc 
hand,  *  I  am  romc   to  ;ilk  your  advice 

*  on  twenty  fubjecls.  In  the  firll  place, 

*  here  i»  a  letter  from  Lady  G.  re- 

*  connmending  to  m«  a  houic  near  her 

*  own.'  [He  gave  it  to  mc.  I  read 
it.}    *    Should  yon,  Madam,  approve 

*  of  Grofvenor  bqnaic  ?' 

I  wa'S  filent ;  you  will  gucfs  how 
iny  captious  folly  appeared  to  him,  by 
•what  he  laid  to  me.  He  refptdfully 
took  my  hand — '  Why  fofolemn,  dear 

*  Madam  I*   Why  fo   fdent?  Has  any 

*  thing  diflurbed  you  ?  Some  little  dif- 

*  picalure    ftems    to  hang  upon    thit 

*  open  countenance.      Not  at  mc,    I 

*  hope  ?' 

*  Yet  his  '  thought  I.  '  Bat  I  did 

*  not  intend  you  fliould  fee  it. — I 
cleared  up ;  and,  without  anl'wering  his 
qncftion,  faid,  *  It  is  in  the  neighbour- 

*  hood  of  Lady  L.  I  hope  ?' 

*  Thank  you,    Madam,    for    that 

*  hope — It    is.      Nor    far  from  your 

*  coufm  Reeves's.' 

*  I  can  have  no  objection.  Sir/ 

*  I  win  refer  myielf,  on  this  fub- 

*  }e£l,  if  you  pleafe,  to  my  Hfters,  and 

*  Lord  G.     He  values  himlelf  on  his 

*  tafte  In  houfes  and  furniture,  and  will 

*  be  delighted  to  be  put  into  commifflon 

*  with  mv  fillers  on  this  occafion :  or 

*  fliall  I  ftay  till  the  happy  day  is  over, 

*  and  leave  the  choice  wholly  to  your- 

*  lelf?' 

*  Lady  G.   Sir,  feems  pleafed  with 

*  the  houfe.     She  writes  that   there  is 

*  fomebmly  elfe  about  it.     It  may  not, 

*  then,  be  to  be  had.' 

*  Shall  I,  then,  commiffion  her  to 

*  takeitdireclly  ?' — '  What  you  pleale, 

*  Sir.' 

Ke  bowed  to  me,  and  faid,  *  Then 

*  that  matter  is  fettled.      And  now, 

*  Madam,  let  me  own  all  my  arts. 
You  would  penetrate  into  them  if  I 
did  not.  You  fee,  that  the  great 
queftion  is  never  out  of  my  view— 
I  cannot  but  hope  and  believe,  that 
you  are  above  regarding  mere  punc- 
tilio.—Have  you,  my  deareft  Mifs 
Byron,  thought,  can  you  think,  of 


'  fomc  early  week,  in  which  to  f\X 
'  my  happy  day  ?— Some  preparation 

*  on  your  part,  I  prcfumc,  will  be 
'  thought  ncccffary  :  a*  to  mine,  were 
'   you  to  blcfs  me  with  vour  hand  next 

*  week,  I  Ihould  be  atoickind  in  iliat 

*  particular.* 

I  was  filent.  I  was  confidering  how 
to  find  fome  middle  way  th  a  fhould 
make  non-compliance  appear  neitlicr 
dilobliging,  nor  atitcUd. 

He  looked  up  at  me  v/ith  love  and 
tendernefs  in  his  afpcft  j  but,  haviog 
no  anlwer,  j>rocecded — 

*  Your  uncle.  Madam,  and  Mr. 
Deane,  will  inform  you,  that  the 
ftttlcments  are  fuch  as  cannot  b- 
difapproved  of.  1  cxpeft  every  day 
fome  flight  tokens  of  my  affeftion 
for  my  dear  Mifs  Byron,  which  will 
be  adorned  by  the  lovely  wearer :  1 
have  not  been  lb  extravagant  in  them, 
as  Ihall  make  her  think  I  build  on 
toys  for  her  approbation.  She  will 
allow  me  to  give  her  mv  notions  on 
this  fubjecb.  In  the  article  of  per- 
fonal  appearance,  I  think,  that  pro- 
priety and  degree  fljould  be  con  lull- 
ed, as  well  as  fortune.  Our  degree, 
c«r  fortune.  Madam,  is  not  mean  j 
but  J,  who  always  wilhed  for  the 
revival  of  fumptuary  laws,  have  not 
fought,  in  this  article,  to  emulate 
princes.  In  my  own  drefs,  I  am 
generally  a  conformiil  to  the  falhion. 
Singularity  is  ufually  the  indication 
of  Ibmething  wrong  in  judgment. 
I  rather,  perhaps,  drefs  too  fliewy, 
though  a  young  man,  for  one  who 
builds  nothing  on  outward  appear- 
ance :  but  my  father  loved  to  be 
drelTed.  In  matters  which  regard 
not  morals,  I  chufe  to  appear  to  his 
friends  and  tenants,  as  not  doing 
difcredlt  to  his  magnificent  fplrit*. 
I  could  not  think  it  becoming,  as 
thole,  perhaps,  do,  who  have  the  di- 
rection of  the  royal  ftamp  on  the  coin, 
to  fet  my  face  the  contrary  way  to 
that  of  my  predecelTor.  In  a  word, 
all  my  father's  fteps,  in  which  I 
could  tread,  I  did  j  and  have  chofen 
rather  to  build  upon,  than  demoJllh, 
his  foundations. — But  how  doe-s  my 
vanity  miilead  me!  I  ka^ve  vanity. 
Madam ;    I  have  pride,    and  foma 


•  Mifs  Byron  obfene?,  Vol.  I.    Letter  XXVJ.    that  Sir   Charles's  dreCs  and  equi- 
|>3gc  ars  rather  gay  than  plain.      She  little  thought,  at  tiiat  tinac,    that  he  had  fuch  a 
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*  confcqucntlal  fallings,  which  I  can- 

*  not  always  get  above :   but,  anxious 

*  as  I  ever  Ihall   be  for  your  approba- 

*  tion,  my  whole  heart  (hall  be  open 

*  to  you  ;     and  every   motive,   c\'ery 

*  fpring  of  action,  fo  far  as  I  can  trace 

*  it,    be  it  to  my   advantage   or  not, 

*  Ihall  be  made  known  to  you.   Happy 

*  the  day  that   I   became    acquainted 

*  with  Dr.  Bartlett!   He  will  tell  you, 

*  Madam,  that  I  am  corrigible.    You 

*  mull  perfc6>,  by  your  Tweet  conver- 

*  fatlon,  «/r-coupicd  with  fear,  what 

*  Dr.  Bartlett  has  fo  happily  begun  ; 

*  and  I  Ihall  then  he  more  worthy  of 

*  you  than  at  prefent  I  am.' 

*  O,  Sir,  you  do  me  too  much  ho- 

*  nour!  You  muft  be  my  monitor.  As 

*  to   the   ornaments  you   fpeaic   of,  1 

*  hope  I  (hall  always  look  upon  fim- 

*  plieity  of  manners,  a  grateful  return 

*  to   the  man  I  (hall  vow  to  honour, 

*  and  a  worthy  behaviour  to  all  around 

*  me,  as  my  principal  ornaments!' 
His  eyes  gliltencd.     He  bowed  his 

face  upon  my  haivd,  to  hide,  as  I 
thought,    his    emotion,      *    Excellent 

*  Mils  Byron!'  faid  he.  Then,  after 
a  paufe,   *  Now  let  me  fay,  that  I  have 

*  the  happinefs  to  hnd  my  iiumble  ap- 

*  plication  to  vou  acceptable  to  every 

*  one  of  your  friends.     The  only  wo- 

*  man  on  earth,  whom,  befidcs  your- 

*  felf,  I  ever  could  have  wlrtied  to  call 

*  mine,  and  all  her  crer  to  be  refpetS^ed 

*  family,  (pleading  their  oivu  fakes) 

*  join  their  wifhes  m  ray  favour  ;  and, 

*  were  you   to  defirc  it,  would,  I  am 

*  fuie,  lignify  as  much  to  you  under 

*  their  own  hands.      I  know  not  whc- 

*  ther  I  could  fo  fir  have  overcome  my 

*  own  Icrupies  in  behalf  of  yaur  deli- 

*  cacy,  (placing  myfelf,  as  perfons  al- 

*  ways  ought  when  they  hope  for  fa- 

*  vour,  in  the  granters  place)  as  to 
■  fupplicate  you  {o  fion  as  I  have  done, 

*  but  at  the  earnelk  rcquelt  of  a  family, 

*  and  for  the  fake  of  a  lady,  I  muli 

*  ever  hold  dear.  The  world  about 
'  you  expects  a  fpeedy  celebration.  I 
'   have  not,  I  own,  been  backward  to 

*  encourage  the  expcclaticn  :  it  was  im- 

*  pcliibie  to  conceal  from  it  the  motive 

*  of  my  coming  down,  as  my  abode 

*  was  at  an  inn.  I  came  with  an  equi- 
^  p^ig^,  bccaule  my  pride  (ho-.v  great 

*  IS  my  pride!)    permitted  me  not  to 


owm  that  I  doubted.— -Have you,  Ma- 
dam, a  material  objeilion  to  an  etvii^ 
day  ?  B«  fo  good  to  inform  me,  if 
you  have.  I  wifh  to  remmT  every 
(hadow  of  doubt  from  yotir  heart.* 
I  was  filent,    H«  proceeded— 

*  Let  me  not  pain  you,  Madam !'— • 
lifting  my  hand  to  his  lips — *■  I  would 

not  pain  you  for  the  world.  You 
have  ittn  the  unhappy  Olivia:  you 
have,  perhaps,  beard  her  itorj-  frona 
herfeli.  What  mull  be  the  caufe  up- 
on which  felf-partiality  cannot  put  jl 
glofs  ?  Becaufe  I  knew  not  how  (it 
was  fhocking  to  ray  nature)  to  rc- 
pulfe  a  lady,  (he  took  my  pity  (or 
encouragement.  Pity  from  a  laJy  of 
a  man,  is  noble — The  declaration  <^ 
pity  from  a  man  for  a  woman,  may 
be  thought  a  vanity  bordering  upo^ii 
infidt.  Of  fuch  a  natxire  is  not  raine- 
— She  has  fomc  noble  qualities.— 
From  my  heart,  for  her  characici  's 
fake,  I  pity  Olivia ;  and  the  moi-e 
for  that  violence  of  temper  which  &e 
never  was  taught  to  reitrain.  If, 
Madam,  you  have  any  Icrupies  on 
ker  account,  own  them  :  I  will,  for 
1  honcllly  can,  remove  them.' 
<  O  Sir!  None!  Konc!-~Not  the 
leaft,  on  that  unhappy  lady's  ac- 
count.' 

*  Let  me  fay,"*  proceeded  he,  *  that 
Olivia  reveres  you,  and  wiflics  you 
(I  hope  cordially,  for  fhe  is  afraij 
(fill  of  vo\ir  filter-excellence)  to  he 
mine.  Give  me  leave  to  l>oa(t,  (it  rV 
my  boaft,)  that  though  I  have  had 
pain  from  individuals  ot'  your  fcx, 
I  can  look  back  on  my  palt  life,  and 
blefs  God  that  I  never,  from  ikild- 
hood  to  manhooii,  wilfully  gave 
pain  either  to  the  motherly  or 
sisTKRLY  heart" J  nor  from  7>uin* 
hood  to  the  prefent  bour,  to  any  other 
woman.' 

*  O  Sir!  Sir!— -What  is  it  you  call 
pai/iy  if  at  this  inltant,'  (and  I  fiid  it 

-vith  tears)  *  that  which  yourgoodnci^ 
makes  me  feel,  is  not  fo  ? — Tlie 
dear,  the  excellent  (.'leracntina » 
What  a  perverfenef^  is  in  ^er  fatc^ 
She,  and  (lie  onljy  could  have  dc- 
Ibrvcd  you  ! ' 
He  bent  his  knee  to  the  greatly  hj 
noured  Harrirt — '  I  acknowledge  witk 
*  tranfport,'  faid   he,    *  the   joy    you 


•  See  hij  rcother'j  written  ackno'.vK-dgmcnt  eo  ch;''  puijjfe,  Vol.  II.  p.  344. 
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give  mc  I»y  your  magnanimity;  fuel? 
n  m'lrc  thin  rifttrly  magnanimity  to 
that  ot  C  I'.inLntina.  How  nobly  do 
v«m  aiiihoiizc  my  r(:;aiil  iov  hrr ! — 
lu  youy  Madam,  lluill  1  have  all  hir 
cxccWencts,  without  the  abatements 
which  muft  have  been  allowed,  had 
Ihe  bcmi  mine,  from  ctniilderations 
ot"  icligion  and  to\intry.  JKelieve 
me,  Miulam,  that  niy  love  of  her, 
it*  I  know  my  heart,  is  of  fuch  a 
nature,  as  never  can  abate  the  fervour 
of  that  1  vow  to  you.  To  both  of 
you,  my  principal  attachment  was  to 
MIND  :  yet  let  mc  fay,  that  the  per- 
fvnalwnxoWj  to  which  you  difcourage 
mc  not  to  afpire,  and  the  duties  of 
that  moil  intimate  of  all  connexions, 
will  preferve  to  you  the  due  prefer- 
ence; as  (allow  me  to  fay)  it  woiUd 
have  done  to  her,  had  (he  accepted 
of  my  vows.' 

*  ()  Sir!  believe  mc  incapable  of 
affe6lation,  ofpctulancf,  of  difguift! 
My  heart  (Why  fliould  1  not  Vpealc 
freely  to  Sir  Charles  Grundifon  ?)  is 
wholly  yoms! — It  never  knew  an- 
other lord!  I  will  flatter  myfelf, 
that,  had  you  never  known  Lady 
Clementina,  and  had  flie  not  been 
a  prior  love,  you  never  would  have 
had  a  divided  heart  I — What  pain 
muft  you  have  had  in  the  conflift  ! 
My  regard  for  you  bids  me  acknow- 
ledge my  own  vanity,  in  my  pity 
for  you?' 

I  guflied  Into   tears — '  You   muft 
leave  me,    Sir — I    cannot   bear  the 
exaltation  you  have  given  me !' 
I  turned  away  my  face ;  I  thought 

I  fhouldhave  fainted. 

He  clafped  me  to  his  bofom  ;  he  put 

his  cheek  to  mine:  for  a  moment  we 

iieither  of  us  could  fpeak. 

He    broke    the   fliort  filence.     *  I 

*  dread   the  effe^ls    on    your    tender 

*  health,  of  the  pain  that  I,  or  rather 

*  your  own  greatnefs   of  mind,  gives 

*  you.  Beloved  of  my  heart!'  kilFing 
Tny  cheek,  wet  at  that  moment  with 
the  tears  of  both,  *  forgive  me! — And 
<  beaifured,  that  reverence  will /z/au^i 
«  accompany  my  love.  Will  it  be  too 
'  much,  jull  now,  to  re-urge  the  day 

*  that  fliall  anfwer  the  wlftics  of  Clc- 

*  mcntin'a,  of  her  noble  brothers,  of 
«  all  our  own  friends,  and  make  you 

*  wholly  mine?' 

His  air  was  fo  noble ;  his  eyes  fhewed 
fo  much  awC;  yet  fuch  manly  dignity, 


that  my  heart  j^ave  way  to  it's  natural 
inipulfc — ♦  Why,  Sir,  Hiouid  I  not 
'  <icclarc  my  reliance  on  your  candour' 

*  My  honour,   in   the  wtirld's  eye,   I 

*  cntrult  to  you  :   but  bid  mc  not  do 

*  an  improper  thing,  left  my  defire  of 

*  obliging  you  fhould  m;ike  mc  forget 

*  myfelf.' 

Was  not  this  a  generous  refignation? 
Did  it  not  delerve  a  generous  return  ? 
But  he,  even  Sir  Charles  Grandifon, 
endeavoiued  hj  make  his  advantage  ot* 
it,  letters  from  Italy  unreceivtd  !  as  if" 
he  thought  my  reference  to  thofe  a 
punftilio  alfo. 

*  What  a  depofit!— Your  honour, 

*  Madam,    is  fafely   entrufted.     Can 

*  punctilio  be  hononr! — It  is  but  the 

*  ftiadowofit.     What  but //)rt/ftands 

*  againft  your  grant  of  an  early  day? 

*  — Do  not  think  me  mifled  by  anv 

*  impatience  to  call  you  mine,  to  take 

*  an  undue  advantage  of  your  conde- 

*  fcenfion.     Is  it  not  the  happinefs  of 

*  both  that  I  wi(h  to  confirm?  And 

*  Oiall  I  fufferfalfe  delicacy,  falfegra- 
'  titude,  to  take  place  of  the  true?— 
'  Allow  me.  Madam — But  you  ktm 

*  uncafy — I  will  prolong  the  time  I  had 

*  intended   to    beg  you  would   permit 

*  me  to  limit  you  to.     Let  me  requeli: 

*  from  you  the   choice  of  fome  one 

*  happy  day,  before  the  expiration  of 

*  the  next  fourteen.^ 

*  Confider,  Sir!' 

*  Nothing,  Madam,  happening  In 

*  my  behaviour  to  caufe  you  to  revoke 

*  the  generous  trull:  from  rt^ro^.^  there 

*  cannot.' 

He  looked  to  be  in  eameft  in  his  re- 
quelt :  was  it  not  almojl  an  ungene- 
rous return  to  my  confidence  in  him  ? 
Twelve  days  onlv  had  elapfed  fince  his 
j)erfonal  declaration ;  the  letters  from 
Italy  which  he  had  allowed  me  to  wail 
for,  unreccived;  Lady  D.  one  of  the 
molt  delicate-mindedof  women,  know- 
ing too  my  preferable  regard  for  yoair 
brother :  and  muft  not  the  hurry  have 
the  worfe  appearance  for  that  ?  No 
preparation  yet  thought  of:  my  aunt 
thinking  his  former  urgency,  greatly 
as  flie  honours  him,  rather  too  preci- 
pitating— My  fpirits,  hunied  before, 
were  really  affected.  Do  not  call  me 
a  filly  girl,  deareft  Lady  G.  I  en-^ 
deavoured  to  fpeak  j  but,  at  the  inltant, 
could  not  diftinftly. 

*  I  am  ferry,  Madam,  that  what  T 

*  have  laid   has    fo    much   difturbed 

*  yuu. 
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*  you.     Surely  fome  oae  day  in  the 

'  fourteen — ^ 

*  Indeed,  indeed,   Sir,"    interrupted 
I,  *  you  huve  Iiupiized  nie:   I  did  not 

*  think  you  could  have  wiftied  Jo  to 

*  limit  mc — I  did  not  cxpcft — ' 

'  What,  lovtlit'd   of  women!  will 
'  you  allo-iv  mvi  to   expcfl?  Tlie  day 

*  is  Hill  at  your  own  choice.     Revoke 

*  not,  however,  the  generous  con- 
f  celTion  till  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.Sclby, 

*  and  our  Lilcy,  are  confultcd.     Will 

*  you,  dearell  JMadum,  be  determined 

*  by  them?' 

*  Say  not,    Sir,    to   any   of  them, 
after  Aich  an  in  (lance  of  my  confi- 

*  dence  in  you —  for  the  honour  of  your 

*  accuftomcd  gcnerohty,  fay  it  not— r 

*  that  you  could  ^ci  limit  nie  j  and  I 

*  will  endeavour  to  forget  it.' 

*  Confidcr,  my  deareiiMif;;  Byron—' 

*  I  believe  my  grandmamma  is  cbmcj' 
laid  I. 

'  Tlicy  are  all  gotj'Jiicfs :   tHcy  will 
'  indulge  me.     I  will  tell  you,  Ma- 

*  dam,'  taking  my  hand,  and  leating 
ne,  *  what  is   my  Intention,    if  you 

*  approve  of  it.     All  tlie  country  fuj)- 

*  pole   that  my   application   for  your 

*  luvour  meets  with  encouragement  : 
'  they  cxpe6i,  as  I  have  told  you,  a 
'    fpeedy    folemnization.      I   took    my 

*  loilL;ini;s  at  fome  little  diftancc  from 

*  you^  at  a  plate  of  pui)lick  tntcilaia- 

*  mcntj  perhaps,  (pardon  me,  Madam, 

*  for  the  fake  of  my  ingcnuoufnefs) 

*  with   fome   view,    that  the   general 

*  talk,'  [See,  I.ady  G.!  It  is  well  he 
iii  a.  good  man!]  '  would  help  to  ac- 

*  celerate  my  happy  day:   but,  Ma- 

*  dam,   .to  continue  my  daily  vifits 

*  from  thence,  when  my  happiriefs  is 

*  f\ippofed  to  bencar,  will  not  perhaps 
V  ijck  fo  well.'  [  Wc  arc  to  be  itudious 
tor  iGokSj  it  feemb] — '  Indcci.l  1  would 
'  not  be  thought  to  defplle  the  world'* 
'  opinion:    the  world,    wheil  it  will 

*  have  patience  to  ftay  till  it  is  malTt  r 
'  ot  fa(51s.  is  not  always  wroLg  j    it 

*  can  judge  of  others,  better  than  it 

*  ran   ad   itfclf — The  change  of  my 
lodging  to  others  in  thishoufe,  or  in 

*  Slarlcy  Manorj  will  not  perhaps  be 

*  allowed  till   I  am  blelfed  with  the 

*  hand  of  the  dcarcd  relation  of  both: 
'  I  therefore  think  of  going  up  to  town 
'  deiUiretilj  {\^/\\'fx\o\>)  lo  prepare  for 

our  nuptials;  and  to  return  near  tiie 

time  agreed  upon  for  the  happy  cele- 

'  bration.    ThcnsMlUidwrtljiihoufc, 


*  or  Shirley  Manor,  be  allowed  to  re- 

*  ceive  thehappiell  of  men.' 

He  llopt  5  1  wai  HLnt.  He  pro- 
ceedad,  looking  tenderly,  yet  finiUug- 
ly,  in  my  downcaft  face,  llill  holding 
ny  hrtnd — '  And  now,  dearer  to  nia 
than  life,  let  me  alk  you — Can  you 
lliink  it  an  unpudopable  intrulioa 
on  your  condcfceiuling  goodnefs, 
that  r  make  the  tune  of  my  return 
to  my  Mifs  Byron  not  over  tedious  ? 
— Foiu'tecn  day;,  were  vou  to  go  tQ 
the  extent  of. them,  would  bo  an  age 
to  me,  who  have  been  for  fo  many 
days  as  happy  as  a  man  in  expci^atioa 
can  be.  I  do  affure  you,  Mulam, 
that  I  could  not  have  had  the  info- 
Icnce  to  make  you  a  rcquell,  which 
I  rather  expected  to  be  forgiven, 
than  complied  vvith.  I  thought  niy- 
felf  not  ungenerous  to  the  confidence 
ycu  repoi'ed  in  me,  that  I  gave  you 
Jo  ?nuch  time.  I  thought  of  a  tvcek, 
and  began  apologizing,  led  you 
Ihould  think  it  too  ihort  j  but,  when 
I  faw  you  difturbcd,  I  concluded 
with  the  mention  of  ^  J^ottni^ht. 
My  dcarcft  creature,  think  me  noj: 
unrcafonable  in  niy  expei5lations  of 
your  compliance—' 

*  What,  Sit"!  in  a  fortnight ?' 

*  As  to  preparations,  Madam,  you 
kiiow  the  plcafurc  my  hit <:!•<;  will  have 
in  executing  u.iy  ccm.nlirions  you 
will  favour  them  with  on  fo  joyful 
an  occafion.  Charlotte  had  noi  fo 
much  ti  n-.e  for  preparation .  Biit  were 
not  cvcrv  thing  to  be  in  readincf;  by 
the  ch()l'.  n  day,  there  will  be  time 
enough  lor  all  you  wilh,  before  you 
would, perhaps,  chufeto  fee  company. 
— Connder,  my  deareft  life,  that  if 
you  regard  punctilio  merely;  punc- 
tilio has  no  detcrii>jnatc  end  :  punc- 
tilio begets  pun^lilio.  Yoa  may  n:;t 
half  a  year  hence  imagine  that  to  be 
fufficientlv  gratified.  Arid  allow  me 
to  fay,  that  I  cannot  give  up  my 
hope  lilt  your  grand n'tanuna  ind 
aunt  decide  th.»t  I  ought.' 

*  How,  Sir! — Ar.d  can  yoil  thus 
adhere? — ^BvJt  I  v.-ill  alios'/ of  your 
refcrer.cf  ■"•''' 

*  And  he  d?tcrrairlcd  by  their  ad- 
vice, Mad.un?' 

*  But  I  will  not  truft  you.  Sir,  with 
pleading  yoUr  own  caufe.' 

*  Arc  you  uol  arbitrary,  Midinr?  ?' 

*  In  thi3  point,  if  1  am,  cu^ht  I 
not  to  be  16  ?' 

^  .V  '  ♦  Yes, 
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*  Yes,  if  you  will  refume  a  power 
*  you  had  fo  generoufly  icfigncd.' 

*  May  I  not,  Sir,  when  I  think  it 
ovcr-ftraincd  in  the  hands  of  the 
ptrfon  to  whom,  in  better  hopes,  it 
was  delegated  V 

*  That,  dear  lady,  h  the  point  to 
be  tried.  You  confcnt  to  refer  the 
merits  of  it  to  your  grundniamnia  and 
aunt  ?' 

*  If  I  ^0,  Sir,  you  ought  not  to  call 
me  arbitrary.'' 

*  It  is  gracious,'  bowing,  *  in  my 
fovereign  lady,  to  fubmit  her  abfo- 
lute  will  and  pleafure  to  arbitration.' 

*  Very  well.  Sir! — But  will  you  not 
fubmit  to  my  oivn  award  ?' 

*  Tell  me,  dear  Mifs  Byron,  tell 
me,  if  I  do,  how  generous  will  you 
be?' 

*  I  was  far  from  intending — ' 

*  IVas,  Madam — I  hope  I  may  dwell 
upon  that  word,  and  repeat  my 
queilion  ?' 

*  Aw,  Sir.  I  am  far  from  intend- 
ing—' 

*  No  more,  dear  Madam.  I  appeal 
to  another  tribunal.' 

*  Well,  Sir,  I  will  endeavour  to  re- 
collect the  fubftance  of  this  conver- 
fation,  and  lay  it  in  writing  before 
the  judges  you  have  named.  Lucy 
fhall  be  a  third.' 

*  You  will  pc'rmit  me,  Madam,  to 
fee  your  ftate  of  the  cafe,  before  you 
lay  it  before  the  judges?' 

*  No,  Sir.  None  but  they  muil  fee 
it,  till  it  makes  part  of  a  letter  to 
Lady  G.  who  then  fhall  fliew  it  only 
to  Lady  L.' 

*  It  is  the  harder  to  be  thus  pre- 
fcribed  to,  my  dear  Mifs  Byron, 
becaufe— ' 

*  What,  Sir,  in  my  day?' 

*  That  was  what  I  was  going  to 
urge,  becaufe  //li/ie  will  never  come. 
Every  day,  to  the  end  of  my  life, 
will  be  yours.'  [Dear  man!] — *  Only, 
Sir,  as  I  defernje  your  kindnefs :  I 
wifh  not  for  it  on  other  terms.  And 
you  Ihall  be  then  fole  judge  of  my 
deferts.  /  will  not  appeal  to  any 
other  tribunal.' 

He  gracefully  bowed.  '  I  think,' 
faid  he,  fmiling,  *  I  muft  withdraw 
my  intended  appeal :  I  am  half  afraid 
of  my  judges  ;  and  perhaps  oUght  to 
rely  wholly  on  yourgooodnefs.' 


*  No,  no,   Sir!    Your  intention   \% 

*  your  a£l.     In  that   fenfe  yoti  have 

*  appealed  to  C^far*.' 

*  I   never  before  was  in   love  with 

*  defpotifin.     You  mention  writing  to 

*  my    filters:     you    coirefpond    with 

*  them,  I  prcfume,   as  you  formerly 

*  did  with  our   Lucy.      Let    mc   ttfl 

*  you.  Madam,  that  you  had  not  been 

*  Mifs  Bjron  fourteen  days  after  I 

*  was  favoured  with  the  fight  of  thofe 

*  letters,  had  I  been  at  libeity  to  offer 

*  you  my  hcait,  and  could  I  have  prc- 

*  vailed  on   you  to  accept  it.     Your 

*  diftrefs,    your   noble    franknefs   of 

*  heart — ' 

*  And  let  me  own.  Sir,  as  an  In- 

*  ftance    of    the    franknefs    rou    are 

*  pleafcd  to  encourage,  that  gratitude 
'  for  the  deliverance  von  i'o  noblv  give 

*  me,    had  as  much  power  over  my 

*  heart,  as  the  opennefs  of  mine,  and 

*  my  diftrefs,  could  have  over  vJi^^-f-' 

*  Sweet  excellence ! — Compleat  your 

*  generous    goodnefi    to    a    grateful 

*  heart;     it   •/   a  gi-ateful   one;    and 

*  ihorten  the  days  of  your  Jingle  power, 
'  in  order  to  enlarge  it  T 

Lucy  appeared,  but  feeing  us  en- 
gaged in  converfation,  was  about  to 
retire:  but  he,  ftepping  to  her,  and 
taking  both  her  hands — *  Our.  Luc),' 
obligingly  faid  he,  '  you  muft   come 

*  in— You  are  to  be  one  judge  of  three 

*  in  a  certuin  caufe,  that  will  come  be- 

*  fore  you — And  I  hope — ' 

*  No  prejudgings.  Sir  Charles,'  faid 
I — *  You  are  not  to  plead  at  all.' 

*  Yet  deeply  in terefted  in  the  event* 

*  Mifs  Selby !'  faid  he. 

*  A  bad  fign,  coulin  Byron!'  faid 
Lucy.     <  I  begin  already  to  doubt  the 

*  jullice  of  your  caufe.' 

'  When  you  hear  it,  Lucy,  make, 

*  as  you  ufually  do,  the  golden  rule 

*  yours,  and  I  have  nothing  to  fear.' 

*  I  tell  you,  before-hand,  I  am  in- 

*  dined  to  favour  Sir  Charles.     No 
'  three  }^udges  can  be  found,  but  will 

*  believe,  from  his  char-after,  that  As 

*  cannot  be  wrong.' 

*  But  from  mine,  that  I  may! — O 

*  my  Lucy! — Ididnotexpe£lthis  from 

*  my  couiin.     You  mull  not,  I  think,^ 

*  be  one  of  my  judges.' 

To  this  place,  I  have  fhewn  my 
three  judges.    The  following  is  their 


*  Alluding  to  Feftus'*  anfw€r  to  Su  f  aul^  A^s  wv.  i%, 

«  determination^ 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


827 


del ermi nation,  drawn  up  by  the  dear 
l;idy  prefjdcnt,  \ny  grandnrdnuna. 

<  SIR      CHARLES      GRANDISON,      A- 

*  OAINST   HARRIET    BYRON.      EC 

*  1   CONTRA. 

'   "VX/E,  the  underwritten,  do  find, 
*  upon  the  cal'e  laid  before  us  by 

*  the  fald   ilairiet,  that  in  the  whole 

*  converfation   betwet-n    tlie   faid    Sir 

*  Charles  and   her,  fhc   has   behaved 

*  hcrlclf  with  that  true  virgin  delicacy, 

*  yet  with   that  laudable  unreierved- 

*  nels,  that  might  he  expeftcd  from 

*  ktr  chara«Sler,  and  bis  merits.     We 

*  think   the  gentleman  has  the  advan- 

*  tage  of  the  lady  in  the  arguments  for 

*  th«;  early  day  contended  foi-  5  and  if 

*  Ihe  had  defended  herlelf  by  little  ar- 

*  tifices  and  difguiies,  we  fliould  have 

*  no  fcruplc  to -lecide  againft  her  :  but 

*  as   file  has   Ihewn,    throughout   the 

*  convtrfation,  noble  inftanccs  of  ge- 

*  nerolity,  trult  repofed,  and  even  ac- 

*  knowledt;ed    atFctliouj    we   reconi- 

*  mend  to  them  both  a  compromife. 

*  We  allow,  therefore,  Sir  Charles 

*  Grandifon  to  purine  his  intentions 

*  of  going  up  to  town,  declaredly  to 

<  prepare  tor  the  happy  day ;  and  re- 

*  commend  it  to  Harriet,  in  confidera- 

*  tion  of  the  merits  of  the  requeller, 

*  (who  lays  his  whole  heart  open  be- 

*  fore  her,  in  a  manner  too  generous 

*  not  to  meet  with  a  like  return)  to 

*  fix  as  early  a  day  as,  in  prudence, 

*  fhe  can. 

*  For  the  reft,  may  the  Almighty 

*  fhower  down  his  bleflings  on  both ! 

*  May  all  their  contentions,  like  this, 

*  be  thofe  of  love  and  true  delicacy! 

*  May  they  live  together  many,  very 
'  many  happy  years,   an  example  of 

*  conjugal    felicity!     And  may   their 

*  exemplary  virtues  meet  with  an  ever- 

*  lafting  reward!— So  prays,  fo  fub- 

*  fcrjbes, 

*  Henrietta  Shirley. 

*  Marianne  Selby. 

*  Lucy  Selby.' 

To-morrow  morning,  when  Sir 
Charles  comes  to  breakfaft,  this  paper 
will  be  prefented  to  him  by  my  grand- 
mamma. 

I  wonder  whether  Sir  Charles  writes 
iQ  Dt,  Bytlett  an  account  of  what 


pafTes  here.  If  he  doc«,  what  would 
I  give  to  lee  his  letters!  and,  particu- 
larly, what  he  thinks  of  the  little  de- 
lays he  meets  with !— But  do,  dear 
Lady  G.  acquit  me  ni  afFcflation  ami 
parade.  Indeed  it  it^  not  thai.  1  hope 
hi-  himftlf  acquits  me,  and  cenfures 
himfclf ;  for,  upon  my  word,  he  is  un- 
reafonahly  hafty. 

I  could  not  but  exprefs  a  little  cu- 
riiifitv  about  his  iiint  of  Lady  OHvia'"? 
favourable  opinion  of  me,  though  not 
at  the  time  j  and  he  was  (o  good  as  to 
(hew  me,  and  my  grandmamma  and 
aunt,  a  mod  extraordinaiy  chara61er 
which  flic  gave  nie  in  a  long  letter*. 
\  fu'Zv  it  was  a  long  letter  :  I  was  very 
E'Ve-i/hf  my  dear.  Lucy  faid  after- 
wards, that  I  did yo  leer  at  it;  an  ugly 
word,  i.iip0itingy/)7/^y^  }  and,  after  I 
was  angry  at  myi'elf  for  giving  her  the 
idea  that  put  her  upon  applying  it,  I 
chid  her  for  uling  it. 

Lady  Olivia  writes  fuch  high  things, 
my  dear!  I  blufli — I  did  not,  could 
not,  defeive  them.  I  always  pitied 
her,  you  know;  but  now  you  cannot 
imagine  how  much  more  than  ever  I 
pity  her.  Do  all  of  us,  itidred,  as  the 
men  fay,  love  flattery  ? — I  did  not 
think  1  did — I  iliall  find  out  all  the 
obliquities  of  my  heart,  in  time.  I  was 
fuppofcd  once  to  be  fo^Oi^<^  a  creature-— 
as  it  none  other  were  half  fo  good! — 
Ah,  my  partial  friends  !  you  lludted 
your  Harriet  in  the  dark ;  but  here 
comes  the  fun  darting  into  all  the 
crooked  and  obfcure  corners  of  my 
heart;  and  I  ihrink  from  his  dazzling 
eye ;  and,  compared  to  him,  (and  Cle- 
mentina, let  me  add)  appear  to  myfelf 
fuch  a  nothing- 
Nay,  I  have  had  the  mortification, 
once  or  twice,  to  think  myfelf  lefs 
than  the  very  Olivia,  upon  whom,  but 
lately,  lecureof  my  mind's  fuperiority 
to  her  mind,  I  looked  down  with  a 
kind  of  proud  compaflHon  :  and  whence 
this  exaltation  of  Olivia,  and  felf-hu- 
miliation  ? — Why,  from  her  magnify- 
ing beyond  mcafure  the  poor  Harriet, 
and  yielding  up  her  own  hopes,  en- 
treating him,  as  flie  does,  to  addrefs 
me;  and  that  with  fuch  honourable 
diftinflion,  as  if  uiy  acceptance  of  him 
were  doubtful,  and  a  condefcenfion. 

I  wifh  I  could  procure  you  a  copy 
of  what  vour  brother  read  to  me.— 


•  Sec  Vol,  V,  p,  729. 
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Ah,  my  dear!  it  is  very  foolhing  to 
iny  pride! — But  what  is  thi:  founJa- 
ttr/t  of  tlut  pride'  Is  it  not  my  um- 
bition  to  be  thought  woi  thily  of  by  the 
l»e(t  of  men  ?  Aii(i  dot-s  not  praifr  i\\- 
niulal''  me  to  n:»olyc  to  dejernje  jiruifc? 
I  will  endcwvQur  to  dcfcrvc  it.  But, 
my  dear,  this  Olivii,  a  fine  figure  hcr- 
ll!f,  and  loving  in  fpite  of  diicourage- 
nient,  can  prail'e,  to  the  objt6l  of  ner 
Invc,  llie  pcrjh.i,  and  ftili  more,  the 
Viind,  of  her  rival ! — Is  not  that  great 
in  Olivia?  Could  I  be  fo  great,  if  I 
thought  myfelf  in  danger  from  her  ? 


LETTER     XXX. 

MISS  BYRON.       IN   CONTINUATION. 

SELEY    HOUSE,    WEDN.   OCT.  25. 

SIR  Charles  came  not  this  morning 
till  we  were  all  ailembled  for  break- 
faft.  I  had  begun  to  think,  whether, 
if  I  had  been  Sir  Charles,  and  he  had 
been  Mils  Byron,  I  would  not  have 
been  here  an  hour  before,  expelling 
the  decifion  of  the  judges  to  whom  a 
certain  caufe  VN^as  referred.  O  my  clear 
Lady  G. !  how  narrovz-minded  \  am, 
with  all  my  quondam  heroifm  !  The 
knowledge  of  his  part  engagements 
with  the  excellent  Clementina,  and  of 
his  earneft  wilhes  then  to  be  hers, 
makes  me,  on  every  occalion  that  can 
be  tortured  into  an  appearance  of  neg- 
left  or  ccldnefs,  fo  iilly! — Indeed  I 
am  afliamed  of  myfelf.  But  all  my 
petulance  was  dilpelied,  the  iniiant  he 
ihone  upon  us. 

*  V/ell,  my  dear  ladies,'  faid  he, 
the  moment  he  took  his  place,  whifper- 
iingly  to  my  grandmamma,  (who  lat 
between  my  aunt  and  Lucy)   *  is  fen- 

*  tence  given  ?' 

*  It  is,  Sir  Charles.' — He  took  my 
hand,  crofs  my  Nancy's  lap,  as  flie  fat 
betvv-een  him  and  me — *  I  have  hopes, 

*  my  dear   Mifs  Byron,'    [from  the 
foolifhnels  in  my   looks,    I   fuppofe] 

*  that  you  are  caft.^ 

*  Have  patience.  Sir,'  faid  I — 'It is 

*  well  that  the  beft  of  us  are  not  always 
f  to  be  our  own  carvers.' 

He  looked,  Lucy  faid  afterwards, 
with  eyes  of  love  upon  me,  cud  or  ap- 
prehenfion  on  his  judges  ;  and  the  dif- 
#ourfe  turned  upon  indifferent  fubjeiSls. 

I  retired  as  foon-as  breakfaft  was 
Qvcr3  and  he  demanded  his  fenteuce. 


My  tinclc  was,  as  he  called  it,  turn- 
ed out  of  door  before  my  grandmamD)<t 
gave  your  brother  the  paper. 

Sir  Charles  read  it — '  You  are  not 
'  fcrious  uppn  it,  Sir  Charles  ?'  faid 
my  grandmamma.  — '  I   am  infinituly 

*  o!)liged  to   you,  ladies,'  rrpiied  he. 

*  I  love  to  argue  with  my  dear  Mif;* 

*  Byron  :   1  mult  attend  her,  this  mo- 

*  menl-.' 

He  fent  up  Sally  before  him,  and 
came  up.  I  was  in  my  clofctj  and 
fcrupled  not  to  admit  him. 

*  Henceforth,  my  dearcft  dear  Mifs 

*  Byron,'  faid  he,  the  moment  he  ap- 

1)roached  me,  (as  I  ftood  up  to  receive 
lim)  '  I  faluteyou  undoubtedly  mine.' 
— And  he  laluted  me  with  ardour. — I 
knew  not  which  wav  to  look — So  polite 
a  lover,  as  I  thought  him! — Yet  never 
man  was  fo  gracefully  free! — •  It  re- 

*  maini  now.  Madam,'  proceeded  he, 
ftill  holding  my  hand,  <  to  put  to  trial 

*  your  goodnefs  to  me,  ["You  have 
"  done   that   already,"    thought   l!] 

*  in   the  great  quellion,    by   which  I 

*  am  to  conduft  mylelf  for  the  next 
'  week,  or  ten  days.' — **  W^eck  or  ten 
"  days!""  thought!.  "Surely,  Sir,  you 
*f  are  an  encroacher." 

*  You  fee,  Sir,'  faid  I,  when  a  little 
recovered,  *  what  judges  who,  on  fuch 
'■■  points  as  thefe,  cannot  err,  have  de- 
'  termined.' 

*  Yes,  they  can,''  interrupted  he  : 
'  as    ladiesy  they  are   parties — But    I 

*  fubmit.     Their  judgment  mull  be  a 

*  law  to  me — I  will  go  up  to  town,  as 
'  they  advife.     I  cannot,  however,  be 

*  long  abfent  from  you.     When  I  re- 

*  turn,  I  will  not  put  up  at  a  publick 

*  place.     Either  your  uncle,  or  your 

*  grandmother,  muft  allow  me  to  be 

*  their  guelh     This  will  oblige  you, 

*  I  hope,  even  for  dear  pun6lilio  fake, 

*  to  honour  me  with  your  hand  very 

*  foon  after  my  return.' 

He  paufed :  i  was  filent.  His  firft 
addrefs  had  put  me  out.    *  Remember, 

*  Madam,  I  faid,'  refumed  he,    *  that 

*  I  cannot  be  long  abfent:    you  are 

*  above  being  governed  by  mere  punc- 
<  tilio.     Add  to  the  obligations  your 

*  generous  acceptance  of  me  has  laid 

*  me  under.— Why  fighs  my  angel  ?' 
[It  was,  my  dear  Lady  G.  an  involun- 
tary figh  !] — •  For  the  world,  I  would 

*  not  give  you  either  fenlible  or  lafting 

*  pain.    But  if  the  fame  circuraftances 

*  would  make  your  nomination  of  a 

*  day 
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f  A'xy  as   painful  to  you,    feme   time 

*  hence,  as  now>  then  blefs  me  with 

*  as  c:irly  a  clay  as  you  can  give  mc, 

*  to  exprc-fs  mylelfin  the  words  uf  my 

*  jvid'jes.' 

*  'Ihis,   Sir/  fald  I,    (but  I    hefi- 
tatcd,  and  looked    down)     '  is  one  of 

*  the  I'olemn  points  which  prcceile  one 

*  of  the  moft  folemn  circumltanccs  of 

*  niv  life.     You  fcem  more  in  earnelt 

*  for  an  eaily  day  than   I  could  have 

*  cxpcfted.      When   I  have  declared 

*  that  affc6lation    has  no  pait  in  the 

*  more  diltant  compliance,   I  may  be 

*  allowed,  by  the  niced  of  my  own  fex, 

*  to  lay  open  to  a  man  lb  generous, 

*  though  fo  precipitating,  my  whole 

*  heiut.      Indeed,    Sir,    it   is   wholly 

*  yours.' — I  blufhed,  as  I  felt,  and 
tiirnt-d  away  my  face.  It  "uas  a  free 
declaration:  but  I  was  refolved  to  ba- 
nifli  nffeilation.  He  bowed  profound- 
Iv  on  my  hand,  and  kiflcd  it.  Grati- 
tude looked  out  in  his  eyes,  and  ap- 
peared in  his  graceful  manner,  though 
attentively  i'llent. 

*  You  was  my  deliverer,"'  proceeded 
I.    *  An  cllcem  founded  on  gratitude, 

*  the  ohjcft  lb  meritorious,  ought  to 

*  fet    me    above    mere     forms. — Our 

*  judges   fay,  that  you  have  the  atl- 

*  vantage  in  the  argument.' 

*  I  will  lay  no  llrefs,   Mad;mi,  on 

*  this  part  of  their  judgment  in  my 

*  favour. —  To  your  goodncl's,  and  to 

*  that  lb  nobly-acknowlcdgcd  eftecm, 

*  I  wholly  refer  myfelf.' 

*  I  think  mylelf,"  proceeded  I,  *that 

*  you  have  the  advantai^e  in  the  argu- 

*  mcnt. — All  that  is  in  my  power,  I 

*  would  wilh  to  do  to  oblige  you.' 

*  Condtfcending  goodnefs !  '• — Again 
he  bowed  on  my  hand. 

'  Do  vo\i  think.  Sir — ' 

*  Wl.v  hc'fjtates  my  love?* 

*  Do  yoti  think,  fix  weeks — ^ 

*  Six  ages,  my  dearelt,  deareft  crea- 
f  ture! — Six    weeks!     For    Heaven's 

*  fake,    Madam—'      He   looked,    he 
Iboke,  impatience. 

'  What  can  a  woman,  whohasown- 

*  ed  your  title  to  expeii  to  be  obliged, 

*  fav — Let  me,   at  leall,  aflc — '  (and  I 
imatiertedly  helitated)  '•  ^.  month,  Sir— 

*  from   this   day — and   that  you    will 

*  acknowledge  yourlclf  not  perverl'ely 

*  or  weakly  treated.* 

He  dropt  on  one  knee,  and  kifling 
my  hand,  once,  twice,  thrice,  with 
rapture,   *  H^ithm  the  month,  then,  I 


'  hope — I  cannot  live  a  month  from 
'  you — Allow  mc  to  return  in  the  firft 

*  fortnight  of  the  month.* 

*  O  Sir!  and  take  up  your  refidence; 

*  with  us,  on  your  return  ?' 

*  Undoubtedly,    Madam.* — *  Con- 

*  fider.  Sir.' — *  Do  you   nlfo,    deaieft 

*  Madam,  confider ;  and  baniih  me  not 

*  from  you  for  lb  very  long  a  time.' 
My  heart  iLanted,    I    thought,  to 

oblige  him ;  but  to  allow  him  to  n:- 
turn  fooner,  as  he  was  to  take  up  his 
abode  with  us,  what  was  that,  but, 
in  effect,  complying  with  his  firll  pro- 
pol-il  ? 

*  Permit  me.  Sir,  to  retire.   Indeed, 

*  you  are  too  uitrent.' 

He  ufkfd  mvexcurc;  but  declared, 
that  he  would  not  give  up  his  humble 
plea,  {humble  he  cnlUJ  it)  unlefs  my 
grandmamma  and  aunt  told  him,  that 
he  ought. 

On  his  leaving  me,  to  return  to  com- 

ftany  below,  he  prelented  me  with  fotir 
ittlc   boxes.     *  Accept,   my  beloved 

*  Mifs    Byron,*     faid  ho,     *  of  thefe 

*  trifles.     I  received  them  not  till  this 

*  morning.     While  I   had  tht-  day  to 

*  hcpe  from  you,  my  heart  woidd  not 

*  fulfcr   me  to   offer   them,    left    yoj 

*  fhould  fufpeft  me  mean  enough  to 

*  imagine  an  influence  from  them.  I 
<  oblige  myftlf  by   the  tender,  and  F 

*  comjily  witli    cutloni,    whicli    I  aTTi 

*  tond  of  doing,  whenever   I  can  lu- 

*  nocently  do  it.     Rut  I  know,    that 

*  you,  my  dear  Mifs  Byron,  value  the 

*  he.irt  more  than  a  thoufand  times  the 

*  value   of  the  lb — Mine,   Madam,  is 

*  yours,  and  will  be  yours  to  the  end 

*  of  my  life.' 

What  could  I  fay? — My  heart,  CjU 
recolle61ion,  reproaches  me  for  my  un- 
graceful acceptance.  I  cu)  tiled.  I  was 
filly.  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn  oniv  c;in 
be  prellnt  to  every  occ:dion. 

He  looked  as  if  my  not  rcfufmg  them 
was  a  favour  more  than  equivalent  ro 
the  valxif  of  the  prefents.    '  Mv  ilearelf 

*  life,'  faid  he,  on  putting  them  on  my 
toilette,  '  how  much  you  oblige  mc  - — 

*  Shall  I  condu6l  you  to  our  friends 

*  below?     Will   yon    ac»|uaint    your 

*  grandmamma  and  aunt  with  o\u  do  • 

*  bate,  and  my  bold  expectation  >~ 

I   rtood    rtill.     He  took  my    hinJ, 

prelfed  it  with  his  lips,    and,  with  ;* 

reverence  more  than  ufually  profound, 

as  if  he   had   receiairii  iuitcad  cf  c^"- 

J'crred  u  favour,    witU.lrcw.      lNicv(T 
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was  a  prefcnt  Co  giacefully  made!  I 
cannot  del'crlbe  the  grace  with  which 
he  made  it. 

My  uncle,  it  feems,  as  foon  as  he 
went  down,  afked  him,  how  he  had 
fettled  the  great  affair?  My  grand- 
mamma and  aunt  in  a  breath,  as  he 
paid  his  compliments  to  them,  aflccd 
him,  if  their  Harriet  had  heen  good  ?— 
or,  as  ^ood  as  he  cxpe6\ed  ? 

*  Mifs  Byron,'  faid  he,  *  has  taken 

*  more  time  than  I  could  have  wiHied 

*  fhe  had.     A  month,  ihe  talks  of.' 

*  Has  fhe  complied  fo  far?'  faid  my 
grandmamma  :  '  I   am  glad  of  it.     I 

*  was  afraid  (he  would  have   infilled 

*  upon  more  time.' 

*  So  was  I,'  faid  my  aunt.  *  But 
'  who  can  withftand  Sir  Charles  Gran- 

*  difon?    Has  the  dear  girl  given  you 

*  the  t'ery  day.  Sir  ?' 

*  No,  Madam.    If  fhe  had,  I  fhould 

*  have  hoped  it  would  have  been  con- 
'  fiderably   iviihin    the    month. —  As 

*  yet,  ladies,  I  hope  it  will.' 

*  Nay,  Sir  Charles,  if  you  are  not 
'  pleafed  with  a  month — '  faid  my 
aunt.  *  Hufli,  dear  ladies !  Here  comes 

*  the   angel.     Not  a  word,    I  befeech 

*  you,  on  that  fide  of  the  queflion— • 

*  She  will  think,  if  you  applaud  her, 

*  that  fhe  has  confented  to  too  fhort  a 
'  term — You  muft  not  make  her  un- 

*  eafy  with  herfelf.' 

Does  not  this  look  as  if  he  imagined 
there  was  room  for  me  to  be  fo  ? — I 
almojf  •w\{h'—l  don't  know  what  I  wifh  j 
except  I  could  think  but  half  fo  well 
of  myfelf  as  I  do  of  him :  for  then 
fliould  I  look  forward  with  lefs  pain 
in  my  joy  than  now  too  often  mingles 
with  it. 

Yoin-  brother  excufed  himfelf  from 
dining  with  us  :  that  Greville  has  en- 
gaged him.  Why  would  he  permit 
himfelf  to  be  engaged  by  him  ?  Gre- 
ville cannot  love  him :  he  can  only  ad- 
mire him,  and  that  every  body  does, 
\v'ho  has  been  but  once  in  his  compa- 
ny. Mifs  Orme,  even  Mifs  Orme,  is 
in  love  with  him.  I  received  a  note 
from  her  while  your  brother  was  with 
us.     Thefe  are  the  contents-*- 

*  DEAR   MISS   BYRONT, 

*  T  Am  in  love  with  your  voung  ba- 
■'-    *  ronet.      It   is   well   that   your 

*  beauty  and  your  meiit  fecuie  you, 

*  and  make  every  other  woman  hope- 

*  lefs.    To  fee  and  know  Mifs  Byron 


is  half  the  cure,  tinleft  a  woman 
were  prcfumption  itfclf.  O  my  poor 
brother! — But  will  yoti  let  mc  ex- 
pert y  )U,  and  as  many  of  the  dear 
family  as  you  can  bring,  at  bicakfaft 
to-m-^rrow  morning?  —  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon,  of  courfe.  SJiew  your 
own  obligin(;nefs  to  me,  and  your 
power  over  him,  at  tlie  fame  time. 
Your  C(jufins  Holler's  will  be  with 
me,  and  three  filter  loafls  of  York  ; 
btfides  that  Mifs  Ciu  kfon,  of  wKofc 
beauty  and  agreeahl.nefs  you  have 
heard  me  talk.  They  icng  to  fee  you. 
You  may  come.  Poor  things!  how 
they  will  le  mortified!  If  any  one 
of  them  can  allow  herfelf  to  be  lefs 
lovely  than  the  others,  fhe  will  be 
leafl  afl"e6led  with  your  fuperiority. 
But  let  me  tell  you,  that  Mifs  Clark- 
fon,  had  fhe  the  intelligence  in  her 
eyes  that  fomebody  elfe  has,  and  the 
dignity  with  the  eafe,  would  be  as 
charming  a  young  woman.  But  we 
are  all  prepared,  I  to  love,  they  to 
admire,  your  gentleman.  Pray,  pray, 
my  dear,  bring  him,  or  the  difap- 
pointment  will  kill  jour 

*  Kitty  Orme.* 

Lucy,  acquainting  Sir  Charles  with 
the  invitation,  afked  him,  if  he  would 
oblige  Mifs  Orme.  He  was  at  our 
command,  he  faid — So  we  fhall  break- 
fall  to-morrow  at  tJje  Park. 

But  I  am  vexed  at  his  dining  from 
us  to-day.  So  little  time  to  flay  with 
us !  I  wifh  him  to  be  complaifatit  to 
Mr.  Greville  ;  but  need  he  be  fo  njery 
obliging?  There  are  plots  laying  for 
his  company  all  over  the  country.  We 
are  told,  there  is  to  be  a  numerous  af- 
fembly,  all  of  gentlemen,  at  Mr.  Gre- 
ville's.  Mr.  Greville  humoroufly  de^ 
clares,  that  he  hates  all  women  for  the 
fake  of  one. 

We  have  juft  opened  the  boxes.  O 
my  dear  Lady  G.!  your  brother  is 
either  very  proud,  or  his  fortune  is 
very  high !  Does  he  not  fay,  that  he 
always  confults  fortune,  as  well  as 
degree,  in  matters  of  outward  appear- 
ance ?  He  has  not,  in  thefe  prefents,  I 
am  fure,  confulted  either  the  fortune 
or  degree  of  your  Harriet — Of  your 
happy  Harriet,  I  had  like  to  have  writ- 
ten :  but  the  word  happy ^  in  this  place, 
would  have  looked  as  if  I  thought  thefe 
jewels  an  addition  to  my  happinefs. 

How 
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How  does  his  bounty  infult  me,  on 
my  narrow  fortuoe  ! — Narrow,  unlel's 
he  fubmit  to  accept  of  the  offered  coii- 
tiibutions  of  my  friends — 

Contributions ! — Proud  Harriet,  how 
art  thou,  even  in  thy  exaltation,  hum- 
bled ! — Tfijies,  he  called  them  :  the 
very  ornamenting  one's  felf  with  fuch 
toys,  may,  in  his  eye,  be  thought 
trifling^,  though  he  is  not  above  com- 
plying with  the  fafliion,  in  things  in- 
different :  but  the  coll  and  beauty  of 
thefe  jewels  conlidered,  they  are  not 
trifles.  The  jewel  of  jewels,  however, 
is  his  heart  ! — How  would  the  noble 
Clementina — Hah,^<r//.'  Heart,  rather, 
why,  jurt  now,  this  check  of  Clemen- 
tina?— I  /v/oiuwhy — Not  from  want 
of  admiration  of  her  ;  but  when  I  am 
allowing  my  heart  to  open,  then  does 
— fonKMhing  hcre^  in  my  inmoil  bo- 
fom  [Is  it  contciencer]  llrikes  me,  as 
if  it  laid,    *  Ah,  Harriet! — Triumph 

*  not ;  rejoice  not !    Check  the  over- 

*  flowings  of  thy  grateful  heart !— Art 

*  thou   not  an   invader   of    another's 
«  right?' 


LETTER     XXXI. 

MISS  BYRON,      IN  CONTINUATION. 
THURSPAY   MORNING,    OCT.  26. 

I  Will  hurry  ofl'  a  few  lines.     I  am 
always  readv  before  thefe  riddling 
girls  :  Lucy  ancf  Nancy,  I  mean.  Never 
tedious,  but  in  drefling!  They  will  over- 
do the  morning  appearance.     I  could 
beat  them.     So  well  acquainted  with 
propriety   as  they  are ;  and  knowing 
the  beauty  of  elegant  negligence.  Were 
I  not  afraid  of  Lucy's  repartee;  and 
that  fhc  would  fay  I  was  laying  out  for 
a  compliment;  I  would  tell  thejn,  they 
had  a  mind  try  to  eclipfe  Mifs  Clark- 
fon  and  the  Yorkfliire  ladies.     Your 
brother  J'uppedj  as  well   as  dined,  at 
that  Greville's.     Fie  upon  him  !  I  did 
not  think  he  had  lb  little  command  of 
iiimfelf! — Vain  Hanietl    Perhaps  he 
I    ckofe  to  be  i-ather  there  than  here,  for  no- 
*i'W/>'-fake.     I  Ihall  be  faucy  bye  and 
bye.     He  is  below,  ftrongly  engaged 
in.  talk  with  my  aunt — About  Tne,  I 
I    tuppofc  :   *  Aye,  to  be  fure  '/  methinks 
i    your  lady  (hip  fays.     He   can    tjrlk  of 
j    nobody  elfe  ! — Well,  and  what  if  one 
\    tvould  \\\(it  he  eould  not  ""   [IV/jfi!  are 
I   thefe  girls  alout  r]  No  iefi  thaa  qqc 


and  twenty  gentlemen  at  Greville's 
befides  the  prince  of  them  all.  They 
all  were  ready  to  worfliip  him.  Fen* 
wick  looked  in  jull  now,  and  tells  us 
fo.  He  fays,  that  your  brother  was 
the  livelielt  man  in  the  company.  He 
led  the  mirth,  he  f'.ys,  and  vifibly  ex- 
erted himfelf  the  more,  rinding  the 
turn  of. the  converlation  likely  to  be 
what  might  be  expecled  from  fuch  a 
company  of  all  men.  Wretches!  can 
twenty  of  them,  when  met,  be  tole- 
rable creatures,  not  a  woman  among 
them,  to  foften  their  manners,  and 
give  politenefs  to  their  converfation  f 
Fenwick  fays,  they  engaged  him  at  one 
time  into  talk  of  different  regions, 
culloms,  ulages.  He  was  mailer  of 
every  fubjeilt.  Half  a  fcore  mouths 
were  open  at  once,  whenever  he  fpoke, 
as  if  dillended  with  gagSj  was  his 
word ;  and  every  one's  eyes  broader 
than  ever  they  were  obferved  to  be  be- 
fore. Fenwick  has  humour  j  a  little: 
not  much  ;  only  by  accident.  So  un- 
like himfelf  at  times,  that  he  may  pafs 
for  a  different  man.  His  aping  Gre- 
ville,  helps  his  oddnefs. — How  I  ram- 
ble !  You'll  think  1  am  aping  my  dear 
LadyG.  Mocking's  catching! — [Q 
thefe  girls  !'\ — I  think  time  loll  when 
I  am  not  writing  to  you.  You  cannot 
imagine  what  a  thief  I  am  to  my  com- 
pany. I  Ileal  away  myfelf  and  get 
down,  before  I  am  milfed,  half  a  fcore 
times  in  a  couple  of  hours.  Sir  Charles 
fung  to  the  wretches  :  they  all  lung. 
They  encored  him  without  mercy.— 
He  talks  of  fetting  out  for  town  on 
Saturday,  early.  Lord  blefsme!  what 
fhall  I  do  when  he  is  gone  > — Do  you, 
think  I  fay  this  ?  If  I  do,  I  am  kept 
in  countenance:  every  body  favs  fo, 
as  well  as  I — But  ah  !  Lady  G.  lie  has 
invited  all  the  gentlemen,  tlic  whole 
twenty-one^and  my  courin  Jjimes,  and 
my  uncle,  to  dine  with  him  at  his  inn, 
to-morrow  ! — Inn  !  Nally  inn  •  Why 
did  we  let  him  go  thither  ? — I  ain  afraiit 
he  is  a  reveller.  Can  he  be  fo  n.iery 
good  a  man?  O  yes,  ycs^  yes  !  wicked 
Harriet !  What  is  in  thy  heart,  to 
doubt  it?  A  fine  reflection  upon  the  age; 
as  if  there  could  not  be  one  good  man 
in  it !  and  as  if  a  good  man  could  nut 
be  a  man  of  vivacity  andfpirit  f  Frortt 
whom  can  fpirits,  can  chearfulncft, 
can  debonjiairnels,  be  expe^ed,  if  ngt 
from  a  goad  rr.au?— I  will  Ihew  theie 
girls,  by  lh«  quantity  I  have  written^ 

hov/ 
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how  they  haV-e  made  me  wait.    Prating, 

I   fuppoib,    to    my    Sally,    about    Sir 

Chnrlcii :   they  c;in  talk,  of  nobody  c.U'c. 

*  Ready:' — *  Yes,    you  dtar  crca- 

*  tuves ;  (o  yo\i  ougjht  to  have  been  a 

*  leaf  and  a  half  of  my  wriring  af^o  !' 
—Adieu,  Lady  G.  till  our  return  from 
Mifi  Ormc's. 

T  H  U  ?  S  D  A  Y    N  n  C  N  . 

Just  come  back  from  Mifs  Ornic's. 
Sir  Ch::rles  and  my  grandmamma  are 
now  got  together,  in  fcrious  tuiic.  I 
know  I  was  the  fubje6l,  by  the  dear 
J)arent's  looking  often  fmiling  upon 
me,  as  I  fat  at  a  diltance,  and  by  his 
eye  (taking  the  reference,  as  I  may 
call  it,  of  hers)  turned  as  often  to- 
wards me ;  fo  I  ftole  up  to  my  pen. 

We  were  very  politely  treated  by 
Mifs  Orme.  Mifs  Clarkfon  is  acharm- 
ing  young  lady.  The  three  Yorkshire 
fillers  are  lovely  women.  Sir  Charles 
has  told  us,  that  mere  beauty  attracts 
only  his  eye,  as  fine  flowers  do  in  a 
gay  parterre.  I  don't  know  that,  my 
dear :  that's  the  pbilofuphical  defcrip- 
tion  of  himfelf.  The  fame  men  and 
women  are  not  always  the  fame  per- 
fons.  The  ladies,  one  and  all,  when 
his  back  was  turned,  declared,  that  he 
was  the  gallantell  man  they  ever  were 
in  company  with.  He  laid  the  eafielt, 
politeft  things,  they  ever  heard  fpoken. 
They  never  were  in  his  company  be- 
fore:  they  might  elfe  have  heard  as 
fine.  Such  dignity,  they  obferved,  (fo 
does  every  body)  yet  fb  much  eafe,  in 
all  he  faid,  as  well  as  in  his  whole  be- 
haviour— Born  to  be  a  publick  man, 
'V^'ould  his  pride  permit  him  to  aim  at 
being  fo!— Not  a  fyllable,  however, 
but  what  might  be  laid  to  eacU  with 
the  rtrideft  truth.  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon  [It  is  Lucy's  obfervation,  as  well 
as  mine]  addrelTcs  himfelf  to  women, 
^j  women,  not  asgoddeflesj  yet  does 
honour  to  the  peribns,  and  to  the  fex. 
Other  men,  not  knowing  what  better 
to  fay,  make  angels  of  them,  all  at 
once.  The  highell  things  arc  ever 
faid  by  men  of  the  lovveft  underftand- 
ingsj  and,  their  bolts  once  ihur,  the 
poor  fouls  can  go  no  farther.  So  filly  ! 
—Has  not  your  ladylhip  fome  of  thefe 
in  your  eye,  who  make  out  the  rell, 
by  grinning  in  our  faces,  in  order  to 
convince  us  cf  \\\t\r  fincerity?  Com- 
plimentai  men  doH.'t  confider,  that  li 
the  women   they    egregioufly  tiatter. 


were  what  tlicy  would  have  Uiem  Be- 
lieve they  think  them,  they  would  not 
be  fcen  in  fuch  company. 

But  what  do  you  tliink  ihe  elder 
fiftcr  of  the  three  faid  of  your  brother  f 
— She  was  fure,  thole  eyes,  and  that 
vivacity  and  politcncfs,  were  not  given 
}\\u\  foi  nothing..  Cifven  him  for  no- 
tbwg !  What  a  phrale  i»  that !  In  (hort, 
flic  faid,  that  fra^ice  had  iinprov«-(J 
his  natural  advantages.  This  I  have 
a  good  mind  to  fay  of  her — Either  fhe 
has  not  charity,  or  her  heart  has  paid 
for  enabling  it's  miftrefs  to  make  furh 
anobfcrvatioh.  FraMice!  What  meant 
ihe  by  the  word  !— Lideed  your  broth'.r 
was  not  quite  fo  ahjiracledty  matien^ 
tive,  /  thought,  to  the  beauty  of  Mil5 
Clarkfon,  but  he  might  give  fome  lit- 
tle jhadow  of  ground  for  obfcrvation 
to  a  renforious  perfon. 

I  fometimes  think,  that,  fr^e  and 
open  as  his  eyes  are,  his  charafler 
might  fuffer,  if  one  v/ere  to  judge  cf 
his  heart  by  them.  Lord  L.  1  renieni' 
ber,  once  faid,  that  ladies  abroad  ufc<< 
to  look  upon  him  as  their  o'//n  man; 
the  moment  tiiey  beheld  him. — Lino- 
cently  fo,  no  doubt,  and  in  their  con- 
verfatlofl-aflemblres.  Poor  L^dy  Oli- 
via, I  fuppofe,  was  fo  caught !  at  an 
unhappy  moment,  perhaps,  when  hei- 
caution  was  haif-alleep,  and  flie  was 
loth  to  have  it  too  rudely  awakened. 
But  ought  I,  your  Harriet,  to  talk  of 
this  ? — Where  v/as  my  caution,  when 
I  fullered  myfclf  to  be  furprized  r — O 
but  my  gratitude -w^iS  my  excufe.  Whc 
knows  what  Olivia  mighthave  to  plead  ? 
—We  have  not  her  whole  ftory,  you 
know.  Poor  lady,  I  prty  her!  lo 
crofs  the  feas,  as  fhe  did  ! — Ineffcctu- 
aiiy ! 

But  can  you  bear  that  pen-prattling ; 
the  eftects  of  a  mind  more  at  eafe  than 
it  ever  expefted  to  be  ! 

I  will  go  down.  Can  I  be  fo  long 
fpared?  I  ain  juft  thinking,  that  wei'e 
I  one  of  the  creatures  called  coquettes, 
the  beft  way  to  attract  attention,  whcr/ 
it  grevV  languid,  is  to  do  as  I  do  from 
zeal  in  writing  to  you — Be  always  go- 
ing out  and  returning,  and  not  ilay- 
ing  long  encvugh  in  a  place  to  tire  one's 
compai^y,  or  fuffer  them  to  turn  their 
eyes  upon  any  body  elfe.  D'ldyou  ever 
try  fuch  an  experiment,  Charlotte  ? 
But  you  never  could  tire  your  company- 
Yet  I  think  you  have  a  fpic*  of  that 
diarA^er  in  votir;,     I>on"t  ycrU  thiiik. 

fo 
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To  j^ourfclf^ — But  don't  own  it,  if 
^•ou  do — Hey-day!  What's  the  mat- 
ter with  me !  I  believe,  by  my  flip- 
pancy, I  am  growing  quite  well,  and 
as  faucy  as  I  uTed  to  be — Poor  Lady 
Clementina!  I  wifh  fhe  were  happy! 
Then  fhould  I  be  fo. 

My  dear  Lady  G.  we  had  a  charm- 
Jug  converfation  this  day  :  my  grand- 
mamma and  your  brother  bore  the  prin- 
cipal parts  in  it.  It  began  with  drefs, 
and  faftiion,  and  fuch  like  trifling  fub- 
jei^s  ;  but  ended  in  the  noblell.  Vou 
know  my  grandmamma's  chearful 
piety.  Sir  Charles  ieemed  at  firft  only 
dtfigning  to  attend  to  her  wifdom  ;  but 
ihe  drew  hitti  in.  O  my  dear!  he 
fcems  to  be,  yet  not  to  know  it,  as  good 
a  man,  as  fhe  is  a  woman  !  Yet  years 
fo  different! — But  aufterity,  unchari- 
tablenefs,  on  one  hand}  oftentation, 
affeflatibn,  on  the  other  j  thefe  are  qua- 
lities which  can  have  no  place  in  his 
heart.  Such  a  glorious  beneVolence  ! 
Such  enlarged  fehtiments  ! — '  What  a 

*  happy,  thricehappy  woman,' thought 
1,  fcveral    times,  *  muft   ftie  be,  who 

*  fhall  be  confidered  as  a  partaker  of 

*  his  goodnefs  !  Who  fliall  be  bleft  not 

*  only  irt  him,  but  for  him  ;  and  be 

*  his,  and  he  hers,  to  all  eternity  1' 
My  aimt  once,  in  the  conclunon  of 

this  converfation,  faid,  how  happy 
would  it  be,  if  he  could  reform  cer- 
tain gentlemen  of  this  neighbourhood! 
And  as  they  were  fo  fond  of  his  com- 
pany, flie  hoped  he  would  attempt  it. 

Exan)ple,     he     aufwered,     and     a 

yi/ent  one,  would   do   more   with  fuch 

hfien  than  precrft.     *  They  have  Mofes 

*  and  the  prophets.     They  know  when 

*  they  do  wrong,  and  what  is   right. 

*  They  would  be  afraid  of,  and  af- 
^  fronted  at,  a  man  pretending  to  in- 

*  ftru6l  them.  Decency  from  fuch  men, 

*  is  as  much  as  cin  be  expe£led.  We 
■  live  in  fuch  an  age,'  added  he,  *  that 

*  I  believe  more  good  may  be  done  by 

*  feeming  to  relax   a  little,    than   by 

*  ftri6tnefs   of  behaviour.     Yet   I  ad- 

*  mire  thole,  who,  from    a   full   per- 

*  fuafion  of  their  duty,  do  not  relax  j 

*  and  the  more,  if  they  have  got  above 

*  morofenefs,  aufterity,    and  unchari- 

*  tablenefs.' 

After  dinner,  Mr.  Milboumc,  a 
Very  good  man,  minifter  of  a  dilftnt- 
ing  congi^gation  in  our  neighbour- 
hood, accompanied  by  Dr.  Curlis,  cull.  , 


ed  in  upon  us.  They  are  good  friehds, 
made  fo  by  the  mediation  of  my  grand- 
mamma, fomc  years  ago,  when  they 
did  not  fo  well  underftand  each  other. 
Dr.  Curtis  had  been  with  us  more  ihin 
once,  fjnce  Sir  Charles  was  our  vifitcr. 
He  greatly  admires  hitn,  you  need  not 
doubt.  It  was  beautiful,  afier  com- 
pliments had  pafTcd  between  Sir  Charles 
and  the  gentlemen,  to  fee  the  modtj} 
man  fhine  out  in  your  brother's  beha- 
viour. Indeed,  he  was  free  and  eafy, 
but  attentive,  as  expc6\ing  entertain- 
ment and  inftrU6lion  from  them\  and 
leading  each  of  them  to  give  it  in  his 
own  way. 

They  (laid  bllt  a  little  while;  and 
when  they  were  gone,  Sir  Charles  faid, 
he  wanted  no  other  proof  of  their  be- 
ing good  men,  than  they  gave  by  their 
charity  and  fiiendfhip  to  each  other. 
My  uncle,  who,  you  know,  is  a  zea- 
lous man  far  the  churchy  fpeaking  a 
little  fcverely  of  pcrfons  whom  he  call- 
ed/t-/»//}7;^/;V;t/ j  *  O  Mr.  Sclby!'  faid 
Sir  Charles,  *  let  us  be  afraid  of  pre- 
fcribingto  tender  confcicnccs.  You 
and  I,  who  have  been  abroad,  iu 
countries  where  they  account  us 
njuorfe  than  fchifmaticks,  would  have 
been  loth  to  have  been  pvefcribed  to, 
or  compelled,  in  articles  for  whicK 
we  ourlelves  are  only  anfwerable  to 
the  common  Father  of  us  all  !' 

*  I  believe  in  my  confcience,  Sir 
Charles,'  replies  my  iincle,  *  if  the 
truth  were  known,  you  are  of  the 
mind  of  that  king  of  Es^ypt,  who 
faid,  he  looked  upon  the  divciiity  of 
fellgions  in  his  kingdom  with  as 
much  pleafure  as  lie  did  on  the  di- 
verfity  of  flowers  in  his  garden,' 

*  I  remember  not  the  name  of  thit 
king  of  Egypt,  Mr.  Selby;  but  I 
am  not  of  his  mind,  I  fliould  not, 
if  I  were  a  king,  take  pleafure  in 
fuch  a  diverfity  :  but  as  the  exanpU'S 
of  kings  are  of  great  force,  I  would, 
by  making  my  own  as  faultlefs  as  I 
could,  let  my  people  fee  the  excel- 
lence of  my  perfuafion,  and  my  uni- 
form pratSlical  adherence  to  it  j  in- 
ftead  cf  dilccUraging  erroneous  ones 
by  unjuftifiable  fcverity.  Religious 
zeal  is  generally  a  fiery  thing:  I 
would  as  foon  ouarrei  wiih  a  man 
for  his  face,  as  for  his  religion.  A 
good  man,  if  net  cvcr-h.ateil  by 
zeal,  ivill  be  a  gcoj  nnii,  whatever 
be  his  faith;  and  ihguld  always  be 

5  O  *  entitled 
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*  cntiiUd  to  o\ir  clk'cm,  as  lu;  is  to  our 

*  j;ooi.t  ofliccri,  ns  a  tcllow-crcatiire.' 

*  'J'lie  methoJiJ}sy  Sir  (,'hailcrs;  wliat 

*  think  you  o^  i\\Q  mcthod'ijls  l*  Say  you 

*  love  'em  j  and,  and,  ami,  adds-clini:s, 

*  you  fliall  not  be  my  nephew.' 

*  You    now,    my   dear   Mr.  Sclby, 

*  make  me  afraid  (^f  you.     You  throw 

*  out  a  menace,  the  only  one  you  could 

*  perhaps  think  of,  that  would   make 

*  ine  temporize.' 

*  You   need  not,  you  need  not,  \.z 

*  afraid.  Sir  Charles  !'  faid  my  uncle, 
laughing, — *  What  layjow,  Harriet  ? 

*  Need  he  ?  Hay  ?'  looking  in  my 
downcaft-  face.     '  Why  fpeak  you  not, 

*  lovely  lo-uc?  Need  Sir  Charles,  if  he 

*  had  dilbblitjed  //;f,  to  have  been 
<■  afraid  P^lUyr 

*  Dear  Sir  !  you  have  not  of  a  long 

*  time  been  (b — ' 

*  So,    ^tuhaty    Harriet  ?     So,  ^.vhaty 

*  dearell?' — looking  me  quite  down. 

*  Fie,  Mr.  Selby  !'  faid  my  grand- 
mamma. 

Sir  Charles,  ftepplng  to  me,  very 
gallantly  took  my  hand — *  O  Mr.  Sel- 

*  by,  you  are  not  kind,'  i'r.id  he  :   '  but 

*  allow  me  to  make  my  advantage  of 

*  your   unkindnefs. —  My   dear  I^Iifs 

*  Byron,  let  you  and  me  withdraw  j  in 

<  companion  to  Mr,  Selby,  letuswith- 

<  draw  :  we  will  not  hear  him  chidden, 

*  as  I  fee  the  ladies  think  he  ought  to 

*  be.' 

And  he  jiurried  me.  off.  The, fur- 
prize  made  me  appear  more  relu6lant 
than  I  was  in  my  heart. 

Every  one  was  plcafed  with  his  air 
and  manner ;  and  by  t^is  means  he  re- 
lieved himfelf  from  mbjeiSls  with  which 
lie  feemed  not  delighted,  and  obtained 
opportunity  to  get  me  to  himfelf, 

Ho'e  had  he  ftcpt,  he  would  have 
been,  welcome  :  but  hurrying  me  into 
the  cedar-parlour  J  *  I  am  jealous,  my 

*  love,'  faid  he  ;  putting  his  arm  round 
me  :   *  you   fcemed  loth  to  retire  with 

*  me.     Forgive  mej    but  thus  I  pu- 

*  nifli  you,  whenever  you  give  me 
■  caufe.'  And,  dear  Lady  G.  he  down- 
right kiffed  me — My  lipj  and  not  my 
cheek — and  in  fo  fervent  a  way — I  tell 
you  every  thing,  my  Charlotte — I  could 
have  been  angry — had  I  known  honv, 
from  furprize.  Before  I  could  recol- 
left  myfelf,  he  withdrew  his  arm;  and, 
refummg  his  ufual  refpe^Lful  air,  it 
would  have  made  me  look  affe6led,  had 
I  then  taken  notice  of  it,     Eut  I  don't 


remember  any  inftance  flf  the  like  ftt^ 
dum  ufcd  to  Lady  CleiTicntina. 

*  My  lo'vely  hnje;    faid   he,     *  to 

*  cxprcfs  myfelf  in  your  uncle's  ftjlc, 

*  winch  is  that  of  my  heart,  tell  me, 
'   can  you  have  pity  for  a  poor  man, 

*  when    he  is   miferable,    who,    on   k 

*  certain  occafion,  fhewed  you  none? 

*  See   what  a  letter  Sir  Hargrr.ve  Pol- 

*  lex  fen  has  written   to  Di.  Balllcft  j 

*  who  alks  my  advice  about  attending 

*  him.' 

I  obtained  leave  to  Communicate  it 
to  you,  my  dear  Lady  L.  and  Lady 
G.  Be  pleafed  to  return  it  to  rrte.  I 
prefume,  you  will  read  it  here. 

*  DFAR   DR.  2.\RTLETT, 

*  r^  AN  your  cojnpany  be  difpcnfeJ 
^^  *  with  by  the  bifV  of  min,  for 
one,  twcJ,  three  days  ?— ^I  have  not 
had  a  happy  hour  fince  I  faw  you 
and  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  at  my 
houfe  en  the  foreft.  All  is  gloom 
and  horror  in  my  mind  :  my  defpon- 
dency  is,  muft  be,  of  the  blackeft 
kind.  It  is  blacker  than  remorfe; 
it  is  all  repining;  but  no  repentance: 
I  cannot,  cannot,  repent.  Lord  God 
of  Heaven  and  earth,  what  a  wretch 
am  I !  with  fuch  a  fortune ;  fuch 
eftates!  I  am  rich  as  Crotfus,  yet 
more  miferable  than  the  wretch  that 
begs  his  bread  from  door  to  door^ 
and  who  oftener  meets  repulfes,  than 
relief.  W^hat  a  glorious  choice  has 
your  patron  made !  Youth  unbroken'; 
confcience  liis  friend;  he  cannot 
know  an  enemy.  O  that  I  had  lived 
the  life  of  your  patron  ■  I  canYiot  fee 
a  creature  who  does  not  extol  him< 
My  wine-merchant's  name  isDaf.by. 
— Good  God  !  What  ftories  does  he 
tell  of  him !  Lord  Jefus !  ^'hat  a 
heart  m-J^  he  have,  that  would  per- 
mit him  to  do  fuch  things  as  Danby 
reports  of  hi:n,  of  his  own  know- 
ledge!  While  I — As  young  a  man 
as  himfejf,  for  what  Iknow — With 
powers  to  do  good,  as  great,  per- 
haps greater  than  his  own — Lord? 
Lord !  Lord !  what  a  hand  have  I 
made  of  it,  for  the  laft  three  or  four 
years  of  my  life!  who  might  have 
reached  threefcore  and  ten  with  coin- 

'  fort !  whereas  now,  at  twenty-eight, 
I  am  on  the  very  brink  of  the  grai?e. 
It  appears  to  me  as  ready  dug ;'  it 
yawns  for  me :  I  am  neither  fit  t?> 
die,  oor  to  live.    My  days  are  dread. 
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/ful;  my  nights  are  worfe:  my  be«.l 
(is  abed  qi  nettles,  and  not  of  down. 
■•Not  one  comfortable  thought,  not 
'  9r»egsM)(l  a(9jon,.toKvolve,  in  which 
rj  had,  i>pt  fome  vile  gratification  to 
promote! — Wretched  man!  It  is 
come  home  to  me  with  a  vengeance. 

*  You  prayed  by  me :  you  prayed 
for  n.e.  I  h:ive  not  been  fo  happy 
fince — Come  and  make  me  eafy — 
happy  I  can  never  be,  in  this  world. 
—For  pity,  for  charity  fake,  come 
and  teach  me  how  to  bear  life,  or 
liow  to  prpnare  for  it's  cefTation. 
And  if  §ir  Charles  Grandifon  would 
make  nie  one  inore  vifr,  would  per- 
fynally  join  in  prayer  with  you  and 
m^,  a  glimpfe.of  comfort  would 
once  more  dart  in  upon  my  mind. 

*  Try  your  interelt  with  him,,  my 
dear  Sir,  in  my  behalf;  and  come 
together.  Where  is  he  > — The  great 
God  of  Heaven  and  earth  profper 
to  liim  all  his  wiihes,  be  he  where 
l^cyyill,  and  be  they  wh^t  they  wiil. 
Every  l^cdy  will  f»nd  their  account 
in  his  profperity.  But  I! — what.ufe 
have  1  made  oi'  the  profperity  given 
me  ? — Merceda  gone  to  his  account; 
Bagenhall  undone;  Jordan  fliunning 
n}e.:  narrow-fouTd  Jordan!  He  ia 
refojjmed;  but,  not  able  to  divide 
the  7/7^7/;  from  the  avw^,  he  thinks 
he.  cannot  be    in   earnelt,    but    by 

■  hating  both.  God  help  mel  I  can- 
not, now,  if  I  would,  give  him .  a 
bad,  example!  lie  needed  not  be 
iffraid  of  my  rt::ggeri,ng  him  in  his 
good  pur])ofe8. 

*  One  favour,  for  God's  fake,  pro- 
cure for  me — It  Is,  that  the  \n:\n 
wliofe  life  once  I  foughtj  and  thought 
myfelf  jultified   by  the  provocation  ; 

iwhaafrcrwayc|s  fayed  mine,  for  a 
.tW2£  faved  it,  referved  a^s  I  was  for 
pain^,,  for  fufFerings,  in  mind  and. 
hpdy,  worlc  th.^n  death — That  tbis 
-ro^n  will  be  the  executor  of  my  laft, 
will.  I  have  not  a  friend  left.  My 
relations  arc  hungering  and  watching 
f(^r  my  death,  as  birds  of  prey  oVi;r 
a  field  of  battle.  My  next  heirs  arc. 
my  worll  enemies,  and  mo(t  hattd 
by  ii^e.  Dear  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon, my  deliverer,  my  prefeiver,. 
from  thofe  blpocjy  Frsi>chmen,  .if 
you  arc  the  gpod  nian  I  think,. you, 
coimpleat  ypxw  kindncfs  to  bin?  Vhom 
you  have  prefer ved;  and  fay  you  will 
J  be  his  executor.     I  ov/V/  (bccaufe  I 


muj})  do  jufticc  to  the  pretcnfions  of 
thofe  who  will  rejoice  over  my  re-  / 
•mains;  and  I  will  leave  you  a  dif- 
cretionary  power,  in  article^  wherein 
you  may  think  I  have  ihewn  hatred. 
For  jultice-fake,  then,  be  my  exe- 
cutor. Antldoyou,  good  iJartlett, 
put  me  in  the  way  of  repentance; 
and  I  ftiall  then  be  happy.  Draw 
me  up,  dear  Sir,  a  prayer,  that  fliall 
include  a  confeflion.  You  cannot 
fuppole  me  too  batf  a'  man,  In  a 
ch.iltian  fenfj.  Thank  God,  I  am 
a  chriltian  in  belief,  though  I  have 
been  a  devil  In  pra6lice.  You  are 
a  heavenly-rtiiniled  man;  give  me 
wonls  which  m.iy  go^  to  my  heart; 
and  tell  me  what  I  fhall  Iky  to  liiy 
God.  .  '       \ 

*  Tell  Sir  Cliarles  Grandifon,  that 
he  onvcs  to  me  the  fervice  I  reque(t 
of  him.  For  if  he  had  notintcr- 
poled  fo  helliflily  as  he  did  on 
Hounflow  Heath,  1  had.  been  t\\e 
hu(band  of  Mifs  Byron  in  two  hours  j 
and  fhe  would  have  thought' it  her 
duty  to  reform  me:  and,  by  the 
great  God  of  Heaven,  I  fsvear,  it 
was  my  intention  to  be  reformed" 
and  to  make  her,  if  I  could  have 
had  but  her  civility,  though  not  her* 
lo'vey  the  befl:  of  hulbaiuls!  Lord] 
God  of  Heaven  and  earth  f  v/hat  air 
happy  man  had  I  then  been  !—Theii 
had  I  never  undertaken  that  damned' 

'expedition  to  France,  which  I  haVo^ 
rued  ever  -fince.  Let  your  patro:i 
know  how  much  I  owe  to  him  my-* 
unhappincfs,  and  he  will  not,  hi 
juftice,  deny  any  reafonable,  any 
honcft  requcft,  that  I  ihall  hiakehlm. 

*  Lord  help  me  !   What  a  long  let- 
ter is  here!  My  foul  complains  on 

?apcr:  I  do  nothing  but  comp'ain. 
t  will  be  a  relief,  if  your  patron 
and  you  will  yifit,  will  pray  for,^ 
will  pity,  the  mojl  fniferabU  0/ men, 

*    HaRGRAVE  POLLEXFEN.* 


Your  brother's  eve  followed  mine,^. 
as  I  ve::d.  I  frequently  wept.  In  a 
foothing,  tender,  and  rcfpedrtful  man- 
ner, he  put  his  arm  lound  mc,  and, 
taking  my'own  handkerchief,  unre- 
lifted,  wiped  away  the  tears  as  they 
fell  on  my  cheek.  Thefe  were  his 
foothing  woixls'  as- my  boibm  heaved 
at  the  dieadful  defcription  of  the  pogr 
man's  mifery  and  defpaii:  *  Swett 
5  O  1  '  humaniiy  !— ' 
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*  litunanlty! — Charming  fcnfibility'  — 

*  Check  not  the  kindly  gulhl — Dew 

*  tli(jps  of  Heaven !'  \vipin[(  awny  jqy 
tears,  and  kifling  the  handkerchief— 

*  Dew  drops  of  Heaven,  from  a  mind, 

*  like   that   Heaven,    mild   and    gra- 

*  cious!  Poor  Sir  Hargrave!— I  will 

*  attend  him.' 

*  Younviliy  Sir!  That  is  very  good 
f  of  you  ! — Poor  man!   What  a  hand, 

*  as  he  fays,  has  he  made  of  it!' 

*  A  hand,  indeed-,'  repeated  Sir 
Charles,  his  own  benign  eyes  gliften- 
ing. 

*  And  will   you  be  his   executor, 

*  Sir? — You  will,  I  hope?' 

*  I  will  do  any  thing  that  my  dear 

<  Mifs  Byron  wiftics  me  to  do  j  any 

*  thing   that  may   comfort  the   poor 

*  rnan,  if  indeed  he  has  not  a  perfon 

*  in  whom  he  ought  to  confide,  whe- 

*  ther  he  is  ^villing  to  do  fo;,  or  not. 

*  My  endeavour  fliall  be,  to  leconcile 

*  him   to   his   relations :    perhaps   he 
f  hates  them  becaufe  they  are  likely  to 

*  be  his  heirs  ;  I  have  known  men  ca- 

*  pable  of  fuch  narrownefs.' 

When  we  came  to  the  place  where 
the  unhappy  man  mentions  my  having 
been  likely  to  be  his,  in  two  hours 
time,  a  chilnefs  came  over  my  heart ; 
1   fhuddered.       *   Ah,    Sir!'    faid   I, 

*  how  grateful  ought  I  to  be  to  my 

*  deliverer!' 

*  Ever  amiable  goodnefs!'  refumed 
he,  '  How  have  I  been,    how  am  I, 

<  how  fhall   I    be  rev^-arded  ?' — With 
tender  awe  he  kifl'ed  my  cheek — *  For- 

*  give  me,  angel  of  a  woman  !  A  man 

*  can    fliew  his   love  but  fj    a   man. 

*  Your  heart  is  the  heart  I  wifh  it  to 
f  be;    love,   humanity,    gracioufnefs, 

*  benevolence,  forgivingnels,    all   the 

*  amiable  qualities  which  can  adorn 

*  the  female  mind,  are,  in  perfeflion, 
f  yours !     Be    your    fifter-excellence, 

*  happy  !  God  grant  it !   and  I   fjiall 

<  be  the  happiell  man  in  the  world. 

*  You,  Madam,  who  can  pity  your 

*  oppreflbr  when  in  mifery,  can  allow 

*  of  my  grateful  remembrance  of  that 

*  admirable  woman.' 

*  Your  tender  remembrance  of  Lady 

*  Clementina,  Sir,  will  ever  be  grate- 

*  ful  to  me. — God   Almighty    make 

*  her  happy !«— for  your  fake  !  for  the 

*  fike  of  your  dear  Jeronymo ;  and 
f  for  miner 

*  There  fpoke  Mifs  Byron,  and 
f  Clementina,   both  in  one!    Surely 


you  two  are  informed  by  one  mind  '. 
What  isdiftanceofcountricH  !  What 
obrtacles  can  there  be,  to  diflcvcr 
fouls  fo  paired  ?' 

*  But,  Sir — Mujl  Clementina  be 
compelled  to  marry?  MuJ}  the  wo- 
man who  has  loved  Sir  Charley 
Grandifon  j  who  ftill  avows  her  love, 
and  only  prefers  her  God  to  him  ; 
be  olpligen  to  give  her  hand  to  another 
man  ?' 

*  Would  fo  Heaven  that  her  friends, 
tender,  indulgent,  as  they  have  al- 
ways been  to  her,  would  not  drive 
too  faft  1  But  how  can  I,  of  all  men, 
remonftrate  to  them  in  this  cafe, 
when  they  think  nothing  is  wanting 
to  obtain  her  compliance,  but  the 
knowledge  that  (he  never  can  be 
mine  ?' 

*  O  Sir!  you  (hall  fill  call  her 
yours,  if  the  dear  lady  changes  her 
refplution,  and  wifhes  to  be  fo— 
Ought  you  not  ?' 

*  And  could  Mifs  Byron — ' 

*  She  could,  i}\t  ^tv^uld!"  interrupted 
I — *  Yet   dear,    very  dear,  I  am  not 

*  afliamed  to  own  it,  would  now  the 

*  refignation  coft  me!' 

*  Exalted  lovelinefs  !'' 

*  I  never,  but  by  fuch  a  trial,  can 

*  be  as  great  as  Clementina  ? — Then 

*  could  /,  zsjhe  does,  take  comfort  ii% 

*  the  brevity  of  human  life.     Never, 

*  never,  would  /  be  the  wife  of  any 

*  other  man.     And   ihall   the   nobler 

*  Clementina  be  compelled  ?' 

*  Good  God!'  lifting  up  his  hands 
and  eyes,     *  Wi'h  what  noble  minds 

haft  thou  diftinguilhed  thefe  two 
women! — Is  it  for  this.  Madam, 
that  you  wifti  to  wait  for  the  next 
letters  from  Italy  ?  I  have  owned 
before,  that  I  prefumed  not  to  de- 
clare myfelf  to  you  till  I  was  fure  of 
Clementina's  adherence  to  a  refolu- 
tion  fo  nobly  taken.  We  will,  how- 
ever, expecl  the  next  letters.  My 
fituation  has  not  been  happy.  No- 
thing but  the  confcioufnefs  of  my 
own  integrity,  (excufe.  Madam,  the 
feeming  boaft)  and  a  firm  truft  in 
Providence,  could,  at  certain  times, 
have  fupported  me.' 
My  mind,  my  Charlotte,  Teemed 
too  high  wrought.  Seeing  me  much 
difturbed,  he  refumed  the  fubjedl  of 
Sir  Hargrave's  letter,  as  a  fomewhat 
lefs  afFe6ling  one.  *  You  fee,  my 
<  deareft  Mifs  Byron,"  faid  he,  *  a 
^      "  «  kind 
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'  kind  of  neccflity  for  my  haftening 

*  up.     Another  melancholy   occafion 

*  offers :  poor  Sir  Harry  JBcauchamp 

*  defires  to  fee  me,  before  he  dies. — 

*  What  a  chequered   life  is  this! — I 

*  received  Sir  Hargravc's  letter  to  Dr. 

*  Bartlett,  and   this   intimation    from 

*  my  Bcauchamp,  by  a  particular  dif- 

*  patch,  juft  before  I  came  hither.  I 
grudge  the  time  I  muft  |ofe  to-mor- 
row: but  we  muft  make  feme  facri- 
fices  to  good  neighbourhood  and  ci- 
vility. Poor  Greville  had  a  view, 
by  mviting  all  his  neighbours  and 
me,  to  let  himfelf  down  gracefully 

^  in  a  certain  cafe.     He  made  a  merit 

*  of  his  refjgnation  to  me,  before  all 
the  company  j  every  one  of  which 
admired  my  dearMifs  Byron.  Well 
received  as  I  was,  by  every  gentle- 
man then  prcfent,  I  could  not  avoid 
inviting  them,  in  my  turn  j  but  I 
will  endeavour  to  recover  the  time. 
Have  I  your  ;ipprobaticn,  Madam, 
for  fetting  out  on  Saturday  morning, 
early  ? — 1  am  afraid  I  mult  borrow 
of  the  Sunday  fume  hours  on  my 
journey.  But  vifiting  the  fick  is  an 
a6l  of  mercy.' 

*  You  will  be  fo  engaged  to-morrow, 

*  Sir,'  faid  I,  *  with  your  numerous 
f  guefts,    (and  my  uncle   and    coufm 

*  Janus  will  add  to  the  number)  that 

*  I  fuppofe  we  (hall  hardly  fee  you  be- 

*  fore  you  fet  out  (earjy  as  you  fay 

*  that  will  be)  on  Saturday  morning.' 
He  faid,  he  had  given  orders  already 

(and,  for  fear  of  miltakes,  fhould  en- 
force them  to  night)  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  his  guefts}  and  he  would 
do  himfelf  the  pleafure  of  brcakfafting 
with  us  in  the  morning. — Dear  Lady 
Clementina,  forgive  me  ! — I  fliall  not, 
J  am  afraid,  know  how  to  part  with 
him,  though  but  for  a  few  weeks.— 
How  could  you  let  him  depart  from 
you-y  you  knew  not  but  It  would  be 
for  ever? — But  you  ar«  a  wonder  of  a 
woman!— I  am,  at  leaft  at  this  time, 
a  poor  creature,  compared  to  you  ? 

I  alked  his  leave  to  fhew  my  grand- 
mamma an(^  aunt,  and  my  Lucy,  as 
well  as  his  two  fillers,  Sir  Hargraves 
letter.  He  wifhed  that  they  ow/y  fhould 
fee  it. 

The  penifaj  coft  the  three  dear 
friends  juft  named  fome  tears.  My 
grandmamma,  Lucy  tells  me,  (for  I 
was  writing  to  you  when  they  read  it) 
made  fome  fine  obfervations  upon  the 


different  fituatlons  in  which  the  tw 
gentlemen  find  themfelv  es  at  this  time 
1  myfelf  could  not  but  rccollcft  the 
gay,  fluttering  figure  that  the  poor 
Sir  Hargrave  made  at  Lady  Betty  Wil- 
liams's, perpetually  laughing;  and  com- 
pare it  with  the  dark  icene  he  draws 
m  the  letter  before  me:  all  brought 
about  in  fo  Ihort  a  fpace ! 

There  arc,  I  am  told,  nvorfe  men 
than  this :  w^re  thofe  who  are  but  as 
badf  to  be  apprized  of  the  circum- 
ftances  of  Sir  Hargrave's  ftory,  aa 
fully  as  we  know  them,  would  they 
not  reflc6l  and  tremble  at  his  fate,  even 
though  that  of  Mcrceda,  (whofe  exit, 
I  am  told,  was  all  horror  and  defpair) 
and  the  unhappy  Bagenhall,  were  not 
taken  into  the  fhocking  account } 

This  laft  wretch,  it  fecms,  his  fpi- 
rits  and  conftitution  both  broken,  is 
gone,  nobody  knows  whither,  having 
narrowly  efcaped  in  perfon,  froin  an 
execution  that  was  out  againft  him, 
body  and  goods  ;  the  latter  all  fcized 
upon  i  his  wife  uivl  an  unhealtliy  child 
(lind  Ihe  big  with  another)  turned  out 
of  doors  5  a  mortgage  in  poffefTion  of' 
his  eftate:  the  poor  woman  wilhing 
but  for  means  to  tranl'port  herfelf  and 
child  to  her  mean  friends  at  Abbeville  ; 
a  colle6lion  fet  on  foot  in  her  neigh- 
bourhood, for  ihat  purpofe,  failing; 
for  the  poor  man  was  neither  beloved 
nor  pitied. 

Thefe  particulars  your  brother's 
trufty  Richard  Saunders  told  my  Saily; 
and  in  conlidence  that  your  brother,  a 
little  before  he  came  down,  being  ac- 
quainted with  her  deftiiute  condition, 
fent  her,  by  him,  twenty  guineas. 
Saunders  faid,  he  never  faw  a  deeper 
fcene  of  diftrels. 

The  poor  woman,  on  her  knees, 
received  the  bounty  }  blelfcd  the  donor; 
owned  herfelf  reduced  to  the  laft  fliiU 
ling;  and  that  ftie  thought  of  applying, 
to  the  parifli  for  affiftance  to  carry  her 
over. 

Sir  Charles  ftaid  not  to  fupper.  My: 
grandmamma  being  defiruus  to  take 
leave  of  her  favourite  in  the  morning, 
has  been  prevailed  upon  to  repofe  here 
to  night. 

I  muft  tell  you,  my  Charlotte,  ail 
my  fears,  my  feelings,  my  follies: 
you  are  woxt-,  you  ki-ow,  my  Lucy. 
Something  nrilc-s  in  my  heart,  that 
m;ikes  me  uncafy  :  I  cannot  account 
to  myfelf  for  this  great  and  iudden 

change 
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ch:ing«  of  behnvioxir  in  Greville. '  rtis 
extraorHlnniy  crvilirics,  even  tn  ftmd- 
tifU,  to  yonr  brothrr !  Are  they  t')n- 
fitteiit  with  his'blurtcnng  ch^rn^^r, 
end  conftnnf  threatening',  of  nfiy  m^n 
who  was  likely  to  fuCccwt  tvifh  me? 
A  tnrn  uf  behaviour  fo  fuUden!  Sir 
Charles  ;md  he  in  n  manner  ftrangers, 
but  by  ch:urf6ber-.— And  di(^  he  not  fo 
far  profecnie  his  menaces,  as  to  tiy, 
wicked  wretch  !  what  bhifter  and  a 
drawn  fword  would  do,  and  fmart  for 
it  ?  Muft  not  that  difgrace  incenfe 
llim  ?— My  tind-e  f:^,  he  cannot  be  a 
tniefpiritj  witnefshis  compromife  with 
Fenwick,  after  a  rencounter,  which, 
being  reported  to  be  on  my  account, 
fcaid  like  to  have  killed  me  at  the  time. 
And  if  not  a  true  fpirit,  may  he  not 
be  treacherous!  God  prefervfe  your 
brother  from  all  fecret,  as  well  as  open 
attacks*  And  do  you,  mrydear  ladies, 
forgive  the  tender  folly  of  jour 

Harriet  Byron. 
LETTER     XXXII. 

MISS    BYRON.     IN    CONTINUATION. 

TRIDAY   M0^^'.    EIGHt   o'CLOCX, 
■OCTOBER'27'.     •     '"' 

THE  apprehenfions  with 'wliith  T 
was  fo  weak  as  to  trouble  you^ 
in  the  conclufion  of  my  laft,  laid  fo  fail 
hold  of  my  mind,  that,  going  imme- 
diately from  my  pen  to  my  reft,  I  had 
it  broken  and  difturbed  by  dreadful, 
AockingJ,  wandering  dreams.  The 
ten'or  they  gave  me,  feveial  times 
awakened  me!  but  ftill  as  I  clofed  my 
eyes,  I  fell  into  them  again.  Whence, 
my  dear,  proceed  ihefe  ide'al  vagaries, 
which,  for  the  time,  realize  pain  or 
}>ieafwe  to  us,  according  to  their  hue 
or  complexion,  or  rather  according  to 
onr  own  ? 
-Butfuch  contradiSicry  va,gzn&s  never 
did  I  know  in  my  llumbtrs.  Inco- 
herences of  incoherence !'— For  cxam- 
pie-— I  was  married  to  the  beft  of  men; 
If.was-  not  married ;  I  was  rejefted  with 
i«ori>,  as  a  prefumptuous  crearure;  I 
fought  to  hide  myfelf  in  holes  and 
corners  J  I  was  dragged  out  "of  a  fub- 
terraneouR  cavern,  which  the  fea  had 
made  when  jt  once  broke  bounds,  and 
feemed  the  dwelling  of  howling  and 
conflifting  winds;  a«d  -when  I '.ex- 
pelled to  be  punjfhed  for  my  auda- 


cibiifncf*,  and  for  rcj>iniing  af  my'Jot, 
I  Was  ftjrrted  Info  an  afig^el  of  lights 
ftars  of  diamonds,  like  a  gldry,  cri- 
compafling  my  head  :  a  dear  lit  tie  baby 
wasputrnfomy  arm«.  Once  it  wa$  Lu- 
cy's j  anothertimelt  was  Emily'sj  and 
af  another  tfmc  Lady  Clemtntfna's!— 
I  was  fond  of  it  beyond  exprcfllon. 

I  ng:tin  dreamed  I  was  married : 
Sir  Charles  again  was  the  man.  He 
did  not  love  me.  My  grandmamma 
and  aunt,  on  their  knees,  and  with 
tears,  befought  him  to  Ibve  their  child; 
and  pleaded  fo  him  my  love  of  him  of 
long  ftanding,  begun  in  gratitude j 
and  that  he  was  the  only  man  I  e;'er 
loved.  O  how  I  wept  in  my  dreamt 
My  face  and  bolbm  were  wet  with  my 
reil'tears. 

My  fobs,  and  my  diftrcfs  and  theirSt 
awakened  me  j  but  I  dropt  afieep,  and 
fell  into  the  very  fame  reverie.  ]^e 
upbraided  me  with  being  the  caufs 
that  he  had  not  Lady  Clementina. 
He  faid,  and  fo  flrernly !  I  am  fure  he 
cannot  look  To  fternly,  that  he  thotight 
me  a'  much  better  creature  than'^ 
prored  to  be:  "yet  methcught,  in  my 
own  heart,  I  was  not  altered.  I  fell 
dowiVat  h'i«  Fe'et.  I  called  it  my  rail- 
fortune,  that  he  could  not  love  me:  t 
would  not'  (ay  it  was  his  fault.  It 
might,  perhaps,  be  his  misfortune  too* 
— And  then  I  faid,  *  Love  and  hatred 
are  not  always  in  one's  power.  If 
you  cannot  love  the  poor  creature 
who  kneels  before  you,  tkat  fhall 
be  a  caufe  fufRcient  with  me  for  a 
divorce  :  I  defire  r.ot  to  faften  myfelf 
on  the  mnn  who  cannot  love  me. 
Let  me  be  divorced  from  you,  Sir— 
You  ihall  be  at  liberty  to  aflign  any 
caufe  for  the  feparalion,  but  crime'. 
I  will  bind  myfelf  never,  never  to 
rriairy  again  ;  but  you  ihall  be  free— 
And  God  blefs  you,  and  her  you 
can  love  better  than  your  poor  Har- 
riet!'—Fool!  I  weep  as  I  write!— 
What  a  weak  creature  I  am,  fince  I 
have  not  been  well ! 

In  another  part  of  my  reverie  he 
loved  me  dearlv  ;  but  when  he  nearly 
approached  me,  or  I  him,  he  always 
became  a  ghoft,  arid  flitted  from  ine. 
Scents  once  changed  from  England  *tb 
Italy,  fi'6rn  Italy  to  EnghncT:  Italy. 
I  -thought,  was  a-dreary  wild,  ccvered 
with  fnow,  and  pinched  with  ffoftrj 
Enghind',  on  the  contrary,  was  a  (Coun- 
try glorious  to  the  eye;  gilded  v^lth 

a  fun 
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a  fun  not  too  fervid  j  the  air  perfumed 
with  odours  wafted  by  thc|_moft  bal\ny, 
icphyrs  from  ofaiige-trecs,  citrons, 
myrtles,  and  jeflaniines.  In  Italy,  a^ 
one  time,  Jeronymo's  wounds  were 
healed;  at  another,  thcv  were  breaking 
ouVafrefh.  Mr.  Lowtnerwas  obliged 
to  fly  the  country:  why,  did  not  ap- 
pear. There  was  a  fourth  brother,  I 
thought  J  and  he  taking  part  with  the 
crOelXaUraha,  was  killed  by  the  gene- 
ral, ''t^at^itr  Marelcotti  w^s  at  onq 
time  a  martyr  for  his  relfgion;  at 
another,  a  cardinal  j  and  talked  of  for 
pone.  •        , 

Knt  ftill,  what  was  more  fhocking, 
and  which  fo  terrified,  me  that  I  awoke 
in  aliorror  which  put  an  end  tp  all  my 
reverie^,  (for  1  ^ept  no  more  that; 
night)— Sir  Chtules,  I  thought,  was 
aflTaflinated  by  Greville.  Greville  ftec( 
his  country  for  it,  and  became  a  va- 
gabond, a  Cain,  the  accurfcd,  I 
thought,  of  God  and  man — I,  your 
poor  Harriet,  a  widow  j  left  in  the 
moft  calamitous  circumftance  that ,  a 
woman  can  be  in — Good  Heaven!— 
But,  avaurit,  recollection  !— Painful, 
mofl  painful,  rccollcflion  of  Ideas  fo 
terrible!  none  of  your  intruflons — 

No  more  of  thefe  horrid,  horrid  in- 
corigrnit'ies,  will  I  trouble  you  with! 
How  have  they  rpn  away  with  mel  I 
am  "hardly  now  recovered  from  the 
trcm'blmgs  into  which  they  threw  n>e  ! 
What,  my  dear,  is  the  reafon,  that 
though  we  know  thefe  dreams,  thef(^ 
fleeting  ihadows  of  the  nieht,  to  be 
no  more  than  Jrfams,  llluhons  of  the 
woi'king  mind,  fetiertd  and  debafcd 
as  It  is  by  the  organs  ihrough  whicl> 
it  conveys  it's  confined  povycrs  to  th? 
grolTer  matter,  botiY>  ll'Cn  fleeping  in- 
active, as  in  the  fliades  of  death;  yet 
tha^we  cannot  help  being  ftrongly 
imprefled  by  them,  arid  meditating  m- 
terpretation  of  the  flying  vapours, 
when  reafon  is  broad  >awake.  and  te}l§ 
VIS,  th&t  it  is  wcaknefs  to  l^e  dfftur,bed 
at  them  i" — But  fupcrlliti^on  is,  more  or 
lefs,  I  believe,  in  every  mind,  a  natural 
defeCl.  Happily  poifed  is  that  mind, 
which,  on  the  one  hand,  is  too  ftrong 
to  be  effected  by  the  (livifli  fears  it 
brings  with  it :  aijid,  on  the  other, 
runs  not  into  the  contrary  extreme, 
fcepticiTm,  the  parent  of  infidelity! 

You  cannot  linagine,  my  dedr,  the 
pleaTure  I  hrid,  the  more  for  my  various 
dream,  'when  your  brother,  fo  amiably 
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fercne,  love,  condefceufion,  affability, 
fliining  in  his  manly  tountenatice; 
alighted,  as  I  faw  himtluough  my 
window,  at  the  fame  time  I  had  the 
call  to  breakfaft— *  Dear  Sir!'  I  coiild 
have.faid,  *  have  not ^'Ou  been,  difturb- 

*  ed  by  cruel,  perplexm^,  contradiftorjr 

*  vifions?   Souls  may  be  near,   whea' 

*  bocfies  are  dithnt.     But  aie  we  uot 

*  onefolil?   Coold  yours  be  unatfeded 

*  when  mine  was  fo  ihuch  difturbed  ?— 

*  But,    thank    God,   yo^l  are    come! 

*  Com?fafc,  unhurt,  pleafcd  with  mel 

*  My  fond  ftniifi,  were  ,i)ie  cei-emor.y 

*  pifftd,  fhould  welcome  you  to  your 

*  Hcirriet.     I  would  tell  you  all  my. 

*  di(Kub;inces  from  theabfutd  illufions 

*  of  the  paft  night,  and  my  mind  rtioulJ 
'  gather  ftrength  from  the  confeffion  of 
'  it's  weaknefs.' 

He  talked  of  fettlng  out  early  to- 
morrow morning,  h'is  firft  vilit,  hei 
faid,  fliould  be  to  Sir  Ilai*ry  Beau- 
champ;  his  next  to  Sir  IlariVrave  ?ol^ 
lex  fen,  *  Poor  Sir  Hlarry  T  he  fai  Jjr 
and  fighed  for  him.    . 

Tender-herrtcdman!  as  Clementina 
often  called  your  brother:  he  pitied 
Lady  Beauchamp.  His  poor  Beau- 
champ! — The  lofs  of  a  father,  he  fald, 
where  a  great  edate  was  to  deicend  to 
the  ion,  was  the  teft  of  a  nuble  heart-. 
He  could  anfwer  for  the  llnccrity  of  his 
Beauchamp's  grief,  on  thit;  trying  ,oc^ 
cafion.  *  Of  what  joy,' faid  he^  [^i^^ing 
between  two  of  the  belt  "cfwomui, 
equally  fond  of  him,  .  fpeaklng  low} 
was  I„  was  mj  father,  deprived!  He 
had, allowed  me  to  think  cf  returning 
to  the  arms  of  his  paternal  love,  I 
make  no  doubt,  but  on  lookino^  into 
his  .;ifi'airs,  (his  fon,  perhaps  hji 
Iteward)  he  would  have  d^nc  f>jr  his 
daughters,  what  I  have  done  for  my 
firters.  We  fl.ould  both  of  us  havC 
had  a  new  liftfto  begin,  and  purfue  • 
a  happy  one,  from  my  duty  and  his 
indulgence,  It  mult  have  been.  ( 
had  planned  it  out. — With  all  hu- 
mjlity  I  would,  by.  decrees,  have 
laid  it  before  him,  firit  one  part, 
then  another,  as  h'is  condcfcenllon 
would  have  counteuanced  me.' 
Vile,  viic  reveries  !-r,Muft  ix)t"thls 
young  man  be  the  peculiai-  c:uc  of 
Heaven  ?  Hov/  CQ\ild  my  difturbed 
imagination  terrify  me  but  laa  drcum, 
that  the  ma^hinationi  of  the  daikcft 
mind,  (as  his  muA  be,  [Greville  is  i>ot 
i'o   bad   a  inur.]    v,-ho  could  mediutc 

violence 


u^ 


SIR    CHARLES    bR ANDISoJ*^. 


violence  againft  virtue  fo  facredly 
guarded)  could  be  permitted  to  pre- 
vail againfl  his  like ! 

My  grandmamma  once,  with  tears 
In  her  eyes,  as  he  tslked  of  taking 
leave,  laid  her  hand  upon  his,  and  in- 
llantly  withdrew  it,  as  if  fhe  thought 
theaaion  too  free.  He  took  her  hand, 
and  with  both  his,  lifted  it  to  his  lips— 

*  Venerable  goodnefs!'  he  called  her. 
She  lookcdyo  proud,  and yb  comforted  1 
every  one  fo  plcafed! — It  is  a  charming 
thing  to  fee  blooming  youth  fond  of 
declining  age! 

They  dropt  away  one  by  one,  and  I 
found  myfelf  left  alone  with  him. 
Sweetly  tender  was  his  addrefs  to  me  ! 
— *  How  (hall  I  part  with  my  Harriet  ?' 
fald  he.  My  eyes  were  ready  to  over- 
flow. By  a  twinkling  motion,  I  thought 
to  difperfe  over  the  whole  eye  the  felf- 
felt  too  ready  tear  :  my  upper-lip  had 
the  motion  in  it,  throbbing,  like  the 
pulfation  which  we  call  the  life-blood. 
—I  was  afraid  to  fpeak,  for  fear  of 
burfting  into  a  fit  of  tendernefs  j  yet 
was  confcious  that  my  very  filcnce  was 
more  expreflive  of  tendernefs  than  fpeech 
could  have  been.  With  what  delight 
•did  his  eager  eye  (as  mine,  now  and 
.then  glancing  upward,  difcovered)  me- 
ditate my  downcaft  face,  arid  lilent 
concern !  Yet  fuch  was  his  delicacy, 
that  he  took  not  that  notice  of  it,  in 
yords,  which,  if  he  had,  would  have 
added  to  my  confufion  :  it  was  enough 
for  him,  that  he  faw  it.  As  he  was 
contented /"/^«//y  to  enjoy  it,  I  am  not 
forry  he  did  fee  it.  He  merited  even 
open  and  unreferved  aflurances  of  love. 
But  I  the  fooner  recovered  my  fpirits, 
for  his  delicate  non-obfervance.  I  could 
rot,  circumftanced  as  we  were,  fay  I 
nvijhed  for  his  fpeedy  return  ;  yet,  ray 
dear,  my  pureft  wifhes  were,  that  he 
would  not  be  long  abfent.  My  grand- 
mamma pleafes  herfelf  with  having  the 
dear' man  for  her  inmate,  on  his  re- 
turn: there  is,  therefore,  no  need,  for 
the  fake  of  the  world's  fpeech,  to 
abridge  my  month  ;  yet  ought  we  to  be 
/hy  of  giving  confequence  to  a  man, 
~who,  through  delicacy,  is  afraid  to  let 
us  fee  that  he  aflumes  confequence  from 
our  fpeechlefs  tendernefs  for  him  ?— 
He  reftored  me  to  fpeech,  by  a  change 
of  fubjeft. 

*  Two  melancholy   offices    ftiall  I 

*  have  to  perform,'  faid  he,  *  before  I 

*  have  the  honour  to  attend  again  my 


*  dearcft  Mif«  Byron  :    what  niuft  be 

*  the  heart  that  melts  not  at  anotbcr'i 

*  woe ! — As  to  Sir  Hargravc,  I  don't 

*  apprehend  that  he  is  near  his  end  j 
'  as  is  the  cafe  of  poor  Sir  Harry.    Sir 

*  Hargrave  labouri  under  bodily  pains, 

*  from  the  attack  made  upon  him  in 

*  France,    and    from    a    conftitution 

*  ruined,  perhaps,  by  riot;  and,  hav- 

*  ing   nothing  of  confolation   to  give 

*  himfelf  from  reflc6lions  on  his  pad 
'  life,  (as  we  fee  by  his  letter)  hii 
'  fears  are  too  ftrong   for  his  hopes. 

*  But  ihall  I  tell  him,  I'f  I  find  it  will 

*  give  him  comfort,  that  you  wifli  his 

*  recovery,  and  are  forry  for  his  indif- 

*  pofition  ?  Small  crevices  let  in  light, 

*  fomctimes   upon  a  benighted  imagi- 

*  nation.     He  muft    cor.iider   his  at- 

*  tempt  upon  your  free-will   (though 

*  not  meant  upon  your  honour)  as  one 
'  of  the  enormities  of  his  pall  life.' 

I  was  overpowered  with  this  inftance 
cf  his  generous  goodnefs.  *  Teach  me, 

*  Sir,  to  be  good,  to  be  generous,  to 

*  be  forgiving-^like  you ! — Bid  me  do 

*  what  you  think  proper  for  me  to  do— ^ 
'  Say  to  the  poor  man,  whofe  infult* 

*  upon  you  in  his  challenge  were  then 

*  my  terror,  (O  how  much  my  terror  * 3 

*  in  my  nanle,  fay  all  that  you  think 

*  will  tend  to  give  him  confoiation.' 

*  Sweet  excellence !  Did  I  ever  hope 

*  to  meet  in  woman  with  fuch  an  en- 

*  largement    of    heart! — Clementina 

*  only,  of  all  the  women  I  ever  knew, 

*  can  be  fet  in  coraparifon  with  you : 

*  and  had  fhe  been  granted  to  me,  tKe 

*  union  of  minds  between  us  from  dif- 

*  ference  of  religion,  could  not  have 

*  been  fo  perfect,  as  yours  and  mirlc 

*  muft  be.' 

Greatly  gratified  as  I  was  by  the 
compliment,  I  was  forry,  methought, 
that  it  was  made  me  at  the  expence  of 
ray  fex.    His  w-'ords,  '  Did  I  ever  hope 

*  to  meet  in  woman  with  fuch  an  en- 

*  largement  of  heart!'  piqued  me  a 
little.     *  Are  not  women  as  capable  2.i 

*  men,'  thought  I,    *  of  enlarged  fen- 

*  timents  ?' 

The  leave  he  took  of  me  was  ex- 
tremely tender.  I  endeavoured  to  check 
my  fenhbility.  He  departed  with  the 
bleffings  of  the  whole  family,  as  well 
as  mine.  I  viras  forced  to  go  up  to  my 
clofet :  I  came  not  down  till  near  din- 
ner-time ;  I  could  not  J  and  yet  my 
uncle  accompanied  my  coufm  Jamei 
to  NorthantptoD  j  fo  that  I  had  no  ap- 
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pvehenrions  of  his  raillery.  One  wants 
trials  romctimts,  I  helieve,  to  mnke 
one  fupport  one's  felf  with  Ibme  degree 
of  outward  fortitude,  at  lead.  Had 
mjr  uncle  been  at  home,  I  fhoiild  not 
have  dared  to  have  given  fo  much  way 
to  my  concern:  but  foothing  and  in- 
dulgence, fometimes,  I  believe,  add  to 
our  imbecility  of  mind,  inftcad  of 
ftrcngthening  our  reafon. 
*  ^^ 

My  tmcle  made  it  near  eleven  at 
night  before  he  returned  with  my  cou- 
fin  James.  Not  one  of  the  company, 
at  his  quitting  it,  feemed  inclinable  to 
move.  He  praiicd  the  elegance  of  the 
entertainment,  and  the  eaCe  and  chear- 
fulnels,  even  to  vivacity, of  bir  Charles. 
How  could  he  be  (o  lively ! — How  many 
ways  have  men  to  divert  themfelves, 
when  a»iy  thing  arduous  attacks  them  ! 
—-While  we  poor  women  ! — But  your 
town  diverfions  —  Your  Ranelaghs, 
Vauxhalls — bid  fair  to  divert  fuch  of 
us  as  can  carry  ourielvcs  out  of  our- 
felves! — Yet  are  we  likely  to  pay  dear 
for  the  privilege;  fmce  we  thereby 
render  our  fcx  cheap  in  the  eyes  of 
men,  harden  our  fronts,  and  are  in 
dimger  of  lofing  that  modelty,  at  lealt 
of  out-ivard  behaviour,  which  is  the 
charadteriAick.  of  women  ! 

SATURDAY   MORKIN'C. 

He  is  gone:  gone  indeed!  Went 
early  this  morning.  Every  mouth  was 
laft  night,  it  feems,  full  of  his  praifes  : 
the  men  admire  him  as  much  as  the 
women.  I  am  glad  of  it,  methinks  j 
fmce  that  is  an  indirc6l  confcfllon,  that 
there  are  few  among  them  like  him. 
Not  fo  much  fuperiority  over  our  fcx, 
therefore,  in  the  other,  in  general,  with 
their  enlarged  hearts.  Have  not  we  a 
Clementina,  a  Mrs.  Shirley,  and  a 
long  &c.  ? — I  praife  not  joUy  my  dear 
I^ady  L.— and  Lady  G.  to  your  faces  j 
fo  I  leave  the  Sec.  untranllated. 

We  do  fo  look  upon  one  another 
.  here !  Are  fo  unfatisficd  with  our- 
felves!  We  are  not  half  fo  good  com- 
pany as  we  were  he/ore  Sir  Charles 
came  among  us.  How  can  that  be  ? 
But  my  grandmamma  has  left  us  too  ! 
—that's  one  thing.  She  is  retired  to 
Shirley  Manor,  to  mortify,  afier  fo 
rich  a  regale  :  thofe  were  her  words. 

I  Jiope  your  brother  will  write  to  us. 
Should  I  not  have  alked  him  ?  To  be 
fure  he  will  J    except  hi*  nwXt  ktttrs 


from  Italy  fliould  be— But,  no  doubt, 
he  will  write  to  us.  Mr.  Grcville 
vows  to  my  uncle,  he  will  not  come 
near  me.  He  can  lefs  and  lefs,  he 
fays,  bear  to  think  of  my  marrying; 
though  he  does  what  he  can  to  comfort 
himfclf  with  refleiSling  on  the  extraor- 
dinary merit  of  the  man,  who  alone^ 
he  fays,  can  dcfervc  me.  He  wifhes 
the  day  was  over;  and  the  d — I's  in 
him,  he  adds,  if  the  irrcvocablenefs  of 
the  event  does  not  cure  him.  Mr. 
Fenwick  had  ycllerday  his  final  anfwcr 
from  Lucy;  and  he  is  to  fet  our  on 
Monday  for  Carlifle.  He  declares, 
that  he  will  not  return  without  a  wife  : 
fo,  thank  Heaven,  his  htitrt  is  whole, 
notwithftanding  his  double  difappoint- 
ment. 

But  my  heart  is  fet  on  hearing  \\qw 
the  excellent  Clementina  takes  the 
news  of  your  brother's  a»3\ual  addrefs, 
and  probability  of  fucceeding.  I  Hiould 
not  think  it  at  all  furprizing,  if,  urged 
as  (he  is,  to  marry  a  man  indifferent  to 
her,  (the  lord  of  her  heart  unmarried) 
flie  lliould  retrati — O  my  Charlotte!— 
What  a  variety  of  ftrange,  ftrange, 
what  (hall  I  call  them  ?  would  refult 
from  fuch  a  retra6lation  and  renewal 
of  claim  !  I  never  thought  myfcif  fu- 
perltitious ;  but  the  happintfs  before 
me  is  fo  n\uch  beyond  my  merit,  that 
I  can  hardly  flatter  myfelf,  at  times, 
that  fct  will  take  place.  | 

Wh^t  think  you,  my  dear,  made 
me  write  fo  apprehenfively  ? — My  aunt 
had  jull  Ihewn  me  a  letter  ihe  had  writ- 
ten to  you— deiiring  you — to  exercife 
for  us  your  fancy,  your  judgment.  I 
have  no  affe6lation  on  this  fubjefl — I 
long  ago  gave  affeftation  to  the  winds. 
—But  fo  hafty! — So  undoubtingl— 
Are  there  not  many  poflibilities,  and 
fome  probabilities,  againft  us  ? — Some- 
thing prefumptuous  ! — Lord  blefs  me, 
my  dear,  fhould  any  thing  happen— 
Jewels  bought,  and  already  preliented. 
— Aj^parel — How  would  ail  thele  pre- 
parations aggravate  1  My  aunt  lays, 
\\<zjhdll  be  obliged  :  Lucy,  Nancy,  the 
Milfes  Holies,  join  witl'i  l»er.  They 
long  to  be  exerciting  their  fancies  ii-x)ii 
the  patterns  which  they  fuppjfe  youi' 
ladyihiujnd  Lady  L.  will  lend  down. 
My  uncle  hurries  my  aunt.  So  as 
fumrthing  is  going  forward,  he  fays, 
he  fliall  be  cafy.      Th  tc's  no  refutini^ 

fa 


842 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


fo  rtrong  a  tide  :  fo  let  them  take  their 
courfc.  They  arc  all  in  luiftc,  my 
dear,  to  be  confidered  as  relations  of 
your  family,  and  to  regard  all  yours 
as  kindieil  of  oiiis.  Haj^py,  hapiiy, 
the  band,  that  fhall  tie  both  families 
together ! 

Harrilt  Byron. 


LETT  E  R     XXXIIL 

SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON,    TO 
MISS  BYRON. 

LONDON,   MONDAY    NICHT,   OCT,   30. 

YOUR  humanity,  my  dear  and 
ever  dear  Mil's  Byron,  was  fo 
much  engaged  by  the  melancholy  letter 
of  Sir  Hargrave  to  Dr.  Bartlett,  which 
I  communicated  to  you  ;  and  by  the 
diftrefs  of  mv  Beauchamp,  on  the  deC- 
perate  ftate  of  his  father's  health}  that 
I  know  yow  will  be  pleafed  to  hear  that 
I  have  been  enr.bled  to  crivc  fome  con- 
folation  to  both. 

Sir  Harry,  who  is  in  town,  wanted 
to  open  his  mind  to  me  with  regard  to 
fome  affairs  which  made  him  extreme- 
ly uneafy ;  and  which,  he  Hiid,  he 
could  not  reveal  to  any  body  elfe.  He 
jhewed  fome  reluctance  to  entrull  the 
lecrcts  to  mj  bofom.  There  fliall  they 
cverreft.  He  has  found  himfelf  eafier 
fmce.  He  rejoiced  to  me  on  the  good 
iinderftanding  fubfirting,  and  likely  to 
fublift,  between  his  lady  and  Ion.  He 
defired  me  to  excufe  him  for  joining 
me  with  them,  without  alking  my 
leave,  in  the  trulls  created  by  his  will : 
and  on  this  occafion,  fending  for  his 
lady,  he  put  her  hand  in  mine,  and 
recommended  her,  and  her  interefts, 
as  thofe  of  the  moll  obliging  of  wives, 
to  my  care. 

I  found  Sir  Hargrave  at  his  houfe  in 
Cavendifli  Square.  He  is  excefllvely 
low-fpirited.  Dr.  Bartktt  vifited  him 
at  Windfor  feveral  times.  The  do6lor 
prevailed  on  him  to  retain  a  worthy 
clergyman,  as  his  chaplain. 

The  poor  man  alked  after  you.  Ma- 
dam. He  had  heard,  he  faid,  that  I 
was  foon  likely  to  be  the  happieft  of 
men  :  was  it  fo?  He  wept  at  my  an- 
Iwer ;  lamented  the  wretched  hand,  as 
he  called  it,  that  he  had  made  of  it, 
bleifed  as  he  was  w'ith  fuch  profpeious 


circumftanccs,  iir  the  prime  of  youth ; 
and  wifhed  he  had  his  days  to  con>c 
ever  again,  and  his  company  to  chufe. 
Unhappy  man!  he  was  willing  to  re- 
move from  himfelf  the  load  which  lay 
upon  him.  No  doubt  but  this  was  the 
recourfc  of  his  companions,  likcwifr, 
m  extremity.  He  blcfled  my  dcareft 
Mifs  Byron,  when  I  told  him,  fhe 
pitied  him.  He  called  himfelf  by  harfh, 
and  even  ftjocking  names,  for  having 
been  capable  of  offending  fo  much 
goodnefs. 

What  fubjefts  are  thefe,  to  entertain 
my  angel  with  ! — But  though  we  fliould 
notfeek,  yet  we  ought  not,  perhaps,  to 
Jhun  them,  when  they  naturally,  as  I 
may  fay,  offer  themfelves  to  our  know- 
ledge. 

But  another  fubjefl  calls  for  the  at- 
tention of  my  dearert,  loveliclt  of  wo- 
men :  a  fubjtft  that  will  lay  a  flill 
flronger  claim  to  it  than  either  of  the 
folemn  ones!  have  touched  upon.  I 
inclofe  the  letter  which  contains  it. 
Ycu  will  be  fo  good  as  to  read  it  in 
Englifh  to  fuch  of  our  friends  as  read 
not  Italian. 

This  letter  was  left  to  Mrs.  Beau- 
moni  to  dlfpatch  tomej  whence  it's 
unwifhed-for  delay  :  for  fhe  detained 
it,  to  fend  with  it  an  equally  oblijjing 
one  of  her  own.  The  contents  ofthis 
welcome  letter,  my  deareftMifs  Bvron, 
will  render  it  unneceffary  to  wait  for 
an  anfwer  to  my  laft  to  Signor  Jerony- 
mo  j  in  which  I  acquaint  him  with  my 
actual  addrefs,  and  the  hopes  I  pre- 
fume  to  flatter  myfelf  with.  I  humbly 
hope  you  will  think  fb. 

I  am  not  afraid  that  one  of  the  mofl 
generous  cf  women  will  be  alfecled 
with  the  palfage  in  which  Signor  Jero- 
nymo  expreffes  his  pity  for  her,  becaufe 
of  the  affeftion,  he  lays,  I  mull  ever 
retain  for  his  noble  lifter*.  He  fays 
right.  And  it  is  my  happinefs,  that 
you,  the  filler-excellence  of  the  admi- 
rable Clementina,  will  allow  me  to 
glory  in  my  gratitude  to  her.  You 
will  flill  more  readily  allow  me  fo  to 
do,  when  you  have  perufed  this  letter. 
Shall  not  the  man  who  hopes  to  be 
qualified  for  the  fupreme  love,  of  which 
the  purell  earthly  is  but  a  type,  and 
who  aims  at  an  univerfal  benevolence, 
be  able  to  admire,  in  the  mind  of  Cle- 
mentina,    the    fame    great    qualities 


*  See  p.  847. 
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•which  Ihlne  out  with  fuch  luftre   in 
that  of  Mils  Byron! 

With  wliat  pride  do  I  look  forward 
to  the  vilit  that  levcral  of  tliis  noble 
family  intend  to  make  us,  becaufe  of 
the  unqupjlionable  afl'urance  that  they 
will  rejoice  in  my  happintfs,  and  ad- 
mire the  angel  who  is  allowed  to  take 
place  in  my  affeflions  of  the  angel  who 
would  not  have  fcruplcd  to  accept  of 
my  vows,  had  it  not  been,  as  llie  ex- 
prefles  herfclf*,  for  the  intervention  of 
invincible  ohjlacles ! 

Mrs.  Beaumont,  in  her  letter,  gives 
rae  the  particulars  of  the  convcrl'ation 
between  her  and  Clementina,  almolt  in 
the  fame  words  with  thole  of  Jerony- 
mo,  in  the  letter  inclofed.  She  makes 
no  doubt  that  Lady  Clementina  will, 
in  time,  yield  to  the  entreaties  of  her 
friends  in  favour  of  a  man  againit 
whom,  if  flie  can  be  prevailed  upon  to 
foiego  her  wilhcs  to  aflame  the  veil, 
fhe  can  have  no  one  obje(5lion.  You 
will  fee.  Madam,  by  the  inclofed,  what 
tiiey  hope  for  in  Italy  from  us  j  what 
Clementina,  what  Jeronymo,  what  a 
whole  excellent  family,  hope  for.  You 
know  how  ardently  my  ovjn  family 
wifli  you  to  accelerate  the  happy  day  : 
yours  referthemfelves  wholly  to  you— 
rardon  me,  my  deareft  Mifs  Byron, 
I  will  tell  you  what  are  my  hopes — 
They  are,  that  when  I  am  permitted 
to  return  to  Northamptonfliire,  the 
happy  day  fliall  not  be  poltponcd  three. 
And  now,  loveliell  and  deareft  of 
women  !  allow  me  to  expert  the  honour 
of  a  line,  to  let  me  know  how  much  of 
the  tedious  month,  from  laft  Thurlday, 
you  will  be  fo  good  as  to  abate.  Per- 
mit me  to  fay,  that  I  can  have  nothing 
that  needs  to  detain  me  from  the  be- 
loved of  my  heart,  after  Friday  next. 

If,  Madam,  you  inlift  upon  the  -ivbole 
month,  I  beg  to  know,  out  of  what 
part  of  our  nuptial  life,  the  last  or 
the  FIRST,  (happy,  as  I  hope  it  will 
be)  you  would  be  willing  to  ikdu(^ 
the  week,  the  fortnight,  that  will  be 
carried  into  the  blank,  fpace  of  court- 
iliip,  by  the  delay  f  I  hope,  my  dear 
Mils  Byron,  that  I  fhall  be  able  to  tell 
yoUf  years  and  years  after  we  arc  one, 
that  there  is  not  an  hour  of  thofc  paft, 
©r  of  thofe  to  come,  that  I  would  abate, 
or  wifli  to  throw  into  that  blank.  Per- 
mit me  fo  to  call  it.  The  days  of  court- 


fliip  cannot  be  our  happicft.  Who  ce- 
lebrates the  day  of  their  firft  acquaint - 
ancc,  though  it  may  be  remembered 
with  plealure  ?  Do  not  the  h:ippy  pair 
date  their  happinefs  from  the  day  cf 
marriage  ?  How  juftly  then,  when  hearts 
are  aJJureJ,  when  minds  cannot  alter, 
are  thofe  which  precede  it,  to  be  deem- 
ed a  blank ! 

After  all,  your  chearful  compliance 
with  my  wifhes  is  the  great  deilrable. 
Whatever  fhall  be  your  pleafurc,  m\ift 
determine  me.  My  utmoft  gratitude 
will  be  engaged  by  the  condcfcenfion, 
■ivbenever  you  Ihall  diftinguifh  the  d :iv 
of  the  year,  diftinguiftied  as  it  will 
be  to  the  end  of  my  life,  that  fhall 
give  me  the  greatoft  blefTmg  of  it,  and 
confirm  me  for  ever  your  s^ 

Charles  Grandison. 


LETTER    XXXIV. 

Sir.NOR  JERONYMO  DELLA  POR- 
RETTA,  TO  SIR  CHARLES  GRAN- 
DI&ON. 

[inclosed  in  the  precfdinc] 

bologna,  oct.  18.  n.  s. 

I  Gave  you,  my  dear  G rand i Ton,  in 
mine  of  the  5th,  the  copy  of  a  pa- 
per wiitten  by  my  fifter,  which  filled 
us  with  hopes  of  her  compliance  with 
the  wifhes  of  all  her  family.  She  took 
time  for  deliberation;  time  was  given 
her  J  but  IHU  fhe  infirted  on  receiving 
your  next  letters  before  flie  came  to  any 
rcfblution.  Mrs.  Beaumont  lurlelf 
was  of  opinion,  that  the  dear  creaturtf 
only  meditated  delay :  that  alfo  was 
ours.  What,  invincibly  determined, 
as  flie  is,  to  adhere  to  the  rcloluiion 
fhe  has  fo  greatly  taken,  can  fhe  hope 
for  (laid  we  among  ourfclves)  from  the 
expefted  letters  ?  For  flic  had  declared 
hv-'ilelf  to  be  fo  determined,  to  my  bro- 
ther Giacorru',  who  actually  allured 
her  of  all  our  conlents  to  an  alliance 
with  you,  if  fhe  repented  of  that  re- 
folution. 

All  this  time  we  offered  not  to  intro- 
duce, nor  even  to  name,  to  her  the 
Count  of  Belvedere.  Awed  by  her 
former  calamity,  and  by  an  cxcurhve- 
nefs  of  imagination,  which  at  times 
ftiewcd  itfclf  in  her  words  and  bcha- 
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viour,  we  avoided  fiylng  or  doing  any 
thing  that  was  likely  to  dilturh  her. 
Ciiacomo   hi  in  ft  If,  though   he  wanted 
to  return  to  N:ij>U;s,  had  piuience  with 
her  prttty  trifliug,  beyond  our  expec- 
tation.    At  l:ift  arrived  yours  ot  the 
^Qthof  September  *j  kindly  inclofing 
a  copy  of  yours  to  her,  of  the  fame 
dalef.     We  nuc-flion  not  but  your  re-     ' 
ply  to  mine  or  the  5th  current,   Ir  on     ' 
the  road;  nor  that  the  contents  will  be     ' 
fuch  as  we  may  hope  for,  from  confi- 
dcrations  of  our  happinefs  and  your 
own  :  but  thcfe,  we  thought,  without 
waiting  for  that,  would  anfwer  the  de- 
fired  end.     I  will  tell   you  what  was 
faid  by  every  one  on  the  perufal   of 
both. 

*  Is  this  the  man,'  faid  the  general, 
whom  I  fometimes  fo  rudciy  treated? 
I  rejoice  that  we  were  reconciled  be- 
fore he  left  us.  I  had  formed  a  no- 
tion to  his  difadvantage ;  that  he 
was  capable  of  art,  and  hoped  to 
keep  his  hold  in  my  fifter's  affec- 
tions, in  view  of  fome  turn  in  his  fa- 
vour:  but  he  is  the  moft  Gngle  heart- 
ed of  men.  Thefe  two  letters  will 
ftrengthen  our  arguments.  Clemen- 
tina, who  has  more  than  once  de- 
clared that  ihe  wiflies  him  married  to 

*  an  Englifh  woman,  cannot  now,  that 

*  fhe  will  fee  there  is  a  woman  with 

<  whom  he  thinks  he  can  be  happy,  wi(h 

<  to  ftund  in  his  way.     Thefe  will  fur- 

*  nifli  us  v^ith  means  to  attack  her  in 

*  her  ftrcngeft  hold;  in  her  generofity, 

*  her  delicacy  ;  and  will   bring  to  the 

*  teft  her  veracity.     The   contents  of 

*  thefe  letters  will   confirm   her  before 

<  half-taken  refolution,  as  in  her  paper, 

*  to  oblige  us  J.     Lee  LvLurana^  as  tiie 

*  chevalier  fays,  go  into  a  nunnery : 

*  Clementina  will  marry,  or  fhe  is  a 

*  falfe  girl ;    and  the  Sforza  women 

<  will  be  difappointed.' 
My  mother  applauded  you,  and  re- 
joiced to  hear  that  there  is  a  woman  of 
your  own  nation  who  is  capable  of 
making  you  more  happy  than  her 
daughter  could. 

*  What  difficulties,'  faid  the  young 
marchionefs,  (ever  your  friend)   *  mull 

<  ^  iituation  fo  critical  have  laid  him 

*  under !     A   man  fo  humane !    And 

<  what  farther  difficulties  muft  he  have 


'  to  furmount,  in  oflfcrlng;  to  %  woman, 
'  whonj  even  Oiivia,  as  he  fays,  ad- 
'  mires,  a  hand  that  has  Iven  refufcJ 
'  by  another?  May  thi%  admired  wu< 

*  man  be  pro{Mtious  to  hi,  liiit  !' 

*  She  mult,  (he  muft!'  faid  the  bi- 
fliop.     *  If  fhe  has  a  heart  difcngagc<l, 

*  fhe  cannot  refufe  a  man  fo  accom- 

*  plifhcd. — Jeronymo,    haftcn    to   be 

*  well.  If  ihe  favour  him,  we  will 
'  all  go  over,  and  congratulate  them 
<  both.' 

*  I,  for  my  part,'  faid  I,  *  would 

*  give  upyearsof  lifetofeemv  friend  as 

*  happy  in  marriage  as  he  deferves  to 
'  be.' 

*  We   mufl  tell   Clementina,'    faid 
my  father,  *  as  our  Giacomo  has  hint- 

*  ed,  that  it  will  not  become  her  gene- 

*  rofjty  to  fland  in  the  way  of  the  che- 

*  valier's  happinefs,' 
We  fent  up  your  letter  to  our  fiflcr, 

by  Camilla  She  was  bufy  (Mrs. 
Beaumont  fitting  by  her  at  work)  in 
correcting  the  proportion  v/hich  once 
you  found  fault  with,  in  a  figure  in 
her  piece  of  Noah's  Ark,  and  the  rif- 
ing  deluge.     *  A  letter.  Madam,  from 

*  the  chevalier.' — *  'ToineT  faid  fhe ; 
and  overturned  the  table  on  which  her 
materials  lay,  in  halle  to  take  it. 

When  we  thought  fne  had  had  time 
to  confider  of  the  contents,  we  fent  up 
to  requeft  the  favour  of  fpeaking  with 
Mrs.  Beaumont.  We  owned  to  her, 
that  we  had  a  copy  of  your  letter  to 
Clementina;  and  afked,  what  the  dear 
creature  faid  to  the  contents  of  it  ? 

*  She  read  it,'  anfweredMrs.  Beau- 
mont, *  in  her  own  clofet.     I  thought 

*  fhe  was  too  long  by  herfelf.     I  went 

*  to  her.     She  was    in   tears.      **    O 
*'  Mrs.  Beaumont,"    as  foon   as  fhe 

*  faw  me,  holding  out  the  letter— 
*'  See  here  ! — The  chenjalier  is  againfl 
*'  me ! — Cruel,  I  could  almofi  fay, 
*'  cruel  Grandifon!— -He  turns  my 
"  own  words  upon  me.  I  have  fur-' 
**  nifhed  him  with  arguments  againft 
"  my  lei  f — What  fliall  I  do  r — I  have 
<*  for  many  days  pafl  repented  that  I 
**  gave,  under  my  hand,  reafon  to  my 
*'  friends  to  expedl  my  compliance.  I 
"  cannot,  cannot,  confirm  the  hopes* 
"  I  gave  !— What  fhall  I  do  ?" 

*  I  took  it,  read  it,'  continued  Mrs, 


*  See  Letter  V.  p.  748. 
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Bcanmont,    *  and  told   her,  that  the 

*  chevalier's    argunierrts   were   unan- 

*  fwerable.      I    dwelt   upon    fome   of 

*  them.     She  wept,  and  was  filent.' 
Wc  then,  my  dear  Grandilon,  ihew- 

ed  Mrs.  Beaumont  your  letter  to  me. 
She   read  it — *  How,'  faid  fhe,    *  has 

*  this  excellent  young  man  been  em- 

*  barralfed!   I  know,  from  fome  of  my 

*  countrymen,    the    charai^lcr  of   the 

*  lady  whom  he  mentions  :  flie  is  an 

*  excellent  woman! — May  I  take  up 

*  this  letter,  and  read  it  to  Lady  Cle- 

*  mentina  ?* 

*  By  all  means,'  anfwered  the  gene- 
ral :  *  and  fupport,  dear  Madam,  the 
<  contents  of  both  with  your  weight.    It 

*  will  he  from  pervcrfenefs  noiv,  if  (lie 

*  wirhftand    us.     Bid    her    remember 

*  that  /he  has  had  once  at  her   feet  a 

*  kneeling  father!  Bid  her  remember 

*  the  written  hopes  fhe  has  given  us  !' 
Mrs.  Beaumont  went  up  with  it.     I 

will  give  you  un  account  of  what  my 
filhr  faid  as  iTie  read  it.  O  Grandifon, 
read  it  but  curforily  :  you  will  more  and 
more  admire  and  love  the  Clementina, 
who,  before  her  malady,  was  always 
confidcred  as  one  of  the  firft  of  wo- 
men ;  and  the  glory  of  our  houfe! 

She  defired  to  have  it  in  her  own 
hands  :  Mrs.  Beaumont,  to  whofe  pen 
wc  owe  the  account,  looked  over  her, 
and  followed  her  eye,  as  fhe  read  *. 

*  And  did  he  ftill,'  faid  fhe,  *  after 

*  he  had  got  to  England,  hope  for  a 

*  change  in  my  refolution  ? — Heaven 

*  knows — '  She  ftopt ;  fjghed,  and 
read  on. 

*  He  forefaw  that  my  friends  would 

*  prefs   me  to   marry! — I   forefaw  it 

*  too ! — I   have  indeed  been   prefTed  j 

*  vehemently  prefTed  I 

"  Rather  than  any  other — '*     Ah, 

*  chevalier! — Why,  why,  were  the 
'  obrtacles  religion  and  country !  None 

*  lefs  fliould  have — '  Sheilopt — Then, 
leading  to  herfelf,  proceeded — 

*'  Itwasnotprefumptuoustohope — '* 

*  No,    Grandilbn ;    prefumptuous    it 

*  could  not  be. 

"  It  was  jujiice  to  Clementina,  to 
*'  attend  the  event,  and  to  wait  for  the 
"  promlfed  letter."      Kind,    confide- 

*  rate  Grandifon  ! — You  were  all  pa- 

*  tience,  all  ™dncfs! — O  that — ' 
There  Ihe  iiopt,  Then  proceeding — 


**  Fourth  brother!  not  intcreftcd  in 
the  event." — Indeed  I  did  write*  fo. 
*•  Give    up  all    his    hopes  ? — Dear 
Grandifon  ! 

*  It  could  not  be  expelled  that  he 
fliould  give  the  argument  gll  it's 
weight — He  has  given  it  too  much ! 

*  Duty  to  yield  to  the  entreaties  of 
all  my  friends. — Ah,  Grandifon! 

**  Difficult  fituations!" — Difficult 
indeed  !  And  \'m,c  am  I,  who  have, 
more  than  anv  other  in  the  world, 
enhanced  his  difficulties  !— Unhappy 
Clementina  !' — Then  reading  on — 

*  Good  God!  Mrs.  Beaumont? 
There  is  an  Englifhlady,  with  whom 
he  was  aSIually — Does  he  not  hint  ill 
love  ? — Nay,  then — Take  it,  take  it, 
Mrs.  Beaumont ! — I  can  read  no  far- 
ther— CompaJJio7t  only,  I  fuppole, 
brought  him  over  to  me! — I  cannot 
bear  that!' — Vet  fnatching  it  from 

her,  and  reading — 

<*  Beauty  her  Icaft  perfe(5tion— ^* 
[Happy  Englifli lady !]    "  Either  in 

*  my  eyes  or  her  own!"— Have  I  not 
vf\ihtd\\\mfuch  a  woman? — **  Had 

*  I  never  k/wivn  Clementina!"— How 
could  I  be  fo  captious  ! 

*  Loves  her  with  a  flame  as  pure  as 
the  heart  of  Clementina. — Thank 
you,  chevalier !  Indeed  I  have  no 
impurity  in  my  love — My  God  only 
have  I  preferred  to  you :  and  I  blefs 
God  for  enabling  me  to  give  fo  liue 
a  preference! — *'  or,  as  her  own  heart 

'  can  boall." — JuTl  fuch  a  wife  did  I 

wifli  him;  and  fhalll  not  rejoice,  if 

furh  a  one  will  hold  out  her  hand  to 

make  him  happy  ?' 

She  fighed  often,  as  fhe  read   on ; 

but  fpoke  not,    till    fhe  came   to   the 

words,  that  flie  was  to  you,  what  you 

might  truly  call,  a  firll  love;  *  A  firft 

*  love,'  repeated  fhe :  *  he  was  indeed 

*  mine!    Permit  me  to  fay,  my  dear 

*  friends,  a  firll  and  only  one. 

*  It  became  him,  he  fays,  in  honour, 

*  in  gratitude,  though  the  difficulties 

*  in  his  way  feemed  infupcrable,  [And 
'  fo  they  ?;:ujl  fcem]  to  hold  himfelf  in 

*  fufpenfe,  and  not  ofler  to  m"ake  his 
adtlreffes  to  any  other  woman. — Ge- 
nerous, noble  Grandifon  ! — He  Jid 
love  me — Difcouraged  as  he  was ;  nay, 
infuked  by  fome  of  us ;  [Giacomo 
hears  me  not,'  looking  round  her.] 
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•  Hty  the  jjfnerousGjandiTorv,  didlovt 

*  mc!'     She  wiped  her  eyes. 

Recovering  hcrfelf,  and  reading  on  : 
*— *  See  here,  Mrs.  Beaumont  —  He 
thought  himfelf  obliged,  in  honour 
to  me,  and  to  the  perlons  thcmfcfves, 
to  decline  propolah  of  advantage. 
Surely  hemuft  think  me  an  ungrate- 
ful creature/ 

*  But,'  (reading  on)  '  </;\Y he  balance 
in  his  mind  betwt;tn  this  hidy  and 
me? — He  did.  But  it  was  becaufe 
of  his  uncertainty  with  me.'' 
Reading  to  herfclf,  to  the  words, 
almoft  an  equal  intereft.'' — *  How  is 
that?'  faid  fhc,  repeating  them. — 
O,  it  is  explained — But  when  his 
dear  Clementina — [Do  I  go  too  faft 
foryoureye,  Mrs.  Beaumont  ?]  be- 
gan to  fhew  figns  of  recovery,'  [She 

ijghed]  *  and  feemed  to  coniirm  the 
hopes  I  had  given  him  of  my /'ar- 
tialityfor  him.  [Modell,  good  man!} 

*  Then  did   I  content  mylclf,"  fays 
be,  [Look,  Mrs.  Beaumont]  '*  with 

'  wifliing  another  hufband  to  the  Eng- 

*  lifh  lady,  more  worthy  of  her  than 

*  my  unhappy  fituation  could  have 
«  made  me." — Excellent  Englifh  la- 
dy '.  If  it  were  in  my  power,  I  would 
make  you  amends  for  having  fhared 
a  heart  with  you  (fo  it  feems)  that 
ought,  mj  circumllances  and  your 
merit  confidered,  to  have  been  all 
your  own  ! 

*  What  a  difappolntment  was  my  re  • 
Je6lion  of  him? — See,  ihefe  are  his 
words. — And  thefe  too  j  that  he  ad- 
mires me,  however,  for  my  motives. 
'  Marriage,  he  fays,  is  not  in  his 
power  y  for  there  is  but  one  woman 
m  the  world,  now/haverefufed  him, 
that  he  can  think  worthy  of  fucceed- 
ing  me. — What  honour  he  does  me. 
Thank  God  (heis  an  Englifh  woman  ! 
O  that  I  had  any  influence  over  her  ! 
Sweet  lady,  amiable  Engliih  woman, 
let  not  pun£lilio  deprive  you  of  fuch 
a  man  as  this  ! — Shew  her  this  letter, 
my  good  Grandifon  !  Let  me  tran- 
fcribe  from  it,  rather  for  your  pe- 
rufal,  happy  Engliih  lady !  certain 
paflages  in  it,  fo  delicate,  fo  worthy 
of  himfelf,  and  of  you. 

'  Thoufands,  of  whom  he  is  not 
worthy,  he  fays.  How  can  he  fay 
fo? 

*  She  has  for  an  admirer,  every  one 
who  knows  her.— She  fhall  have  me 
for  an  admirer,  Mrs.  Beaumont,  if 


fhc  v/il!  accept  of  my  fovrth  brother. 
She  nvill  accept  of  him,  if  {he  dc- 
fcrvcs  the  charaflcr  he  gives  her:  let 
mc  tell  you,  lady,  that  your  heart  i& 
narrower  than  that  of  Clementina, 
if  you  think  it  a  diminution  to  your 
honour,  that  he  has  loved  that  Cle- 
mentina. Why  cannot  you  and  I  be 
fillers  ?  My  love  fhall  be  but  a  fjfterly 
love.  You  may  depend  upon  the 
honour  of  the  Chevalier  Grandifon, 
He  will  do  his  duty  in  every  relation 
of  life.     What  can  be  your  doubts  ? 

*  Even  Olivia,  he  fays,  admires  you  ! 
—And  will  fuch  a  woman  ftand  upon 
punftilious  obfervanccs,  like  women 
of  ordinary  confequence,  having  to 
deal  with  comm.on  men  ? — O  that  I 
knew  this  lady !  I  would  convince 
her,  that  he  can  do  juftice  to  her 
greater,  and  to  mjr  leffer  merits  ;  and 
yet  not  appear  to  be  divided  by  a 
double  love;  although  he  (hould  own 
to  all  the  world,  as  he  fays  he  will, 
[See,  fee,  Mrs.  Beaumont,  thefe  are 
his  veiy  words]  his  affeciion  for  Cle- 
mentina, and  glory  in  it ! 

*  O  Mrs.  Beaumont,  how  my  foul,' 
putting  her  hand  to  her  forehead,  then 
to  her  heart,  '  loves  his  foul !  nor  but 

*  for   one   obftacle,    that   would  have 

*  ftaken   my   faith,    and   endangered 

*  my  falvation,  (had   I   got  over   it) 

*  Ihould  his  foul  ofjly  have  been  the  ob- 

*  je£\  of  my  love. 

'  Let  me   but  continue  fmgle,  my 

*  dear  friends  ;  indulge  me  in  the  wifh 

*  that  has  been  fo  long  next  my  heart; 
'  and  take  not  advantage  of  the  hopes 

<  I  have  given  you  in  writing  j  and  I 

<  fhall  pafs  happily  through  this  fhort 

*  life  j    a   life    that   defei-ves   not  the 

*  buftle  which  we  make  about  it.     Afk 

*  me  not  either  to  fet  or  follow  the  ex- 

*  ample  you  propofe  to  me  :  I  cannot 

*  do  either.     Unkind  chevalier,  why 

*  would  you   ftrengthen   tbeir  hands, 

*  and  weaken  mine? — Yet,  if  it  be- 

*  came  your  juftice,   what  had  I  but 

*  juftice  to  expefl  from  a  juft  man  ; 

*  who  has  fo  eminently  performed  all 

*  his  own  duties,  and  particularly  the 
'  filial ;  which  he  here  calls  an  article 

*  of  religion  ?' 

When  fhe  came  to  the  concluding 
part  of  this  letter,  and  your  wifhes 
for  her  perfe6l  recovsj:)^,  health,  and 
welfare,  and  f)/r  the  ha^Inefs  of  us 
all;    *  May  eVery  blefTirg,'  faid  ihe, 

*  hewiihesus,  be  his!' 

Then 
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Then  folding  up  the  letter,  :?nd  put- 
ting it  in  her  bolbm  ;  *  This  letter,  and 

<  that  which  accompanied  it,'  (mean- 
ing yours  to  her)  '  I  nmii  read  over 

<  and  over.' 

Shall  I  fay,  my  Grandifon,  that  I 
half  pity  the  lovely  Harriet  Byron, 
though  her  name  ftiould  be  changed  to 
vours  ?  You  r/iuJI  love  Clementina : 
were  a  fovereign  princefs  her  rival,  you 
muJI.  Clementina!  who  fogenei*oufly 
can  give  up  a  love  as  fervent  as  ever 
glowed  in  a  virgin  heart,  on  fuperior 
motives ;  moiives  which  regard  eter- 
nity; and  receive  joy  in  the  jn'ofpeft  of 
your  happinefs  with  another  woman, 
on  a  perfuafion  that  that  woman  can 
make  you  happier  than  Hie  herfclf 
could,  becaufe  of  a  difterence  in  re- 
ligion. 

My  filler  chufing  to  retire  to  her  clo- 
fet,  to  re-perule  the  two  letters,  Mrs. 
Beaumont,  knowing  our  curiofity,  put 
down  what  had  palled  ^  intending,  as 
llie  faid,  to  write  a  copy  of  it  for  you. 
How  were  we  all,  on  perufing  it, 
charmed  with  our  Clementina !  I  in- 
filted,  that  nothing,  at  prefent,  Ihould 
be  laid  to  her  of  the  Count  of  Belve- 
dere, and  of  our  wiflies  in  his  favour. 
Mv  father  gave  into  my  opinion.  He 
faid,  he  thought  the  properelt  time  to 
mention  the  count  to  jier,  was,  when 
we  had  an  anfwer  to  the  letter  I  wrote 
to  you  on  the  5th  current,  if  that  could 
give  us  alViM-ances  that  you  had  made 
your  add  re  lies  TO  the  charming  Byron, 
and  were  encoui"aged.  Ihc  general 
was  impatient ;  but  he  acquiefced,  on 
findingevery  one  come  into  my  motion  : 
but  faid,  that  if  all  this  lenity  did  not 
<Io,  he  mult  beg  leave  to  have  his  own 
meafures  puvfued. 

Some  little  particularity  has  appear- 
ed in  the  dear  creature  fmce  1  have 
written  the  above.  She  has  been  ex- 
ceedingly earnell  with  her  mother,  to 
•ufc  her  mtereft  with  my  father,  and 
us,  to  be  allowed  to  go  to  England  ; 
but  defnes  not  the  permiflion,  till  you 
are  a«5\ually  married.  She  pleads  my 
health,  becauli;  of  thefalutary  fprings 
you  mentioned  to  me. 

Several  other  pleas  flie  offered  j  but, 
to  fay  truth,  they  carried  with  them 
fuch  an  air  of  fiightinels,  that  I  am 
loth  to  mention  them  :  yet  all  of  them 
wcic  ijinoceut,  all  of  them  were  eveu 


laudable.  But,  (fhall  I  fay?)  that 
fome  of  them  appeared  too  romantict 
for  a  fettled  brain  to  be  fo  carnelt,  as 
ft\e  is,  for  having  them  carried  into  ex- 
ecution. 

We  have  no  doubt,  but  all  her  vieur 
is,  to  avoid  marriage,  by  fuch  a  ftrange 
excurfion.  *  Dear  creature,'  faid  the 
bifhop,  rpeakingof  her  jult  now,  *  the 

*  veil  denied  her,  fhe  mult  have  fame 
'  point  to  carry:  I  wifh  we  faw  lefs  ra- 

*  pidity  in  her  manner.' 

I,  Grandiioii,  for  my  part,  remem- 
ber how  much  fhe  and  we  all  furtered 
by  denying  her  the  farewel-vifit  froHi 
you,  on  your  taking  leave  of  Italy  the 
time  before  the  laft. 

But  we  think  an  expedient  has  offer- 
ed, that  will  divert  her  from  this  iviU- 
nefs  as  I  mult  call  it:  Mrs.  Beaumont 
hasrequelled,  that  (lie  may  be  allowed 
to  take  her  with  her  to  Florence  for  fome 
weeks.  Clementina  is  plealed  with  our 
readinefs  to  oblige  them  both  j  and 
they  will  foon  go. 

But  all  this  time  fhe  is  uniform  and 
fleady  in  iier  wlfhes  for  your  marriagcj 
She  delights  to  hear  Mrs.  Beaumont 
talk  of  the  perfections  of  the  lady  t* 
whom  we  are  all  defirous  of  hearing 
you  arc  united.  You  had  written,  it 
fecms,  to  Mrs.  Beaumont,  a  charac- 
ter given  of  this  young  lady  by  Olivia, 
upon  a  pcrfonal  knowledge  of  her. 
Mrs.  Beaumont  Ihewed  it  to  Clemen- 
tina. 

How  generoufly  did  the  dear  creatuit 
rejoice  in  it.  *  J  all  fuch  a  woman,' 
faid  fhe,  *  did  I  wifli  for  the  chevalier. 

*  Olivia  has  fhewn  gi-eatnefs  of  mind 

*  in   this   inftance.      Perhaps  I  have 

*  thought  too  hardly  of  Olivia.    Little 

*  did  I  think,  I   fliould  ever  have  rc- 

*  quelted  a  copy  of  any  thing  writtea 

*  by  Olivia.     Ill-will  difables  us  from 

*  feeing  thofe   beauties  in   the  perfon 

*  who  is  the  objeft  of  it,  which  would 

*  othcrwife  ftrike  us  to  her  advantage. 

*  You  muft  oblige  me,'    added    (he, 

*  with  a  copy  of  this  extradl.' 

OCT.  20.  V.  s. 

You  will  be  pleafed,  I  know,  my 
Grandifon,  with  every  particular  that 
fliall  tend  to  demonltratc  the  pleafure 
the  dear  Clementina  takes  in  hoping 
you  will  be  loon  the  happy  man  we  all 
wlfl)  you  to  be. 

This  morning  fhe  cam?  down  with 
\\ii  work  intQ  my  chamber.     *  I  in- 

*  vite 
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*  vite  myfclf,    Jcronymo/    faid    flie. 

*  I  will  iit  down   by  you,  till  you  are 

*  dilpol'td  to  rife'  She  then,  of  her 
own  motion,  began  to  talk  of  you  j 
and  I,  puttinj:^  it  to  her,  (as  her  mo- 
ther did  ycfteiday)  whether  ftie  would 
be  really  glad  to  hear  of  your  nuptials, 
received  the  fame  anfwer  me  then  made  j 
jhe  finccrely  jhonld :  ^\<:  hoped  the  next 
Jetters  would  bring  an  account  that  it 
was  fo.  *Buttlicn,  Jeronymo,'  conti- 
nued flie,  *  I  iTiall  be  teazcd,  perfecuted. 

Letmcnot,  my  brother,  be  perlecuted. 
I  don't  know,  whether  downright 
colr^pulfIon  is  not  more  tolerable  than 
over-earneft  entreaty.  A  child,  in 
the  firft  inftance,  may  contraft  her- 
felf,  as  I  may  fay,  within  her  own 
compafs  j  may  be  hardened  :  but  the 
entreaty  of  fuch  friends  as  undoubt- 
edly means  one's  good,  dilates  and 
difarms  one's  heart,  and  makes  one 
wifh  to  oblige  them;  and  fo  renders 
one  miferable,  whether  we  do  or  do 
not  comply.  Believe  me,  Jcrony- 
mo,  there  is  great  cruelty  in  per- 
fuaiion,  and  ftill  more  to  a  foft  and 
gentle  temper,  thai  to  a  ftubborn 
one  :  periviaders  know  not  what  they 
make  fuch  a  perfon  fuffcr.'" 

*  My  deareil  Clementina,"*  faid  I, 
you  have  fhewn  fo  glorious  a  mag- 
nanimity, that  it  would  be  injuring 
you,  to  fuppofe  you  are  not  equal  to 
every  branch  of  duty.  God  forbid 
that  you  fliould  be  called  to  fuftain 
an  imreafonabie  tiial — In  a  reafon- 
able  one,  you  mull  be  victorious.' 

*  Ah,  Jeronymo  !  Kow  little  do  I 
defervethis  fine  compliment  I — Mag- 
nanimity, my  brother  ! — You  know 
not  what  I  yet,  at  times ,  fuffer ! — And 
have  you  not  feen  my  reafon  van- 
quiflied  in  the  unequal  confliCl!'  She 

wept.  *  But  let  the  chevalier  be  mar- 
ried, and  to  the  angel  that  is  talked 
of  5  and  let  me  comfort  myfclf,  that 
he  is  not  a  fufferer  by  my  v/itholding 
my  hand — And  then  let  me  be  in- 
dulged in  a  fmgle  life,  in  a  place 
confecrated  to  retirement  from  the 
vain  world  :  and  we  iliall  both  be 
happy.' 

Mrs.  Beaumont  came  to  feck  h?r.  I 
prevailed  on  her  to  fit  down,  and  ray 
fifter  to  (lay  a  little  longer.  T  extolled 
iry  filter  to  her  :  Ihe  joined  in  the  juft 
praife.      *  But  one  a6t   of  magnani- 

*  mity,'  faid  Mrs,  Beaumont,  '  feems 

*  wanting  to  complect  the  greatr.5,f3  of 


*  your  character,    my   Jove,    in   this 

*  particular  cafe  of  the  ex}>ecttd  mar- 

*  riage  of  the  Chevalier  Grandifon.* 

*  What  13  that,  Mrs.  Beaumont  ?' 

all  attention. 

*  You  fee  his  doubts,  his  appre- 
henfions  of  appearing  worthy  or  the 
lady  fo  highly  fpoken  of,  becaufis 
of  that  delicacy  of  fituation  (which, 
as  you  obferve,  Olivia  alfo  hints  at) 
from  what  may  be  called  a  divider! 
love:  Mifs  Byron  may  very  well 
imagine,  as  his  love  of  you  com- 
menced before  he  knew  her,  that  /he 
may  injure  you,  if  (he  receive  his 
addre(fcs :  you  had  the  gencrofily  to 
wifii,  when  you  were  reading  thofe 
his  apprehenfions,  that  you  kneiu 
the  lady,  and  were  able  to  influence 
her  in  his  favo\ir,' 

*  Well,  Mrs.  Beaumont—' 

*  Can  I  doubt  that  Lady  Clemen- 
tina is  able  to  ftt  her  name  to  the 
noble  fentiments,  that  fo  latelv,  in 
reading  his  letter,  flowed  from  her 
lips  ?' 

'  What  would  Mrs.  Beaumont  have 
me  do  ?' 

*  Let  me  lead  you  to  your  own 
clofet.  Pen,  ink,  and  paper,  are 
always  before  you  there.  AfTume 
your  v^hole  noble  felf,  and  we  (hali 
fee  what  that  afTumption  will  pro- 
duce.' 

*  AH  that  is  in  my  power,'  faid  (he, 
to  promote  the  happinefs  of  a  man 
who  has  fuffered  ib  much  through 
my  means,  it  is  my  duty  to  do.' 
She  gave  her  hand  to  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont; who  led  hsr  to  her  clofet,  and 
left  her  there.  The  following  is  tJie 
refult.  Generous,  noble  creature!— 
But  does  it  not  (hew  a  raifed  imagina- 
tion! efpecially  in  the  difpofition  of 
the  lines  ? 

<  Beft  of  men !       7  „         ^ 

<  Tj^ft    c  I  f^e  ye  One. 
*  Belt  ot  women !  \       ^ 

*  Clementina  wifhes  it! 

*  Grandisok,  lady,  will  make  you 

*  happy. 

*  Be  itj'jar  ftudy  to  make  him  fo  !— 

*  Happy,  as  Clementina  would  have 

*  made  him. 

*  Had  not  obftacles  invincible  inter- 

*  vened. 

*  This  "will  leffen  her  regrets  : 
*  For, 

*  His  felicity,  temporal  and  eternal, 

*  Was  ever  tlic  wiih  next  her  heart. 

♦  GOD 
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*  GOD  be  merciful  to  you  both 
*  And  lead  you  into  his  paths  : 

*  Then  will  everlafting  happincfs  be 

*  your  portion. 

*  Be  it  the  portion  of  Clementina — 

'  Pray  for  her  ! — 

«  That,  after  this  tranfitory  life  is  over, 

*  She  may  partake  of  heavenly  blifs: 

«  And 

«  (Not  a  ftranger  to  you,  Indy,  here) 

*  Rejoice  with  you  both  hereaftkr. 

*Clbmentina  dellaPorretta.' 

The  admirable  creature  gave  this  to 
Mrs.  Beaumont:    *   Send  this,    Ma- 

*  dam,'  faid  ftie,  *  if  you  think,  proper, 

*  to  your  friend  and  my   friend,  the 

*  Chevalier    Grandifon.       Tell    him, 

*  that  I  ftiall  think  myfelf  very  happy, 

*  if  it   may  ferve  as  a  tellimonial,  to 

*  the  lady  whofc  merits  entitle  her  to 

*  his   love,  of  my  finccre  wifhes  for 

*  their   mutual    happinefs :    tell    him, 

*  that  at  prefent   1   wilh  for  nothing 

*  more  ardently,  than    to  hear  of  his 

*  nuptials  being  celebrated.' 

Dear  Grandifon !  let  your  next  give 
us  an  opportunity  to  felicitate  you  on 
this  dehrable  event.  In  this  wifh  joins 
every  one  of  a  family  to  whom  you 
are,  and  ever  will  be,  dear.  Witnefs, 
for  them  all, 

The  Marquis  and  Marchioness 

dellaI'orretta. 
I.  T.  R.  Bishop  of  Nocera. 

JeRON YMO  DELLA  PORRtTTA. 

J.  P.  M.  Marescotti. 
HoRTENsiA  Beaumont. 


LETTER    XXXV. 

MISS      BYRON,     TO      SIR     CHARLES 
GRANDISON. 

WEDMSnAY,  NOV.   1. 

HOW,  Sir,  have  the  contents  of 
your  friend  Jeronymo's  letter  af- 
fc6led  mc  ! — I  am  more  and  more  con- 
vinced, that,  however  diilingijjihed  my 
lot  may  h€y  Clementina  only  can  de- 
fei"ve  you.  What  a  vain  creature  muft 
I  be,  if  I  did  not  think  fo!  And  what 
a  difingenuous  one,  fo  thinking,  if  I 
did  not  acknowledge  it ! 

I  cannot.  Sir,  mifconftrue  your  de- 
licate feulibiliiies.  My  own  teach  rae 
to  allow  for  yours. 


*  Beft  of  mcMi,'  I  cnn,  I  do,  with 
Clementina,  think  you  :  but  Harriet's 
ambition  will  be  gratified,  in  being 
accounted  fccond  to  her. 

And  dot- J  Clementina  wifti  us  one  ! 
Molt  noble,  moft  generous  of  women! 

Grandifon,  you  fay,  will  make  mc 
happy. 

But  ah,  my  lovely  pattern,  can 
Harriet  be  happy,  even  with  her  Gran- 
difon, if  you  are  not  fo  ? 

Believe  mc,  lady  !  jowr  happinefs 
will  be  effential  to  hers. 

God  give  you  happinefs !  Harriet 
prays  for  it !  my  next  to  divine  moni- 
trcfs,  k /hall  he  my  ftudy  to  make  him 
happy  ! 

But,  moft  excellent  of  women,  banjif 
yon  regrets?  Regrets,  which  can  only 
be  Icflxned  by  the  joy  you  will  have 
in  his  happinefs!— And  with  another! 

Superlative  goodnefs  ! 

Why,  why,  when  he  would  allow 
to  you  the  exercife  of  your  religion, 
and  only  infifts  on  the  like  liberty,  arc 
the  obltacles  you  hint  at  i/fvincible ! 

O  Sir!  I  can  purfue  this  fuhjef^  no 
farther.  Thus  far  an  irrefilHble  im- 
pulfe  carried  me. 

How  fhould  I  be  able  to  ftand  before 
this  lady,  were  the  vifit  flie  was  fo 
earneft  to  be  allowed  to  make  to  Eng- 
land to  take  place;  yet,  in  fuch  a  cafe, 
with  what  pleafure  ftiould  I  pay  my 
reverence  to  her  mitid  in  her  perfo7i ! 

And  does  she,  do  htv  family,  do 
you.  Sir,  wifh  wsfpeedily  one  ? — Are 
you  not  fatisfied  with  the  given  month  ? 
—-Is  not  a  month,  %'\Vy  your  declara- 
tion fo  lately  made ,  afliortterm?  (and 
let  meafkyou,  but  within  parenthefes, 
do  you  not,  on  an  occalion  fo  ucry 
delicate,  in  your  limited  three  davs 
after  your  return  to  us,  treat  the  not- 
infenlible  Harriet  a  little  more — Help 
me.  Sir,  to  a  word — than  might  have 
been  ejcpc6^ed  from  a  man  fo  ^ocry  po- 
lite?)— And  can  you  fo  gencroully, 
yet  fo  ferioully,  aflc  me,  from  ivkich 
parts  of  the  nuptial  life,  the  last 
(what  a  dreadful  idea  do  you  rail'c  in 
that  foiomn  word!)  or  the  first,  I 
would  dedu6\  the  week's  or  fortnight's 
fuppofcd  delay  ?—0  Sir!  what  a  way 
of  putting  it  is  thisl^Thus  I  anfwer. 
—From  neither!  Aly  honour  is  your 
honour.  Determine  you,  moft  gene- 
rous of  men,  for  your 

Harriet  Byron. 
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mi3s   jervois,   to  sir 
(;randison. 


CHARLES 


TUrSDAV,    OCT.   31. 
HONOURED   SIR., 

YOU  will  think  your  ward  very 
bold  to  addrefs  you  by  letter  j 
efpecially  as  Hie  is  a  very  poor  inditcr, 
ynd  as  you  are  in  town:  but  her  heart 
is  in  trouble,  and  flie  muft  write}  and 
jnuft  beg  the  favour  of  you,  the  moft 
indulgent  guardian  that  ever  poor  or 
phan  had,  to  anCwcr  her  by  pen  and 
ink.  For  whether  you  can  forgive 
her  or  not,  (he  will  be  equally  inca- 
pable of  bearing  your  goodncfs,  or 
vour  difpleafure.  How  weakly  I  ex- 
prcfs  niylelf !  I  find  I  ihail  write  worfe 
to  you,  than  to  any  body  elfe:  and 
why  ?  Becaufe  I  wifli  lo  write  beft. 
But  I  have  great  awe,  and  no  genius. 
I  am  a  poor  girl  in  every  fenfe  5  as  you 
.  fjiall  hear  bye  and  bye.  I  hope  you 
won't  be  'very  angry  with  me.  If  you 
arc,  I  fhall  beworfethan  poor— I  fhall 
be  miferable. 

But  to  come  before  my  guardian  as 
a  delinquent,  when  I  have  ambition 
enough  to  wifh  to  fhine  in  his  eyes,  if 
fo  it  could  have  been  ! — It  is  a  very 
great  mortification  indeed!  If  you 
were  to  acquit  me,  I  fhall  have  had 
great  punifhment  in  that  thought. 

But  to  open  my  troubled  heart  to 
you — Yet  how  fliall  I  ?  I  thought  to 
tell  it  you  yefterday  \  but  for  my  life 
I  could  not.  Did  you  not  obferveme 
once,  Sir,  hanging  upon  the  back  of 
your  chair,  unable  to  ftand  in  your 
light  ?  O  hew  I  felt  my  face  glow  ! — 
l^hen  it  nxjas  I  thought  to  have  fpoken 
my  mind ;  but  you  were  fo  kind,  fo 
good  to  me,  I  could  not,  might  I  have 
had  the  world.  You  took  my  hand — 
I  Ihall  be  very  bold  to  repeat  it  j  but 
am  always  lb  proud  of  your  kind  no- 
tice, that  I  can't  help  it:  andyoufaid, 
drawing  me  gently   to   you,    *  Why 

*  keeps  my  Emily  behind  m.e  ?  What 

*  can   I  do  for  my  Emily  ?  Tell  me, 

*  child :  is  there  any  thing  I  can  do 

*  formywaid?'  Yet,  though  the  oc- 
cafion  was  fo  fair,  I  could  not  tell  you. 
But  I  fhall  tire  you,  before  I  come  to 
the  point  (to  t\\Q  faulty  1  fhould  fay) 
that  has  emboldened  me  to  write, 


This  then  is  the  truth  of  the  miftcr. 

My  pcK>r  mother,  Sir,  is  I 

now,    you    know.     You   li  ■  > 

from  he  rail  hercaucsaboimins  w  rid. 
She  and  her  hufband  live  Xo/ti\\cv  hap- 
pily and  elegantly:  thev  want  forno- 
thing;  and  are  gr'  ; 

fo  that  they  have  .  a' 

their  fouls  good.  'I  hey  make  mc  cry 
for  joy,  whoiever  I  go  to  them.  Thejr 
pray  for  you,  and  heap  bleffings  upon 
youj  and  cry  lo  think  they  cvir  of- 
fended you. 

But,  Sir,  I  took  it  into  my  head, 
knowing  it  was  a  vail  way  for  them  to 
go  fiom  Soho  to  fomewhcre  in  Moor- 
fields,  to  hear  the  ]>reach?r  they  ad- 
mire fo  much,  and  coach-hire,  and 
charities,  and  contributions^  of  one 
kind  or  other,  (for  their  minifter  has  no 
cftablifhment)  and  old  debts  paying 
off,  that  at  prcfent,  though  I  believe 
they  are  frugal  enough,  they  can't  be 
much    af(;rehand — '  So,'   thought   I, 

*  fhall  I  ride  in  my  guardian's  coach, 
'  at  one  time,  in  Lady  G.'s  at  ano- 
'  ther,  in  Lady  L.'s  at  another,  though 

*  fo  much  better  able  to  walk  than  my 

*  poor  mother ;  while  fhe  is  growing 

*  into  years,  and  when  infirmities  are 
'  coming  on  ;  and  my  guardian's  ex- 
'  ample  before  me,  /&  opening  to  one's 
'  heart?' — I  ventured,  therefore,  un- 
known to  my  mother  and  her  huiband, 
unknown  to  any  body,  by  way  of  fur- 
prize,  to  befpeak  a  plain  neat  chariot, 
and  agreed  for  a  coachman  and  a  pair 
of  horfes ;  for  I  had  about  1 30  guineas 
by  me  when  I  bcfpoke  it.     '  Out  of 

*  this,'  thought  I,  *  (which  is  my  own 
'■  money,  without  account)  I  (hall  be 
'  able  to  fpare  enough  for  the  fir  ft  half 

*  year's  expencesj    after  which,  they 
"  *  will  be  in  circumitances  to  keep  it 

*  on :  and  as  quarters  come  round,* 
thought  I,  *  I  will  flint  myfelf,  and 

*  throw  in  fomething  towards  it  5  and 

*  then  my  poor  mother  and  her  huf- 
'  band  can  go  to  fei-ve  God,  and  take 

*  fometimes   an  airing,   or  fo,  where 

*  they  pleafe;  and   make  an  appear- 

*  ance  in  the  world,  as  the  mother  of 

*  the  girl  who  is  intitled  to  fo  large  a 

*  fortune.'  And  I  don't  grudge  Mr. 
O'Hara;  for  he  is  raftly  tender  of  my 
mother  now :  which  mull  be  a  great 
comfort  to  her,  you  know,  Sir,  now 
fhe  is  come  to  be  forry  for  paft  things, 
and  apt  to  be  very  fpiritlefs,  when  fhe 
looks  back— Puor  dear  woiTian ! 

But 
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j.  •  But  here,  Sir,  was  the  thing:  be- 
lieving it  became  me,  as  Lady  L. 
Lady  G.  and  Mrs.  Eleanor  Grandi- 
Ibn,  intended  to  fl\ew  their  rerpe6l  to 
you,  on  a  certain  happy  occalion,  by 
new  cl oaths,  to  Ihcw  mine  the  lame 
way;  I  went  to  tlie  mercer's,  and  was 
fo  tempted  by  twrt  patterns,  that,  not 
knowing  whi:n  to  chul'c,  I  bought  of 
both  ;  not  thinking,  at  the  time,  of 
the  befpoken  chariot.  To  be  fure  I 
ought  tvj  have  conlulted  Lady  L.  or 
I>aciy  G.  but,  foolifh  creature  as  I 
was,  I  mud  be  for  furprizing  them  too 
with  my  fine  fancy. 

Then  I  laid  out  a  good  deal  more 
than  I  intended,  in  millinery  matters; 
not  but  I  had  my  pennyworths  for  my 
penny:  but  the  milliners  arc  i'o  very 
obliging;  they  /hew  one  this  pretty 
thing,  and  that  fafliionable  one,  and 
are  ib  apt  to  praife  one's  taile;  and 
one  is  fo  willing  to  believe  them,  and 
be  thought  mighty  clever;  tJiat  there 
is  no  reiifting  the  vanity  they  raife.  I 
own  all  my  folly:  I  ever  will,  Sir, 
when  I  am  guilty  of  any  greater  filli- 
nel's  than  ordinary ;  for  I  have  no  bad 
heart,  I  hope,  thouj;h  I  am  one  of  the 
flowers  I  once  heard  you  compare  fome 
of  us  to,  who  are  late  before  they 
blow  into  difcretion. 

But  now,  good  Sir,  came  on  my 
diltrefs  :  for  the  befpoken  chariot  was 
ready ;  ready  fooner  by  a  fortnight 
than  I  expelled.  I  thought  my  quarter 
would  be  nearer  ended;  and  I  had 
matle  a  vail  hole  in  my  money.  I  pull- 
ed up  a  courage;  I  had  need  of  it; 
and  borrowed  lifty  guineas  of  Lailv 
G.  but,  from  this  foolilh  love  of 
furprizes,  cared  not  to  tell  her  for 
what.  And  having  occalion  to  pay 
two  or  three  bills,  (I  was  a  thoughtlefs 
creature,  to  be  fure)  which,  vmlucki- 
ly,  though  I  had  afked  for  them  be- 
fore, were  brought  in  jnft  then,  I 
borrowed  another  fum,  but  yet  told 
not  Lady  G.  for  what;  and  the  dear 
lady,  I  believe,  thought  me  an  extra- 
vagant girl :  I  faw  Ihe  did,  by  her 
looks. 

But,    however,    I    caufed   the   new 

chariot  to  be  brought  privately  to  me. 

I  went  in  it,    aiul   it  carried   me  to 

^   £oho;  and  there,  on  my  knees,  made 

'    my  prefent  to  my  mother. 

But  do  you  think.  Sir,  that  flic  and 

Mr.  O'Hara,  whcvi   I  confelfcd  that  I 

*,  had  not  confuited   you  upon  it,  and 


that  neither  Lady  L.  norLn;'y  G.  nor 
yet  Mrs.  Eleanor  Grandifon,  knew  a 
fyllable  of  the  matter,  would  accept  of 
it?  They  would  not:  but  vet  they 
both  cried  over  me  for  jov,  and  blel- 
fed  me. 

It  is  p\it  up  fomewhcrc— And  there 
it  lies,  till  I  have  obtained  your  pardon 
firlt,  and  your  direction  afterwards. 
And  what  Ihall  I  do,  if  you  ai'e  angi  y 
at  your  poor  ward,  who  has  done  fo 
inconlideraie  a  thing,  and  run  herfelf 
into  debt? 

Chide  me,  honoured  Sir,  if  youi 
pleafe.  Indeed  you  never  j'^^diil  chide 
me.  But  yours  will  be  chidings  or 
love;  oi  paternal  \ove,  Sir. 

But  if  you  are  angiy  with  me  more 
than  a  day;  if  you  gi\-e  me  reafon  to 
believe  you  think  meanly  of  me,  though^ 
alas!  I  may  dcferve  it ;  and  that  this 
raflincfs  is  but  a  prelude  to  other  rafli 
or  conceited  lleps,  (for  that  is  the  fear 
which  molt  terrifies  me)  and  is  there- 
fore to  be  relented  with  feverity  ;  then 
will  I  fly  to  my  dear  Mil's  Byron, 
that  now  is  !— And  it' Jbe  cannot  foften 
your  dilpleafure,  and  reitore  me  to 
youv  goo  J  opinio7i — (Mere  pardon  will 
not  bo  enough  for  your  truly  penitent 
ward)  then  will  I  fay,  *  Burft,  heart L 

*  ingrateful,  inconfiderate  Emily,  thou 

*  hall  offended  thy  guardian  !   What  ia 

*  there  left  in  this  life,  that  is  worthy 

*  thy  cares  ?' 

And  now,  Sir,  I  have  laid  my 
troubled  heart  open  before  ycu.  t 
know  you  will  not  fo  much  blame  the 
thing,  even  fhould  you  not  approve  ot 
it,  as  the  manner;  doing  it  (after  you 
had  been  i'o  extremely  generous  and 
confiderate  to  my  mother)  without  con- 
fulting  either  you,  or  your  fillers.  O 
my  vanity  and  conceit !  They,  they, 
have  milled  me.  They  never  fliill 
again,  whether  you  forgive  me,  or  not. 

But,  good,  indulgent,  honoured  Sir, 
my  guardian,  my  prote6lor,  let  not 
my  punifhment  be  the  rcverfing  of  the 
gracious  grant  which  my  heart  iris 
been  lb  long  wifliing  to  obtain,  and 
which  you  had  confented  to,  of  being 
allowed  to  live  immediately  in  your 
own  eye,  and  in  the  prjfence  of  my 
dear  Mils  Byron,  that  now  is.  This 
rafli  ailion  fliould  rather  induce  )  ou 
to  confirm  than  reverfe  ^t,  And  I 
promife  to  be  very  good.  I  «ver  love  J 
her.  I  fliall  add  filial  honour,  as,  I 
m-y  fay,  to  my  love  of  hci ,  I  never 
5  0^.1  will 
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vill  do  9i">Y  thing  without  confulting 
her;  and  but  what  you,  the  klndcft 
guardian  that  ever  poor  orj)h'*in  had, 
would  wifti  me  to  do. 

And  now,  Sir,  honour  me  with  a 
few  lines  from  your  own  hand  ;  were 
it  but  to  fhew  me  that  this  imperti- 
nence has  not  fo  far  tired  you,  as 
(fliould  you  think  it  jurt  to  banifh  me 
from  your  prefence  for  fotne  time)  to 
make  you  difcourage  applications  to 
you,  by  pen  and  ink,  from,  Sir,  your 
truly  forroivful 'ward J  ande'ver  obliged^ 
mnd  gratejui 

Emily  Jervois. 


LETTER    XXXVIL 

SIR  CHARLES  GRANDISON,  TO  MISS 
JLRVOIS. 

WEDKESDAV,    NOV.   1. 

I  Write  to  the  dear  child  of  my  ten- 
dereft  cares,  becaufe  (lie  requefts 
me  to  write  -.  elfe  I  had  haftened  to  her 
in  perfon,  to  comfort  her  doubting 
heart;  and  to  aflure  her,  that  nothing 
feut  a  fault  premeditated,  and  perfifted 
in,  that  might  have  affe^ied  her  prelent 
or  future  reputation,  and  confequently 
her  happinefs,  could  make  me,  for 
half  an  hour,  offended  with  her.  Your 
good  intentions,  my  dear  child,  will 
€ver  be  your  fecurity  with  me.  Men, 
as  well  as  women,  are  often  milled  by 
their  love  of  l\irprizes  :  but  the  great- 
eft  furprize  my  Emily  could  give  me, 
would  be,  if  ihe  could  do  any  one  thing 
that  would  fliev*'  a  faulty  heart. 

Once  more,  my  dear,  pay  your  duty 
to  your  mother,  in  the  chariot  which 
has  been  the  caufelefs  occafion  of  i'o 
much  concern  to  you  ;  and  tell  her, 
and  Mr.  O'Hara,  that  they  have 
greatly  obliged  me  in  declining  the  ac- 
ceptance of  the  chariot,  fo  dutifully 
prefented,  till  they  knew  my  mind : 
but  that,  not  fo  much  in  the  compli- 
ment paid  to  me  as  your  guardian,  as 
becaufe  it  has  given  me  an  opinion  of 
their  own  generofity  and  difcretion. 
Tell  them,  that  I  greatly  approve  of 
tiiis  inftance  of  your  duty  to  youi' 
mother,  and  of  your  regard,  for  her 
fake,  to  Mr.  O'Hara:  tell  them,  that 
J  join  with  my  ever-amiable  ward  in 
requefting  their  acceptance  of  it ;  and 
do  you,  my  dear,  tell  Mifs  Jei-vois, 


that  I  greatly  honour  her  for  this  ntw 
inftance  of  thegoodnefs  of  her  heart. 

I  inclofe  a  note,  and  will,  to  make 
you  eafy,  carry  it  to  it's  proper  ac- 
count, that  will  enable  you  to  pay  the 
debt  which  you,  with  fo  dutiful  an 
intention,  have  contra6Ud.— Forgive 
you,  my  dear!  I  love,  I  admire,  you 
for  it,  I  will  not  have  yo\i  Jiint  your- 
fclf,  as  you  call  it,  in  order  to  con- 
tribute to  the  futuro  expence  of  the 
chariot.  The  prefent  is  but  a  hand- 
fomc  one,  refpeiting  your  fortune. 
Be  therefore,  for  your  mother's  life, 
the  whole  expence  yours  j  and  it  may 
poflibly  contribute  not  a  little  to  th« 
eafc  of  mind  of  both,  (as  they  now  live 
together  not  unhappily)  if  you  have  the 
goodnefs  to  aflure  Mr.  O'Hara,  that 
you  are  fo  well  fatisfied  with  his  kind 
treatment  of  your  mother,  that  you 
will,  on  fuppofition  of  the  continuance 
of  it,  before  you  enter  into  engage- 
ments, which  may  limit  your  own 
power,  or  make  your  will  dependent 
on  that  of  another  perfon,  fecure  a 
handfome  provihon  for  him,  for  his 
life,  in  cafe  he  furvive  your  mother. 

I  thank  you,  my  deareft  ward,  for 
the  affeftion  you  exprefs  for  my  be- 
loved Mifs  Byron.  She  loves  you  (o 
tenderly,  that  it  would  have  been  a 
concern  to  me,  had  ihe  not  engaged 
your  love  and  confidence.  You  high- 
ly oblige  me  by  promifing  to  confult 
her  on  all  material  occafions.  The 
benefit  ^'cw  will  receive  from  her  pru- 
dent advice  and  example,  and  the  de- 
light yZ'^  will  receive  from  your  com- 
pany, will  be  a  happinefs  to  all  three. 
My  Emily  may  depend  upon  every 
thing  to  make  it  compleatly  fe,  that 
fhall  be  in  the  power  of  ber  JaitkJuL 
friendy  and fernjanty 

Charl£s  Grandison. 


LETTER    XXXVIIL 

MISS     JERVOIS,     TO     SIR     CHARLES 
GRANDISON. 

THURSDAY,    KOV,  2. 

A  Few  lines,  Sir ;  a  veiy  few — Not 
to  fhew  my  vanity*,  my  pride,  in 
being  allowed  to  write  to  my  guardian  j 
not  to  prcfume  to  draw  him  into  aii  in- 
tercovrfe  of  letters.     No,  Sir,  I  write 

only 
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OT\ly  to  thank  you;  which  I  do  a  thou- 
fand  thoufand  times,  for  the  eafe,  the 
joy,  you  have  given  to  my  heart.  O 
how  I  dreaded  to  open  your  letter !  But 
I  could  not  have  expoirled  it  to  be  i'o 
'very  indulgent  to  a  faulty  girl.  Not 
cwi^"  rebuke!  Oh,  Sir!  how  i> cry  good 
you  are !  And  to  fend  me  the  money 
to  clear  my  debts  1  To  bid  me  make 
>ny  prcfent !  In  fo  gracious  a  manner 
to  bid  me!  And  to  nut  me  upon  pro- 
mihng  a  provifion  for  life  for  Mr. 
O'llara,  if  he  furvive  my  mother j 
which  will  prevent  their  thinking  them- 
lelves  obliged  to  live  more  narrowly 
while  they  are  together,  in  order  to  fave 
in  view  of  fuch  an  unhappy  event  I — I 
flew  to  them,  with  the  good  news — I 
read  the  whole  letter  to  tliem.  O  how 
their  hearts  blefled  you  at  their  eyes, 
for  they  could  not  prefently  Ipeak  j  and 
how  my  tears  mingled  with  theiis !  O 
Sir,  you  made  us  all  infants!— I,  for 
my  part,  am  ftill  a  baby! — Did  I  ever 
cry  fo  much  for  grie>,  as  you  have 
made  me  cry  for  joy  ? — It  is  well  fome- 
thing  now  and  then  comes  to  check 
one's  joy  ;  there  would  b«  no  bearing 
it,  elfe.  But  I  fhall  encroach  on  your 
precious  time.  Thank  you,  thank  you, 
Sir,  a  hundred  thoufand  times.  My 
mother  is  happy!  Mr.  O'Hara  is  hap- 
py! My  Mils  Byron  will  foon  be  the 
happleft  ot  all  human  beings,  thank 
God! — You,  my  guardian,  mult  be 
one  of  the  hnppieil  of  men  !  May  every 
body  elfe  be  happy  that  you  wilh  to  be 
fo!  and  then  how  happy  will  be,  good 
Sir,  your  Jutiful  ivard^  and  obliged 
fewaniy  ever  to  be  commandtdy 

Emily  Jervois. 

Thc^-  fay  you  fet  out  for  Northamp- 
ton Ih  ire  next  Monday  or  Tuejday^ 
at  farthert.  Lord  blefs  me !  —  Lord 
blefs  you!  I  would  fay — And  blefs 
every  body  you  love  !— Amen  1— 
for  ever  and  ever  • 


LETTER     XXXIX. 

MISS    BVRON,     TO    LADY    G. 

THVRSDAY,    NOV.  1. 

I  Have  laid  before  you,  my  denr  Lady 
G.  the  letters  of  your  brother  and 
bignor  Jeronymo;  as  alfo  mv  aniwcr 
to  that  of  your  brother :  my  fnirits  ne- 


ver were  fo  imequal.  All  joy  at  one 
time;  apprehenlion  at  another;  that 
fomething  will  ftill  happen.*— Grevil Iff 
is  reported  to  beyo  gloomy,  fo  fdent ! 
He  hates  me,  he  lays. — And  here,  un- 
cxpe6\edly,  is  poor  Mr.  Orme  returned. 
Amended  in  his  health  a  little,  thofe 
who  have  leen  him  fay,  and  he  thinks 
fo — I  am  glad  of  it.  And  h<5re  are  wc 
fitting  in  judgment,  my  a\int  lady> 
prefident,  on  the  patterns  you  hare 
ftnt :  my  uncle,  too,  will  have  his  opi- 
nion be  taken — And  Mr.  Dcane,  who 
threatened  he  would  not  come  to  Selby 
Houfe  till  the  fettlements  were  to  be 
figned,  or  read — I  cannot  tell  auAa/— 
will  be  here  on  Saturday. 

#   ^    m 

Mr.  Orme  has  deflred  leave  to  vi/it 
me  to-morrow.  My  uncle  fo  hurries 
my  fpirits ;  not  with  his  raillery,  as  be 
ufed  to  do — but  with  his  joy.  He  talks 
of  nothing  but  the  coming  down  dk 
y»ur  brother,  and  the  limited  three 
days  after;  and  numbers  the  days, 
nay,  the  hours,  as  they  fly :  for  he 
fuppofes  Sir  Charles  will  be  here  on 
Monday,  at  fartheft  ;  and  calls  that  a 
delay  of  particular  grace  and  favour 
to  me.  *  For  has  he  not  told  you,* 
faid  he,    *  that   nothing   after  Friday 

*  can,  on  his  part,  detain  him  from 

*  us?' 

But,  Lady  G.  will  he  not  write  to 
my  lait  before  he  comes  ?  Say  my  uncle 
what  he  pleafes,  your  brother  can't  be 
down  before  Saturday  fe'nnight,  at 
foon  eft. 

Your  fancy  and  Lady  L.'s  determine 
us.  My  aunt  has  undertaken  this  pro- 
vince :  fhe  therefore  will  write  to  you 
what  ibe  thinks  fit.  Is  there  not  too 
much  glare  in  the  flowered  filver,  as 
you  defcribe  it  ?  Don't,  my  dear,  let 
me  be  a  bride  in  a  mafquernde  habit. 
Humility  becomes  pcrfons  of  fome  de- 
gree. We  want  not  glare :  wq  are 
knoivn  to  be  able  to  afford  rich  drefl*e6 
—need  them  not,  therefore,  to  give  us 
confcquence ;  fimplicity  only  can  be 
elegance.  Let  me  not  be  gaudy :  let 
not  fancy,  or  art,  or  ftudy,  be  feen  in 
my  drelfes.  Something  muft  be  done, 
I  grant,  on  our  appearance ;  for  an 
appearance  we  muft  not  difpenfe  with 
here  in  the  country,  whatever  you 
people  of  quality  may  do  in  town. 
But  let  me  not,  I  befeech  you,  or  as 
little  as  poflihle.  Be  marked  out  for  a 
lujire  \  and  be  fo  good  as   to  throw  ia 

a  hint 
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a  liiDi  to  I  his  pn-poff  t)  the  ('car  li'.ify 
girls  litir,  as  from  yoti:ltlves ;  for 
they  aru  txtrciimg  their  fancies,  as  if 
I  were  to  be  a  (]ueen  of  the  May.  Your 
authorities  will  fiipport  me,  if  they 
jcive  me  c;iulc  to  diffei  in  opinion  from 
ihem. 

Miss  Orme  lias  juft  been  with  me. 
She  confirms  herbrothers  amendment. 
She  is  forry  that  his  impatience  has 
brought  hiin  over,  vhen  the  climate 
was  fo  favourable  to  hihi.  She  fays, 
I  fluill  find  him  fincerely  difpofed  to 
congratulate  me  on  my  happy  prolpeft  j 
of  which  flit  has  given  him  ample  par- 
ticulars. He  could  not,  fhe  lays,  but 
exprcls  li-iiifelf  pleafed,  that  neither 
Fenwick  nor  Greville,  but  that  one  of 
fo  fuperior  a  charafter,  is  to  be  the  man. 

What  greater  felicity  can  a  young 
creature  piopoi'e  to  herfelf,  in  the  days 
of  courllhip,  than  to  find  every  one  in 
her  family,  and  out  of  it,  applauding 
her  choice  ?  Could  I,  a  few  weeks  ago, 
have  thought — But  huflied  be  vanity  ! 
Pride,  withdraw!  Meek-eyed  humili- 
tv,  fland  forth ! — Am  I  indeed  to  be 
the  happieft  of  women  ?  Will  nothing 
happen — O  no,  no !  Heaven  will  pro- 
tect your  brother — Yet  this  Greville  is 
a  trouble  to  me.  Not  becaufe  of  my 
horrid  dream  j  I  am  not  fo  fuperftitious 
as  to  let  them  difturb  me  :  but  from  a 
hint  he  gave  MIfs  Orme. 

She  met  him  thismorningata  neigh- 
bouring lady's.    He  thus  accofled  her. 

*  I  underlland,  Madam,  that  your  bro- 

*  ther  is  returned.  He  is  a  happy  man. 

*  Juil  in  time,  to  fee  Mifs  Byron  mar- 

*  I'ied.     Fenwick,  a  dog!   is  gone  to 

*  howl  at   Carlifle,  on  the   occafion. 

*  Your  brother,    Mifs  Orme,  and  I, 

*  have  nothing  to  do  but  howl  in  reci- 

*  tative,  to  each  other,  here.' 

*  My  brother,  Mr.  Greville,'  an- 
fwered  Mifs  Orme,   *  I  am  fure  will 

*  behave  like  a  man  on  the  occafion  : 

*  nor  can  you  have  reafon  to  howl,  as 

*  you  call  it.     Sir  Charles  Grandifon 

*  is  your  particular  friend,  you  know.' 

*  True,  Mifs  Orme,'  afifeiling  to 
]aUgh  oii'  this  hit,  *  I  thought  I  could 

*  have   braved   it   outj    but  now  the 

*  matter  comes   near,    it   flicks  here, 

*  jufl  here,'  pointing   to  his   throat : 

*  I  cannot  get  it  through  my  gizzard. 

*  Plaguy  hard  of  digellion  1'  making 
faces,  in  his  light  way. 

*  But  will  your  brother,'  proceeded 


he,    ♦  be  contented  to  ftay  wifhln  the 

*  noilc  uf  the  bells,  which  will  (in  a 

*  few  days,  perhaps)  be  fct  a  ringing, 

*  for   ten   miles  round  1     Sir   Clyarlt* 

*  drives  on  at  a  d— nabic  rate,  I  hear. 

*  But  he  muft  let  me  die  decently,  I 

*  can  tell  him  :    we  will  not  part  for 

*  ever  with  the  flower  of  our  country, 

*  without  conditions.     Shall  you   fee 

*  thefyren,  Madam?    If  you  do,  tell 
'  her,  that  I  have  no  chance  for  peace, 

*  but  in    hating  her  heartily.     But,' 
(whifpering  Mifs  Orme)  *  bid  her  not 

*  TO  BE  TOO  SECURE.' 

I  was  ftrangely  ftruck  with  thefe  laft  , 
words  ;  for  my  fpirits  were  not  high 
before.  I  repeated  them  ;  I  dwelt  up- 
on them,  and  wept. — Fool  that  1  was  I 
But  I  foon  recolle6led  myfelf  j  and  de- 
fired  Mil's  Orme  not  to  take  notice  of 
my  tender  folly. 

FRIDAY. 

I  HAVE  had  a  vifit  from  Mr.  Orme. 
He  has  given  me  fome  pleafure.  I 
added  not  to  his  melancholy.  Heafked 
me  feveral  intercfting  queftions,  which 
I  would  net  have  anfwered  any  other 
man,  as  I  told  him.  I  fhall  always 
value  Mr.  Orme.  Your  brother  is  the 
molt  generous  of  men :  but  were  he 
not  fo  very  generous,  he  ought  to  al- 
low for  my  civility  to  this  worthy 
man  ;  fince  I  can  applaud  tim  with  my 
whole  heart,  for  lo-jing  the  noble  Cle- 
mentina. What  a  narrow-hearted  crea- 
ture muft  I  be,  if  I  did  not  ? — But  as 
a  w^oman's  honour  is  of  a  more  delicate 
nature,  I  believe,  than  a  mans,  with 
regard  to  perfonal  love  ;  fo,  perhaps,  if 
this  be  allowed  me,  a  man  may  be  as 
jealous  of  a  woman's  ci'viliiy,  (in  ge- 
neral cafes,  I  mean)  as  a  woman  may 
be  of  a  man's  lo've  to  another  obje61. 
This  may. found  flrange,  at  firft  hear- 
ing, LadyG.  but  I  know  what  I  mean. 
— '  Nobody  elfe  does,  Harriet,'  perhaps 
you  will  fay. — *  But  they  would,'  I  re- 
ply, if  I  were  to  sxplain  myfelf;  which, 
at  prelent,  if  you  apprehend  me  not,  I 
have  no  inclination  to  do. 

How  did  this  worthy  man  praife  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon !  He  muft  fee  that 
my  pride,  no,  not  pride,  my  gratitude, 
was  raifed  by  it,  as  well  to  the  praifer 
as  praifed.  He  concluded  with  a  blef- 
fing  on  us  both,  which  he  uttered  in  a 
different  manner  from  what  that  Balaam 
Greville  uttered  his  :  it  was  followed 
with  tears,  good  man  !  and  he  left  me 
almoll  unable  to  fpeak.    How  grateful 
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in  our  ears  are  the  praifcs  beftovved  on 
Thole  whom  we  fondlv  love! 

Lucy  thinks  1  had  beil  go  to  my 
grandmamma's  before  he  comes  down  j 
and  ihat  he  fiiould  vilkme  there  from 
Sclby  Houfe.  Neither  my  aunt  nor  I 
Hin  of  this  opinion*:  but  that  he  fliould 
hi'.nlL-lf  go  to  Shirley  Manor,  and  vifit 
us  from  thence.  For  is  not  Selby 
iloule  my  ufual  place  of  refidcnce  ? 
JVly  granJmamm.i  will  be  delighted 
with  his  company,  and  converfation. 
i)Ut  as  he  cannot  think  of  coming 
down  before  the  latter  end  of  next 
week,  at  the  foonell,  it  is  time  enough 
to  confuler  of  thefe  things.  Yet  can 
a  young-  creature,  the  awful  folemnity 
fo  near,  and  with  a  man  whom  ftie 
prefers  to^all  others,  find  room  in  her 
he:ul  for  OTv  other  topick? 

I  have  a  letter  froni  my  good  Mrs. 
Reeves,  She  and  my  coulin  are  fo  full 
of  ih's  agreeable  fubje,it,  that  they  in- 
vite themfelves  down  to  us;  and  hope 
we  wiii  cxcufe  them  for  their  earnelt- 
nefs  on  this  occafion.  They  are  pro- 
iligioufl  earnelt.  I  wonder  my  coufm 
can  think  of  leaving  her  little  boy. 
My  aunt  fays,  there  is  no  denying 
them.  How  fo  ? — Surely  one  may  ex- 
cufc  one's  lelf  to  friends  one  fo  dearly 
loves,  y'our  prelence,  my  Charlotte, 
I  own,  would  be  a  high  fatisfa<Slion 
to  nic:  yit  you  would  be  a  little  un- 
manageable, I  doubt.  There  can  be 
no  hope  of  Lady  L.*s  :  but  if  there 
were,  neither  (he,  nor  any  body  clfe, 
could  keep  you  orderly. — Poor  dear 
Emily! — My  aunt  wifhcs,  that  we 
lou/j  have  had  her  with  us  :  but,  for 
her  own  fake,  it  mull  not  be.  How 
ohcn  do  I  revolve  that  rtfieftion  of 
your  brother's  ;  that,  m  our  happiell 
profpefts,  the  iigiiing  heart  will  con- 
fefs  imperfeftion  ! — Kut  I  will  not  add 
rinother  word,  after  I  have  aflTured  you, 
my  dearclt  ladies,  that  I  am,  and  ever 
will  be,  j'ouf  grateful  and  nioft  affec- 
tionate humble  Jew  ant  ^ 

Harriet  Byron. 

LETTER    XL. 

SIR.     CHARLES     GRANDISON,      TO 
MISS    BYRON. 

FR  IDAY,    NOV.   3. 

RECEIVE,    deareft,   loveliell,  of 
women,    the  thanks  of  a    moil 
gi-ateful  heart,  f«r  your  invaluable  fa- 


vour of  VVednefday  iail.  Does  mv 
Harriet^  (alreaily,  methinks,  I  havr 
funk  the  name  of  Byron  into  th  it  ot* 
Grandifon)  do  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs. 
Selby,  think,  that  I,  have  treated  one 
of  the  mod  delicate  of  femide  minds 
indelicately,  in  (ho -TO'/'/i/  (not  the /r/-- 
fcrtption)  I  h.jvc  jirefumed  to  fjgnify 
to  the  beloved  of  my  heart;  that  with- 
in three  days  after  \x\y  perm'itteJ  return 
to  Nortiiamptonlhire,  1  may  be  allowed 
to  receive  ar  the  altar  the  g;-eate(l  blef- 
finr^of  my  life  ?  I  would  not  be  thought 
ungenerous.  I  fn^nified  my  v/ilhes ; 
but  I  told  you  in  the  lame  letter,  that 
your  chearfnl  compliance  was  to  me 
the  great  dcllreablc.  In  every  thincr, 
from  the  date  of  the  cond  If  ending  let- 
ter before  mc,  to  the  la[t  of  my  life, 
(hall  your  wilhes  determine  mine.  I 
will  have  your  whole  heart  In  the  grant 
of  every  requelt  I  make  to  you,  or  you 
fhall  have  t!v;  chearfnl  acquiefcence  of 
mine  with  your  will.  Permit  me  to 
fay,  that  the  family  punftilio  was  not 
out  of  my  thoughts,  when  I  oxpreffed 
my  own  ardrsit  willies  to  you.  Does 
not  the  world  about  you  cxpcft,  on  the 
return  of  the  happy  man,  a  fpeedy  fo- 
lemnizatioa  >  I  imagined,  that  whether 
he  be  permitted  to  make  the  place  of 
his  abode  Selby  Houfe  or  Shirley  Ma- 
nor, you  would  not  that  the  happy  day 
fhould  be  long  deferred,  which  (hould 
give  him  rank  as  one  of  the  dear  family. 

Our  equipages,  my  dearcll:  life,  are 
all  in  great  forward ncfs.  In  tender- 
ness to  you,  I  have  forborne  to  confult 
you  upon  Ibme  parts  of  them ;  as  my 
regard  for  your  j  udgmcnt  would  other- 
wife  havij  obliged  me  to  do.  The  fettle- 
ments  are  all  ready.  Our  good  Mr. 
Deane  is  ready  to  attend  you  with 
them.  Allow  me,  then,  to  do  myfelf 
the  honour  of  prcfenling  myfelf  before 
you  at  Selby  Houfc,  on  Tuefday  next. 
I  will  leave  it  to  you  to  dillinguilli  the 
happieft  day  of  my  lifr,  wJKthcr  within 
the  fucceeding  three,  four,  five,  or 
even  fix,  of  myretiun. 

If  I  have  not  your  commands  to  the 
contrary,  Tuefday  morning  then,  if 
not  Monday  night,  Hiall  prefcnt  to  you 
the  moft  ardent  and  fincere  of  men, 
pouring  out  on  your  hand  his  grateful 
vows  for  the  invaluable  favour  of  Wed- 
nefday's  date,  which  I  confidered  in  the 
facrcd  light  of  a  plighted  love;  and, 
as  fuch,  have  given  it  a  place  next  my 
heart. 

My 
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My  moft  rcfpcflful  compliments  to 
all  whom  wc  botli  fo  juftly  hold  dear, 
conclude  mc,  dcareft  Madam,  your 
moji grattj'ul^  obliged,  and  ever  affcc- 
tzauaU, 

Charles  Grandison. 


LETTER     XLI. 

MISS   BYRON,    TO  LADY  O. 

MOyUAY   M-OINING,    NOV.  6. 

I  Send  ycu,  my  deareft  Lady  G.  a 
copy  of  your  biollier's  letter  cf  Frl - 
day  lalt.  Lucy  has  tranfcribed  it  for 
you.  Lucy  is  very  obliging.  She  de- 
*  ihres  to  be  allowed  to  correfpond  with 
you  J  and  mikts  a  merit  of  thelc  tran- 
icriptioTiS  for  an  intrcduftion  :  that  is 
Iter  view.  I  give  you  fair  notice  of  it, 
that  you  may  either  check  or  encourage 
her,  as  you  tLir.k  fit. 

Ha^-e  I  not  caufe  to  think  your  bro- 
ther a  little  out  of  the  way  in  his  refo- 
Jntion  of  fo  fudden  a  return? — This 
night,  perhaps,  or  to-morrow  morn- 
ing— I  am  vexed,  niy  dcai-,  becaufe  he 
is  fuch  an  anticipater,  th.at.  he  leaves 
not  to  me  the  merit  of  obliging  him 
bayond  his  expeftauon.  However,  I 
Ihall  rejoice  to  fee  him.  The  moment 
lie  enters  the  room  where  I  am,  he  can 
have  no  faults. 

My  aunt,  who  thinks  he  is  full 
hafty,  is  gone  to  dine  with  my  grand- 
mamma, and  intends  to  fettle  with  that 
dear  parent  every  thing  for  his  recep- 
tion at  Shirley  Manor.  Nancy  is  gone 
with  her.  My  uncle,  at  Mr.  Orme's 
invitation,  is  gone  to  dine  with  that 
worthy  man. 

MOKDAY    AFTERNOON. 

O  MY  deareft  Lady  G. !  what  fnall 
we  do!  All  quarrels  are  at  an  end! 
all  petulance,  all  folly! — I  may  never, 
never,  be  his  at  all! — I  may,  before 
the  expelled  time  of  his  arrival,  be  the 
moft  mii'erable  df  women  ! — Your  bro- 
ther, bell  of  men  ! — may  be — Ah— 
my  Charl — 

#  # 

Terrified  to  death,  my  pen  fell 
from  my  fingers — I  fainted  away — 
Nobody  came  near  me.  I  know  I  was 
not  long  infenfible — My  terrors  broke 
through  even  the  fit  I  fell  into — No- 
thing but  death 'itielf  could  make  me 
long  infenfible,  on  fuch  an  occailon— 


O  how  I  fhall  terrify  yflu!— Dfireft 
Lady  G. — But  here,  hcjc  romc?  my 
Lucy — Let  her  give  the  occafion  of  my 
anguifh. 

THE    FOLLOWING    WRITTfN    BY 
MISb    LL'CY    SELBV. 

*  A  T  my  coufin's  rrquert,  while  (he 
*  is  lain  down,  I  proceed,  my 
good  Lady  G,  to  account  to  yon  for 
her  terrors,  and  for  mine  alfo.— 
Dear  creature! — But  don't  he  too 
much  terrified  :  (;od,  wehope,  God, 
we/rfly,  will  proteft  your  brother ! 
Mr.  Greville  cannot  be  capable  of 
the  ftiocking  mifchief,  barbarity, 
villainy,  which,  it  is  apprehended, 
he  has  in  view ;  God  will  proteft 
yonr  brother ! 

'  Here,  a  note  was  brought  from  an 
anonvnous  hand — I  don't  know  what 
I  write — from  an  unkrozvfi  handj 
fignifying,  that  Mr.  Greville  was 
heard  to  threaten  the  life  of  your 
brother;  and  we  arc  told  by  more 
than  one,  that  he  is  moody,  and  in 
a  bad  way  as  to  his  mind.  And  he 
left  his  houfc  this  morning;  fo  the 
note  fays,  (and  tkat  he  certainly  dirl) 
and  was  feen  to  take  the  London 
road,  with  feveral  fervants,  and 
others — And  the  dear  Harriet  has 
diftrafted  herfelf  and  me  with  her 
apprehenfions.  My  aunt  out,  my 
uncle  out,  none  but  maid -fervants 
at  home.  We,  before  ftie  came  up 
to  her  clofet,  ran  up  and  down,  di- 
re(5ling  and  undirefting;  and  fhe 
promiled  to  go  up,  and  try  to  com- 
pofe  herfelf,  till  my  uncle  came  from 
tke  Park,  where  he  is  to  dine  with 
Mr.  Orme.  He  is  fcnt  for — Thank 
God  my  uncle  is  come!' 

BY    MISS    BYRON. 

And  what,  my  dear  Lady  G.  can 
his  coming  fignify  ?  Lucy  is  gone 
down  to  fliew  him  the  anonymous 
writer's  note.  Dear,  dear  Sir!  Lord 
of  my  wiQies  !  forgive  me  all  my  petu- 
lance. Come  fafe — God  grant  it!— 
Come  fafe !  And  hand  and  heart  I 
will  be  yours,  if  you  require  it,  to- 
m.orrcw  morning ! 

#       m 

Here,  Lady  G.  follows  the  copy 
of  the  alarming  note.  I  broke  the 
leal.    It  was  thus  diie(5leci— 

•  TO 
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*  TO  CP0R.OE  SELBY,  ESC^.  WITH 

*  SPtED,  SPEED,  speed! 

*   HONOURED  SIR, 

*  A    Very  great  rcrpc(5lcr  of  one  of 
-^^   *  the  molt  generous  and   nohlelt 

*  of  men,  (Sir  Charles  Grancllfon,  I. 

*  mean)  informs  you,  that  his  life  is 

*  in  great  danger.     He  over-heaiil  Mr. 

*  Circville  fay,  in  a  rageful  manner, 

*  as  by  his  voice,  **  I  never  will  allow 
*'  fucli  a  prize  to  he  carried  from  me. 
*'  ileniall  die  the  deatli — "'  and  Iwoie 

*  to  it.     He  was  a  little  in  wijie,  it  is 

*  true  J  and  I  fhould  have  difrcgarded 

*  it  for  that  reafon,  had  I  not  informed 

*  myfelf  that  he  is  let  out  with  armed 

*  men  this  morning.     Make  what  ule 

*  you  plcafe  of  this :   you  wever  will 

*  know  thewriter.    But  love  and  reve- 

*  rence  to  the  young  baronet  is  all  my 

*  motive.     So  help  uie  God!' 

Two  of  my  uncle's  tenants,  feveral  - 
ly,  faw  the  fliocking  creature  on  the 
London  road,  with  fervants.  What 
will  become  of  me,  befoie  morning, 
if  he  anjve  not  this  night  in  I'afety  ! 

MONDAY   MCHT,    ELEVEN. 

My  uncle  difpatched  two  fervants 
to  proceed  on  the  London  road  as  far 
as  they  could  go  for  day-light.  He 
himfelf  rode  to  Mr.  Grevillc's.  Mr. 
Greville  had  been  out  all  day,  and  well 
atteudetl — Expelled,  however,  to  re- 
turn at  night. — To  prepare  for  his 
efcape  (who  knows?)  after  the  black- 
elt  of  villainies.  My  aunt  is  in  tears  j 
uiy  uncle  reprefents  aggravating  cir- 
cumftances.  Our  preparations,  yom- 
brother's  preparations ;  Mr.  Deane's 
expc6led  arrival  of  to-morrow — Lucy 
weeps;  Nancy  wrings  her  hands— 
Your  Harriet  is  in  filent  anguifli — 
She  can  weep  no  more  1— She  can  write 
no  more ! 

TUESDAY  MORN.  8  o'clock,  NOV.  7. 

What  a  di-cadful  night  have  I  had! 
Not  a  wiaik  of  (lee p. 

And  nobody  Itirrlng.  Afraid  to 
come  dov/n.  I  fuppoiop  for  fear  of 
ieeing  each  other.  My  eyes  are  fwell- 
ed  out  of  my.  head. — I  wonder  my 
i  uncle  is  not  down.  He  might  give 
orders  about  fouKthing — I  know  not 
what.     What  dreadful  vifiuns  had  I 


ready,  as  if  itemed,  to  continue  my 
dilhubance,  could  I  have  cloicd  my 
eyes  to  give  fceming  form  to  the  flying 
fhadows  !  JVcking  dreams  ;  for  I  was 
broad  awake  :  Sally  fat  up  with  me. 
Such  Ihutings !  fuch  abfences— I 
never  was  fo  before.  Such  another 
night  would  I  not  have  for  the  world  '. 
I  can  only  write.  Yet  nvhat  do  I 
write?  To  what  purpofe? — You  mull 
not  fee  what  I  have  written.  Now  on 
my  knees,  praying,  vowing:  now— 
'  O  viy  Lucy  i ' 

Lucy  entered  juR  here — Nancy  fol - 
lowed  her — Nancy  tormented  me  with 
her  reveries  of  the  pall  night :  mv 
aunt  is  not  well;  Hie  has  not  llept ; 
my  uncle  fell  into  a  dofe,  about  his 
ufual  rifing  time  j  he  has  had  no  relt. 
My  grandmamma  mull  not  know  the 
occalion  of  our  grief,  till  it  cannot  be 
kept  from  her — Ij- — But  no  more— 
Dieadful  //— 


LETTER     XLH. 

MISS  BYRON.       IN  CONTINUATION. 

TUESDAY,    II  o'clock,    NOV.  7. 

IN  A  SMALL  HAND,  UNDER  THE  SUPER* 
SeRIPTION   OF    THE   INNER    COVER. 

My  deaieft  Lidy  G.  piay  read  the  firfl  page 
of  tliib  letter,  before  you  open  the  other 
dreadful  one,  fcaled  with  five  fcals,  and 
ftitchcd  t'>  the  cover,  (tliat  it  may  not 
Hide  cjficicujjy  into  your  hands.)  Lucy 
will  have  me  fend  the  whole  ot'  that 
fh'jcking  letter.  Againll  my  judgment, 
I  comply. 

WE  met  this  morning,  foul-lols, 
and  forlorn,  all  equally  un- 
able either  to  give  or  receive  conlola- 
tion.  'I'he  officious  note  was  taken 
up,  laid  down,  taken  up  ai;ain;  tl\c 
hand  endeavoured  to  be  guelfed  at ; 
and  at  laft  it  was  concluded,  to  dif- 
patch  a  fervant  to  Mr.  C^reville's,  tQ 
learn  news  of  the  fuppofed  traitor. 

But  behold !  before  the  fervant  couM 
return,  in  a  riding-drefs,  having  a- 
lighted  at  the  outward  gate,  entered 
the  hall  your  noble  brother.  I  was 
the  firll  whom  he  fawj  the  tirll  who 
faw  him.  I  was  jull  going  out,  in- 
tending (yet  hardly  knowing  mv  in- 
tention) to  walk  in  the  ElinHow  front-: 
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ing  thr  lioofV,  in  orHer  to  AiortTJ  tlic 
way  of  tilt  icliirninr^fervant  with  ncw^. 

He  caft  himfelf  at  my  feet.  Some- 
thing he  faitl,  and  more  he  intended  to 
fay;  cxcufing  his  early  return,  and 
tli:uikii)g  me  for  my  favour  of  the 
Wcdnelilay  hefoic  y  when  my  joyful 
,l\irpii7.e  overpowered  both  my  fpeech 
nnd  Icnfes. — And  what  will  you  fay 
to  me,  when  I  tell  you,  that,  on  my 
recovery,  I  found  myfclf  in  his  arms, 
mine  clufped  about  his  neck  ? 

He  was  furprized  at  my  emotion. 
Well  he  might — Every  one,  in  a  mo- 
ment, croucled  about  him — My  aunt 
alfo  foltlcd   her  arms  around  him.— 

*  Welcome,  welcome,  welcome!'  was 
all  fhe  could  at  the  inllant,  fay. 

I,  utterly  abafhed,  trembling,  and 
doubting  my  feet,  motioned  to  quit  the 
hall  for  the  parlour — But  nobody 
minded  me;  all  were  bufied  in  con- 
gratulating the  joy  of  every  heart;  till 
Sally  prefenting  herfejf,  I  leaned  upon 
her,  and  daggering  to  the  parlour, 
threw  myCelf  into  an  elbow-chair. 

Your  brother,  attended  by  all  my 
friends,  followed  me  in.  My  heart 
again  bid  him  welcome,  though  my 
eye  could  not,  at  that  in(tant,  bear 
his.  He  took  my  hand,  as  I  fat,  be- 
tween both  his,  and  in  the  moll  re- 
lpe6lful  manner,  prefhng  it  with  his 
lips,  befoughtme  to  compole  myfelf. 

They  had  hinted  to  him  in  the  hall, 
the  caufe  of  all  our  em.otlons— They 
had  as  much  reafon  to  blufli,  as  I  had. 
^I—Nancy,  itleemSj  even  Nancy,  fnatch- 
cd  his  hand,  and  kifled  it,  in  raptures. 
How  dear  is  he  to  us  all!  He  fees  it 
new;  there  can  be  no  referves  to  him, 
after  this.  Punflilio!  Family-punililh! 
nientioned  he  in  his  letter  1 — We  have 
now  no  pretenfions  to  it. 

His  eyes  (hone  with  grateful  fenfi- 
bility.     *  Look  down  upon  me,  love- 

*  liell  of  worrjen,'  faid  he,  with  a  bent 
knee ;  *  look  down  upon  me,  and  tell 
f  me,  you  forgive  me,    for  my  early 

*  return :  but,  thougl^  returned,  I  am 
f  entirely  at  your  devotion.' 

Lucy  fays,  fhe  never  faw  me  more 
to  "my  advantage.  I  looked  down 
Vpon  him,  as  h?  bid  me,  fmiling 
through  my  tears.  He  ftole 'gently 
iny  handkerchief  from  my  half-hid 
face;  with  it  he  dried  my  unaverted 
cheek,  and  put  it,  fhe  fays,  in  his 
feofoji).    1  have  loft  it. 


My  uncle  and  aunt  withdrew  v/I»H 
him,  and  acquainted  him  with  ail  par- 
ticulars. To  them  he  acknowledged, 
in  words  of  eloquent  love,  my  unqla 
faid,  tliC  Y/n\o\iT  done  him  bv  rnc,  and 
by  us  all,  in  the  demonftrations  we 
had  given  of  our  tender  regard  for  him. 
I  was,  by  the  time  of  their  return 
to  us,  pretty  well  recovered.  Sir 
Charles  approached  me,  without  taking 
notice  of  the  emotion  I  had  been  in. 
*  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Sclby  tell  me,'  faid 
he,  to  me,  *  that  I  am  to  be  favoured 
vvith  a  rcfjdence  at  our  venerable 
Mrs.  Shirley's.  This,  though  a 
high  honour,  looks  a  little  dittantj 
fo  would  the  next  door,  if  it  were  not 
under  the  fame  roof  with  my  Mifs 
Byron:  but,'  fmiling  tenderly  upon 
me,  *  I  fhall  prefume  to^ope,  that 
this  very  diftance  will  turn  to  my 
account.  Mrs.  Shirley's  Harriet  can- 
not decline  paying  her  accuftomed 
duty  to  the  beft  of  grandmothers.' 
Bowing,  *  I  fliall  not.  Sir,'  faid  I, 
be  the  more  backward  to  pay  my  duty 
to  my  grandmamma,  for  your  oblig- 
ing her  with  your  company.' 
*  Thus,'  refumed  he,  fnatchingmy 
hand,  and  ardently  preifing  it  with  his 
lips,  'do  I  honour  to  myfelfforthe 
honour  done  me.  How  poor  is  man, 
that  he  cannot  exprefs  his  gratitude 
to  the  objefl  of  his  vows,  for  obli- 
gations conferred,  but  by  owing  to 
her  new  obligation  1' 
Then  turning  round  to  mv  aunt*** 
It  is  incumbent  upon  me.  Madam, 
faid  he,  *  to  pay  my  early  devoirs  to 
Mrs.  Shirley,  the  hofpitable  Mrs, 
Shirley,'  repeated  he,  fmiling;  which 
looked  as  if  he  expected  to  be  here. 
Thgre,  befides,'  (looking  pleafantly 
upon  my  aunt)  *  I  may  be  aflced — kere 
I  am  not — to  break  my  faft.' 
This  let  us  all  into  motion.  My 
uncle  ran  out  to  look  after  Sir  Charles's 
fervants,  who,  it  feems,  in  our  hurry, 
v/ere  difregarded :  their  horfes  in  the 
court-yard ;  three  of  them  walking 
about,  waiting  their  mafter's  orders. 
My  uncle  was  ready,  in  the  true  tafte 
of  old  Engliih  hofpitality,  to pullihtm 
in. 

Chocolate  was  inftantly  brought  for 
their  mafter;  and  a  ciifh  for  each  of 
us.  We  had  made  but  a  poor  break- 
faft,  any  of  us.  I  could  get  nothing 
down  before.     My  aunt  put  a  fecond 
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d\(h  Into  my  liand  :  I  took  her  kind 
meaning,  and  prclbntcd  it  to  Sir 
Charles.  Ho\V  gratetully  did  he  re- 
ceive it!  Will  \t  al-jvays  he  I'oy  Lady 
G.  ?  My  love,  heightened  by  my  duty» 
fliall  not,  when  the  obligation  is 
doubled)  make  me  lels  delerving  oF 
his  politentTs,  if  I  can  help  it. 

But  llill  this  dreadful  note,  and 
Grcville's  reported  moodinefs,  made 
us  uneaiy:  the  fervant  we  fcnt  re- 
turned, with  information  that  Mr. 
Grevilie  came  home  late  lalt  night.  He 
was  not  llirring,  it  fcems,  though 
eleven  o'clock,  wfien^the  fervant  reach- 
ed his  houfe.  He  is  faid  to  be  not 
^vell  J  and,  as  one  fervant  of  his  told 
cms,  fo  very  fretful,  and  ill-tempered^ 
that  they  none  of  them  know  how  to 
f])eak  to  Jiim.  God  grant — But  let 
me  keep  to  myfclf  fuch  of  my  appre- 
bcnfioiisas  are  founded  on  conjcer^ure. 
—Why  ihould  I  not  hope  the  bell? 
Is  not  vour  beloved  brother  at  prefent 
fafe  ?  And  is  he  not  the  care  of  Provi- 
dence ? — I  humbly  trult  he  is. 

Sir  Charles  took  the  note.     *  I  think 

*  1  liave  fecn  the  hnnd,"  faid  he:   '  If 

*  I  liave,   I  Ihall  find  out  the  writer. 

*  I  dare  fay,  it  is  written  with  a  good 

*  intention.' 

My  uncle  and  we  all  expreffcd, 
fome  in  words,  fome  by  looks,  our 
apprehenfion. 

*  There  caniv^t  poflibly  be  room  for 

*  any,'  faid  SirCiiarlesj  always  pre- 
fent to  himfelf.     *  Mr.  Grevilie  loves 

*  Mils  Bvron.     It  is  no  wohder,  as 

*  his  apprehcnfions  of  iofmg  all  hopes 
'  of  her  for  ever,  grow  itronger,  that 

*  he  Ihould  be  uneafy .  He  would  make 

*  but  an  ill  comjdiment  to  her  merit) 
*,  and  his  os^u  iincerity,  if  he  were  not. 

*  But  fuch  a  liakc  as  he  has   in  his 

*  country,    he  cannot  have   defperate 

*  intentions.     I  remember  to  his  ad- 

*  vantage,  hi»  laft  behaviour  here.     I 

*  will  make  him  a  vilit.  I  mull  cn- 
,•  gage  Mr.  Grevilie  to  rank  me  in  the 

*  number  of  his  friends.' 

What  he  laid  gave  us  comfort.  No 
bonder  if  we  women  love  courage  in  a 
mail  :  we  cuQ;hty  if  it  be  true  courage, 
liko  that  of  your  excellent  brother. 
After  all,  my  de^r,  I  thmk  we  mult 
allow  a  natural  fuperiuriiy  in  the  minds 
of  men  over  women.  Do  wc  not  want 
protetlion?  And  does  not  that  waut 
iwply    infiaiuiiLy— V\t    if    l^tre   Ije 


859 

two  forts  of  courage,  an  acquired  and 
:i  natural  \  wiiy  may  not  the  former  be 
oi)tained  by  women,  as  well  as  by 
men,  were  they  to  have  the  lame  edu- 
cation ?  Natural  courage  may  be- 
long to  either.  Had  Mils  Barnevek, 
for  example,  had  a  boy"s  education, 
(he  would  have  probably  challenged 
her  man,  on  provocation  giv.n  ;  and 
he  might  have  come  off  but  poorly. 

But  we  have  more  filly  antipithies 
than  men,  which  help  to  keep  us  down: 
whether  thofe  may  not  Ibmetimcs  be 
owing  to  artcclation,  do  you.  Lady 
G.  who,  however,  have  as  little  af- 
feflation  as  eycr  vVoman  had,  deter- 
mine. A  frog,  a  toad,  a  Ipidcr,  a 
beetle,  an  earwig,  will  give  us  mighty 
pretty  tender  terror  j  while  the  lieioick 
men  will  trample  the  inle^l  under  foot, 
and  look  the  more  bpave  for  their  bar- 
barity, and  for  our  delicare  Icreaming. 
But,  for  an  aduenturey  if  a  lover  get 
us  into  one,  we  frequently  leave  him  a 
great  way  behind  us.  Don't  you 
think  fo,  LadyG.? — Were  not  this 
Grevilie  Hill  in  mv  head,  methinks  I 
could  be  as  pert  as  ever. 

Sir  Charles  told  us,  that  he  (hould 
have  been  with  us  lalt  night,  but  for 
a  vifit  he  was  obliged  to  pay  to  Sir 
Harry  Beauchamp;  to  make  up  for 
which  hindrance,  he  took  horfe,  and 
ordered  his  equipage  to  follow  him. 

He  is  gone  to  pay  his  duty,  as  he 
is  plenfed  to  call  it,  to  my  grandmam- 
ma, in  my  uncle's  coach,  my  uncle 
with  him.  If  they  cannot  ])revail  on 
my  grandmamma  to  come  hither  to 
dinner,  and  if  fhe  is  delirous  Sir 
Charles  Ihould  dine  with  her,  he  will 
oblige  her — by  my  aunts  leaver  was 
his  addrefs  to  her.  But  perhaps  Ihc 
will  have  the  goodncfs  to  add  her  com- 
pany to  his,  as  Ihe  knows  that  will 
give  us  all  double  pleafure:  Ihe  loves 
to  give  pleafure.  Uftcn  does  the  dexr 
lady  lay,  '  How  can  pailied  age,  whicii 

*  is  but  a  terrifying  objcft  to  youth> 
'  expert  the   indulgence,  the  love  of 

*  the  young  and  gay,  if  it  does  not 

*  (tudy    to    promote    thofe    pleafur>-« 

*  which  itlclf  was  fond   of  in, youth? 

*  Enjoy  innocently  yourf;:afon,  girls,' 
once  faid  Ihc,  letting  half  a  fcuie  jof 
U5»   into    country-dances.      *  I   watch 

*  for  the  failure  of  my  memory  j  and 

*  Ihall  never  give  it  over  for  quite  loll, 

*  uil  I  tor^et  what  v/erc  nay  own  in- 
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*  noccnt    wiflic^   and    iltlights    iu    the 

*  (l;iys  oi  my  youth.' 

TUKSUAV,    KIVK    o'clock. 

My  uncle  and  Sir  Charles  came 
back  to  dinner ;  my  grandmamma  with 
them.  She  was  fo  good  as  to  <;ive 
them  her  company,  at  the  fiift  woid. 
Sir  Charles,  as  we  Iht  at  dinner,  and 
afteiwards,  faw  me  weak  in  mind, 
bafhful,  and  not  quite  recovered  ;  and 
he  leemcd  to  watch  my  uncle's  eye^, 
And  fo  much  diverted  him  and  ail  of 
us,  that  my  uncle  had  not  opportunity 
to  put  forth,  as  iifual.  How  did  this 
kind  protection  alTure  me!  I  thought 
niyfclf  quite  well ;  and  was  fo  chear- 
i'uUy  filent  when  Sir  Charles  talked, 
that  my  grandmamma  and  aunt,  who 
had  placed  me  between  them,  whif- 
pered  mefeverally — '  You  look  charm- 

*  ingly   eafy,    love — You    look    like 

*  yuurfelf,  my  dear.'     Yet  ftill    this 
mil'chievous  Greville  ran  in  my  head. 

My  uncle  took  notice,  that  Sir 
Charles  had  faid,  he  gueffed  at  the 
•writer  of  the  note.  He  wifhed  he 
^vould  give  him  an  ifeM,  as  he  called 
it,  whom  he  thought  of. 

*  You  obferve,  Sir,'  anfwered  Sir 
Charles,  *  that  the  writer  fays,   Mr. 

*  Greville  was  in  wine.     He  profelfes 

*  to  be  an  encourager  of  the  people  of 

*  the   George   in   Northampton.      He 

*  often  appoints  company  to  meet  him 

*  there,     I    imagine  the  writer  to  be 

*  the  head  waiter  of  the  houfe :    the 

*  bills  tlelivered  me  in,  feem  to  have 

*  been  written  in  inch  a  hand  as  the 

*  note,  as  far  as  1  can  carry  the  hand- 

*  writing  in  my  eye.' 

*  Ads-heart,'  faid  my  uncle,  'that's 

*  unflloubtedly  right:  your  name's  up, 

*  Sir,  I  can  tell  you,  among  men,  wo- 
^   *  men,  and  children.     This  man,  in 

*  his  note,  calls  you  (Look,  elfe!)  the 

*  moft  generous   and  noble  of   men. 

*  He  fays,  we  /^^lll  ne^ver  km-iv  the 
*■  ivriter ! — Ads-dines!  the  man  mull 

*  deal   in   art  magick,    that  conceals 

*  himfelf    from   you,    if  you  have  a 

*  mind  to  find  him  out.' 

*  Well,  but,'    faid  Lucy,  *  if  this 

*  be  fo,  I  am  concerned  at  the  reality 

*  of  the  information.     Such  threaten- 

*  ings  as  Mr.  Greville  throws  out,  are 
*■  not  to  be  flighted.' — '  Very  true,' 
laid  my  uncle.  *■  Mr.  Deane  and  I 
*■  (Mr.  Deane  will  certainly  be  here 
•*  bye  and  bye)  will  go,  and  difcourfe 


*  with   (Jrcvillc    hliufclf   to-morrovv, 

*  plcaff  the  Lord  !' 

Sir  Charles  begged  that  this  matter 
might   be    Ijft    to    his    management. 

*  Mr.  C^revillc  and  I,'  faid  he,  *  are 

*  tipon  fuch  a  foot,  as  whether  he  be 

*  fa  fmcercly  my  friend  as  I  am  his,  or 

*  not,  will  warrant  a  viiit  to  him  ;  and 

*  he  cannot  but  take  it  a*  a  civility,  on 

*  my  return  into  thefe  parts.' 

'  should  he  be  affronting, SirCharles?' 
fiid  my  uncle. 

*  I  can  have  patience,  if  he  ihould. 

*  He  cannot  be  grofsly  fo.' 

*  I  know  not /-6«/,' replied  my  uncle: 

*  Mr.  Greville  \%2.roiJler!^ 

*  Well,  dear  Mr.  Sclbv,  leave  this 

*  matter  to  me.     /^tr^  theretobc  dan- 

*  ger ;   the  way  to   avoid  it,  is  not  to 
'  appear  to  be  afiTiid  of  it.     ^ne  man's 

*  fear  gives  another  courage.     I  have 

*  no  manner  of  doubt  of  being  able  to 

*  bring  Mr.  Greville  vk^ith  me  to  an 

*  amicable  difli   of  tea,  or  to  dinner, 

*  which    you    pleafe,    to-morrow.'— 

*  Ads-heart,  Sir,  I  wifh   not  to  fee  at 

*  either,  the  wretch  who  could  threaten 

*  the  life  o't  a  man  lb  dear  to  us  all.' 
Sir  Charles  bowed  to  n:y  uncle  for 

his  fjncere  compliment.     '  I  have  no- 

*  thing  to  Aoj'  laid  he,  '  but  to  invite 

*  mvfelf  either  to  breakfaft,   or  dine 

*  \\\x\i  kim.     His  former  fchcme  of  ap- 

*  pearing  to  the  world  well  with  me, 

*  In  order  to  fave  his  fpirit,  will  be 

*  rcfumedj  and  all  will  be  right.' 
My  aunt  exprclfed  her  fears,  how- 
ever, and  looked  at  me,  as  I  did  at 
her,  with  a  countenance,  I  fuppoie, 
far  from  being  unapprehenfive :  but 
Sir  Charles  fiid,  *  You  mull  leave  me, 

*  my  dear  friends,  to  my  own  methods  j 

*  nor  be  anxious  fur  my  fafety.     I  am 

*  not  a    vx{\\   nran :   I   can    pity   Mr. 

*  Greville;  and  the  man  I  pity,  cannot 

*  ealily  provoke  me.' 

We  were  all  the  eafier  for  what  the 
charmingly  cool,  becaufe  truly-brave, 
man  faid  on  a  fubject  which  has  given 
us  all  io  much  terror. 

But  was  he  not  very  good,  my  deaiv 
not  to  fay  one  word  all  this  day  of  the 
important  errand  on  which  he  came, 
down  ?  And  to  lead  the  fubjefts  of 
convtrfation  witii  delign,  as  my  aunt 
and  grandmamma  both  thought,  as 
well  as  I,  that  my  uncle  fliould  not? 
and  to  give  me  time  to  recover  my  fpi- 
rits  ?  Yet  when  he  did  addrefs  himleif 
to  me,  never  were  tendernels  and  re- 

fpeit 
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VptR  fo  engagingly  mingled.  This 
inv  uncle  obllrvid,  as  well  as  my  aunt 
anil  L\icy.     *  How  tiie  deuce,'  laid  he, 

*  does  this  SirChailes  manage  it?  He 

*  has  a  way  no  man  but  him  ever  found 

*  out — He  can  court   without  fpcech : 

*  he    can   take    one's    heirt,    and    lay 

*  neveraword. — Hay,  Harriet  •/  iook.- 
ing  archly. 

Mr.  Dcane  is  come — Tn  charming 
health  anJ  Ipirits — Thank  God  !  With 
what  cordiality  did  Sir  Charles  and  he 
embrace  each  other! 

Sir  Charles  attended  my  grandmam- 
ma home:  fo  we  had  not  his  company 
at  fupper.  No  convenience  without 
it's  copitrary.  He  is  her  own  fon  :  (hz 
is  his  own  parent.  Such  an  unaffefted 
love  on  both  fides! — Such  a  fweetly- 
eaiy,  yet  refpeftful,  familiariiy  be- 
tween them  !  What  additional  pleafures 
nuilt  a  young  woman  in  my  fituation 
have,  when  flie  can  conlider  herfeif  as 
the  bond  of  union  between  the  family 
(lie  is  of,  and  that  flie  is  entering  into! 
How  dreadful,  on  the  contrary,  mult 
be  /'^rcalV,  who  is  the  occafion  of  pro- 
pagating difllnfion,  ineconcileable  ha- 
tred, and  abhorrence  between  her  own 
relations  and  thole  of  the  nian  to  whom 
flie  for  life  engages  herfeif! 

My  grandmother  and  Sir  Charles 
were  no  fot)ner  gone,  than  my  uncle 
fccgan  to  talk  with  Mr.  Deane  on  the 
fubjeil  that  is  neareft  all  our  hearts.  I 
was  afraid  the  converfation  would  not 
be  managed  to  my  liking;  and  having 
too  jiilt  an  lycui'e  to  alk  Itave  to  with- 
draw, from  bad,  or  rather  no  reft,  lall 
night,  I  made  ufe  tf  it;  and  here  in 
Miy  clofet  (preparing  now,  however, 
for  it)  am  lyoure-ver  njfed'ionate 

Harriet  £vron» 


LETTER     XLIir. 

MISS  BYRON.      IN  CONTINUATION. 

wrnNFfPAY    MORNING,    NOV.   8. 

SI  R  Charles  let  my  grandmother 
come  hither  by  her  III  f.  lie  is  gone 
to  vifjt  that  Cirevillc.  We  are  all  in 
pain  for  him:  but  Mr.  Deanc  com- 
forts us. 

After  breukfaft,  thus  began  my  uncle 
Upon  mc. 

*  Here,  dams  Selby,  are  wc  fti.U  cit 


*  n  fault  ?  Harriet  knows  not  what  flie 

*  would    be   at  J  and  you   uphold  l»tr 

*  in   her  nonftnfes.     Delicacy  !     Dcli- 

*  cacy  I  The  deuce  take  me,  if  1  havfc 

*  any  notion  of  it! — What  a //z^  ar^ 

*  you  about  ?' 

*  Dear  Sir !   Why   am   I  blamed  ?• 
faid  I.    *  What  would  you  have  uic  do, 

*  that  I  have  not  done  ?"■ 

*  Do  I  why  I  would  have  you  gii^ 
him  his  day,  and  keep  to  it  5  that  I 
wouKI  have  you  do:  and  not  Ibilly- 
(h".liy  for  ever — and  ful)je<5l  the  IkH 
of  men  to  infults.  Ail  your  men 
will  be  eafy  and  quiet,  when  tlic  ce- 
remony is  over,  and  they  know  tiicrc 
is  no  remedy.' 

*  My   good    Mr.    Selby,'    faid   my 
grandmamn>a,      •     you     now     blainc 

without  reafon.  Sir  Chailes  was  full 
hally.  Harriet  was  a  little  more 
nice,  perhaps,  her  lover  confidercd, 
than  Ihe  needed  to  be.  Ytt  I  tlon't 
know,  but  I,  in  her  cafe,  fliould 
have  done  as  flie  did  j  and  expe^5Jed 
as  much  time  as  Ihe  was  willing  tt> 
take.  It  was  not  a  n.'ery  long  one, 
Mr.  Selby,  from  the  declaration  he 
made;  and  he  is  a  man  himfclf  of 
great  delicacy.  Hairitt  very  readily- 
acknowledged  to  him  the  prefeicnet 
Ihe  gave  him  to  all  men  ;  and  whed 
Ihe  found  him  very  earnelt  for  a  Jhorc 
ilay,  flie,  by  lier  laft  letter,  threwr 
herfeif  generoufly  into  his  power, 
lie  is  full  of  acknowledgments  upoft 
it ;  and  fo  he  oughA  to  be.  To  me  he 
has  faid  all  that  a  man  fliould  fay  of 
his  gratituile,  upon  the  occafion;  and 
he  declared  to  me  lall  night,  that  it 
was  wiiii  difliculfy  he  forbore  taking 
advantage  of  her  goodnefs  to  him: 
but  that  he  checked  himlelf,  and 
led  to  other  fubjeits,  leeing  how 
much  the  dear  creature  was  disorder- 
ed, anil  being  apprehenfive,  that  if 
he  had  begun  upon  one  fo  infereft- 
ing,  or  even  wilhed  to  talk  with  her 
alone,  he  Ihould  ha\e  increaled  her 
di  folder.' 

*  Oy,  oy  !  Sir  Charles  is  confider- 
ate;  and  Harriet  fliould  be  grateful  : 
init  indeed  my  dame  Selby  is  as 
fiily,  to  the  full,  as  H::rriet.  She  i* 
for  having  Harriet  keep  her  in  coun- 
tenance in  the  dance  ibe  led  me,  lb 
many  years  agt>— Lady  G.  for  my 
money.  She  finds  you  ail  cut  i-u 
your  mafuniy.' 

*  Mv.  Selby,'  laid  iny  aunt,  *  I  only 

*  ri-f^r 
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*  rct'i-T  myf'clf  to   what  our  venerable 

*  parent  jult  now  I'uitl.' 

*  And  i'o  don't  think  it  worth  wliil'; 

*  to  hold  an  argument  with  me,  I  Jup- 
«  pofe  ?' 

*  I  did  not  know,  my  dear,  that  you 

*  ivanted  to  hold  an  argument.' 

*  Yom  Icrvant,  Madam — with  that 

*  fly  leer — So  like  Harriet !  and  Har.^ 

*  riet_/«  like  you  !' 

*  But,  Mr.  Selby,'  faid  my  grand- 
mamma,  *  will  you   be   plealed  to  tell 

*  the    dear  child,    if   you    think    her 

*  wrong,    what  is   the  next  liep    flic 

*  fliould  take  ?' 

*  Think  her  wrong! — Next  ftep  !-- 

*  Why  the  nextlkp  is,  as  flie  has  pro- 

*  mifed  to  oblige   him,  and  to  be  di- 

*  rc6\ed  by  him,  to  keep  her  word,  and 

*  not  hmn   nor  hanju  about   the  mat- 

*  ter/ 

Mr.  Deane,  who  had  been  fhewn 
and  told  every  thing  that  had  palVcd 
iince  we  faw  him    ialt,    faid,    «  Yon 

*  don't   knoiVy   Mr.    Selby,    that   my 
*■  daughter  Byron  will  make  unneccila- 

*  ry  parade.     Sir  Charles,  you   find, 

*  in  tcndernefs  to  her,  afked  no  qucltion 

*  yellerday^  made  no  claim — 6"/6^  could 

*  not  begin  the  fubje^t."" 

*  But,'  faid  Lucy,  *  I  cannot  but 

*  fey  that  my  coufm  is  in  fame  fault.' 

*  Look  you  there  now  !'  faid  my 
uncle. 

We  all  flared  at  Lucy;  for  flie 
fpoke  and  looked  very  ferioufly. 

*  Might  flie  not  have  faid,'  proceed- 
ed flie,  *  when   Sir    Charles  furprized 

her  at  his  firft  arrival,  (what  though 
her  heart  was  divided  between  pall 
terror,  and  prefent  joy  ?)  here  I  am. 
Sir,  at  your  fervice :  are  you  pre- 
pared for  to-morrow  ? — And  then 
made  him  one  of  her  bell  cxirtlies.' 

*  Sauce-box! — Well,  well,  I  be- 
lieve I  have  been  a  little  hally  in  my 
judgment,'  (rapping  under  the  table 

■with  his  knuckles.)  *  But  I  am  fo 
afraid  that  fomething  will  happen 
between  the  cup  and  the  lip— Here, 
laft  night,  I  dreamt  that  Lady  Cle- 
mentina and  he  were  going  to  be 
married — Give  me  your  hand,  my 
dear  Harr-et,  and  don't  revoke  the 
kindnefs  in  your  lall  letter  to  him, 
but  whatever  be  the  day  he  propofes, 
comply,  and  you  will  win  my  heart 
for  ever.' 

*  As  Sir  Charles  leadsy  Harriet  muft 

*  fQilo-ijJi   refuiued  my  grandmaiuraa. 


*  Voii  men  are  fad  prcfcribtrs  \\\  ^h«ft 

*  dclrcutc  cafes,  Mr.  Sclby. — You  will 

*  be  put  to  it,  my  dear  love,'  taking 
my  hand,    *  before   this  day    is  over, 

*  now  you   fcem   lb  nvuely  recovered* 

*  Sir  Charles Ciranditon  i^nota  dream- 

*  ing  lover.     Prepare  your  mind,  my 
*■   child  :   you'll  be  put  to  it,   I  do  ul- 

*  fu le  you.' 

'  Why,    oy;    I  cai^'t   buf  fay.  Sir 

*  Charles  is  a  man — Don't  you,  my 

*  loi/ely  lofvej  be  too  much  a  woman* 

*  — I  oo  clofe  a  copier  of  your  aunt 

*  Selby  here — and,  as  I  laid,  you  will 

*  have  my  heart  for  ever — Oy,  and  Sjr 

*  Charles's  tooj  for   he  is   not  one  of 

*  your  forry  fellows  that  can't  diltin- 
'  guifti  between  a  favour  and  a  folly.' 

My  uncle  then  went  out  with  a 
flounfli,  and  took  Mr.  Deane  with 
him  J  leaving  only  my  grandmamma, 
my  aunt,  n>y  Lucy,  and  your  Harriet, 
together. 

We  had  a  good  deal  of  talk  upon  the 
important  fubjccl.  1  heconclufionwas, 
that  I  would  refer  Sir  Charles  to  my 
grandmamma,  if  he  were  urgent  for 
the  day,  and  flie  was  veiled  with  a  dif- 
cretionaiy  power  to  determine  tor  her 
girl. 

Such  of  my  cloaths,  then,  ns  were 
near  finilhed,  were  ordered  to  be  pro-^ 
duced,  with  fonie  of  the  ornaments. 
They  were  all  to  lit  in  judgment  upoa 
them. 

Surely,  Lady  G.  thefe  are  folemn  clr- 
cumllances,  lightly  as  my  uncle  thinks 
of  them.  Mull  not  every  thoughtful 
young  creature,  on  fo  great  a  change, 
and  for  life,  have  conflicls  in  her 
mind,  be  her  profpe6t5  ever  fo  happy, 
as  the  day  approaches?  Of  what  ma- 
terials mull  the  hearts  of  runaways, 
and  of  fugitives,  to  men  half-llrangers 
to  them,  be  compounded? 

My  aunt  has  juil  left  with  me  the 
following  billet,  from  Sir  Charles,  di- 
re6led  to  my  uncle,  from  Mr.  Gre- 
ville's. 

*    DEAR   MR.  SELBY, 

*  T  Regret  every  moment  that  I  pafs 
'*'  *  out  of  Selby  Houfe,  or  Shirley 

*  Manor:  and  as  I  have  fo  few  parti- 

*  cular  friends   in  thefe  parts  out  of 

*  your  family,  I  think  1  ought  to  ac- 

*  count  to  you  for  the  hours  I  do ;  nor 

*  will  I,  now  owr  friendfliip  is  fo  un  - 

*  alteraljlv   fixed   and  acknowledged, 

*  apologize  for  giving  myfelf,  by  this 

*  means. 
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*  mean*?,  the  conftquence  witli  yt)ur 
faiTiily,  th:it  every  one  of  yours,  for 
their  finglc  f:\kes,  11c  of  to  me,  fu- 
peratUleil  to  the  temlcrcll  attachments 
to  one  dear  pciion  of  it. 
'  I  foimcl  the  2:entlfman  in  a  lefs 
happy  {lifpolition  th:in  1  expected. 
'  It  is  with  inexpreniblc  ielu(5lunce 
that  he  tliinks,  as  my  happy  day 
draws  near,  of  giving  up  all  hopes 
of  an  ol)jt6l  io  de;u  to  him.  He 
fecmed  llnmgely  balancing  on  this 
l\:hjc<ft,  when  I  was  introduced  to 
him.  He  initantly  propofed  to  me, 
and  withfome  fiercenefs,  that  I  would 
fufpend  all  thoughts  of  marriage  for 
t'tuo  months  to  come,  or  at  lealt  for 
one.  I  received  iiis  requeft  with  pro- 
per indignation.  He  pretended  to 
give  reafons  rel'peiSling  himfelf :  I  al- 
lowed not  of  tliem. 

*  After  fome  canvaffings,  he  fwore, 
that  he  would  be  complied  with  in 

jhmething.  His  altermitive  was,  my 
dining  with  hini,  and  with  iome  of 
his  cholln  friends,  whom  he  had  in- 
vited. 

*  I  have  rcafon  to  think  thefe  friends 
are  thofe  to  whom  he  exprefTed  him- 
felf with  violence  at  the  George,  as 
over-heard,  I  fuppofe,  by  the  waiter 
there. 

*  He  rode  out,  he  owned,  yefterday 
morning,  with  intent  to  meet  me  ; 
for  he  boalts,  that  he  knows  all  my 
motions,  and  thofe  of  a  certain  he- 
loved  yoimg  lady.  Let  him  \  let 
e'very  body.,  who  thinks  it  their  con- 
cern to  watch  our  Heps,  be  made  ac- 
quainted with  them:  thehoneltheart 
aims  not  at  fecrets.  I  fliould  glory 
in  receiving  Mifs  Byron's  hand  from 
yours.  Sir,  before  ten  thoufand  wit- 
nelfes. 

*  Mr.  Greville  had  rode  out  the 
night  before;  he  diil  v\oX fay  to  meet 
me ;  but  he  knew  I  was  expefted  at 
SelbyHoufc,  either  on  Monday  night, 
or  yelterday  morning :  and  on  his 
return,  not  meeting  me,  he  and  his 
friends  palled  their  night  at  the 
George,  as  mentioned,  and  rode  out 
together  in  the  morning — In  hopes  of 
meeting  me,  he  faid;  and  to  engage 
me  to  iufpend  my  happy  day.  Poor 
man !  Had  he  been  in  his  right  miiuiy 
he  could  not  have  hoped  (had  he  met 

f  mc  on  the  road)  to  have  been  heard 
f  on  fuch  a  fubjeiV. 

*  An  a<5l  of  oblivion,  aaid  thorough 


*  reconciliation,  he  calls  it,  is  to  pafj 

*  in  prefence  q{  his  expelled  friends. 

*  Vou  will  not  take  notice  of  what 

*  I  have  hinted   at,  out  of  the  family, 

*  whatever  was  dcfigned. 

*  In  tlic  temper  he  would  have  found 

*  mc    in,    had    he  met   me,  no  harm 

*  could  have  happened  j  for  he  is  really 
'   to  be  pitied. 

*  We  are  now   pcrfc»5t  friends.     H« 

*  is  full  of  good  wilhes.     He  talks  of 

*  a  vifjt  to  Lady  Frampton,  of  a  month, 

*  I  write  thus  particularly,  that  I  may 

*  not  allow  fuch  a  fuhje(!;l  as  this  to  in- 

*  terfere  with  that  delightful  one  which 

*  engrortcs  my    whole  attention  }  and 

*  which   I  hope,  in  the  evening,  will 

*  be  honoured  with   the  attention  of 

*  the   beloved   and  admired  of    every 

*  heart,  as  well   as  that  of  your  e-vtr 

*  obliged  and  affedtonate 

*  Ch.  Grandison/ 

Poor  wicked  Greville!— May  he  go 
to  Lady  Framptons,  or  wherever  elfe, 
lb  it  be  fifty  miks  diltant  from  us.  I 
Hiall  be  afraid  of  him,  till  f  hear  he 
has  quitted,  for  a  time,  his  feat  in  this 
neighbourhood. 

What  a  glorious  quality  is  courage, 
when  it  is  divelkd  of  raflinefs  !  When 
it  is  founded  on  integrity  of  heart,  and 
innocence  of  life  and  manners  !  But, 
otherwife  founded,  is  it  not  rather  to 
be  calledy^^^'^?§•^ /.'<?/>,   \^x\k\  brutality  ? 

How  much  trouble  have  I  given  yo-ur 
brother!  What  dangers  have  I  involved 
him  in  !  It  cannot  be  poilible  for  mc 
ever  to  reward  him. — But  the  proudell 
heart  may  deem  it  a  glory  to  owe  obli- 
gation to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon. 


LETTER     XLIV. 

MISS  BYRON.       IN  CONTINUATION. 
WEDNESDAY   NIGHT,  NOV.  8. 

SI  R  Charles  broke  away,  and  came 
hither  by  our  tea-time.  I  was  in 
my  clofet,  writing.  They  all  crouded 
about  him.  He  avoided  particulars  : 
only  faid,  that  all  was  friejullhip  between 
Mr.  Greville  and  himlllf;  and  that 
Mr.  CjreviUe  came  with  him  part  of 
the  way;  full  of  his  refumcd  fchcme, 
of  appearing  to  bo  upon  a  good  undcr- 
ftandmg  with  him,  and  a  friend  to  the 
alliance  between  h:m  and  us. 

Sir 
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Sir  Charles  looked  about  him,  as  if 
for  fomehody  he  faw  not.  My  aunt 
came  up  to  me:    *  My  dear,  do  you 

*  know  whf)  is  come?'  She  then  ^ave 
me  the  above  particulars.  VVf-  had  a 
fummons  to  tea.  We  halicncd  down. 
He  met  tis  both  at  the  parlour-door. 

*  O  Madam,'  faid  he,  *  what  precious 

*  hours  havL-  I  lull ! — I  have  been  pa- 

*  ticnce  itfelf !' 

I  congratulated  him  on  v/hat  my 
annt  had  told  me.  I  found  he  in- 
tended, as  he  fays  in  his  billet,  that 
the  particulars  hc^  gave  in  it  (liould  an- 
f\ver  our  cuviofUy  ;  and  to  have  done 
with  the  fuhjeiSl.  What  a  charming 
poflelfion  of  himfelf,  that  he  could  he 
in  fuch  a  biangle,  as  I  may  call  it, 
and  which  might  have  had  fatal  con- 
fcquences }  yet  be  fo  wholly,  and  fo 
foon,  diverted  of  the  fubje6l;  and  fo 
infinitely  agreeable  xipon  half  a  fcore 
Others,  as  they  offered  from  one  or 
other  as  we  fat  at  tea ! 

Tea  was  no  fooner  over,  but  he 
finglcd  me  out — *  May  I,  Madam,  beg 

*  the  favour  of  an  half-hour's  audi- 

*  ence  ?' 

*  Sir,  Sir!"  helitated  the  fimpleton, 
and  was  going  to  betray  my  expefta- 
tion,  by  expreHing^fome  little  reluc- 
tance; but,  recolle6ling  myfelf,  I  fuf- 
fered  him  to  lead  me  into  the  cedar- 
parlour.     When  there,    feating  me — 

*  Now,  Madam,  let  me  again  thank 

*  you,  a  thoufand  and  athoufand  times, 

*  for  the  honour  of  your  laft  conde- 
f  fcending  letter. ■" 

He  but  juft  touched  my  hand,  and 
appeared  fo  encouragingly  refpeftful-— 
I  muft  have  loved  him  then,  if  I  had 
not  before. 

*  You  have,  my  deareft  MIfs  Byron, 

*  3  man  before  you,  that  never  can  be 

*  ungrateful.     Believe  me,  my  dearefl 

*  life,  though  I  have  urged  you  as  I 
f  have,  you  are  abfolutely  your  own 

*  niiftrefs   of  the  day,    and  of  e'very 

*  day  of  my  life,  as  far  as  it  fhall  be 

*  in  my  power  to  make  you  fo.     You 

*  part    with  power,    my  lovely   Miis 

*  Byron,  but  to  find  it  with  augmen- 

*  tation.      Only  let  me  befeech  you, 

*  now  I  have  given  it  you  back  again, 

*  not  to  permit  your  heart  to  be  fwayed 

*  by  mere  motives  of  punflilio.' 

A  charming  glow  had  overfpread 
lii$  cheek;  and  he  looked  as  when  J 
beheld  him  in  his  fifter's  drefTing-room, 
after  he  had  refcued  me  from  the  hands 


of  the  then  cruel,  now  mortified,  Sir 
Margrave  Pollexfen. 

'  \'\\uF^\\\Oymereywxi^'\\\c^^  Sir,  fliall 

*  not  weij^h  with  nic.      What  I  wroir 

*  to  you,   I  intended   to  comply  witii. 

*  My  heart,  Sir,  is — '  Yours! — f  woulj 
have  faid — Why  would  not  my  tongue 
fpeak  it  ? — *  My,  my—'  I  flurnmend. 
— Why  did  1  Itammcr  ? — Hm\  I  not 
owned  if  htfore  to  be  fo  ' — •  Mv  grand - 

*  mamma.  Sir,  and  aunt—'  I  couUi 
not  at  that  inflant,  for  my  life,  fay 
another  word. 

'  Sweet  confufion !  I  nrge  yon   no 

*  nr'rcon  this  topick,  juflnow  :   I  joy- 

*  fully  take  your  reference.'  Then 
drawing  a  chair  next  me,  he  killed  his 
own  hanti,  and  held  it  out,  as  it  were, 
courting  mine.  I  yielded  it  to  him, 
as  by  an  involuntary  motion — yet  my 
heart  was  forwarder  than  my  hand. 
He  tenderly  grafped  it— retaining  it— 
and  inftead  ui  urging  the  approachirg 
day,  talked  to  me  as  if  it  were  pafT.-d. 

*  1  have  a  requelt  to  make  to  your 
grandmother,  your  uncle  and  aunt, 
your  Lucy,  and  our  Mr.  Deane;  it 
is  a  very  bold  one  :  that  when  I  have 
been  bleffed  with  your  hand,  they 
will  be  fo  good  as  to  accompany  their 
beloved  Harriet,  then  no  more  By- 
ron, but  Grandifon,  to  my  family- 
feat,  and  fee  the  beloved  of  every 
heart  happily  fixed,  and  in  poifcilion 
of  it.  The  houfe  is  venerable;  I 
will  not  call  it  old ;  but  large  and 
convenient.  CompafTion  for  your 
neighbouring  admirers,  will  induce 
you  to  fupport  me  in  this  requeft. 
You  cannot  bear,  I  imagine,  v/ith- 
out  a  leffening  of  your  own  joy,  (if 
I  prove  the  juft,  the  grateful  man  to 
you,  that,  if  I  know  myfeif,  I  fhall 
be)  either  to  fee  at  church,  or  in  your 
vifits,  thofe  men  who  preferred  you 
to  all  women  ;  or,  if  they  forbear  the 
one  or  the  other,  to  account  with  a 
gentle  figh  for  their  forbeai^ance. 
Other  women  might  triumph  fecretly 
on  fuch  occafions;  but  I,  ev^n  I,  the 
fuccefsful,  the diftinguifhed man, ihall 
not  forbear  fome  inward  pity  for 
them.  Now,  Madam,  an  excurfion 
of  a  month  or  two,  if  no  more,  made 
by  thofe  dear  friends,  who  other- 
wife  will  be  loth,  fo  foon  as  I  wifh, 
to  part  with  you  ;  will  ivean,  as  I 
may  fay,  thefe  unhappy  men  from 
you.  Mr.  Orme,  Mr.  GreviUe, 
will  not  then  be  obliged  to  quit  their- 
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*  own  houfes  :  all  your  zrfxo- relations 
^  will  attend  you,  in  turn,  in  the 
,    houfe  that  I  always  loved,  and  wiftied 

*  to  Icttle  in  j  your  own  relations  with 

*  you,  and  witneflls  of  our  mutual 
^  happinefs.     Support  me,  gcnerouily 

*  Tuppoat  me,  in  this  propofal,  when  I 

*  fl\all  be  intitled,  by  your  goodnefs, 

*  to  make  it. — Silent,  my  deareil  love  ! 

*  — If  I  have  been  too  early  in  thus 

*  opening  my  heart  to  you,  do  me  the 

*  juftice  to  fuppole  that  it  is  owing  to 

*  my  wifhe*  to  pafs  over  another  in- 

*  terefting    fubje^Sl  which    mull    take 

*  place  before  my  propoial  can  ;  and 

*  which,  however,  engages  my  whole 

*  heart/ 

I  might  well  be  filent:  I  could  not 
find  utterance  for  the  emotions  of  my 
heart.  I  withdrew  my  hand  to  take 
my  handkerchief;  [you  have  often 
told  me,  Latlv  G.  that  I  was  born  in 
an  April  morning]  but  putting  it  into 
my  other  hand,  I  gratefully  (I  hope 
not  too  fondly)  laid  it  in  his  way  to 
take  again.  He  did,  with  an  air  that 
had  both  veneration  and  gratitude  in 
ii — '  My  dearelt  life,'  tenderly  grafp- 
ing  it — *  how  amiable  this  goodncfs  ! 
'  You  are  not,  I  fee,  difpieafed.' 

*  Difpleafed— O  Sir  Charles  '—But, 

*  alas!  while  I  am  too  happy,  the  ex- 

*  altcd  lady  abroad  ! — She  !   ihe,   only 

*  — Your  friend  Jeronymo's   laft  let- 

*  ter— ' 

Thus  brokenly  did  I  exprcfs  (what 
my  heart  was  full  of)  her  wcrthinefs, 
my  inferiority. 

*  Exalted  creature ! — Angelick  good- 
'  nefs !  You  are  Clcmenlinl  and  Har- 

*  )ict,  both    in    one  :    one   mind  cer- 

*  tainly  informs  you  both.' 

Juft  then   came  in  my  aunt  Selby. 

I  have,  Madam,'  faid  he  to  her, 
'  been  making  a  requeit  to  your  be- 
'  loved  niece  :  I  am  exceedingly  ear- 
'  nell  in  it.  She  will  be  lb  good  as  to 
'   break  it  to  you;  and  I  hope — ' 

*  O  Sir  !'  interrupted  my  too  eager 
mint,  fuppofm^  it  had  been  for  the 
day,  '  Mrs.  Shirley  has  the  power — ' 

*  My  dear  aunt  Sdby  V  faid  I. 

*  What  have  I  faid,  love?' 

He  caught  eagerly  at  it — *  Happy 
'  nuRakc  !'  faid  he.—'  My  dear  Mrs. 

*  Stlby,  I  thank  you.' 

He  bowed,  killed  my  hand,  and  left 
■v.e,  to  go  to  my  grandmaunuj,  to  in- 
r.Mm  hiinftlf  of  what  he  had  to  hope 
'or,  as  to  the  day,  from  hcr^ 


I  told  my  aunt,  what  the  requeft 
was  ;  and  ftie  approved  ot  his  pro])ofal. 

*  It  will,  be  the  pride  of  your  uncles 

*  heart  and   mine,'  faid   (he,    *  to   fee 

*  you  fettled  in  Grandilbn  Hall.' 

In  lefs  than  a  quarter  of  an  hour 
Sir  Charles  returned,  overjoyed,  with 
an  open  billet  in  his  hand,  from  the 
venerable  parent.  What  fhort  work 
did  my  giandmamnia  make  of  it! 
This  is  it— 

*  npO  me,  my  Harriet,  you  have  re- 

-*-     '  ferred  the  moft  important  day 

*  of  your  life.     May  the   Almighty 

*  fhower  down  his  bleflings  on  it  I 

*  Thurfday,  ricxt  week,  God  will- 

*  ing,   is  the  day,  which  fhall  crown 

*  the  happinefs  of  us  all. 

*  Make  no  obje6tion8,  my  deareft 
'  child. 

*  Haften  to  me,  and   fay,  you   ac- 

*  quiefce  chearfully  in  the  dctermina- 

*  tion  oi  your  ever  affeSlionate 

*  Henrietta  Shirley.' 

Had  you  feen,  my  dear  Charlotte, 
with  what  tender  r'cfpeft  your  brother 
approached  me,  and  with  what  an  ini- 
mitable grace  he  offered  me  the  open  bil- 
let, how  would  you  have  been  charm- 
ed  with   him!   '  The  excellent  Mrs. 

*  Shirley,'  faid  he,  '  would   not  per- 

*  mit  me  to  bring  this  ineftimable  pa- 

*  per  folded.     I  have  contemplated  the 

*  propitious  lines  all  the  way.     On  mr 

*  knee   let   me   thank    you,    my  d^ar 

*  Mifs  Byron,  fot  your  acquiefcence 

*  with  her  determination.'     He  kiifed 
my  hand  on  one  knee. 

He  faw  jnc  difturbed  j  [  could  I  help  it  ? 
There  is  fomething  awful  in  the  fixing 
of  the  fvery  day.  Lady  G.  but  I  tried 
to  recover  myfelf.  I  would  fain  avoid 
appearing  guilty  of  affecflation  in  hi> 
eyes.]  '  I  will  pot  add  a  word  more, 
'  my  angel,'  faid  he,  '  on  the  joyful 

*  fubjeft.       Only    tell   me,    fliall   we 

*  haften   to   attend  the  condefcending 

*  parent  ?' 

*  My  duty  to  hcr^  Sir,'  faid  I,  (but 
with   more  hefitation   than   I  wiftied) 

*  fliall  be  an  earneft  of  that  which  I  am 

*  fo  foon,  [0  n^ry  foon,  to  vow  loycu.' 
AnJ  I  gave  him  my  iiand. 

There  is  no  defcnbing  to  you,  my 
dear  Lady  G.  the  looks,  the  manner, 
with  which  it  was  received,  by  the 
moft  arder.t,  and  yet  moft  refpc6lful,ot 
1jv:is, 

58  I  had 
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I  had  fearre  npproachcd  my  graiitl- 
mammn,  and  begun  to  utter  Comcthing 
of  the  much  my  heart  was  filled  with, 
wh<!n  my  uncle  and  Mr,  Dcanc  (by 
niiftakc,  I  believe)  were  admitted. 

*  Well,    let    us   know   every    thing 

*  about  it,'  faid  my  uncle—*  I  hope 

*  Sir  Charles  is  pleafed.     I  hope—' 
The  day  was  named  to  him. 

*  Well,  well,  thank  God!'  And 
he  fpoke  in  an  accent  that  exprefled  his 
joy. 

*  Your  niece  has  pleafed  you  nouoy 

*  I  hope  Mr.  Selby,'  faid  my  grand- 
mamma. 

*  Pretty  well!  j^retty  well!  God 
grant  that  we  mee^W^ith  no  put-offs  ! 
I  hardly  longed  fo  much  for  my  own 
day  with  my  dame  Selby  there,  as  I 
have  done,  and  do,  to  fee  my  Har- 
riet, Lady  Grandifon — God,  God, 
blefs    you,    my   deareft  lovel'    and 

kiffed  my  cheek—*  You  have  been 
very,  fvery  good  in  the  main — And, 
but  for  dame  Selby,  would  have  been 
better,  as  far  as  I  know,' 

*  You  don't  do  me  juftice,  my  dear,' 
eplied  my  aunt. 

*  Don't  I  ! — Nor  did  I  ever — '  tak- 
ng  kindly  her  hand. — *  It  was  impof- 

fible,  my  dear  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon, for  fuch  a  man  as  I  to  do  julh'ce 
to  this  excellent  woman.  You  never, 
Sir,  will  be  fo  froppiJJ)  as  I  have 
been  :  it  was  in  my  nature  j  I  could 
not  help  it  j  but  I  was  always  forry 
for  it  afterivards — But  if  Harriet 
make^o«  no  worfe  a  wife  than  mv 
dame  Selby  has  made  w<?,  you  will 
not  be  unhappy—And  yet  I  was  led 
a  tedious  dance  after  her,  before  I 
knew  what  (he  would  be  at — I  had 
like  to  have  forgot  that.  But  one 
thing  I  have  to  requeft,'  proceeded 
my  uncle — *  Mr.  Deane  and  I  have 
been  talking  of  it-rGod  blefs  your 
dear  fouls,  all  of  you,  oblige  me- 
lt is,  that  we  may  have  a  joyful  day 
of  it  J  and  that  all  our  neighbours 
and  tenants-may  rejoice  with  us.  I 
muft  make  the  village  fmoak.  No 
hugger -fnugger  doings — Let  private 
weddings  be  for  i/oa^//«/happinefs.' 

*  O  m.y  uncle!'  faid  I — 

*  And  O  my  niece,  too  :  I  muj}  have 
it  fo.— Sir  Charles,  what  fay  you  F 
Are  you  for  chamber-marriages  ?  I 

fajy  that  fuch  are  neither  decent y  nor 
godlj.     But  you   would  not  sliow 


Lady  G.  to  come  off  fo— And  in 
your  own  cafe—* 

*  Am  for  doing  as  in  Lady  G.'s.     I 

mull  hope  to  pay  my  vowb  at  the 
altar  to  this  excellent  lady. — Wlut 
fays  my  Mil's  Byron  ?' 

*  I,  Sir,  hope  to  return  mine  in 
the  fame  facred  place,'  (my  face,  ait 

I  felt,  in  a  glow)  *  but  yet  I  fliall 
wifh  to  have  it  as  private  as  pofTiljle.* 

*  Why,  oy,  to  be  fure — When  a 
woman  is  to  do  any  thing  fhe  is 
afhamed  of — I  think  flie  i»  right  to 
be  private,  for  example -(:i\it. — Shall 

you  be  afhamed.  Si'-  Charles  ?' 

*  Sir  Charles  has  given  it  under  his 
hand  this  very  day,'  faid  Lucy,  (in- 
terrupting him,  as  he  was  going  to 
fpeak)  *  that  he  fhall  glory  in  receiv- 
ing my  coufin's  hand  before  ten  thou- 
fand  witneffes.' 

*  Make  but  my  deareft  Mifs  Byron 
eafy  on  this  head,'  faid  Sir  Charles, 

— ('  that  tafk,  ladies,  be  yours)  and, 
fo  the  church  be  the  place,  I  fhall  be 
happy  in  the  manner.' 

*  The  ceremony,'    faid  my  grand- 
mamma, *  cannot  be  a  private  one  with 

US:  everybody's  eyes  are  upon  us. 
It  v/ould  be  an  affc»5lation  in  us, 
that  would  rather  raife,  than  aJlav, 
curiohty. 

*  And  I  have  as  good  as  promifed 
the  two  pretty  Ncedhams,'  fajd  m} 

uncle — *  and  Mifs  Watfon  and  her 
coufin  are  in  expe6lation — ' 

*  O  my  uncle  !' 

'  Dear  Harriet,  forgire  me !  Thefe 
are  your  companions  from  childhood ! 
You  can  treat  them  but  once  in  vour 
life  in  this  way.  They  would  be 
glad  at  heart  to  return  the  favour.' 
I  withdrew :  Lucy  follcwed  me— 
Youy  Lucy,  I  fee,'  faid  I,  *  are  for 
thefe publick  doings — But  you  would 
not,  if  it  were  your  own  cafe.' 

*  Your  cafe,  is  my  cafe,  Harriet.  I 
fhould  hardly  bear  being  made  a  fhew 
of  with  any  other  man  :  but  with 
fuch  a  man  as  yours,  if  I  did  not 
hold  up  my  heady  I  flrould  give  leer 
for  ftare,  to  fee  how  envy  fat  upon 
the  women's  faces.  You  may  leer  at 
the  mejiy  for  the  fame  reafon.  It 
will  be  a  wicked  day,  after  all,  Har- 
riet; for  a  general  envy  will  po/Tcfs 
the  hearts  of  all  beholders. "" 

Lucy,  you  know,  my  deaf  Lady  G. 
is  a  whimficul  girl. 

So, 
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So,  my  dear,  the  folemn  day  is 
fixed.  If  you  could  favour  me  with 
your  fupporting  prefcncc — i  know,  if 
you  come,  you  will  be  very  good,  now 
I  have  not,  as  I  hope  you  will  think, 
been  guilty  of  much,  no  not  of  anyy 
parade. — Lucy  will  write  letters  tor 
me  to  Lady  D.  tomycouhns  Reeves's, 
and  will  undertake  all  matters  of  cere- 
mony for  her  Harriet.  May  I  but  have 
the  happlnefs  to  know  that  Lady  Cle- 
mentina— What  can  I  wifh  for  Lady 
(.'lemcntina  ? — But  fhould  flie  be  un- 
hap])y — that  would  indeed  be  an  abate- 
ment of  my  felicity ! 

There  is  no  fuch  thing;  as  thinking: 
of  the  dear  Emily.  What  a  happi- 
nels,  could  I  have  feen  Lady  L.  here  ! 
But  that  cannot  be.  May  the  day  that 
will  in  it's  unninjerfary  be  the  happielt 
of  my  life,  give  to  Lord  and  Lady  L. 
their  molt  earned  wifhes  ! 

Sir  Charles  difpatchcR  Frederick  to- 
morrow to  town  with  letters  :  he  will 
brmg  you  mine.  I  would  not  go  to 
relt  till  I  had  Hnirtied  it. 

What  have  I  more  to  fay  ?— I  feem 
to  have  a  great  deal.  My  head  and  my 
heart  are  full  :  yet  it  is  time  to  draw 
to  a  conclufion. 

Let  mc,  my  dearcft  Lady  G.  know, 
if  I  am  to  have  any  hopes  of  your  pre- 
fcnce  !  Will  you  be  fo  good  as  to  ma- 
nage with  Emily  ? 

My  aunt  bids  me  fuppcfe  to  you, 
that  lince  we  arc  to  have  all  the  world 
of  our  acquaintance,  you  fhould  bring 
down  your  aunt  Grandiibn  with  you, 
•—We  have  at  both  houfes  a  great  deal 
of  room. 

Sir  Charles  Juft  now  afked  my  grand- 
mamma, whether  Dr.  Curtis  would 
be  fatisfied  with  a  handfome  prefent, 
if  every  one's  dear  Dr.  Bartlett  were 
to  perform  the  ceremony  ?  My  grand- 
mamma anfwered,  that  Dr.  Curtis  was 
one  of  my  admiring  friends.  He  had 
for  years,  even  from  my  girlhood, 
prided  himfelf  with  the  hopes  of  join- 
ing ntiy  hand  in  marriage,  efpecially  if 
the  office  were  performed  in  Northanip- 
tonfliire.  She  was  afraid  he  would 
think  himfelf  flighted  j  and  he  was  a 
very  worthy  man. 

Sir  Charles  acquiefced.  But,  great- 
ly as  I  refpe6l  Dr.  Curtis,  I  fhould 
have  preferred  the  venerable  Dr.  Bart- 
lett to  any  man  in  the  world.  A  fo- 
lemn, folemn  fubjeft,  though  a  joy- 
.ful  one* 


Adieu,  adieu,  my  dear  Lady  G. 
Be  fure,  contmue  to  love  me.  1  will, 
if  pofTiblc,  del'crve  your  love.  H^tt^ 
nefs 

Harriet  Byron. 


LETTER    XLV. 

LADY  G.  TO  MISS  BYRON. 

FRIDAY  MORNING,    NOV.  T«. 

EXPECT  a  letter  of  hurry,  in 
anfwer  to  one,  two,  three,  four, 
five,  fix,  I  don't  know  how  many,  of 
yours ;  fome  filled  with  tendernefs, 
fome  with  love,  fome  with  nicety, 
fenfe,  antl  nonienfe.  I  fhall  reckon 
with  you  foon  for  one  of  them,  in 
which  you  take  intolerable  liberties 
with  me.  O  Harriet !  tremble  at  my 
refentment.  You  are  downright  fcur- 
rilous,  my  dear. 

I  imputed  extravagance  to  Emily,  in 
my  lait.  The  girls  a  good  girl.  I 
was  too  hafly.  I  will  fliew  you  two 
letters  of  hers,  and  one  of  my  bro- 
ther, which  clears  up  the  imputation. 
I  love  her  more  and  more.  Poor  girl  ! 
Love  pee]>s  out  in  twenty  places  of 
hers  :  in  ins,  he  is  the  belt  of  men— 
But  that  you  knew  before. 

And  fo  tlie  honed  man  kifTed  you; 
kifl'ed  your  lip  !  O  hid!  O  lud  !  how 
could  you  bear  him  afterwards  in  your 
fight? — Forgiving  creature! — And  fo 
you  were  iiiends  with  him  before  you 
had  time  to  fliew  your  anger.— No- 
thing like  doing  impudent  things  in  a 
hurry.  Sometimes  refpeilful,  fome- 
times  iit&  :  why  thi^  is  the  way  of  all 
the  fellows,  Harriet  I — And  fo  they 
go  on  till  the  refpe6lfulnefs  is  drawn 
off,  and  nothing  but  the  lees  are  left  j 
and  after  two  or  three  months  are  over, 
the  once  fqueamifh  palate  will  be  glad 
of  them. 

I  like  your  uncle  better  than  I  like 
either  your  aunt  or  you — He  likes  me. 

What  a  mifcrablc  dog  [take  the  word 
for  fhortnefsj  1  am  iu  haflc]  is  Sir 
Hargrave ! 

Your  pica  againft  Clementina  being 
fOW/>f//f'i/,  or  O'o'^r-perfuailed,  (the  fame 
thing)  I  much  like.     \  ou  are  a  good 

Betwixt  her  excellences  and  yours, 
how  mull  my  brother's  foul  be  divided! 
I  wonder  he  thinks  of  either  of  you, 

Afs  and  two  bundles  of  hay,  Har- 
5  S  a  net. 
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riet.  But  my  brother  is  a  nobler  ani- 
mal, lie  won't  ftirve.  However,  I 
think,  innjy  conrcicnce,  that  he  fhould 
have  you  both.  There  might  be  u  law 
made,  that  the  cale  fliould  not  be 
brought  into  precedent  till  two  fuch 
women  fhould  be  found,  and  fuch  a 
man  j  and  all  three  in  t*ic  like  fituaiinn. 

bam-i.l.Jl,  a  mifcrablc  devil  I — Ex- 
cellent warning-pieces ! 

Wicked  Harriet!  You  infefled  me 


your 
lle^s  t( 


Grevilie's  temper,  threatnings,  and  fo- 
forth.  The  concluflon  of  this  letter 
left  me  a  wretch! — If  thefe  megrims 
are  the  efFe£l  of  love,  thank  Heaven, 
i  never  knew  what  it  was! 

Devililh  girl,  to  torment  me  with 
-your  dreams  !  If  you  ever  tell  me  of 
any  more  of  them,  except  they  are  of  a 
different  fort,  woe  be  to  you ! 

I  like  your  parting  fcene,  and  all 
that.  Your  realities y  thank  Heaven, 
are  more  delightful  than  yonr  reveries. 
1  hope  youMI  always  find  then:i  fo. 

And  fo  you  were  full  of  apprehen- 
fions  on  the  faVcur  your  aunt  did  me 
in  employing  me  about  your  nuptial 
equipments.  Long  ago  you  gave  af- 
feflation  to  the  winds.  Good!  But 
the  winds  would  not  accept  of  your 
prefent.  They  puffed  it  you  back 
again,  and  your  fervants  never  told 
you  it  was  brought  home.  I  repeat, 
my  dear,  that  my  brother  is  much 
more  clever,  in  thefe  fcenes  of  love  and 
courtftiip,  than  his  miitrefs.  You  are 
a  pretty  cow,  my  love:  you  give  good 
ffore  of  milk,  but  you  have  a  very 
carelefs  heel.  Yet  when  you  bstbink 
you,  you  are  very  goodj  but  not  al- 
ways the  fame  Harriet.  Your  nurfe 
in  your  mfzncy ,  fee-fa^wed  yon — Mar- 
gery-dc^a:n — and  you  cant  put  the 
pretty  play  out  of  your  practice,  though 
it  is  out  of  your  memoiy .  I  can  look 
back,  andfometimes  by  yourforward- 
nefs,  fometimes  by  your  crowing, 
know  how  it  was  with  you  eighteen 
years  ago. 

My  brothers  letter  to  you,  after  he 
has  mentioned  his  vifits  to  the  two  fick. 
taronets,  is  that  of  a  man  who  (hews 
you  genteelly,  and  politely,  that  he  is 
ienfibie  he  has  a  pretty  trifler  to  deal 
xvith.  ■  I  wifti  3'ou  would  fquare  your 
conduft,  by  what  you  muft  imagine  a 
man  of  his  fenfe  would  think  of  you. 
i  iliouid  be  too  proud  a  minx,  in  your 


cafe,  to  owe  obligation  to  rpy  man 
for  bearing  with  me— Sparc  nic,  fpaic 
me,  Harriet!  I  have  hit  myfclfa  ter- 
rible box  o' the  car.  But  we  can  find 
faults  in  others,  v;hich  we  will  not 
allow  to  be  fuch  in  ourfelves— But  hrrc 
is  the  diff'rence  between  your  conduct 
vonvy  and  what  mine  <tvas.  I  Itneuj  I 
was  wrong,  and  refolved  one  dav  to 
amend.  Ycu  think  yourfelf  rigiit, 
and,  while  you  fo  think,  will  hardly 
ever  mend,  till  your  man  ties  you 
down  to  good  behaviour. 

Jeronvmo's  letter!  O  the  next  to 
divine  Llementina!  Indeed,  Harriet, 
I  think  ihe  out-foars  you.  I  adore 
her.  But  will  fhe  be  prevailed  upon 
to  mari-y? — She  will! — If  {h^does-— 
Then — But,  dear  foul ! — Preffed  as  fhe 
is — Having  refufed  (inftead  of  being 
refufed)  the  beloved  of  "her  heart,  fhe 
will  flill  be  greater  than  any  of  her 
fex,  if  fhe  does  j  the  man  propofed,  fo 
unexceptionable-,  h  tenderly  loving 
her,  in  the  height  of  her  calamity,  as 
well  as  in  her  profperity! — Gratitude 
to  him,  as  well  as  duty  to  her  parents  j 
parents  fo  indulgent  as  they  have  al- 
ways been  to  her;  will  incline  her  to 
marry.  May  fhe  be  happy! — I  am 
p leafed  with  your  folicitude  for  her 
h^ppinefs. 

I  like  your  anfwer  to  my  brother: 
a  good  and  well-deferved  refignation. 
Let's  fee  how  you  keep  to  it. 

You  do  keep  to  it — as  I  expeBed^-* 
Ah !  Harriet !  you  are  quite  a  girl 
fometimes^  though  at  others,  more 
than  woman  ?  *  Will  he  not  afk  leave 

*  to  coriie  down?'  Fine  refignation!— 

*  Will  he  not  write  firft!' — Yes,  yes, 
he  will  do  every  thing  he  ought  to  do. 
Look  to  your  own  behaviour,  child  j 
don't  fear  but  his  will  be  all  as  it 
fhould  be. 

As  to  your  finery,  how  now,  Har- 
riet!  Are  you  to  direft  every  thing  j 
yet  pretend  to  afk  advice  ?  Be  content- 
ed that  every  thing  is  done  for  you  of 
this  fort,  and  learn  to  be  humble. 
Surely  we  that  have  paffed  the  rubicort, 
are  not  to  be.direfted  by  you,  who 
niever  came  in  fight  of  the  river.  But 
you  maidens,  are  poor,  proud,  prag- 
matical mortals.  You  profefs  igno- 
rance; but  in  heart  imagine  you  are 
at  tire  tip-top  of  your  wifdom. 

But  here  you  come  with  your  horrid 
feais  again.    Would  to  the  Lord  the 

day 
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day  were  over ;  and  you  and  my  brother 
*were — Upon  my  lite — you  are  a — But 
1  won't  call  you  names. 

Lucy  thirf.s  you  Ihould  go  to  Shir- 
ley Manor  when  my  broiher  comes— 
Egregious  folly  !  I  did  not  think  Lucy 
could  have  been  lb  filly. 

Concerning  our  coufins  Reeves's 
wanting  to  be  prefent  at  your  nuptials 
—your  invitation  to  njc — and  what 
you  ihy  of  Emily— ^more  anon. 

Well,  and  fo  my  brother  has  fent 
you  the  expetSked  letter.  Doesitpleafe 
you,  Harriet?  The  deuce  is  in  you, 
if  it  don't. 

But  you  are  not  pleafed  with  it,  it 
feems.  He  is  too  hally  for  you. 
Where's  the  boafted-of  refignation, 
Harriet  ?  'Trut female  i-efignation ! 

Tell  Lucy,  1  am  obliged  to  her  for 
her  tranfcriptions.  I  fhall  be  very 
proud  of  her  correfpondcnce. 

Your  aunt  thinks  he  is  full  hafty. — 
Your  aunt's  a  fimpleton,  as  well  as 
you.     My  fervice  to  her. 

But  is  the  d— 1  in  the  girl  again  ? 
What  would  have  become  of  Lady  L. 
and  me,  had  you  not  fent  both  letters 
together  that  relate  to  Greville's  fup- 
pol'ed  malignance?  I  tremble,  never- 
thelefs,  at  the  thought  of  what  might 
have  been.  But  I  will  not  forgive 
Lucy  for  advifing  you  to  lend  to  us 
your  horribly-painted  tenors.  What 
could  polfefs  her  to  advife  you  to  do 
fo,  and  you  to  follow  her  advice '  I 
forgive  not  either  of  you.  In  revenge, 
I  will  remind  you,  that  they  were 
good  women,  to  whom  my  brother 
owed  all  the  embarrafl'mcntsof  his  pall 
life. 

But  a  caution,  Harriet ! — Never, 
never,  let  foolifli  dreams  claim  a  mo- 
inent  of  your  attention — Imminent  as 
feemed  the  danger,  your  fuperllition 
made  it  more  dreadful  to  you  than 
otherwife  it  would  have  been.  You 
have  a  mind  luperior  to  fuch  foibles  : 
a6l  up  to  it's  native  dignity,  and  let 
not  the  follies  of  your  nurfes,  in  your 
jafantile  ftate,  be  cairied  into  your 
rtaturer  age,  to  depreciate  your  wo- 
manly reafon — Do  you  think  I  don't 
dream  as  well  as  you  ? 

Well  might  ye  all  rejoice  in  his 
fafety.  Hang  about  his  neck,  for  joy! 
So  you  ought,  if  you  thought  it  would 
do  him  honour.  Hu(h,  hulh,  proud 
girl!  don't  fcold  me!  I  think,  were  a 
king  jrour  man,  he  would  hare  been 


honoured  by  the  charming  freedom. 
Caft  himfelf  at  your  feet!  And  yoTi 
ought  to  have  call  yourfelf  at  his. 
'  There  can  be  no  referve  to  him  after 
*  this,'  you  fay.  Nor  ought  tlicre, 
had  it  not  been  for  this-,  did  vou  not 
fignify  to  him,  by  letter,  that  you 
would  rcfign  to  his  gencrcfity  ?  Let  me 
wliifperyou,  Harriet — Sure  vou  pjoui 
maiilen  minxes  think — But  /  did  once 
— I  often  wonder  in  my  hetur — But 
rcxcw  and  women  arc  cheats  tooneuio- 
ther.  But  we  may,  in  afcreatracaiiin, 
thank  the  poetical  tribe  for  the  falci- 
nation.  I  hate  them  all.  Are  they 
not  inflamers  of  the  worft  palRons? 
With  regard  to  the  epicks^  would  Alex- 
ander, madman  as  he  was,  hnvc  been 
io  much  a  madman,  had  it  not  been 
for  Homer?  Of  what  violences,  mur- 
ders, depredations,  have  not  the  epick. 
poets  been  the  occafion,  by  propagating 
ialfo  honour,  falfe  glory,  and  falfe re- 
ligion ?  Thofe  of  the  amorous  clafs 
ought  in  all  ages  (could  their  futurs 
gftiiule-;  for  tinkling  found  and  me\jure 
have  been  known)  to  have  been  ftrang- 
led  in  their  cradles.  Abufes  of  talents 
given  them  for  oetter  purpofes,  (for  all 
this  time,  I  put  I'acied  poel'y  out  of 
the  quertiunj)  and  «i/oxtW/>  claiming 
a  right  to  be  lu eniious,  and  to  o\crr- 
leap  the  bounds  of  decency,  truth,  aiid 
nature. 

What  a  rant!  How  came  thefe  fel- 
lows into  my  rambling  head  ?  O,  I 
remember — My  wiiifper  to  you  led  mc 
into  all  this  ihiff. 

Well,  and  you  at  laft  rccolleil  the 
trouble  you  have  given  my  brother 
about  you.  Good  girl!  Had  I  rc- 
mcmbeied  thatj  1  would  have  fpaied 
you  my  reflections  upon  the  poets  and 
poetaftersof  all  ages,  the  /;«/>• -infpired 
ones  excepted:  and  yet  I  think  the 
others  fliould  have  been  banifned  our 
commonwealth,  as  well  as  Plato's. 

Well,  but,  to  fhorten  my  nonlenfe, 
now  you  have  ftiortened  yours — The 
day  is  at  lull  fixe  a — Joy,  joy,  joy,  to 
you,  my  lovely  Harriet,  and  to  my 
brother! — And  it  mull  be  a  publick 
affair  - — Why — that's  ri;j;ht,  fince  it 
would  be  impoflible  to  uiake  it  a  p.i- 
vnte  one. 

My  honell  man  is  mad  for  joy.  He 
fell  down  on  his  knees,  to  beg  of  mc 
to  accept  ciyour  invitation,  and  of  hts 
company.  1  made  a  merit  of  obliging 
hiiu,    though    I  would    huvc  b  .en   as 

humble 
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buinhlc  to  biffiy  rather  th.in  not  1)C 
with  you  j  and  yet,  hy  one  f:i\\cy  line, 
1  imagine  you  h:ul  r:ithcr  be  without  me. 

Your  coufins  Reeves's  are  ready  to 
fet  out. 

God  M  ■f-;   you,  invite  aunt  NcII  in 

fsrni:  ihe  thinks  herlelfnegle61cd.     A 

nephfw   whom    /he   fo  dearly    loves ! 

*  Very  hard!'  ihe  fays. — And  fiie 
never  was  but  at  one  wadding,  and  has 
forgot  how  it  was;  and  may  never  be 
at  another — Pink  and  yellow,  all  I's 
ready  provided,  go  down  or  not — O 
but,  it  you  chtife  not  her  company,  I 
■will  tell  you  how  to  come  oft" — Give 
hev  your  word  and  honour  that  flie  (hall 
l>e  a  perfon  of  prime  account  at  your 
£r(l  chriftening.  Yet  fhe  vi'ould  be 
glad  to  be  prefent  on  both  occafions. 

But  ah,  the  poor  Emily  '.—She  has 
alfo  been  on  her  knees  to  me,  to  take 
her  down  with  me — What  fliall  I  do? 
—Dear  foul,  ftie  embarraffes  me!  I 
have  put  her  upon  writing  to  her  guar- 
dian, for  his  leave.  I  believe  fhe  has 
■written.  If  flie  knew  her  own  cafe,  I 
think  fhe  would  notdefire  it. 

Poor  Lady  L. ! — She  is  robbed,  fhe 
lays,  of  one  of  the  greateft  pleafures  of 
lier  life.  *  Ah,  Charlotte!'  faid  flie 
to   me,    wringing   my   hand,    *  thefe 

*  hufbands  owe  us  a  great  deal.     This 

*  is  an  humbling  circumftance.    Were 

*  not  my  lord   and  yours  the  bell  of 

*  hulbands — ' 

*  The  bell  of  hufbands!  Wretches!' 
faid   I.      '  You  may   forgive    yours, 

*  Caroline—You  are  a  good  creature  ; 

*  but  not  I  mine.'  And  fomething 
elfe  I  faid,  that  made  her  laugh  in  the 
iriidft  of  her  lacrymals.  But  fhe  begs 
and  prays  of  mx  not  to  go  down  to  you, 
xinlefs  all  fhould  be  over  with  her.  I 
can  do  her  no  good :  and  only  increafe 
■my  own  apprchenfions,  if  I  am  with 
her.  A  ble/fed  way  two  poor  fouls  of 
fiflers  of  us  are  in. — Sorry  fellows  ! 

And  yet,  Harriet,  with  fuch  prof- 
pefts  as  thefe  before  them,  fome  girls 
leapwindows,fwim  rivers,  climb  walls. 
— Deuce  take  their  folly  -.  their  choice 
15  their  punifhment.  Who  can  pity 
fuch  rafh  fouls  as  thofe?  Thanks  be 
praifed,  you,  Harriet,  are  going  on  to 
keep  in  countenance  the  two  anxious 
iillers — 

*  Who,  having  fhot  the  gulph,  delight  to 

*  fee 

*  Succeeding  fouls  plunge  in  with  like 

♦  untertiaintv  j'  - 


Says  a  good  man,  on  at  Hill  more  fc* 
rious  oceaflon. 

#^  # 
Good  news!  joyful  news!— I  fhall, 
I  fh'ill,  go  down  to  you.  Nothing  to 
hinder  mc!  Lord  L.  proud  as  a  pe^t- 
cock,  is  this  moment  come  for  mc : 
I  am  hurrying  away  with  him.  A 
fine  boy! — Sifter  fafe  ! — Harriet,  Lucy, 
Nancy,  for  your  own  future  encourage - 
mcnt !   Huzza,  girh  1— I  am  gone. 


LETTER     XLVI. 

MISS  BYRON,    TO  LADY   C 

THUHSDAY,    KOY.  9. 

MY  aunt  is  fo  much  afraid,  that 
every  thing  will  not  be  ready,  . 
that  fhe  puts  me  upon  writing  to  you, 
to  hartcn  what  remains.  1  am  more 
than  half  a  fool — But  that  I  always 
was.  My  fpirits  fink  at  the  thoughts 
of  fo  publick  a  day.  The  mind,  my 
grandmamma  fays,  can  but  be  full ; 
and  it  would  have  been  filled  by  the 
circumftance,  had  not  the  publicknefs 
of  the  day  given  me  fomething  more  of 
grievance. 

I  am  afraid,  fometimes,  that  I  fhall 
not  fupport  my  fpirits  j  that  I  fhall  be 
ill— —Then  I  think  fomething  will 
happen — Can  it  be,  that  I  fhall  be  the 
wife  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  ?  I  can 
hardly  believe  it. 

Sir  Charles  is  tenderly  concerned  for 
me.  It  would  be  impofTible,  he  fays, 
that  the  day  could  be  private,  unlefs  I 
were  to  go  to  London ;  and  the  very 
propofing  of  that  would  put  my  imcle 
out  of  all  patience ;  who  prides  him- 
felf  in  the  thought  of  having  his  Har- 
riet married  from  his  own  houfe  :  nor 
could  I  expe6l  my  grandmamma's 
prefence.  He  does  all  he  can  to  affure 
my  heart,  and  divert  me ;  a  thoufand 
agreeable  lively  things  he  fays  :  fo  ten- 
der, fo  confiderate,  in  his  joy ! — fure- 
ly  I  fhall  be  too  happy.  But  will 
you  come?  Can  you  !  And  if  you  do, 
will  you  be  good?  Will  you  make  my 
cafe  your  own? 

My  uncle,  at  times,  is  prodigioufly 
head-ftrong.  Every  hour  he  does  or 
fays  fomething  wrong;  yet  we  dare 
not  chide  him.  Thurfday  next  will 
be  one  of  the  greateft  days  of  his  life, 
he  fays  ;  and  it  ftiall  be  all  his  own. 
he  either  ^is^gof  hunis,  or  whiftles,  in 

every 
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tvery  motion.  He  refolvcs,  he  fuys, 
to  get  his  belt  clancinjr  legs  in  rcadi- 
iiefs.  He  Halted  up  honi  table  after 
dinner  this  day,  and  caught  hold  ot* 
Lucy's  hand,  and  whilked  her  round 
the  room.  *  Dear  toadr  he  called 
her;  a  common  addrefs  of  his  to 
Lucy,  (I  fay,  becaufe  Ihe  has  a  jewel 
in  her  headj)  and  flouriftiing  about 
with  her  in  a  very  humorous  manner, 
put  her  cjuite  out,  on  purpofe  to  laugh 
at  her;  tor  fl»e  would  have  been  in,  it 
he  would  have  let  her,  for  the  humour 
fake.  He  was  a  tine  dancer  in  his 
youth. 

Mils  Onne  breakfafted  with  us  this 
morning.  She,  no  doubt,  threw  her- 
felf  in  our  way  on  purpofe  to  hear  the 
news  of  the  appointed  day  confirmed. 
My  uncle  ofhcioufly  told  her,  it  would 
be  one  day  next  week.  She  named 
the  very  day,  and  turned  pale,  on  his 
owning  (he  was  not  miltaken.  But, 
recollcdingherfelf;  '  Now,  then,'  laid 
(he,  '  is  the  time  to  remind  m)r  bro- 

*  ther  of  a  promife  he  made  before  he 

*  went  abroad,  to  cany  me  to  Lon- 

*  don,    on   a  vifit  to   fome   relations 

*  there.     I  will  prevail   on   him,  if  I 

<  can,  to  fet  out  on  Monday  or  Tuef- 

*  day.' 

*  God  blefs  you!  my  dear  Mifs 
«  Byron,'  faid  Ihe,  at  parting;  *  may 

*  your  buftle  be  happily  over!   I  (hall 

*  pity  you.     You  will   pay  for  being 

<  fo   univerfally  admired.     But  your 

<  penance  will  be  but  for  two  days; 

<  the  o/i'rjf  day,  aad  that  of  your  «/>- 

*  pearance-y    and  in    both   your   man 
«  will  bear  you  out:    his   merit,  his 

*  perfon,    his  addrefs. — Happy  Mifs 

<  Byron !  The  univcrfal   approbation 

*  is  yours.     But  I  mult  have  you  con- 

*  trive  fomehow,   that  my  brother  may 

*  fee  him  before  he  is  yours  :  his  heart 

<  will  be  eafier  afterwards.' 

— Sent  for  down  by  my  grandmam- 
ma.— Dear  Lucy,  make  up  the  letter 
for  me.  I  know  you  will  be  glad  ot 
the  opportunity. 

Continued  by  Lucy.]  *  Will 
■    *  Lady  G.  admit  me,  in  this  abrupt 

*  manner,  \n\.ohtt  imperial prtj'ence?  1 

*  know  flie  will,  on  this  joyful  occa- 

*  fion,     accept    of    any    intelligence. 

*  The   poor  Harriet;  my  uncle  Sclhy 

*  would  invite  all  the  country,  if  the v 

*  came    in    his   way.      Four   of   m) 

*  coufm's  old   play-fellows    huve    al- 


*  ready  been  to  claim  his  promife.     He 

*  wifhed,  he  faid,  he  had  room  for  all 

*  the  world;   it  fhould  be  welcome. 

*  He  will  have  the  great  barn,  as  it 

*  is  called,  cleared  out;   a  tight  large 

*  building,  which  is  to  be  illuminated 

*  at  night  with  a  profufion   of  lights; 

*  and   there  are  all  his  tenants,   and 

*  thofe  of  Shirley  Manor,  to  be  treat- 

*  ed,  with  their  wives,   and  fuch  of 

*  their  Ions  and  daughters  as  are  more 

*  than  twelve  years  old.     The  treat  is 

*  to  be   a  cold   one.     Hawkins,    his 

*  iteward,    who  m  well  refpefted  by 

*  them  all,  is  to  have  the  direftion  of 

*  it.     My  uncle's  06>ober  is  not  to  be 

*  fpared.     It  will  coft  two  days,    at 

*  lealt,  to  roaft,    boil,    and  bake   for 

*  them.     The   carpenters  are  already 

*  fent  for.     Half  a  dozen  bonfires  arc 

*  to  be  lighted  up,    round  the  great 

*  barn;   and  the  itacks  of  wood  arc 

*  not  to  be  fpared,  to  turn  winter  into 

*  fummer,  as  my  uncle  exprefles  him- 

*  felf. 

*  Neither  the  poor  nor  the  populace 

*  are  to  be  admitted,  that  the  confufion 

*  almolt  unavoidable  from  a  promif- 

*  cuous  multitude,   may  be  avoided. 

*  But  notice  will  be  given,  that  two 

*  hoiifes  in  the  neighbouring  village, 

*  held   by  tenants   of  the  family,  and 

*  one  near    Shirley   Manor,    will    be 

*  opened  at  twelve  on  Thurfday,  and 

*  be  kept  open  for  the  relt  of  the  day, 

*  till    ten    at    night,    for  the  fake   of 

*  all  who  chufe  to  go  thither.     The 

*  churchwardens   are  preparing  a  lift 

*  of  the  poor  people  ;  who,  on  Friday 

*  morning,  fiuere  to  receive  fi--ve  fhil- 

*  lings  apiece,  which  Sir  Charles  has 

*  defired   to  make  tsn\    on  condition 

*  that  they  fhall  not  be  troublefome  oa 

*  the  day. 

*  Poor  Sir  Hargrave,  to  whom  all 

*  this  joyful  buftle  is  primarily  owing' 

*  — I  tell    Harriet,  that  flie  has  not, 

*  with    all    her   pun6lilio,    been   half 

*  punctilious  enough.    She  fhould  have 

*  had  him,  after  all,  on  the  motive  of 

*  Prmce  Prettimun  in  the  Rchearfal. 

*  Dear  Madam,  can  your  ladyfhip 

*  allow  of  this  idle  r^ittle?  But  I  have 

*  no  time  to  make  up  for  it  by  a  cere 

*  monious  conLlufion;  though  I  am, 

*  with  the  truett   rcfpcit,  Lady  G.'s 
'  r?:cfi  cbcJien:  kiimble  pr-vani^ 

♦    LUCV  SiLLliY.* 

L  KT'Tf/R 


8;: 
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LETTER    XLVir. 

LADY  G.    TO   MISS  BYCOK. 

SATURPAY,    NOT.   II. 

I  Write  a  fe^  lines,  if,  writing  to 
you,  I  c:in  write  a  few,  by  the 
I'pcciiil  mcircngcT  that  carries  down  ail 
tiic  remaiiujig  aj»puritus  wliich  was 
committed  to  my  care.  We  women 
are  fad  creatures  for  delaying  things  to 
the  laft  moment.  We  hurry  the  men  : 
we  hurry  our  workmen,  milliners, 
inantua-makers,  friends,  allies,  con- 
federates, and  ourfelves.  When  once 
we  have  given  the  day,  night  <7«^  day, 
wc  neither  take  rell,  nor  give  it:  when, 
if  we  had  the  rare  felicity  of  knowing 
our  minds  fooner,  ail  might  go  on 
fair  and  foftly.  But  then  the  g£f/tle 
pallion,  I  doubt,  would  glide  into  in- 
lipidity.  Well,  and  I  have  heard  my 
brother  fay,  that  things  in  general,  are 
beft  as  they  are.  Why  I  believe  fo  j 
for  all  thefe  honed  fouls,  as  mantua- 
makers,  attire-women,  work-women, 
enjoy  a  hurry  tliat  is  occafioned  by  a 
wedding,  and  are  half  as  well  pleakd 
with  it,  as  if  it  were  their  own.  They 
fmiper,  fmirk,  gofllp  over  bridal  fineryj 
fpread  this  on  their  arms  or  fhoulders  j 
admire  that — Look  you  here — Look 
ye  there !  And  is  not  this  ? — Is  not 
that  ?— And,  did  you  ever — No,  never, 
in  my  hrn  days  ! — And  is  the  bride, 
do  you  fay,  fuch  a  lovely  creature  ?— 
And  is  the  bridegroom  as  handfome  a 
man,  as  flie  a  woman  ? — O  lud,  O 
dear! — Would  to  Heaven  Northamp- 
toniliire  were  nearer,  that  one  might 
fee  how  charming,  how  graceful,  how 
becoming  ! — and  fo- forth. 

And  why  {hould  not  we  women, 
after  all,  contrive  to  make  huny-fkur- 
ries,  [You  fee  how  I  correal:  myfelf  as 
I  go  along]  and  make  the  world  tliink 
our  affairs  a  great  part  of  the  bufinefs 
of  it,  and  that  nothing  can  be  done 
without  us  ?  Since,  after  a  few  months 
are  over,  new  novelties  take  place, 
and  we  get  into  corners,  figh,  groan, 
look  filly  and  meagre,  and  at  laft  are 
thrown  intoJJra-Wy  as  it  is  called ;  poor 
Carolines  cafe;  who  repines,  that  fhe 
can't  be  prefent  on  this  new  buftle  in 
the  family.  But  I  am  to  acquaint  her 
with  every  thing  by  pen  and  ink.— 
Look  to  your  behaviour,  Harriet,  on 
the  great  occafion. 


But  a  word  about  Caiolinc— Were 
it  not  for  her  being  deprived  of  thi4 
pkafurc,  the  good  creatine  would  be 
very  happy.     Lord  L.   and   (he  art  a» 

fond  a«  apes.  She  iias  (juite  forgot  all 
her  fuffcrmgs  for  him.  He  thanks  her 
for  his  boy.  She  follows  with  her  eye 
the  little  ftranger,  and  is  delighted 
with  all  that  i^donetuithlum,  to  him, 
for  him. — Is  plealld  with  every  body, 
even  with  very  fcrv;int8,  who  croud  in, 
by  permiffion,  to  Ice  his  little  lordftiip, 
and  already  claim  an  iatereft  in  him. 
Upon  my  word,  flie  makes  a  very  pretty 
fond  mother.  And  aunt  Nell,  who, 
by  the  way,  was  at  the  crying-oiit, 
and  was  then  fo  frighted !  /o' thankful 
to  God!  and  /o  happy  in  her  own  fitu* 
ation,  [no,  not  for  the  world,  would 
{he  be  other  than  (he  was!]  now 
grudges  the  nurfes  half  their  cares. 

What  good  creatures  are  wc  women  ! 

Well,  but  I  don't  know  what  to  do 
about  Emily.  The  firft  vice  of  the 
firlt  woman  was  curiofity,  and  it  runs 
through  all  her  daughters.  She  has 
written  to  her  guardian,  and  nothing 
but  an  abfolute  prohibition  will  hinder 
her  from  making  one  in  your  train. 
Did  the  dear  girl  know  the  ftate  of  her 
own  heart,  ihc  would  chufe  to  be  a 
thoufand  miles  off,  rather  than  go. 
I  have  fet  her  woman  and  mine  to  dif- 
courage  her.  I  have  reafoned  with  her 
myfelfj  but  there  is  no  fuch  thing  as 
giving  her  one"s  true  reafons ;  nor 
nvould  I,  willingly :  becaufe  fhe  her- 
felf,  having  not  found  out  her  love  to 
be  love,  I  hope  the  nre  may  be  fmo- 
thered  in  her  ovi^n  heart,  by  the  aid  of 
time  and  difcretion,  before  difcovery; 
whereas,  if  the  doors  of  it  were  to  be 
opened,  and  the  air  let  in,  it  might  fet 
the  whole  tenement  in  a  blaze.  Her 
guardians  denial  or  affent  will  come, 
perhaps,  in  time  j  yet  hardly y  neither  j 
for  we  (hall  fet  out  on  Monday.  Aunt 
Nell  is  fo  pleafed  with  her  nurfery  of 
the  little  peer,  as  fhe  primly  calls  hiraj 
that  you  are  rid  of  even  her  nxjijhes  to 
be  with  you.  Being  Jure  of  tbisy  I 
told  her,  that  your  aunt  had  hinted  to 
me  her  defign  to  invite  her  in  form  5 
but  that  I  had  let  you  know,  that  Lady 
L.  would  not  be  able  to  live  without 
her  company,  all  the  world,  and  the 
world's  wife,  attentive  and  engroffed 
by  your  affair.  She,  good  creature? 
was  pleaf*d — So  as  Ihe  could  but  be 
thought  of  impoiUn^e  by  fomebody, 

I  knew 
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1  knew  fhe  would  be  happy.  I  told 
her  that  you  invited  nobody,  but  left 
all  to  your  friends. — *  Aye,  poor  dear 

*  I'ouU'  /aid  (lie  j    *  fhe  has  enough  to 

*  think  of,  well  as  flie  loves  your  bro- 

*  ther.' — And  hghcd  for  you — Worthy 
ancient!  The  figh  a  littfe  deeper,  per- 
haps, for  fbme  of  her  own  recollec- 
tions. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reeves  would  not 
ftay  for  us.  What  will  you  do  with 
us  all? — Croud  vou,  I  fear.  l>ut  dil- 
pole  of  «j,  at  Shirley  Manor,  or  Selby 
Houfc,  as  you  plcafe.  Yours,  and 
aunt  Selby's,  and  grandmamma  Shir- 
ley's concern  for  us,  is  all  wc  are  fo- 
iicitous  about.  But  fervants  rooms, 
liay  cocklofts,  haylofts,  will  do.  Wc 
like  to  be  put  to  our  lliifts,  now  and 
ihen — Something  to  talk  of— 

Kut  I  can  tell  you,  if  you  don't 
know  it  already,  Lord  W.  and  his 
Jady  are  rcfolved  to  do  you  honour  on 
this  occaiioU;  but  they  will  be  but 
litllc  ti-oublc  to  you.  My  lord's  llew- 
ard  has  a  half-brother,  a  gentleman- 
farmer,  in  your  neighbourhood. — Shel- 
don— 'I'hey  will  be  there  :  but  perhaps 
you  know  of  this  a  better  Way.  They 
will  make  a  fplcndid  part  of  your 
train.     Gratitude  is  their  iiiductment,. 

LoidL.  has  juft  now  told  mc,  that 
my  filter,  in  tendernel's  to  him,  and  in 
honour  to  you,  has  befouc;ht  h'nn  to  be 
pielent.  O  Harriet!  what  vv'ill  you  do 
with  yourfelf  ? — Aunt  Nell  and  I  have 
the  hLLirt-burn  for  you.  Hvit  Lord  L. 
tnuft  be  welcome:  he  is  one  of  thole 
who  fo  faithfully  kept  your  fecret. 

So,  in  our  equipages,  will  be  Lord 
L.  my  honcll  man,  Emily,  and  your 
Charlotte:  Lord  L.'s  equipages  will 
be  at  the  fervice  of  any  of  yourguelts  ; 
as  will  our  fpare  one. — I  wiih  Beau- 
champ  could  permit  himfelf  to  be  pre- 
fent  (I  hope  he  will)  on  the  nuptials 
of  the  friend  fb  dear  to  him,  with  a 
lady  he  fogrc:*.tly  admires. 

My  woman  ami  Emily's  will  be  all 
our  female  attendants  :  one  nook  will 
ferve  iheni  both. 

My  poor  man  will  be  mad,  before 
the  day  comes.  He  does  love  you, 
Harriet.  My  brother,  h€  fays,  will 
be  the  happiell  man  in  tlic  world— 
bimfdf  excepted. — A  hypocrite!  He 
juft   popt  this  in,    to  fave   himfelf.— 

*  Why     doll    make     this    exception, 

*  fiiend?'    laid  I — 'Thou   knowelt  it 
<  to  be  a  mere  compliment. '-•*  Indeed, 


*  indeed,'  (^tavo  indecds,  which  im- 
plied, that  one  might  have  been  doubt- 
ed) *  I  am  noiVy"  [A  farcafm  in  his 
word  «(?af]    *  as  happy  as  mortal  man 

*  can  be.'—*  Ah,  flatterer  J'  and  fliook 
my  head.— A  recognition  of  my  fo- 
vereignty,  however,  in  his  being  afraid 
to  Ipeah  his  confcience.  A  little  of  the 
old  leaven,  Harriet! — I  can't  help  it. 
It  is  got  out  of  my  heart,  half  cut  of 
my  head:  but,  when  1  take  the  ]>en» 
it  will  tingle,  now  and  then,  at  my 
finger's  end. 

Adieu,  my  love !— God  blefs  you  !  — 
I  can  enter  into  your  joy.  A  love  fo 
pure,  and  fo  fervent.  The  man  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon.  And  into  your 
pain,  aifo,  in  a  view  of  a  folemnitv  fo 
near,  and  to  you  lo  awful.  With  all 
my  rogueiy,  I  fympathize  with  you. 
I  have  not  either  a  wicked  or  unfeeling 
heart.  Such  as  yours,  however,  are 
the  true  fpirits  ;  fuch  as  mine  are  only 
bully  and  flaJh. 

Lucy,  you  are  a  good  girl.  I  like 
the  whim  of  your  concluding  for  Har- 
riet. I  alio  like  your  tenants  dining- 
room,  and  other  managements,  as  the 
affair  mUft  unavoidably  be  a  publick. 
one. 

Neither  of  you  fay  a  word  of  good 
Mr.  Deane.  I  hope  he  is  with  you. 
He  cannot  be  a  cypher  wherever  he 
comas,  except  on  the  right-fide  of  the 
figure,  to  increafe  it's  confequence. 
Don't  be  afraid  of  your  uncle j  I,  I, 
I  will  manage  him,  never  fear. 

There  are  other  paflTages,  Harriet,  in 
your  laft  letter,  wliich  I  ought  to  have 
anfwcied  to — But  forgive  me,  my  dear ! 
I  had  laid  it  by,  (though  pleafed  with 
it  in  the  main;)  and,  having  anfwcied 
the  molt  material  part,  by  difpatching 
your  things,  forgot  it  as  much  as  if  I 
had  not  received  it,  till  the  moment  t 
came  to  conclude.  Once  more,  adieu, 
my  dearell  Harriet. 

Ch.G. 

LETTER     XLVIII. 

MISS     JERV0I5,     TO     SIR     CHARLES 
G  R  A  .\  D I S  0  N  . 

FB  t  DA  V,    NOV.   lO. 

NO  fooner,  dear  and  hoiK^ured  Sir, 
is  one  boon  granted  me,  but  I 
have  another  to  beg;  yet  I  blufh  as  I 
wiite,  fc>r  my  troublcfomencfs,     I  tolJ 
5  ^  y^u. 


SIR    CHARLES    CRANDISON. 


874 

you,  Sir,  I  had  furnifticd  myfclf  with 
ntw  cloiiths,  on  a  very  joyful  ucca- 
fion— InUtctl  it  is  on  a  njtry  joyful 
Cecil fjon.  Yoa  would  lay  luc  under  a 
rtw  oblif;;ition  to  your  goodnefs,  if 
you  would  be  pk-:if«;d  to  ullow  nic  to 
attend  Lady  G.  in  hi:r  journey  down. 
I  Ihall  know,  by  this  frcfli  favour, 
that  you  have  (lu'ile  forgiven  your  du- 
tiful ward.  I  prcTunie  not  to  add  an- 
other word — But  1  dare  fay,  dearMifs 
Byron,  that  now  is,  will  not  be  againlt 
it,  if  you  are  not. — God  blefs  you,  my 
honoured  good  Sir — But  God,  I  hope, 
I  am  fure^  '■will  blefs  you  ;  and  fo  ftuiU 
I,  as  furcly  I  ought,  whether  you  grant 
this  favour,  or  not,  to  your  ever  oO- 
ii^edf  and  grateful 

Emily  Jervois. 


LETTER     XLIX. 

SIR  CHARLES  GRANDISON,  TO  MISS 
JERVOIS. 

SUNDAY,    NOV.   IZ. 

IT  would  give  me  great  pain  to  deny 
to  my  good  Mifs  Jervois  the  grant 
of  any  requell  fhe  fhall  think  fir  to  make 
to  me.  You  Ihall  know,  you  fay,  by 
the  grant  of  this  favour,  that  1  have 
quite  forgiven  my  ward. — Was  luch  a 
teft  wanted,  my  deari^  I  allure  you, 
that  what  you  have  lately  done  for 
your  mother,  though  I  was  not  con- 
luked  in  it,  has  heightened  my  opinion 
of  the  worthinefs  of  your  heart. 

As  to  your  requrdl:,  I  have  pleafure 
in  leaving  every  thing  relating  to  the 
hvtppy  event  to  my  beloved  Mifs  Byron 
and  her  frier.ds.  '  I  will  entreat  her  to 
underwrite  her  mind  on  this  fubjeft. 
She  grieves  that  the  folemnity  cannot 
be  private  5  which,  beloved  as  flie  is 
in  this  neighbourhood,  would  be  vain 
to  attempt.  •• 

If  her  aunt  has  no  ob]e6lion  from 
want  of  room,  tliere  cannot,  my  dear 
Emily,  be  any  ixoiwyour affedionaU and 
true-  friend, 

Charles  Grandison. 

underwritten. 
'  My  deareft  Mifs  Jervois  will  ex- 

<  cufe  me,   that  I  gave  her  not  a  for- 
*  mal  invitation,  when  I  intimated  my 

<  wifhes  for  Lady  G. '3  prefence  on  the 

<  approaching  fokum  occalioii,  though 


'  at  fo  many  miles  Uiftancc.     It  ii  a 

*  fjcty  folcmn  one.     Ones  heart,  itiv 

*  dear,  cannot  be  fo  much  difcngagcd, 
'  as   to  attend  to  invitations   for  the 

*  njery  day,  as  it  might  on  it's  anni- 

*  njerfary.     We  /hall  have  loo  great  a 

*  number  of  friends.    O  my  dear!  can 

*  you  bear  to  make  one  in  fo  large  a 

*  company?     I   fhall  not    be   able    to 

*  attend  to  any  of  my  friends  on  the 

*  day:  no,  not  to  you,  my  love.    Can 

*  you    bear    with    my   inattention    to 

*  every    body,    to   every  fubje6\,    but 

*  one  ?    Can    you   defire   to   (kx:  your 

*  Harriet    (joyful  as  the  occafj<;n  is, 
'  and   the  chofcn   wirti  of  her  heart) 

*  look  and  behave  like  a  fooli/h  crea- 

*  ture  ?     \i  you    can,    and  Lady  G. 

*  will  take  charge  ot  my  lovely  young 

*  friend,  all  mine  will  rejoice  in  beinj 

*  able  to  contribute  to  your  plrafurr, 

*  as  well  -^s your  ever  affrSficnmc 

*  HarricT  Bykon.' 


LETTER     L. 

L.iDY    G.      TO     LADY    L. 
SFLBV   HCUSEj  T  UESD  A  V,  N  O  V.    I4, 

%T7"£LL,   my   lifitr,    my   friend, 
V  V     my  dear  Lady  L.  how  do  you  ? 

As  -ivcll  as  can  he  expe.^led^  I  hope :  the 
anfwer  of  a  thouland  years  old,  to  every 
enquirer,  careful  or  ceremonious.  And 
how  does  my  dear  little  boy  ?  As  well 
as  can  he-e.xpeiled,  too — I  am  glad  of  it. 

Here  we  are ! — Every  body  well,  and 
happy. 

1  was  afraid  my  brother  would  have 
looked  more  polile  upon  xn  iii2.n  Jafn:^ 
liar,  as  he  invited  us  not :  but,  no! — 
He  was  all  himfeif,  as  Harriet  fays. 
Ke  met  us  at  the  coach-door.  He 
handed  out  his  ward.  She  could  not 
fpeak.  Tears  were  in  her  eyes.  I 
could  have  heather  with  my  fan.  He 
kifl'ed  her  cheek. — *  My  dear  child,  I 

*  thank  you  molt   uncerdy  for  your 

*  goodnefs  to  your  mother.' 

I  was  afraid  that  her  joy  would  then 
have  been  too  much  for  her.  She  ex- 
panded, ih  collefled,  her  plumes. 
Her  fprea''  arms  (foon,  however,  clof- 
ed)  fhewed  mc,  that  fhe  with  dlfficuliy- 
reftrained  herfcif  from  failing  at  hi*- 
feet.  He  turned  from  her  to  me.  *  My 

*  beft  Charlotte,  how  do  you  ?    The. 

*  joumey,    I    hope,    ha^  KOt   incom- 

*  mcded 
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*  mnded  you.'  He  led  me  out,  and, 
t:ikitig  each  of  the  honcll  nun  by  the 
Imnd,   *  My   dear   lords,  you    do   ine 

*  honour.'  He  then  congratulated 
Lord  L.  on  the  preCcnt  you  had  made 
him,  and  the  family. 

Af  the  inner  gate  met  us  our  iWeet 
Harriet, with  joy  upon  one  hrow,  half  the 
cai  es  of  this  mortal  lite  on  the  other. 
She  led  us  into  the  cedar-parlour,  (my 
brother  returning  to  welcome  in  the 
two  honelt  meti)  and  threw  her  arms 
about   my  neck — '  My  dearell  Lady 

*  G.  how  much  does  your  prefence  re- 

*  joice  me  ! — I  hope,'  (and  looked  at 
me)   *   your   journey — '     *  Be   quiet, 

*  Harriet.      You   mull    not  think    lo 

*  much  of  thefe  matters,  my  love.' 
She  was  a  little  abaftied.     *  Don't  be 

*  afraid  of  me  ;  I  will  be  very  good,' 
fiid  I.     *  Then  will  I  be  very  thank- 

*  ful,'  replied  fhe. 

*  My  lovely  Kmily,'  turning  to  her  : 

*  how   does    my  fweet   friend?  Wel- 

*  come,  once  more,  to  Selby  Houfe.' 

riic  girl's  heart  was  full.  bhe 
(ihanking  her  only  by  a  deep  curtfey) 
al>ruptly  withdrew  to  the  window  j  and, 
ti}ing  for  a  third  hem,  in  hopes  to 
Itiflc  her  emotion,  it  broke  into  a  half- 
Ibb,  and  tears  followed. 

Harriet  and  I  looked ;  /he  compaf- 
fionately,  /  vexedly,  I  believe;  and 
both  fliook  o\ir  heads  at  each  other. 

*  I'ake  no  notice,'  laid  I,  feeing 
Harriet  move  towaiils  the  window  to 
her — '  It   will   go  off  of  itfcif.      Her 

*  joy  to  fee  her  Harriet,  that's  all.' 

*  But  I  muji  take  notice,'  (for  flic 
found  that  Emily  heard   her) — '  JVly 

*  dear  Emily,  my  lovely  young  friend 

*  — whv — ' 

*  I  will  tell  you,  Madam,'  inter- 
rupted the,  and  threw  her  arms  about 
Hairiet's  neck,  as  Harriet  (fitting  in 
the  window)  clalped  heis  about  her 
wailt;   '  and  I  will  tell  you  truth,  and 

*  nothing  but  the  truth — You  wrote  fo 
'  cool  to  me,  about  my  coming — And 
'  yet  I  to  come  !  But  I  could  not  help 

*  it — And  I  thought  you  now  looked 
'  a  little  feverely  upon  me — But  love, 
'  and,  I  will  fay,  duty  to  you,  my 
'  deareft  Mil's  Byron,  and  NOTHiNf; 

*  ELSE,  made  me  fo  earneft  to  come. 

*  Say  you  forgive  me.' 

*  Forgive   you,  my  deareft   Emilv! 

*  — I  had  only  your  lake,  my  dear,  in 

*  view.     If  I   wrote  wiih  Ids  warmth 

*  thanu    expefted J  forgive //j<r.    Con- 


fidcr  my  fituation,  my  love.     You 
are,  and  'ever  will  be,  welcome    to 
me.     Your   griefs,    your   joys,    are 
mine— Give  me  which  you  pleal'e.' 
The  girl  burlt  into  fixfli  tears — '  I, 
I,  I  am  now  as  unable,'  fobbed  flie, 
to  bear  your   gooilneiV,  as  l)Lforc  I 
was  your  difplealure — But  hide,  hide 
me!    Here   comes  my    guardian'—. 
What  now,  when  he  lees  me  thus, 
will  become  of  me  ?' 
She  heard  his  voice  at  the  door,  lead- 
ing in  the  two  lords  ;   and  they  tollow- 
ed  by  Mr.  Selby,  Mrs.  Selby,  Lucy, 
Nancy. 

Sir  Charles  went  to  the  two  young 
ladies.  Harriet  kept  her  feat,  her 
arms  folded  about  P'mily. 

*  Sweet   emotion!'    faid   he:    *  my 

*  Emilv  in  teirs  of  joy! 

*  Wliat  a  charming  pi6\urc ! — O  ir.y 

*  Mifs  Byron,  how  doe.^  your  tcnder- 

*  nefs  to  this  amiable  child  oblige  me  • 

*  — I  fever  you  not  j'  clai'ping  his  ge- 
nerous arms  about  them  both. 

*  I  have  afilifte-d  my  dear  Emily,  Sir, 

*  without  intending  it.     1  wrote  cold- 

*  ly  my  precious  young  friend  thinks  ; 

*  anr*  her  love  for  me  makes  her  I'weet- 

*  ly  fcnfible  of  my  fuppofed  ingrati- 

*  tude.     But  believe  me,  my  dear,   I 

*  love  you  with  a  tjue  fiftcily  tendcr- 

*  nefs.' 

I  took  the  dear  girl  afide,  and  gently 
expollulaied  with  her  upon  the  chihi- 
iflineis  of  her  behaviour,  and  the  un- 
eafmefs  Hie  would  give  to  Mifs  Byron, 
as  well  as  to  hcrfelf,  by  repetitions  of 
the  like  weaknels  of  mind. 

She  promifcd  fair;  but.  Lady  L.  I 
vvifli  there  were  more  of  the  child,  and 
Icfs  of  tire  woman,  in  this  affair. 
Poor  thing!  fhe  was  very  thankful  for 
my  advice;  and  expielfed  how  wrong 
(he  was,  becaufe  it  might  difcourage 
her  guardian  and  Mils  Byron,  that 
tio^u  -was,  from  letting  her  live  with 
them  :   *   But   for  my   life,'    faid   llie, 

*  whatever  was  the  matter  with  me,  I 

*  coukl  not  help  my  foolifhnefs.' 
Mifs  Nancy  Selby  took   Emily  Tip 

with  her  ;  and  uncle  Selbv  and  I  hid 
a  little  lively  hit  at  each  other,  in  the 
old  liile.  \Vc  drew  my  brother  in.  I 
had  not  tried  his  fticngth  a  good  while  : 
but,  as  Harriet  laid  in  one  of  the  fau- 
cieft  letters  fhe  ever  wrote,  I  foon 
found  he  was  the  wrong  perfon  to 
meddle  with.  Yet  he  is  fuch  a  charm- 
ing raillier,  that  i  wonder  he  can  reli.t 
5  r  I  bit 
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liis  talent.  ^0  wonder,  Harriet  would 
fay;  btcanfc  he  has  lalcnts  lb  fiipcrior 
U)  that  which,  rtie  fays,  runs  away 
with  his  poor  fiftcr. 

Kmily  came  down  to  wa  very  com- 
pofed,  and  behaved  pjettiiy  enough  : 
but  had  my  brother  as  much  manuilh 
vanity  as  f(/mc  of  the  lorry  ft  Hows  have 
who  have  no  pretence  for  it,  he  would 
tiifcern  the  poor  I'^mily's  foible  to 
have  n^me  little  fufceptibility  in  it.  I 
am  glad  he  does  not;  for  it  would 
grieve  him.  I  have  already  tpld  him 
of  the  fiifferings  of  poor  Lady  Anne 
S.  on  hv  hearing  he  is  near  marriage; 
and  he  exprclfed  great  concern  upon  it 
for  that  really  worthy  woman. 

Mr.  Reeves,  his  wife,  and  Mr. 
Deane,  were  abroad  when  we  arrived. 
They  came  in  to  tea.  Our  mutual 
congratulations  on  the  expe6\ed  happy 
event,  cheared  our  own  hearts  and 
■v-'ould  have  delighted  yours.  Charm- 
ing, charming,  is  the  behaviour  of  my 
brother  to  his  bridc-ele6l.  You  can 
have  no  notion  of  it ;  becaufe  at  Colne- 
brook  we  always  faw  him  a6ling  under 
a  reftraint ;  owing,  as  fmce  we  have 
found,  to  honour,  confcience,  and  a 
prior  love. 

He  diverts  and  turns  the  courfe  of 
fubjefts  that  he  thinks  would  be  af- 
fed^ing  to  her  ;  yet  in  fuch  a  manner  as 
it  is  hardly  perceivable  to  be  his  inten- 
tion to  do  fo  :  for  he  makes  fomething 
of  the  begun  ones  contribute  to  the 
new  ones  ;  io  that,  before  imcle  Selby 
is  aware  of  it,  he  finds  himfelf  in  one 
that  he  had  not  in  his  head  when  he 
fet  out.-— And  then  he  comes  with  his 
<  What  a  pi ze  was  I  going  to  fay  ?  But 
*  this  is  not  what  I  had  in  my  head.* 
And  then,  as  my  brother  knows  he 
rnilVes  his  fcent,  only  becauie  it  has 
not  afforded  the  merry  mortal  fome- 
thing to  laugh  at;  he  furnifhes  him 
with  fome  lively  and  innocent  occafion 
AA'hich  produces  that  effefl,  and  then 
Mr.  Selby  is  fatislied.  Mrs.  Selby 
and  Lucy  fee  how  my  brother  manages 
him,  and  are  pleafed  with  it;  for  it  is 
fo  delicately  done,  that  fomething 
arifes  from  it  that  keeps  thehorfeftmau 
in  credit  with  himfelf  and  with  every 
body  Cife,  for  his  good  humour,  good 
heart,  and  thofe  other  qualities  which 
make  him  in  his  wortl  fubjeels  tole- 
rable, and  in  his  bell  valuable. 

Venerable  Mrs.  Shirley  is  to  be  here 
ail  tQ-njorrow  and  next  day,     Mr. 


Deane  has  chofcn  Shirley  Manor  for 
his  abode,  for  tht  time  he  ftays* ;  fo  hat 
James  Selby,  in  order  to  nuke  more 
room  at  Selby  Houle  for  us  women. 
There  too  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reeves  take 
up,  of  choice,  their  lodgings,  though 
here  all  day. 

Poor  Harriet !  She  told  me  once,  that 
fear  makes  cowards  loving.  She  is  fo 
fond  of  me  and  Lucy,  and  her  aunt, 
at  times,  it  would  be  a  lin  not  to  pity 
her.  Vet  Lucy  once  tolled  up  her 
head,  upon  my  laying  f(j— *  Fitj  her! 

*  why,  yes,    I  think  I  do,  now  you 

*  have  put  me  in  the  head  of  it :   but  I 

*  don't  know  whether  Ihc  is  not  more 

*  to  be  envied.^  Lucy  i;j  a  polite  girl. 
Slic  loves  her  Harriet.  But  Ihe  knew 
I  lliould  be  pleafed  with  the  compli- 
ment to  my  brother. 

Harriet  has  jull  now  looked  in  upon 
me — '  Writing,    Lady  G.      And  of 

*  me? — To  Lady  L.  I  fuppofe  ?' 

She  clafped  her  arms  about  me : 
<  Ah,  Madam! 

*  Thurfday!  Thurfday  P 

*  What  of  Thurfday?' 

*  Is  the  day  after  to-morrow  !' 

*  Every  child  can  tell  that,  Harriet.' 

*  Ah,  but  I,    with  fuch  happinefs 

*  before  me,  am  fillier  than  a  child  !' 

*  Well,  but  can   I    tell  you  fome- 

*  thing,  Harriet.' 

*  What  is  that?' 

*  That  the  next  day  to  Thurfday, 
'  is  Friday — The  next  day  to  that  is 

*  Saturday — The  next^' 

*  Pilhi  I   Ihall  ftay  no  longer  with 

*  you;'  giving  me  a  gentle   tap — *  I 

*  would  not  have  anfwered  you  fo.' 
Away  fhe  tript,  defiring  her  affec- 
tionate compliments  to  dear  Lady  L. 

Let  me  lee ! — Have  I  any  more  to 
write  ?  I  think  not.  But  a  call  for 
fupper  makes  me  leave  my  paper  un- 
fubl'cribed. 

#  * 

Emily  behaved  very  prettily  at  fup- 
per; but  it  would  have  been  as  well, 
if  Ihe  had  not  thought  fo  herfelf :  for 
Ihe  boafted  of  her  behaviour  afterwards 
to  me.  That  made  it  look  like  an  ex- 
traordinary  in  her  own  account. 

Mr.  Selby  fung  us  a  fong,  with  a 
good  fox-hunter  air.  There  is  fome- 
thing very  agreeable  in  his  facetiouf- 
nefs ;  but  it  would  become  nobody 
elfe.  I  think  you  and  I  agreed  at 
Dunitable,  that  he  is  a  fine,  jolly, 
hearty,  handfome-/^^  nTdn— He  looks 

ihrewd. 
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/hrcwd,  arch,  open,  a  true  co\inliy 
gcntltinan  al'pcft  j  what  lie  lays  hfo  Jo. 
— What  he  means  is  better.— He  is 
very  fond  of  your  lord — But  I  think 
rather  fonder  of  f/iifw — A  criterion. 
Lady  L. ! 

As  for  Lord  G.  he  is  in  the  fituatlon 
cf  Harriet's  Singleton — He  is  prepared 
to  !:iugh  the  moment  Mr.  Selhy  opens 
Jiismcnith}  efpecially  when  he  twilU 
his  neck  about,  turns  a  ghU's  upfule 
down,  and  looks  under  his  bent  brows, 
at  the  company  round,  yet  the  table 
always  in  his  eye :  for  then  we  know, 
that  Ibmething  is  colle6lcd,  and  ready 
to  burlt  forth. 

Well,  goodnight!  good  night!  good 
nighr ! — Has  my  godfon  ele6l  done  cry- 
ing yet  ?  What  a  deuce  has  he  to  cry 
at  ?  Unfwaddled,  unpinioned,  unfwath- 
ed,  legs  and  arms  at  full  liberty  :  but 
they  fay  crying  does  good  to  ihc  brats 
— opens  their  pipes — and  fo- forth — 
But  tell  him,  that  if  he  does  not  learn 
to  laugh,  as  well  as  to  cry,  he  fhall 
not  be  related  to 

Charlotte  G. 


LETTER     LL 

LADY  G.      IN  CONTINUATION. 

WEDNISDAY,    NOV.   I  5. 

WEDNESDAY  is  come,  and, 
as  Harriet  fays,  to-morrow  is 
Thurfday,  Ah,  Harriet !  rich  as  con- 
tent !  poor  as  patience  1 

I  have  been  talking  to  her :  half- 
comforting  her,  half-laughing  at  her. 
She  fays,  1  am  but  half- good. 

All  the  world  is  come. — Lord  W. 
and  his  ever-agreeable  lady.  Beau- 
champ,  as  I  am  alive,  with  them  !  I 
wiOi  1  could  fee  this  rogue  Emily  in 
love  with  him.  He  is  certainly  in  love 
with  her. 

*  I  know  it — I  know  it! — Do  you 

*  go  down  about  your  bufmels.' 
Only  Lord  G.  come  to  tell  me  what 

I  knew  before. 

Harriet's  gone  down  to  be  compli- 
mented. She  has  hardly  fpirits  to 
compliment. 

*  Well,  well,  ril  only  tell  Lady  L. 

*  who  is  come.     Docs   not  the  poor 

*  foul  keep  her  bed?  And  are  we  not 

*  to  be  as  complaifantto  our  ill  friends, 
'  as  our  well?— 1  am  comiii^,  child.' 


Emily,  with  her  pretty  Impertinence. 
Neither  I.oid  G.  nor  Emilv,  can  be 
any  thing,  when  (hangers  come,  and 
I  Itand  not  by  them  to  ftiew  their  figni^ 
fication. 

Deuce  !  a  third  meflenger — O  Mrs. 
Sclby  hcrlclf.      I'll  tell  you  more  bytf 
and   b\c.    Lady  L. — '    Your  ("crvant, 
'  Mrs.  oclby.     I  attend  you.' 
•#  * 

The  two  Mifs  Needhams,  Mifs 
Watlon,  Mifs  Barclay,  the  two  Mifs 
HoUes's,    Mr.   Deane — *  So,    fo,  fo, 

*  Harriet,'  laid  I,  *  What  is  the  mean- 

*  ing  of  this?' — '  My  uncle's  doings! 

*  I  have  no  I'pirits.     Sir  Charles  Ihould 

*  not  have  been  Ibpafllve  :   he,  and  no- 

*  boJyelfe,  could  have  prevailed  upon 

*  my  uncle.     My  aunt  has  held  him 

*  in,  till  her  arms  ached.     O  the  dear 

*  reitiff  man!     She   has  now  let  go; 

*  and  you  fee  how  he  prances  over  the 

*  whole  meadow,  the  reins  upon  his 

*  neck.' 

'   Dear  girl!'  faid  I,  *  lam  glad  you 

*  are  fo  fanciful.' 

*  I  would  fain  be  lively,  if  I  could,' 
faid    flie.     *  Never  any   creature  had 

*  more  reafon.  Lady  G. — My  heart  is 

*  all  gratitude,  and,  I  will  fay,  love.' 

*  (jood   girl,    hold   up    your  head, 

*  my  dear,  and  all  will  be  as  it  ihould 
<  be.' 

Sir  Charles  (laid  to  attend  hither  the 
moll  venerable  of  women.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Reeves  are  to  come  with  them. 

\o\\  mult,  as  you  expcdl  me  to  be 
mrnutf,  be  content  with  bits  and 
Icraps,  written  by  fnatches  of  time.  I 
pity  you  for  your  Hill- life,  my  dear 
Lady  L.  and  think  your  requelt,  that 
I  will  fu  write,  as  to  make  you  fuppofe 
yourldf  on  ttie  Ipot,  a  realbnable  one. 

Here  is  come  the  man  of  men  ! 
*  # 

W''iTU  what  refpefl  (all  his  refpefk 
h"?s  love  in  it)  did  iie  attend  Mrs.  Shir- 
ley to  her  feat!  And  then  hallening  to 
Lortl  and  Lady  W.  he  fainted  then* 
both,  and  acknowledged  the  honour 
done  him  by  tl;eir  pi-cft^nce  ;  an  honour, 
he  laid,  tha.;  he  co\ild  not  have  expell- 
ed, ncr  thcrefoie  had  the  thought,  the 
dillance  fo  great,  of  alking  it. 

He  then  paid  his  compliments,  in  the 
moil  arfc<htK)nate  manner,  to  his  ami- 
able fnt'iid  Beauchamp;  who,  on  hi:? 
thankir,^.^  liim  i\>v  his  uninvited  pre- 
fence,  fiid,  he  could  not  deny  himfelf 

being 
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being  prcfcnt  at  a  folcmnity  that  was 
to  cojupleat  the  happintl's  of  the  belt 
ot  n>cn,  and  bt(i:  c,f  friends. 

Sir  Charles  addrcHcd  himlllf  to  the 
younjr  ladies  who  were  moft  ftiangcrs 
to  hitn  ;  apologizing  to  them,  as  ihey 
yvcit  engaged  with  Mr.  Selby,  Mr. 
Deane,  and  Lord  G.  that  lie  did  not  at 
firft.  He  fat  a  few  ininufes  witii  them  : 
whit  he  laid,  I  heaid  not;  l>iit  they 
IVnilcd,  Mulhcd,  and  looked  delighted 
wpon  each  other.  Every  body  followed 
htm  In  his  motions,  with  their  eye. 
i)0  much  prefence  of  mind  never  met 
■with  fo  much  modcfty  of  behaviour, 
and  fo  charming  a  vivacity. 

The  young  ladies  came  only  intend- 
edly  to'breakfaft;  and  that  at  Mr. 
Selbv's  odd  invitation.  Tiiey  had  the 
good  fenfe  to  apologize  for  their  coming 
this  day,  as  they  were  to  make  part  of 
the  cavalcade,  as  I  may  call  it,  to- 
xnorrow.  But  the  odd  foul  had  met 
the  four  at  a  neighbouring  ladys, 
■whore  he  made  a  golliping  vifit,  and 
would  make  them  come  with  him. 

lobferved,  that  nobody  cared  to  find 
fault  with  him  ;  fo  1  began  to  rate  him  ; 
and  a  very  whimficai  dialogue  pafled 
between  us  at  one  end  of  the  room. 

I  made  the  honeft  man  afliamed  of 
himfelf;  and  every  body  in  our  circle 
was  pleafed  with  us.  This  mi  fled  me 
to  go  on  ;  and  fo,  by  attending  to  his 
nonfenfe,  and  purfuing  my  own,  I  loft 
the  opportunity  of  hearing  a  converfa- 
ticn,  which,  I  dare  fay,  would  have 
bcdii  woiih  repeating  to  you  by  pen  and 
ink.  Harriet  ihall  write,  and  give  it 
you. 

Mr.  Orme  and  his  fifter,  we  are 
told,  fet  out  yellerdriv  for  London. 
Mrs.  Selby  and  Harriet  are  yet  afraid 
<)f  Greville. 

The  gentlemen  and  fome  of  the  la- 
dies, myfelf  (but  not  Harriet)  among 
them,  have  been  to  look  at  the  prepa- 
rations made  in  the  lelTcr  park,  for  the 
l-eception  of  the  tenants.  Mr.  Selby 
prided  himfelf  not  a  little  on  his  con- 
trivances there.  When  we  returned, 
we  found  Harriet  at  one  end  of  the  great 
prjrlcur,  fitting  with  Emily  j  her  grand- 
mother, Mrs.  Selby,  Lucy,  in  conver- 
fation  at  the  other;  the  good  girl's 
hand  in  hers,  Emily  blufliing,  looking 
down,  but  delighted,  as  it  feemed; 
Harriet,  with  fweetnefs,  love,  and 
compciflion ,  intermingled  in  her  af- 
p-6i,  laikiiig  to  herj  ai;d-bciidirij  cvt;r 


her,  her  fine  neck.  I  thought  I  nevef 
law  her  look  lo  lovely.  Elder  filter 
like,  and  younger,  one  inltiAicting  in 
love,  the  other  liftening  with  plcafurc. 
They  took  every  body'*  attention, 
as  the  room  filled  with  the  company, 
who  all  croudt-d  about  Mrs.  Shirley, 
afFe£ling  not  to  heed  the  two  friends. 

*  What  would  I  give,'  faid  Lady  W. 
to  Sir  Charles  and   her  lord,  *  f<jr  a 

*  pi^lure  of  thofc  two  young  ladies,* 
[Emily  juft  then  kilfed  the  hand  of  her 
lovely  friend  with  emotion,  and  Har- 
riet lifted  up  Emily's  to  her  li})*]   *  if 

*  love,  dignity,    and  fuch  exprclfion, 

*  could  be  drawn   in  the  face  of  one 

*  lady;  and  that  reverence,  gratitude, 

*  and  modelt  attention,  in  the  other  ? 
'  — I  congratulate  you,    Sir  Charles, 

*  with  all  my  heart.     I  have  obferved 

*  with  rapture,  from  ^ery  look,  every 

*  word,  and  from  the  whole  behaviour 
'  of  Mifs  Byron,  that  your  goodnefi 

*  to  hundreds  will  be  (greatly  recom- 
'  penfed. — O  iny  good  Lord  W.'  turn- 
ing to  him,  *  iViifs  Byron  will  pay  all 

*  our  debts."" 

*  Every  attitude,  every  look,  of 
'  Mil's  Byron's,'  faid  my  lord,  *  would 

*  furnifti  out  a  fine  pldlure.     Where- 

*  ever  fhe  is,  I  cannot  keep  my  eytf 

*  from  following  her.' 

My  brother  bowed,  delighted. 

How  pleafed  was  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs. 
Selby — Everybody!  But  what  a  dif- 
ferent man  is  Lord  W.  to  what  he 
cnce  was  !  Lifted  up  from  low  keeping, 
to  a  wife,  who,  by  her  behaviour, 
good  fen ie,  politenefs,  gives  him  con- 
fcquence.  Once  I  thought  him  one  of 
the  loweft  of  men.  I  denied  him,  in 
my  heart,  a  relation  to  my  mother, 
and  thought  him  a  favage. 

The  two  young  ladies,  finding  them - 
fclves  obferved,  llood  up,  in  a  parting 
pofture;  but  Emily,  feeming  eager  to 
detain  her  dear  friend's  attention, 
Harriet  took  a  hand  of  Emily's  in  each 
of  hers. 

I  had  fidled  that  way — *  Yes,  my 

*  dear,'    faid   the  lovely  Harriet,   *  a 

*  friendlhip  unalterable,  as  you  fay, 

*  by   time  or    fate.     Deareft  Emily, 

*  command  me  ever.' 

Emily  looked  about  her — *  O ,  Madam , 

*  I  want  to  hieel  to  you.     I  will  ever, 

*  ever '     '  Mv  good  Lady  G."  faid 

Harriet,  approaching  me,  oneof  Emi- 
ly"^ hands  in  hers,  *  we  havepromifed 
♦'  a  fritndiliip  tUut  is  to  continue  to  the 

*  end 
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*  end  of  our  lives.     We  are  to   tell 

*  each  the  other  all  her  faults.     How 

*  Cimfelefsly  has   my  Emily  been  ac- 

*  cufin^  herfelf ! — The  moll  Ingcnu- 

*  ous  of  human  hcaris  is  hers.* 

She  left  Kmily's  hand  in  mine,  and 
bent  towards  Mrs.  Shirley,  and  the 
whole  circle  of  friends  furrounding 
her  chair. 

*  O  my  dear  Lady  G.  !'  faid  Einily, 
t^'hifperiui^ly,  as  wefolloweil  themeck- 
eycd  goddels  of  wifdom,  [fuch  her  air, 
her  manner,  her  amiablentls,  fcemed 
in  my  thought,  at  that  time,  to  make 
her,]   ♦  never,  never,  was  fuch  graci- 

*  oufnefs  !   1  cannot  bear  her  ooodnefs. 

*  VVh:it  a  happy  creature  ihall  I  he,  if 

*  I  follow  her  example,    and   obfervc 

*  her   precepts  r — *  You   cannot,    my 

*  dear,'  faid  I,  *  have  a  better  guide  : 

*  but,  love,    you   mull   not  be   capri- 

*  cious,  as  you  were  at  firft  coming.' 
She  profelievl  Ihe  would  not.     *   I  liave 

*  been  excufmg  myfclf  to  her.  Madam,' 
fiid  the  dear  girl,  '  and  am  forgiven.' 

My  brother  met  tlie  hjvely  creature. 
He  took,  her  hand,  and,  leading  her 
towards  her  grandmother,  '  We  have 

*  be^n  attentive,    my  dearell  life,   to 

*  you  and  P^mily.     You  love /vr :  iV.e 

*  adores  ycu. — My    Beauchatnp,    you 

*  know  not  the  hundredth  part  of  the 

*  excellences   of  this   admirable    wo- 

*  man.' 

*  You   were  born    for   each  other. 

*  God  preferve  you  both,  for  an  ex- 

*  ample  to  a  world  that  wants  it.' 
Harriet    curtfeyed    to    Beauchamp. 

Her  face  was  overfpread  with  a  fine 
crinfon ;  b\it  {he  attempted  not  to 
fpeak.  She  fqueezed  herfelf,  as  it 
were,  between  the  chairs  of  her  grand- 
mamma and  aunt  j  then  turned  about, 
and  lookedyo  charmingly  !   *  Mils  Jer- 

*  vois.  Sir,'  faid  Ihe,  to  my  brother, 

*  has  the  bell  of  hearts.  She  dcfer^es 
*■  your  kind  care.     How  happy  is  fhe, 

*  in  fuch  protection  !' 

*  And  how  much  happier  will  ftie  be 
in  yours.  Madam!'  replied  he.     *  Of 

*  what  a  care,  my  Emily,'  turning  to 
her,  *  has  this  adn.irable  lady  already 

*  relieved    my    heart !     The   care    the 

*  greater,  as  you   deferve   it  all.     In 

*  every   thing  take   her   direftion :    it 

*  will  be  the  diredlion  of  love  and  pru- 

*  dence.    Whit  an  amiable  companion 

*  will  you  make  her  !   and  how  happy 

*  will  your  love  of  each  other  make  me !' 
Emily    got   behiiid   me,    as   it   were. 


*  Speak  for  me  to  my  gnaivlian  •,  pro- 

*  mife   for  nje,  Madam — ^'ou   never, 

*  never  Ihall  brc-k  your  word  through 

*  my  fault!* 

heauchatHp  was  afFeftcd.  *  Graci- 
'  oulncfs,'  laid  he,  looking  at  Haniee, 

*  — and  goodnel'i,'  looking  at  Emily, 

*  —how  are  they  here  united  !   What  a 

*  happy  man  will  he  be,  who  can  in- 

*  title  himlelf  to  a  lady  formed  upon 

*  fuch  an  example  !' 

A  fun-beam  from  my  brother's  eyr 
formed  to  play  upon  his  face,  and 
dazzle  his  eyes.  The  fine  youth  with- 
drew behind  Lady  W.'s  chair.  Mr, 
Selby,  who  had  been  fo  good  as  to 
give  U9  his  filent  attention,  then  fpoke, 
with  a  twang  throuiz;!)  his  noife.  *■  Adad, 

*  adad,'  faiil  he,  *  I  do  not  know  what 

*  to  make  of  myfelf — But  go  on,  go 
'on;   I  love  to  hear  you.' 

\'oui-  jood  lord,  my  dear,  enjoyed 
the  plci'.fure  we  all  had  ;  mine  tolled  up 
his  head,  and  feenied  to  fnuft'the  wind : 
and  yet,  my  dear  Lady  L.  there  was 
nothing  fo  very  extraordinary  faid ; 
but  the  manntr  was  the  thing,  which 
fliewcd  a  meaning,  that  left  language 
behind  it. 

My  brotlier  is  abfol'itcly  pafllve  as 
to  the  oeconomy  of  the  approaching  ib- 
lenmity.  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.  Selby, 
Latly  W.  your  Charlotte,  and  Lucy, 
are  the  council  appointed  ;  but  uncle 
Sclby  will  put  in,  to  marlhai  this  happy 
proceeding.  What  a  //x^,  he  fay?.,  is 
not  Harriet  his  daughter  ?  Will  it  not 
be  his  day  ? 

Mrs.  Selby  tries  to  fmile  off  his 
oddity;  but  now  and  then  we  fee  hcr 
good-naturedly  redden  at  it,  as  if  for 
his  fake.  Lucy  looks  at  her  uncle  as 
if  (he  could  hardly  excufe  his  particu- 
lariiies  j  but  Mrs.  Shirley  has  alwayi 
fomething  to  fay  for  him.  She  enters 
into  his  character ;  fhe  knows  the  ho- 
nefty,  as  well  as  generofity,  of  his 
heart ;  that  it  all  piocecds  from  joy  and 
love  ;  and  always  allows  for  him — as 
I  Would  have  my  friends  allow  for 
me:  and,  to  lay  truth,  I,  for  my  own 
part,  like  him  the  better  for  wantinc 
allowances  J  becaufe  his  cafe,  in  that 
relpecl,  is  mine.  Ah,  my  dear,  it  is 
thethoughtful,half-alleep,half-awakf, 
blinking  cat,  that  catches  the  moufo. 
Such  as  your  Charlotte,  with  their 
kitteniih  treks,  do  but  fright  awav 
the  pr?y;  and  if  ihcy  could  catch  it, 
had  ruihcf  play  with  it  th.an  kill  it. 

Kar;iet 
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Harriet  is  with  her  virgins:  iw.r  drifs 
is  left  to  her  own  choice.  I  fkpt  in 
juft  now — She  met  mc  at  her  (ircUini;- 
rooin  clooi-,  and  looked  Jo  lovely  !  Jb 
filly  !  andyi  full  of  unmeaning  mcan- 
ingnefs.  [Do  you  undei  (tand  mt,  Lady 
L.?]  She  fighcd — •  What  would  my 
*  Harriet  fay  to  me?'  faid  I,  taking 
her  hand — *  I  don't  knowj'  again 
fighcd — '  But  love  nie,  Lady  G.' 

*  Can  I  help  it?'  faid  1}  and  p^it- 
tlng  my  arms  about  her,  kiffed  her 
cheek. 

Uncle  Selhy  has  provided  feven  gen- 
tlemen of  the  neighbourhood,  to  match 
the  number  of  the  ladies  j  for  there 
will  be  fixtcen  of  us :  Mr.  Goci/rej, 
Mr.  Steele,  Mr.  FalconbrUge,  thicc 
agreeable  young  men,  fons  of  gentle- 
men in  t])€  neighbourhood,  Mr.  Selby"% 
chofen  friends  and  companions  in  his 
field-fports;  his  coudn  Holies,  brother 
to  theMifs  Holles's,  an  admirer  of  Mifs 
Keedhamj  young  Mr.  Roberts,  an  ail- 
luircr  of  Mifs  Barclay ;  Mr.  Allejiree, 
a  nephew  of  Sir  John,  a  young  man  of 
fine  qualities,  engaged  to  Mifs  Dolly 
Needham;  and  Lord  Rerejhy  of  Ireland, 
(related  to  Mr.  Selby's  favourite,  Sir 
Thomas  Falcon  bridge  j)  a  young  no- 
bleman of  fhining  parts,  great  modelty, 
good-nature,  and,  what  is  worth  them 
all,  Mrs.  Shirley  fays,  a  man  of  virtue. 

Lord  W.  was  very  dcfirous  of  giving 
fo  rich  a  jewel  as  Harriet  to  his  nephew, 
in  return,  as  he  faid,  for  as  rich  a 
jewel  which  he  had  prefented  to  him; 
but  Mr.  Selby  would  not  admit  of 
that.  I  told  him,  on  his  appeal  to 
me,  that  he  was  right,  once  in  his  life. 

Mr.  Selby  talks  much  of  the  mufick 
he  has  provided  for  to-morrow.  He 
ipeaks  of  it  as  a  band,  I  afiure  you. 

m       m 

We  have  had  a  mod  agreeable  even- 
Wg.  My  brother  was  the  foul  of  the 
company.  His  addrefs  to  his  Harriet 
was  refpe6lfully  aft"e6lionate,  yet,  for 
her  fake,  not  very  peculiar.  Every 
body,  in  turn,  had  his  kindeft  notice, 
and  was  very  happy  in  it.  To-mor- 
row's folemnity  was  often  hinted  at  by 
Mr.  Selby,  and  even  by  ray  flippant 
jord — But  Sir  Charles  always  inienfi- 
bly  led  to  more  general  fubjcSis  j  and 
this  fupported  the  fpirits  of  the  too- 
thoughtful  Harriet,  and  fhe  behaved, 
on  the  whole,  very  prettily.  His  joy 
vlfibly  was  joy  3  but  it  feemed  to  be 


of  fo  familiar  and  eafy  a  nature,  a»  if 
it  would  laft. 

He  once  occafionally  told  the  happy 
commencement  of  his  acquaintance 
with  Mifs  Byron  ;  on  puroofc,  I  i'awf 
to  remind  her,  that  he  ought  not  to  be 
thought  of  as  a  ftrang«;r  to  her,  and  to 
engage  her  in  eafy  familiarity.  But 
there  was  a  delicacy  obferved  by  him 
in  this  renfiembrance.  He  began  not 
from  the  time  that  he  refcued  her  from 
Sir  Hargrave;  but  from  the  firlt  vifit 
f)je  made  mc  in  St.  Jamc3"«  Square  j 
though  /he,  with  great  gratitude,  car- 
ried it  back  to  it's  real  date. 

Mrs.  Shirley  retired  foon,  as  is  her 
cudom,  her  Harriet  attending  her. 
'I  he  old  lady  is  lame,  and  infirm  ;  but^ 
as  file  fits,  is  a  very  fine  woman  ;  and 
every  body  fees  that  ihe  was  once  a 
beauty.  I  thought  1  nex'crfaw  beauty 
in  full  bloom  fo  beautiful  as  wl>en  it 
fupported  beauty  in  ruin<!,  on  the  old 
lady's  retiring,  with  a  face  Jo  happy^ 
leaning  one  arm  on  her  lovely  grand- 
child, a  neat  ctutch-llick  in  the  other, 
lightening  her  weight  to  the  delicately- 
formed  fupporter  of  her  old  age.  1$ 
was  fo  llriking  a  piflure,  that  every 
foul,  all  landing  up,  from  reverence, 
on  her  retreating,  obferved  it;  nor 
took  off  their  eyes  till  the  door  iliut  out 
the  graceful  figures. 

The  old  lady's  lamenefs  is  owing, 
it  feems,  to  a  ftraiued  finew,  got  in 
leading  up  a  dance,  not  many  yeara 
ago,  propofed  by  herfelf,  in  order  to 
crown  the  reconciliation  which  fhe  had 
brought  about,  between  a  couple  that 
had,  till  then,  been  unhappy;  and 
which  her  good- nature  and  joy  mads 
her  not  fenfible  of  till  fhe  fat  down. 
Pity  that  any  thing  fhould  have  hurt 
fo  benign,  ib  chearful,  fo  benevolent 
a  v^'oman  !  Why  did  not  Harriet  tell 
us  this  ciicumllance?  It  would  have 
heightened  our  value  for  her :  and  the 
more,  if  fhe  had  told  us,  as  is  the 
truth,  that  fhe  never  coniiders  it  as  a 
hurt,  (fo  honourably  come  by)  but 
when  fhe  thinks  fhe  is  troublefome  to 
ihofe  about  her. 

Harriet  returned  to  the  company  more 
chearful  than  when  fhe  left  it,  enriched 
witli  her  grandmother's  bleflings,  and 
prayers  for  her  and  my  brother,  (as  fhe 
whifpercd  me)  and  in  having  been  al- 
lowed to  fupport  the  tottering  parent. 

♦  Harriet,"  fuid  I,  aloud,  *  you  were 

*  a  very 
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*  a  very  naughty .fflil  to  accufe  me,  as 
'  once  you  (liJ,  ot  reflefting  upon  iige. 
'   You  never,  in  my  eyes,  look-cj  more 

*  lovely  than  you  did  hnlf  an  hour  ago, 

*  fupporting  the  bell  of  old  ladies,' 

*   We    are   ail    of  your   ladyfliip's 

*  mind,'     Ikid    Lady    W. — *  A   new 

*  grace,  believe    me,  my   dear,  ftione 

*  out  in  every  graceful  feature.' 

*  Your  kind  notice,  ladies,'  bowing 
to  me  and  Lady  W.  *  does  n»e  honour  j 

*  but  more  to  your  own  hearts.' 
Moll  gracefully  does  the  dear  girl 

receive  and  return  a  compliment  j  but 
this,  Lady  L.  I  need  not  now  lay  to 
yo\i :  we  have  both  admired  her  on 
thefc  occafions.  How  happy  will  /he 
make  a  man,  who  can  be  [\\  j'tnjible  of 
his  happinefs!  And  how  happy  will 
he  make  her!  He,  who  i\as  the  moll 
grateful  and  enlarged  of  human  hearts! 
Soon  after  tea  [I  tell  you  things 
o\it  of  courfe,  LacV  L.  as  thtv  come 
into  my  head]  we  molt  of  us  withdrew, 
to  hear  read  the  marriage-articles: 
when  they  were  ready  to  llgn,  Harriet 
was  Tent  for  in.  She  would  not  come 
before.  She  begged,  Ihe  pi-ayed  ftie 
might  not.  The  firrt  line  of  each 
clauie,  and  the  lall,  for  form -fake, 
were  mm  over,  by  jVJr.  Deane,  as  faft 
as  he  could  read.  How  the  dear  crea- 
ture trembled  when  fhe  came  in,  and 
all  the  time  of  the  fliortcned  reading  ! 
But  when  the  pen  was  given  her,  to 
write  her  name,  fhe  dropt  it  on  the 
parchment,  out  of  hcrtrembling  hand. 
Sir  Charlcb  faw  her  emotion  v/ith  con- 
cern ;  and  held  her  up,  as  fhe  ftood. 

*  My'dearelHife,' faid  he,  *  take  time. 

*  — Be  compof.d,' — putting  the  pen 
with  reverence  in  her  fingers. 

She  tried  to  write;  but  h^r  pen 
would  not  touch  the  parchment,  fo  as 
tq  mark  it.  Shefoon,  however,  made 
another  effort,  his  arm  round  herwailt. 
— She  then  figned  them;  but  Sir  Charles 
held  her  hand,  and  the  parchments  in 
tliem,  when   Ihc  delivered  them.— — 

*  As  your  a6l  and  deed,  my  dea;eft 

*  love  ?'    faid  Sir  Charles. '  Yes, 

*  indeed,'  replied  fhe,  and  made  him 
a  curtfeyj  h.udly  knowing  what  flie 
did. 

She  muft  hear  of  this,  when  fhe  can 
bear  it.  You  charged  me  to  be  very 
minute  on  the  behaviour  of  cur  Har- 
riet: you  was  lure  it  would  be  a  p.U- 
^{11.    Butj  no :  you  fee  f^c  is  too  tiinid. 


She  accompanied  me  to  my  chamber 
when  we  retired  for  the  night.  She 
iighed.     I  took  notice  of  it.— '  O  my 

*  Charlotte,'  faid  fhe,  '  to-morrow,  to- 

*  morrow! — ' 

*  Will  be  the  beginning  of  your 
happinefs,  my  Harriet! — What  vir- 
gin heart,'  did  I,  *  but  mull  have 
had  joy,  on  her  contemplating  the 
man  of  i'enfe  and  politenefs,  had  his 
behaviour  of  this  night  o/:/)'been  the 
ted  of  her  judgment  of  him  !' 

*  True  i  and  I  ha've  joy :  but  the 
circumltance  before  me  is  a  fblemn 
one:  and  does  not  the  obligation 
lie  all  on  his  fide?' 

*  Docs  he  behave  to  vou,  my  love, 
as  if  he  thought  any  of  it  did  ?' 

*  O  no!  no!  But  the  fail  is  other- 
wife;  and  as  /  know  it,  the  obliga- 
tion is  heightened  by  his  polite  good- 
nefs  to  me.' 

*  Dearly  does  he  love  his  Harriet; 
(to-morrow  will  you  be  his  Harriet 
for  life.)  Are  you  not  convinced 
that  he  loves  vou?' 

*  I  am,  I  am !  But — ' 

*  But  what,  my  dear?' 

*  Inever  candeferve  him.  Haplefs, 
haplefs  Clementina!  flie  &///y  could! 
Let  a  fortnight  after  to-morrow  he 
over,  and  flie  be  not  «;7-happy,  and 
what  a  thrice  happy  creature  fliall 
I  be!' 

I  kifTed  her  glowing  cheek—*  Sup. 
port  yom-felf  like  a  heroine  to-mor- 
row, my  dear.  You  will  have  a 
tafk,  becaufe  of  the  crowds  which 
will  attend  you;  but  it  is  the  tax 
you  pav  for  being  lb  excellent,  and 
fo  much  beloved.' 

*  lb  il  not  (trange,  Lady  G.  that 
my  grandmamma  Ihould  join  to  Aip- 
port  my  uncle  in  his  vehemence  for 
a  publick  day  ?  Had  it  been  only  his 
command,  1  would  have  rebelled  !' 

*  'rhe]>ride  they  take  in  the  alliance 
with  my  brother,  not  for  his  fitua- 
tion  in  life,  but  for  his  tranlcendent 
merit,  is  their  motive;  vour  grand- 
mothers particularly.  She  confiders 
the  day  as  one  of  the  happicft  of  her 
life:  flic  iia.>  begged  of  me  to  iup- 
port  you  in  undergoing  it.  She  fays, 
if  there  Ihould  be  a  tlioufand  fpec- 
titors,  fhe  Itnows  it  will  give  plea(ure 
to  as  many  hearts ;  and  to  hers  the 
more,    for  that    rcafon.     And    you 

♦  will  be/  contim;cd  J,  '  fo  lovely  a 
5  y  *  P-iO 
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pair,  wlicn  joined,  that  every  be- 
holikr,  mail  and  woman,  will  give 
him  to  yon;  you  to  hiin.' 

*  "\'<m  art  very  good,  jny  dear  L^.dy 
G.  to  encourage  m'^  thus:  but  I 
told  my  grandmother,  this  night, 
that  Ihe  knew  not  tin*  hardfliip  (he 
had  impofed  on  n^e,  by  inliiting  on 
a  pubhck  day:  but  I  would  not 
begin  I'o  great  a  change,  whatever  it 
colt  me,  by  an  dci  of  oppofition  and 
difobedicnce  to  the  will  of  fo  dear  a 
parent.  But  your  brother ^  my  dear 
Lady  G.'  continued  fhc,  '  who 
would  have  thought  he  would  have 
given  into  it?' 

*  As  your  friends  mean  a  compli- 
ment to  my  brother,^  replied  1  ;  *  To 
he,  by  his  acqirielcence,  means  one 
to  you,  and  to  them.  He  is  not  a 
confidejit  man  :  he  looks  upon  mar- 
riage in  as  awful  a  light  as  you  do ; 
but  he  is  not  fliy  of  making  a  pub- 
lick  declaration  of  his  love  to  the 
woman  he  has  chofen.  He  has  told 
me,  talking  of  this  very  fubje61:, 
that  publick  ceremony  is  not  what, 
for  your  delicacy -fake,  he  would 
have  propofed  :  but  being  propofed, 
he  would  not,  by  any  means,  de- 
cline it.  He  had  no  concern  but  for 
you;  and  he  took  your  acquiefcence 
as  a  noble  inllance  of  your  duty  and 
obligingnefs  to  one  of  the  moll  af- 
fe6lionate  and  worthy  of  pai'tnts.' 

*  O  my  dear  Lady  G.  how  good 
was  you  to  come  down  !  Support  me 
in  the  arduous  talk  of  to-morrow  T 

•— *  You  will  not  want  my  fupport, 
my  love  ;  you  will  have  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon  bound,  both  by  duty  and 
love,  to  fupport  you.' 
She  threw  her  arms  about  me :  *■  I 
will  endeavour  to  behave  as  I  ought, 
in  a  cireumftance  that  ihall  intitle  me 
to  fuch  protc6lion,  and  to  fuch  a 
fifter.' 

My  fidgetting  lord  thruft  in  (unfent 
for)  his  iharp  face;  and  I  chiding  him 
lor  his  intrufion,  ihe  Dipt  away,  or  I 
had  defjgned  to  attend  her  to  her  cham- 
ber; and  there,  perhaps,  ftiould  we 
have  ilaid  together  moit  part  of  the 
night.  If  I  had,  I  don't  iuppofe  that 
I  ihould  have  deprived  her  of  any  reft. 
What  makes  my  foolifh  heart  throb 
for  her?  fo  happy  as  Ihe  is  likely  to 
be! — But  fmcerely  do  I  love  her. 

I  /liould  have  told  5'ou,  that  Emily 
behaved    very  prettily,     Mr,  B<Jau- 


champ  had  a  rich  opportunity  to  tr\- 

gjge  her,  while  the  fcltlciiicnt!>  were 
extcutmg. 

On  our  refnrn  to  them,  the  poor 
girl    wa«>    wiping   her  tycii.     *  Hfjv/ 

*  now,  Emily?'    faid  I,  foffly. — '  O 

*  Madam,  Mr.  Beauchamp  hits  been 

*  telling  iTie  how  ill  Sii  Harry  i>!   His 

'  own  eyes  fet  mine  the  example.   How  • 

*  I  pity  him  !  And  bow  good  he    is  I 

*  No  wonder  my  guardian  loves  him.' 
Bcauchamp  may  poihHly  catch  hcv 

in  a  weeping  fit.  The  heart,  f  iftcned 
by  grief,  will  turn  to  a  comforter. 
Our  own  grief  produces  pity  for  ano- 
ther; pity,  love.  They  are  next 
neighbours,  and  will  call  in  to  afk 
kindly  how  a  fuft'erer  does  :  and  what 
a  heart  muft  that  be,  thit  will  not  ad- 
mmifter  comfort  wlien  it  makes  it's 
neighbourly  call,  if  comfort  be  in  it's 
power  ? 

*  Lord  G.  you  are  very  impertinent.  * 
—I  am  in  the  fcribbling  vein,  my 
Caroline;  and  here  this  man — *  Say 

*  another  word.  Lord  G.  and  I'll  fit 

*  up  all  night — Well,  well,  now  you 

*  return  not  faucinefs  for  threatening, 

*  I  will  have  4one.' 

Good- night — Good-morrow,  rather. 
Lady  L. — O  Lady  L  1  Good-morroiQ 
may  it  be ! 

Ch.  G. 


LETTER    LII. 


LADY  G. 
MISS  SELBY 


fro  L/ 


ADY  L. 


THVRSPAY   MORNING,    NOV.    lO. 

YOU  /hall  find  me,  my  denr  filler, 
as  minute  as  you  wifh.  Lucy 
is  a  charming  girl.  For  the  humour's 
fake,  as  well  as  to  forward  each  other, 
on  the  joyful  occahon,  we  ihall  write 
by  turns. 

It  would  look  as  if  we  had  deter- 
mined upon  a  publick  day,  in  the  very 
face  of  it,  were  we  to  appear  in  full 
dreffes  :  the  contrary,  therefore,  was 
agreed  upon  yefterday .  But  every  one, 
however,  intends  to  be  dreffed  as  ele^ 
gantly  as  morning-drefTes  can  make 
them.  Harriet,  as  you  fhall  hear,  is 
the  leaft  fliewv.  All  in  virgin-white. 
She  looks,  (he  moves,  an  angel.  I 
mule  go  to  the  dear  girl,—'  Lucy, 
*  where  are  you?* 

*  Htie, 
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*  Here,  Madam — But  how  can  one 

*  write,  when  one's  thoughts — ' 

*  Write  as  1  bid  you.     Have   I  not 

*  given  you  your  cue?' 

LuCY;  TAKING  UP  THE  PKN.] 
Dear  Lady  L.  I  am  in  a  vaft  hurry. 
Lord  W.  Lady  W.  and  Mr.  Bt-au- 
champ  arc  come.  Sir  Charles,  Mr. 
Deane,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reeves's,  have 
been  here  this  half-hour.  Has  Lady 
G.  dated  ? — No,  I  protclt!  We  women 
are  above  fuch  little  exaf^nefles.  Dear 
Lady  L. !  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  arc 
all  come.  They  lay  the  church-yard 
is  croudeil  with  more  ot  the  livinej, 
than  of  the  dead,  and  there  is  hardly 
room  for  a  fpade.  What  an  image, 
on  fiich  a  day !  We  are  all  out  of  our 
wits  between  joy  and  hurry.  My 
coufm  is  n«)t  wtlij  her  heart  mlf^ives 
her!  Foolilh  <nrl ! — She  is  with  her 
grandmamma  and  my  grandmamma 
Selby.  One  gives  her  hartfliorn,  ano- 
ther falts.     ♦  Lady  (;.  Lady  G.  I  mull 

*  attend  my  tlear  Mifs  Byron  :  in  an 

*  hour's  time  that  will  be  her  name  no 

*  longer.' 

Lady  G.]  lUrr,  here,  chiKl — Our 
Harriet's  better,  Ladv  L.  and  a(hamed 
of  hcrfelf.  Sir  Charles  was  fent  for 
up,  by  her  grandmother  and  aunt,  to 
footheher.  Ch:u-ming  man  !  Tender- 
nefs  and  love  are  inileed  tendernefs  and 
love  in  the  brave  and  manly  heart. 
Emily  will  not  be  married,  on  any  con- 
fideration.  There  Is  terror,  and  not 
joy,  flie  favs,  in  the  attending  circum- 
iiances.  Good  Kmlly,  continue  to 
harden  thy  heart  againft  love,  and 
thoughts  of  wedlock,  for  two  years  to 
come  ;  and  then  change  thy  mind,  for 
Beauchamp's  fake ! 

*  Dear  Lucy,  a   line  or  two  more. 

*  Your  uncle;   I  hear  his  voice,  fum- 

*  moning — '  I'he   man's   mad  ;    mad 
indeed,  Lady  L. — In  fuch  a  hurry!  — 

*  Lucy,  they  arc  not  yet  all  ready.' 

*  Nor  I,'  f?ys  the  raptured  laucy 
face,  *  to  take  up  the  pen — not  a  line 

*  more  can  I,  will  I,  write,  till  the 

*  knot  is  tied.' 
Nor  I,  my  dear  Lady  L.  till  I  can 

give  you  joy  upon  it. 

Ihb:  for  this  hurrying  foul  him- 
itlf,  in  driving  every  body  elfc,  has 

t forgot  to  be  <]uitc  ready. — But  we  are 


c 


m 


me  up  the  order  of  proccfTion,  as  Earl 
Marfhal  Selby  has  direfted  it. 
Here  I  pin  it  on. 

Firft  Conch  (Mr.  Selbj's.) 

The  Bride      -       -  Mr.  Selby 
Mrs.  Shirley     -    -  The  Brid:grojm. 

^       Second  Coadi  (Mrs.  Shirlc\'s.) 

Mifs  Em'ly  Jcrvois  Lord  RcrL-iliy 
Mils  Necdham      -  Mr.  Bcaucha.nnp. 

Third  Coach  (Sir  Charles's.) 

Mil".  Barclay   -      -   Mr.  Fakonbrldgc 
Mils  Watlon  -     -  Mr.  Allcfticc. 

Fourth  Coach  (Lord  W.'s.) 

Mrs.  Selby     -       -   Lord  W. 
Lady  W.  -      -  Lord  L. 

Fifth  Coach  (old  Mrs.  Sclby's.) 

Old  Mrs.  Selby    -    Lord  G. 
Lady  G.     -     -    -   Mr.  Dcanc. 

Sixth  Coach  (Mr.  Reeves's.) 

Mrs.  Reeves    -     -  Mr.  James  Selby 
Mils  Lucy  Selby  -  Mr.  Reeves. 

Seventh  Coach  (Sir  John  HoUcs's.) 

Mifs  Nancy  Selby-  ulr.  Holies 
Mifs  Kitty  Holies  -  Mr.  Steele. 

Eighth  Coach  (Lord  G.'s.) 

Mifs  Patty  Holies  -  Mr.  Godfrey 
MifsDoliyNcedham  Mr.  Roberts. 

Each  coach  four  horfcs.  Sir  Charles's  ftate- 
coach  to  be  rcferved  for  the  day  of  publick 
aj'n>carancc. 

[From  Selby  Houfe  to  the  church, 
half  a  mile,  in  coaches  j  foot-way  not 
fo  much.] 

Emily  was  very  earned  to  be  bride- 
maid,  though  advifed  to  the  contrary. 

Mr.  Beauchainp  was  a  brideinan,  at 
his  own  requcft  alfo. 

I  will  go  back  to  the  early  part  of 
the  morning. 

We  were  each  of  us  ferenaded,  as  I 
may  fay,  by  dirc6lion  of  this  joyful 
man  uncle  Selbv,  (a-ivaleneJy  as  h« 
called  it,  to  mufick)  by  James  Selby, 
playing  at  each  perlbns  door  an  air  or 
two,  tne  words  from  an  epitlialamium 
(whole,  I  know  not) — 

*  The  d  \y  is  come,  you  wi(h'd  (o  long;  ; 

*  Lovr.  niok'dit  out  amid!l  the  throng  ; 

*  He  dr.-lVmcs  tohimfclf  this  fun, 

*  And  takes  the  rehii,  and  drives  it  on.' 

It  is  indeed   a  fine   day.     The  fun 
5  b    2  fccn.ed 
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fi'cniccl  to  icprondi  Tome  of  us ;  V)ut 
llairifl  flc]j>L  uol  u  wink..  No  won- 
der. 

Ihaftcncd  tip  to  falutclicr.  She  was 
ready  drefltd.     *   Cliainiipg  readinefs, 

*  my  love!'   laid  I. 

*  I  look  the  opportunity  while  I  was 

*  able,'  anfwered  ftie. 

Lucy,  Nancy,  were  with  her,  both 
drefled,  as  llie,  for  the  day  ;  that  they 
might  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  attend 
her.  What  joy  in  their  faces!  What 
fwect  carcfulnefs  in  the  lovely  Har^ 
riet's  ! — *  And  nx)ill  this  day,""  faid  flie 
once,  in  a  low  voice,  tome,  '  give  me 

*  to  the  lord  of  my  heart  ? — Let  not 

*  grief  comQ  near  it  j  joy  can  be  enough 

*  painful !' 

Lucy.]  My  coufin,  her  fpirits 
over- hurried,  was  ready  to  faint  in  her 
grandmother's  arms  \  but,  revived  by 
the  foothings,  the  bleffings,  of  her  ve- 
nerable parent,  foon  recovered.     *  Let 

*  nobody  be  frighted,'  faid  her  grand- 
mother :  *  affright  not,  by  your  hur- 

*  ryings,   my   lovely  child !    A   little 

*  fatigued  j  her  fpirits  are  hurried  :  her 

*  joy  is  too  much  for  them.' 

What  a  chat  ming  prefence  of  mind 
has  Mrs.  Shirley!  Lady  G.  bids  me 
write  any  thing  to  your  ladyfliip,  fo  I 
<will  but  write  ;  and  forbids  me  apo- 
logizing either  for  manner  or  words. 

Sir  Charles  was  admitted.  She  flood 
up  the  moment  (lie  faw  him,  love  and 
reverence  in  her  fweet  alpe6l.  With  a 
kind  impatience  he  haftene4  to  her,  and 
threw  himfelf  at  her  feet,  taking  her 
hand,  and  prefilng  it  v/ith  his  lips— 

*  R«lume  your  magnanimity,  my  dear- 

*  eftiife:  by  God's  bleiling,  with  the 

*  man  before  you,  you  will  have  more 

*  than  a  chance  for  happinefs.' 

*  Forgive  me.  Sir,'  faid  ilie,  fitting 
dcv/n ;  (fhe  could  hardly   fland.)  'I 

*  can  have  no  doubt  of  your  goodnefs  : 

*  but  it  is  a  great  day !  The  Iblemnity 

*  is  an  awful  one  I' 

*  It  is  a  great,  a  foiemn,  day  to  me^ 

*  my  deareil  creature  !  But  encourage 

*  my  joy  by  your  imiles.     It  can  iuf- 

*  fer  abatement  only  by  giving   you 

*  pain.' 

*  Generous  goodnefs  !  But — ' 

'  But  1V/W,  my  love !  In  compli- 

*  ment  to  the  befi  of  parents,  to  the 

*  kindell:  of  uncles,  refameyoiu'  ulaal 

*  prefence  of  mind.  I,  elfe,  who 
'  Ihali  glory  before-  a  thoufand  wir- 


ntlTcg  in  rcctivinz  the  honour  of 
your  hand,  Oiall  nc  ready  to  regret 
that  I  acquitfccd  fo  cheai fully  wiili 
the  wiftir  >  of  thol<:  purcnt^il  nicnds 
for  a  publick  celebration.' 

*  I  have  not  been  of  late  well.  Sir:  my 
mind  is  weakened.  But  it  would  be 
\ingrattful,  if  I  did  not  own  to  you, 
that  my  joy  is  as  lirong  as  my  fear: 
It  overcame  me.  I  hope  I  fliall  be- 
have better.  You  (hould  not  have 
been  called  to  be  a  witnefs  of  my 
weakncfs.' 

*  This  day,  my  denrcft  love,  v,c 
call  upon  the  world  to  be  witnefs  to 
our  mutual  vows.  Let  us  fhew  that 
world,  that  our  hearts  are  one  j  and 
that  the  ceremony,  facred  as  it  is, 
cannot  make  them  more  fo.  The 
engagement  is  a  holy  one :  let  us 
fliew  the  multitude,  as  well  as  our 
furrounding  friends,  that  we  think 
it  a  laudable  one.  Once  moit  I  call 
upon  you,  my  dearefl  life,  to  jttrtify 
my  joy  by  your  apparent  appn^ba- 
tion.  The  world  around  you,  love- 
liefl  of  women,  has  been  accultomed 
to  fee  your  lo~jerSy  fhrw  them  now 
the  hufoand  of  your  choice,' 

*  O  Sir !  you  have  given  me  a  mo- 
tive 1  I  will  think  of  it  throughout 
the  whole  lacred  tranfacfion.'     She 

looked  around  her,  as  if  to  fee  if  every 
body  were  re^dy  that  moment  to  attend 
her  to  church. 

Lady  G.]  The  ceremony  is  hap- 
pily oven  j  and  I  am  retired  to  oblige 
my  Caroline.  You  have  the  fonn  of 
the  procdlicn.  When  every  thing  was 
ready,  Mr,  Stlby  thought  fit  to  call 
us  down  in  order  into  the  great  hall, 
marfhalling  his  fours  ;  and  great  pride 
and  pleafure  did  he  take  in  his  otHce. 
At  his  firll:  fumnions,  down  came  the 
angel,  and  the  four  yeiing  ladies,  and 
each  of  the  four  had  her  paitner  allign- 
ed  her. 

Emily  leemed,  between  the  novelty 
and  the  pai-ade,  to  be  wholly  engaged. 

Harriet:,  the  moment  fhe  came  down, 
flew  to  her  grandmamma,  and  kneeled 
to  her,  Sir  Charles  ibpporting  her  as 
fhe  kneeled,  and  as  fhe  arole.  A  ten- 
der and  fwect  fig^ht ! 

The  old  ladv  threw  her  arms  sbout 
her,  and  twice  or  thrice  kiiTcd  her  fore- 
head ;  her  voice  faultering — '  God 
*  blefs.  blefs,  fuftain  my  child  ! — Her 
aunt  killing  her 'chetk :  '  Nco.v,  now, 

*  niy 
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*  mv  cienreft  love,*  whifpered  flie,  *  I 

*  call  upon  vou  for  foilltiide.' 

She  vjiibly  Ihiigglcd  for  rcfolution  ; 
l)\it  fcemed,  in  all  htr  motions,  to  be 
in  a  hujTy,  as  if  afraid  (lie  fhoiild  not 
hold  it.  She  palled  ine  with  fuch  a 
fsvcctcor.fnfion!  '  Charming  girl !' faid 
I,  toking  her  hand,  as  Hie  palled,  and 
giv'in£^  way  to  her  quick  motions,  for 
fear  rcilraint  fliould  dil'concert  her. 

When  her  uncle  gave  the  word  for 
ir.ovini!^,  and  approached  to  take  her 
hand,  (he  in  her  hurry,  forgetting  her 
cue,  piit  it  into  Sir  Charles's.     '  Hold, 

*  hold,'  laid  her  uncle,  fwceping  his 
bol<)m  with  his  chin,  in  his  arcli  way, 

*  that  muft  not  yet  be.'  My  brother, 
kifTiiig  her  hand,  prilbnted  it,  in  a  very 
gallant  manner,    to   her   uncle.      '    I 

*  yield  it  to  you.  Sir,'  faid  he,  '  as  a 

*  precious  trull;  in  an  hour's  time  to 
'  be  confiinied  mine  by  divine,  as  well 

*  as  human  iimiliDns."" 

Air.  Selby  ltd  the  lovely  creature  to 
the  coach,  but  Itopt  at  the  door  with 
her,  for  Mrs.  Shirley's  going  in  firll : 
the  fcivants  at  a  dillance  all  admiring, 
aiul  blelTii'.g,  and  praying,  for  thi-ir 
beloved  young  lady. 

Sir  Charles  took  the  good  Mrs.  Shir- 
ley's hand  in  one  of  his,  and  put  the 
other  arm  round  her  waill,  to  fupport 
her.  '  V>'hat  honour  you  do  me.  Sir  ! ' 
faid  flie.     *  I  tliink  I  may  throw  away 

*  this-/  (meaning  her  ebony  crutch- 
ftick)  *  do  I  ail  any  thing  ?'  Her  feet, 
however,  leconded  not  herfpirits.  My 
brothtr  lifted  her  into  the  coach.  It 
was  l(j  natural  to  him  to  be  polite,  that 
he  offered  his  hand  to  his  beloved  Har- 
riet J  but  wiis  checked  by  her  uncle, 
(in  his  ufual  pleafant  manner :  )  *  Stay 

*  your  time,  too.  rca'ly  Sir,'  faid  he. 

*  I'liank  God  it  will  not  be  fo  long 
before  both  lumds  will  be  yours.* 

We  all  followed,  very  exaftly,  the 
Cider  that  had  been,  with  fo  much 
proud  parade,  prtfcribcd  by  Earl  Mar- 
flial  Sclby. 

'I'he  coach-way  was  lin«':d  with  fpec- 
t«atcM>;.  Mr.  Selby,  it  fcems,  bowed 
9II  the  way,  in  return  to  the  falutes  of 
his  acquaintance.  Have  you  never, 
Lady  L.  called  for  the  attention  of 
your  company,  in  your  coach,  to  lome- 
tliing  that  has  palled  ia  the  Itreets,  or 
on  the  road,  and  at  the  fame  time 
thrull  your  head  throuL;h  the  window 
Ca  that  nobody  could  kt  but  vourielf  ? 
So  it  was  with  Mr.  btli>y,  I  doubw.ot. 


He  wanted  every  one  to  look  In  at  the 
haj^y  pair  J  but  took  care  that  hardly 
any  body  but  himftif  flu.uld  be  feen. 
I  alkcd  him  afterwards,  if  it  were  not 
fo  }  \\c  knew  not,  he  faid,  but  it  might. 
I  told  him,  he  had  a  very  jolly  comely 
face  to  Ihcw,  but  no  head.  He  does 
not  rpare  me  -.  but  true  jelts  are  not  al- 
ways the  moll  welcome.  Tell  n  lady 
of  fortv,  that  the  is  fiKty  or  fevcnty, 
and  Ihe  will  not  be  fo  angi'y  as  if  (he 
were  gueffexl  to  be  eight  or  nine  and 
thirty.  The  one  nobody  will  believe  ; 
the  other  every  boily.  My  Lord  G.  I 
can  tell  you,  fares  well  in  Mr.  Seiby's 
company. 

*  Lucy,  my  dear  girl,  tike  the  pen. 

*  You  don't  know,  you  fay,  \rhat  I 

*  wrote  lad — Read  it,  my  girl — You 

*  have   it — Take  the  pen  5   I    u'arit  ta 

*  be  among  them.' 

Lucy.]  Lady  G.  mud  have  her 
jell,  whether  in  the  right  place,  or  not. 
Fxcufe  me,  both  Gllers.  How  could 
ihe,  however,  in  a  part  fo  interelling? 
She  favs,  I  mull  give  an  account  of 
the  proccllion,  and  (lie  will  conduct 
them  into  the  church  ;  I  out  of  it.  I 
cannot,  ihe  fays,  after  fo  many  wilhcs, 
fo  many  fufpenfes,  fo  much  expcfta- 
tion,  before  it  came  to  this,  be  too  mi- 
nute. Every  woman's  heait  leaps,  flic 
fays,  when  a  wedding  is  dei'cril)ed  \ 
and  wi.^nes  to  know  all,  konv  and  about 
it.  Your  ladyfhip  will  know,  that  thefe 
words  are  Lady  G.'s  own  :  but  what 
can  I  fay  of  the  proccfTion  ? 

The  poor  Harriet— Fie  upon  me— 
The  ;-;V/;  Harriet,  was  not  forry,  I  be- 
lieve, that  her  uncle's  head,  now  on 
this  lide,  now  on  the  other,  in  a  man  - 
ncr,  filled  the  coacli :  but  when  it  liopt 
at  the  church-yard,  an  iuclofed  one, 
whofe  walls  keep  cH"  coaches  near  a 
Hone's  throw  from  the  church-porcJi, 
then  was  my  lovely  coufin  put  to  it; 
efpeciaily  as  her  grandmother  w;iikeil 
lb  ilow.  Vt'ewcic  allvjutof  our  coiches 
before  the  father  and  the  bride  entered 
the  porch.  I  fliould  tell  your  ladylhip, 
that  the  paflage  from  the  entrance  of 
llic  church-yard  to  the  church  i?  railed 
in.  Evciy  Suuday  the  ciowd  (gather- 
ed to  lie  the  gentry  go  in  ?.nd  cojne 
out)  are  accuttomtd  to  be  boundeti-bv 
thcfe  rails;  and  were  the  more  con- 
tentedly lb  now :  the  wljole  chxurh- 
yuid  Jccmed  one  niafs  (but  for  rh't 
fepara:;r«g   psITige)    of  iivin*  matta", 
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dIrtin;;Miniti.l  only  l)y  fcparatc  heads  ; 
not  a  hat  on  the  men's  ;  pullrcl  off", 
perhaps,  by  fijeperal  conlcnt,  for  the 
convcniLiKC  of  feting,  more  than  {i\jm 
ticfir^ncd  ic;_;aicl  in  that  particular.  Jiut, 
in  the  mam,  never  was  thcio  fuch 
filcnt  rcl'ptit  fliewn,  on  the  like  occa- 
fion,  by  mortal  mob.  Wc  all  of  us, 
Lady  L.  have  the  happinefs  of  being 
beloved  by  hii^h  and  low. 

But  one  pretty  fpc61aclc  it  is  Impof- 
fiblc  to  pafh  by.  Four  girls,  tenants 
<lauuhters,  the  eldeft  not  above  thir- 
icen,  appeared  with  neat  wicker-bafkets 
in  their  hands,  filled  with  flowers  of 
the  feafon.  (Jhearful  way  was  made 
for  them.  As  foon  as  the  bride,  and 
father,  and  Sir  Charles,  and  Mrs. 
Shirley,  alighted,  thcfe  pretty  little 
Flora's,  all  drefled  in  white,  chaplets 
of  flowers  for  head  diefles,  large  nofe- 
gays  in  their  bofoms,  white  ribbands 
adorning  their  ftays  and  their  baikets  ; 
fome  (treaming  down,  others  tied  round 
the  handles  in  true  lover's  knots;  at- 
tended the  company ;  two  going  be- 
fore ;  the  two  others  here  and  there, 
and  every  where  ;  all  ftrewing  flowers : 
a  pretty  thought  of  the  tenants  among 
#iemfelves.  Sir  Charles  feemed  much 
pleafed  with  them  :  *  Pretty  dears  i'  he 
called  them,  to  one  of  them. 

*  God  blefs  you  !'  and,  *  Goii  ble(s 
*  your  was  echoed  from  many  mouths. 
Your  brother's  attention  was  chiefly 
employed  on  Mrs.  Shirley,  becaufe  of 
her  age  and  lamencfs.  Kere  my  good 
Lady  G.  perhaps  would  fl:op  to  remark 
upon  the  worthy  nature  of  the  English 
populace,  when  good  characters  attra£l 
their  admiration  ;  for  even  the  popu- 
lace took  notice,  how  right  a  thing  it 
was  for  the  fineft  young  gentleman 
their  eyes  ever  beheld,  to  take  fuch 
care  of  fo  good  an  old  lady.  He  dc- 
Jer-ved  to  live  to  be  old  himfelf,  one 
faid  J  they  would  warrant,  others  faid, 
that  he  was  a  fwcet- tempered  man  ; 
and  others,  that  he  had  a  good  heart. 
In  the  proceflion  one  of  us  picked  up 
one  praife,  another  another.  Though 
Lady  G.  Lady  W.  and  the  four  bride- 
maids,  as  well  as  the  lords,  might 
have  claimed  high  notice ;  yet  not 
any  of  them  received  more  than  com- 
roendatiou  :  we  were  all  confidered  but 
as  fatellites  to  the  planets  that  pafl'ed 
before  us.  What,  indeed,  were  we 
more  ?  But  let  me  fay,  that  Mrs.  Shir- 
ley had  her  fliare  iu  reverence,   as  the 


lovely  couple  had  theirs  in  n'  i. 

But  ()  how  my  dear  couiin  v  •- 

ed,  when  flic  alighted  from  her  uncle's 
coach! 

The  churchwardens  themfclvcn  were 
fo  complaifant  as  to  Ibmd  at  the  chureh- 
door,  and  opened  it  on  the  approach 
of  the  bride,  and  htr  nuptial  father. 
But  all  the  pews  near  the  altar  were, 
hov/ever,  fllled  (one  or  two  excepted, 
which  feemed  to  be  left  for  the  com- 
pany) with  ladies  and  well -drefled  wo- 
men of  the  neighbourhood  :  and  though 
they  feemed  to  intend  to  (hut  the  door» 
after  we  had  all  got  in,  the  church  was 
full  of  people.  Mr.  Selby  was  dif- 
pleafed,  for  his  niece's  fake;  who, 
trembling,  could  hardly  walk  up  to 
the  altar.  Sir  ilhztlQsfeated  his  vene- 
rable chaige  on  a  covered  bench  on 
the  left  fide  of  the  altar ;  and  by  her, 
and  on  another  covered  bench  on  the 
right  fide,  without  the  rails,  wt  ail, 
but  the  bride-maids  and  their  partners, 
took  our  feats.  They  ftood,  the  men 
on  the  bridegroom's  fide ;  the  maidi  on 
Harriet's — Never— 

Lady  G.]    *  Are  you  within   the 

*  church,  Lucy? — You  are,  I  proteft. 

*  Let  me  read  what  you  have  done. 

*  Come,    pretty  well,    pretty  well — 

*  You  were  going  to  praife  my  bro- 

*  ther :  leave  that  to  mc.     I  have  an 
'  excellent  knack  at  it.' 

Never  was  man  fo  much,  and  fo  d;'- 
fervedly  admired.  He  faw  his  Harriet 
wanted  fupport  and  encouragement. 
The  minifter  ftood  fufpsnded  a  few  mo- 
ments, as  doubting  whether  fhe  would 
not  faint.  *  My  deareft  love,'  whif- 
pered  Sir  Charles,  *  remember  you  are 

*  doing  honour  to  the  happy,  thrice 
'"  happy,  man  of  your  choice  ;  fhew  he 

*  is  your  choice,  in  the  face  of  this 

*  congregation.' — *  Pardon,  me,  Sir,  I      ► 

*  will  endeavour  to  be  all  you  wifli  me.' 

Sir  Charles  bowed  to  the  miniller  to 
begin  the  facred  oflice.  Mr.  Selby, 
with  all  his  bravery,  trembled,  and, 
overcome  by  the  folemnity  of  the  pre- 
paration, looked  now  pale,  cow  red. 
The  whole  congregation  were  huflied 
and  fi lent,  as  if  nobody  we.fe  in  the 
church  but  perfons  immediately  con- 
cerned to  be  there.  Emily  changed 
colour  frequently.  She  had  her  hand- 
kerchief in  her  hand;  and  (pretty 
enough  !}  her  filter  bride-maids,  little 
thinking  that  jimiiy  had  a  reafon  for 

her 
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her  emotion,  which  none  cf  them  had,  he;irt,  rculy  to  buriling.     In  the  rc- 

puUtil  out  //»/?/>  handkerchiefs  too,  and  fpoulbs,  I  could  not  but  obferve,  that 

/>iV7,v/7/i\/ a  gentle  tear  or  two  to  Ileal  the  congregation  ercnt-rally  joined,  as 

down  their  glowing  checks.     I  fixed  Ifthfy  were  intercftcd  in  the  celcbra- 

my  eye  on  Emily,  litting  outward,  to  tlqn. 

keq>  her  in  order.     The  doftor  betxan         Sir  Charles,  with  a  joy  that  lighted 

— *^  Dearly  beloved — '     *  Ah,  Harriet!'  up  a  more  charming  i1u(h  than  ufual 

thouglit  Ij    *   ihou   art   much    quieter  on  his  face,  his  lively  Ibnl  lookin-]:  out 

*  now,  than  onct-  t'uou  wert  at   thclb  at  his  fine  eyes,  yet  with  an  air  as  nio- 

*  words*.'  dclt  as  refpe^Slful,  did  credit  to  our  H^x 
No  impediments   were  confefled  by  before  the  applauding   n)ultliude,  by 

pither  cf  the  parties,  when  tliey  were  bending  his  knee  to  his   fwcet  bride, 

referred   to   by    the   minifter,  on  this  on  taking  her  haml,  ami  laluiing  her, 

he  a 

h: 

fi  ,  . 

my  brorlier,  '  Wilt  tkcu  ha-cCy   See.  he  *  fpn,\is  he  will  bo  good  lo  his  Harriet, 


reierrca   to    oy    tne   minuter,  on  tnis  on  lajcing  ner  namv,  ami  laiuung  ncr, 

head.     I  fuppofc  tills  reference  would  on  the  conclufion  of  the  ceremony-— 

have  been   omitted  by  Sir  Hargrave's  *   May  God,  my  dcarcll  life,'  iiiid  he, 

fnulfling  parfon.     To  the  queftion,  to  audibly,  *  be  gracious  to  vo/^r  CJrandi- 


chearfully  anfwered,  *  iot;///.'  Hurriet 
did  not  lay,  I  ^ilHI  not.  ^  H^ho  ^iveth 
<  this  imman;  cVc.  *  I,  I,  I,'  laid 
uncle  Sclby ;  and  he  owns,  that  he  had 
much  ado  to  refrain  laying — '  VVitli 
\  all  my  heart  and  loul!'  Sir  Charles 
feemed  to  have  the  office  by  heart  j 
Platrlet  in  her  heart:  for  before  the 
mlnllter  could  take  the  right-iiand  of 
the  good  girl  to  put  it  into  that  of  my 
brother,  his  hand  knew  it's  office  \ 
nor  did  her  trembling  hand  ueclii-e  the 
favour.  Then  followed  the  words  of 
acceptance ;  *  J  Charles,  take  thee, 
'  Han-iet,"  Sec.  on  his  part ;  which  he 
audibly,  and  with  apparent  joy  and 
reverence  in  his  countenance,  repeated 
after  the   miniller.     But  not  quite  fo 


*  now  no  more  Bvron!' — She  curtfietl 
low,  ami  with  i"o  mcdclt  a  grace,  that 
every  Ibul  blelled  her  j  and  pronounced 
her  the  lovellell  of  women,  and  hiii^ 
the  mod  graceful  and  polite  of  men. 

He  invited  Dr.  Curtis  to  the  wed- 
ding-dinner, and  led  his  bride  into  the 
veftry. 

She  was  followed  by  her  virgin- 
train  J  they  by  their  partners. 

She  threw  herfelf,  the  moment  fhc 
beheld   her  grandmother,  at  her  feet. 

*  BLfs,  Madam,  vour  happy ,,*lupi1y 

*  child.' 

*  God  for  ever  blefs  the  darling  of 

*  my  heart'/ 

Sir  Charles  bent  his  knee  to  the  ve- 
nerable lady,  with  fuch  a  conJeJccfufit'jr 


alert  was   Hairiet,   in  her  turn:    her  dignity,  if  I   may  fo  exprefs  myfelfj 

hand  was   rather  taken,  than  offered.  *  Receive  and  blefs,    alio,   yoiu*  fon. 

Her  lips,  however,  moved  after  the  mi-  *  my  Harriet's  reverend  parent,    and 

nirter;   nor  feemed    to   hefititc  at  the  *  minj.' 

little  pidtllirig  word  o^<»>' J  vdiich,  I  re-  The  dear  lady  was  affefted.      She 

member,  gave  a  qualm    to  my   poor  Aid  otf  iier  I'eut  on  her  knees,  and  with 

heart,  on  the  like  occafion.     The  ring  uplifted  hands  and  eves,  tears  trickling 

was  prelented.     The  doiSlor  g;;vt  it  to  en   her  cheeks;     *  Thou,   Almighty, 

Sir   Charles;     who,    with    his    ufual  *  blefs  the  dear  fon  of  my  wifl^es  1' 

grace,  put  it  on  the  finger  of  the  molt  He  raifed  her  v^dth  pious  tcndcrncfs, 

charming  wonrm  in  England;  repeat-  and  fainted  her.    *  Excellent  lady '' — 

ing  after  the  minilUr,  audibly,   *  IV^th  He  would   have  faid    more,    but  was 

*  this    ti/ig  I  thee    itrJ,'    Sec.      She  affedled — Every  body  was — And  h:iv- 

brightened    up;     when    the    miniftcr,  ing  fcated  the  old  1  uly,  he  turned  to 

joining  their  right-hands,  read,  ^Tbofe  Mrs.  Selby — 'Words  are  poor,'  faid 


•  lAjbom  God  kath  joined  tvj^erhcr,  let 

*  no  tnnn  put  a/under.''  And  the  mi- 
niller's  addrefs  to  the  con^panv,  de- 
claring the  marriage,  and  pronouncing 
them  man  and  wife,  in  the  name  of 
the   Holy  Trinity;    and    his    bleflins 


he  ;  *  my  anions,  my  behaviour,  Hull 

*  fpeak  the  grateful   fenfe  I   have  of 

*  your  goodncfs,'    fainting  her — '  Of 

*  yours,  Madam,'    to  Mrs.  Shirley — 

*  And  of  yours,  my  dearefl  life,*  ail- 
drcfling    himfelf  to    his   lovely  bride. 


them,  fwelled,  fhe  owns,  her  grateful     wtio  feemed  hardly  able  to  fudain  her 
♦  When  Sir  Hargravc  Pyllcxfcn  would  have  compcUci  her  to  be  his,  ^'ci.  I.  p.  103. 
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joy,  on  fo  rofjje^lful  a  iccnpnition  of 
relation  to  pcilons  fo  dear  to  her.  'Let 

*  \uc  once  more,'  added  he,  *  blefs  the 
'  hatid  that  h:is  hlcfTcd  me'/ 

She  chearfully  offered  it:    <  I  give 

*  you,  Sir,  my  hand,'  faid  flie,  curtfcy- 
ing,"  *  and  with   it  a   poor  heart — A. 

*  poor  htart,  indct-d  !  But  it  is  a  grate- 

*  ful  one!  It  is  all  your  own  !' 

He  bowed  upon  her  hand.  He  fpoke 
not.  He  ftcnied  as  if  he  could  not 
fpeak. 

Toy,  Joy,  joy!  was  wlflied  the  happy 
pair,  from  every  mouth.  *  Sec,  my  dear 

*  young  ladies,'  fiid  the  happy  and 
laftnifting  Mrs.  Shirley,  addrcfTmg 
h?rfelf  to  them,  '  the  reward  of  duty, 

*  virtue,  and  obedience  !  How  unhappy 

*  muft  thofe  parents  and  relations  be, 
'  whofe  daughters,  unlike  our  Harriet, 
'  have  difgraced  themfelves,  and  their 
'  families,  by   a   Ihameful    choice!  — 

*  As  my  Harricl's  isy  fuch,'  looking 
around  her,  *  hejcur  lot,  my  amiable 

*  daughters  I' 

They  ex-ery  one  befought  her  hand, 
and  ki&d  it ;  and  fome  by  fpeech,  all 
by  looks  and  curtfeys,  promifed  to 
cherifiithe  niemory  of  this  hnppy  tran- 
la6Hon,  tor  their  benefit. 

Emily,  when  flie  approached  the  ve- 
nerable lady,  fobbing,  faid,  *  Blefs  me, 

*  me  alfo  blefs,  my  dear  grandmamma 

*  Shirley! — Letmebeyourowngrand- 

*  daughter.' — She  embraced  and blefled 
the  dear  girl—'  Ah,  m.y  love,'  faid  (he, 

*  but  n,vill  you  fupply  the  place  of  my 

*  Harriet  to  me  ?  W'ill  you  be  my  Har- 

*  riet?     JViil  you   live   v/ith  me,  and 

*  Mrs.  Selby~as  Harriet  did  ?' — Emi- 
ly Parted  :  *  Ah,  Madam,  you  are  all 
-  goodnefs !    Let  me  try  to  make  my- 

*  felf,  in  fome  little  way,  agreeable  to 
"  my  dear  Mifs  Byron  that  was,  and 

*  live  a  little  while  in  the  lunfhine  of 

*  my  g-xiardian's  eye ;  and  then  how 
'  proud  ihall  I  be  to  be  thought,  in  any 

*  the  leail  degree,  like  your  Harriet !' 
This  I  thought  a  good  hint  of  Mrs. 

Shirley.  Our  Harriet  (my  dear  Caro- 
line) ihali  not  be  made  unhappy  by  the 
chit  i  nor  ihall  the  dear  girl  neither,  if 
I  can  help  it,  be  made  fo  by  her  own 
iolbie.  We  will  watch  over  both,  for 
the  good  of  both,  and  for  the  tranquil- 
lity of. the  beft  of  men. 

Beauchamp's  joy  (hone  through  a 
cloud,  becaufs  of  his  father's  illnds  j 
bill  It  dU  iliiiie. 


Mr.  Selby  and  my  lord  were  vaftly 
alive.  Lord  L.  was  fervent  in  bij  joy, 
and  congratulations  J  but  hcwaswili-r 
than  both  put  tog'.-thcr.  Nothing  wa^ 
wanting  to  /hew  that  he  was  cxccllivcly 
plcafed  ;  but  I  was  afraid  the  other  two 
would  not  have  confidered  the  vcftry  a* 
part  of  the  church ;  and  would  have 
iiruck  up  a  tune  without  mufick. 

How  fincerely  joyful,  alio,  wcic 
Lord  and  Lady  W. !  My  lord's  c/es 
burll  into  tears  more  than  once  :  *  Nc- 
*  ])hcw!'  and  *  Dear  nephew!' at  every 
word,  whether  fpeaking  of  or  to  my 
brother j  as  if  bethought  the  relation 
he  liood  in  to  him  a  greater  glory  than 
his  peerage,  or  aught  elfe  that  he  va- 
lued himfelf  upon,  his  excellent  lady 
excepted. 

Upon  my  honour,  Caroline,  I  think, 
as  I  have  often  faid,  *aat  people  may 
be  'very  happy,  if  not  mo/f  happy,  who 
fet  out  witii  a  moderate  ll:ock  of  love, 
anil  fupply  what  they  want  in  that  with 
prudence.  I  rcilly  think,  that  my 
brother  and  Harriet  cannot  be  happier 
than  are  now  this  worthy  couple ;  times 
of  life  coniidered  on  both  fides,  and  my 
lord's  inferior  capacity  allowed  for. 
For  certainly,  men  of  fenfe  are  moll 
capable  of  joyful  fenfations,  and  have 
their  balances;  fmcc:  it  is  as  certain, 
that  they  are  aifo  moil  fufceptlbie  of 
painful  ones.  What,  then,  is  theftulf, 
the  nonfenfe,  that  romantick  girls, 
their  romancing  part  of  life  not  wholly 
elapfed,  prate  about,  and  din  one's 
ears  with,  of  f.ijf  love,  Jirjf  flame, 
but  fj-J}  folly  ?  Do  not  moft  of  fuch 
give  indication  of  gunpowder  coniti- 
tutions,  that  want  but  the  match  to 
be  applied,  to  fet  them  into  ablaze! 
■  Souls  of  tinder,  difcretions  of  fiimfy 
gauze,  that  conceal  not  their  folly.— 
One  day  they  xi^ill  think  as  I  do  ;  and 
perhaps  before  they  have  daughter* 
who  will  con-vince  them  of  the  truth  of 
my  afiertion. 

But  here  comes  Lucy. — *  My  dear 

*  girl,  take  the  pen — I  am  too  fmti- 

*  mental.    The  French  only  are  pro\-.d 

*  of  fe^timents  at  this  day;    theEng- 

*  lifti  cannot  bear  them  :    ftory,  ftory, 

*  ftory,  is  what  they  hunt  after,  whe- 

*  thcr  fenfe  or  nonfenfe,  probable  or 

*  improbable.' 

Lucy.]  <  Blefs  me,  Lady  G. !  you 

*  have  written  a  great  deal  in  a  little 

*  time.   .  What  am  I  io  do  ?' 

Lady 
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IaTjyG.]  'Vo\i  broil  gilt  the  happy 
'  pnlr  into  the  church.     I    h:'.ve  told 

*  Lad/ L.  what  was  done  there :    you 

*  arc  to  carry  thein  out.' 

Lucy.]   *  And  fo  I  wilL'— *  My 

<  deart It  h;vc/  fiid  lier  charging  man 
to  my  coufin,  who  had  a  little  p.iniik: 
<)n  the  thoughts  of  going  back  through 
fo  great  a  crowd,    '  imagine,  as  yon 

<  walk,  that  you  fee  nv)l)0(lv  but  the 

*  happy  man  whom  yoU  have  honoureil 

*  with  your  hand:  every  body  will 
«  praiie  :\\\d  admire  the  lovelielt  of  wo- 

*  men.     Nobody,  I  hope,  will  blame 

*  your  choice.      Remember  at  whofe 

*  rcqueft  it  was,  that  you  are  put  upon 
'  this  difHculty  i   your  grandmam:na's 

*  and  uncle's.     She,  one  of  the  bell  of 

*  women,  was  married  to  one  of  the 

*  bell  of  men.     I  was  but  acquiefcent 

*  ill  it.  Shew,  my  dearelt  life,  all  your 

<  numerous  admirers  a;id  well  -v/ifticrs, 

*  tliat  you  are  not  alhamed  of   your 

*  choice.' 

*  O   Sir!    how  charminglv  do  you 

*  ftr^ngUicn  my  mind!   I  will  (hew  the 

*  world,  that  my  ciioice  is  my  i^lory.' 
Every  body  being  ready,  Ihe  gave 

her  hand  to  tiie  bek)ved  of  het  heart. 

The  belis  were  fet  a  ringing  the  mo- 
ment the  folemnity  was  concluded ; 
nnd  Sir  Charles  Graniiiion,  the  fon  of 
our  venerable  Mrs.  Shi:ley,  the  ne- 
phew of  my  uncle  dnd  aunt  Selby, 
hulband  of  my  dear  and  ever-dear 
Harriet,  and  the  elle-med  of  every 
heart,  led  his  graceful  bride,  through 
a  lane  of  applauding  and  decent-be- 
having fpe6tator'*,  ilown  through  the 
church-^and  itill  more  thronging  mul- 
titud;is  in  the  church-yard  ^  the  four 
little  Flora's  asrain  Ihewing  flowers  at 
their  feet,  as  they  paflVd.    *  My  fweet 

*  girls,'  faid  he,  to  two  of  them,   *  I 

*  charge   yt>u,    compleat   the   honour 

*  you  have  done  us,  by  your  prefence 

*  at  Selbv  Hoilfe  :   you  will  bring  your 

*  companions  with  you,  my  loves.' 
My  uncle  looked  arv)und  him  as  he 

led  Mrs.  Shirley:  fo  proud!  and  yo 
llately!  By  fome  undefigried  eharige, 
Mr.  Beauchamp  led  Mifs  Jervois.  She 
fcemed  plcafed,  and  happy  j  for  he 
whifpered  to  her,  all  tlie  way,  praifes 
of  her  guardian.  '  My  gxiardian!'  twice 
or  thrice,  occafionally,  repeated  (he 
aloud,  as  if  flie  boalled  of  llauding  in 
fome  relation  to  him. 

The  bride  and  bridegroom  ftopt  for 
Mr>.   ^Uixky^   a  JitU«;  while,    at  the 


coach -fide  ;  a  very  grateful  arridetn  to 
the  fpe-Slators:  he  led  them  both  in, 
with  a  politcnels  that  attends  him  irt 
all  he  does.  The  coach  wheeled  oW\ 
to  give  way  to  the  next;  :ind  we  came 
back  In  the  order  we  went. 

*  Now,  my  dear  Lady  t).  yoii,  who 

*  never  were  from  the  fide  of  your  dear 

*  new  fiftcr  for  the  rell  of  the  day,  re- 

*  fume  the  pen.' 

L.\DV  G.]  *  I  will,  my  dear;  but  in 
'  a  new  letter.     Th'S  fourth  facet  is 

*  written  down  to  the  very  edge.     Ca- 

*  roline  will  be  impatient:   I  will  f^-nd 

*  away  this.' 

Joy  to  my  filler!  Joy  to  my  aunt! 
Joy  to  the  earl  1  To  Lady  GertuuU^ ! 
To  our  dear  Dr.  Bartlett !  To  every 
one,  on  an  event  fo  happyj  and  fd 
long  willied  for  by  us  all ! 

'  Sign,  Lucy,  fig)i.' 

*  After  your  ladyfliip,' 

*  There  then, ^  Charlotte  G. 

*  Andy  there  then j"    Lucy  Selby, 


LETTER    Llir. 

LAi)Y    G.   TO    LADY    L.       IN    CONTI- 
NtJATIO.N'. 

TH  t  S  h.nppv  event  ha'*>  Beeri  fo  long 
wifhed  for  by  us  all  j  we  are  fo 
tnuch  delighted  with  the  bride,  as  v;ell 
as  the  bridegroom;  fo  many  uncertain- 
ties, fo  many  fufpcnfes,  have  fallen  in; 
fo  little  likelihood  once  that  it  ever 
would  have  been;  and  you  arc  fo  mi- 
ferably  tied  by  the  leg,  poor  Cari>line! 
«lnd  fo  little  tb  divert  you,  belides  the 
once  fmiling  to  the  ten  timer,  fqualling 
of  your  little  ftrangcr ;  that  compaf- 
fion,  love,  both,  incite  me  to  be  mi- 
nute ;  that  fo  you  may  be  as  much  with 
us  in  idea,  as  we  all  wilhed  you  cculd 
have  been  in  per  fon. 

Crowds  of  people  lined  the  way,  in 
our  return  from  church,  as  well  as  ill 
our  way  to  it;  and  blcflings  were  pro- 
tiounced  upon  the  happy  pair,  by  hun- 
dreds, at  their  alighting  at  Selby 
HcTife. 

When  we  were  all  affembled  in  the 
great  hull,  mutual  congratulations 
flowed  fiom  every  mouih:  then  did 
every  man  falute  the  happy  bride  ;  then 
did  the  equally  happy  bridegroom  fa- 
lute  every  lady — There  was  among  u^ 
tlie  height  ot  joy;  joy  becomir.j;  tl-.e 
i  X  awful 


^ 
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awful  (oi'eninity;  ami  every  one  was 
full  of  the  ilcctnt  behaviour,  and  the 
(Iclij^ht  exjJixlTccl  by  tlie  crowds  of 
fpeclatois  of  ail  iaiik.s,  and  both  fcxesj 
a  dcli-rht  aiul  decency  worthy  of  the 
ch:iia6Urs  of  the  admirable  p.iir;  and 
Mifs  Ncedham  declared,  and  all  the 
young  ladies  joined  with  her,  that  if 
/lie  could  be  fecure  of  the  like  good  be- 
haviour and  encouragement,  Ihc  would 
never  think  of  a  private  wedJing  for 
herfelf.  Mr.  Selby  himfelf  wJs  over- 
joyed, too  much  even  to  utter  a  jell ; 
now,  now,  he  faid,  he  had  attained 
the  height  of  iiis  ambition. 

The  dear  Harriet  could  look  up  :  fhe 
could  fmiie  around  her.  I  led  her,  with 
Lucy,  into  the  cedar-parlour — *  Now, 

*  my  dear  love,'  faid  I,  the  moment 
we  entered  it,  throwing  my  arms  about 
lier,  juil  as  her  lips  were  joyfully 
opening  to  fpeak  to  me,  *  do  I  falute 

*  my  I'eal  filter,  my  fifter   Grandifon, 

*  in  my  dear  Lady  L.'s  uanie,  as  well 

*  as  in  iny  own:  God  Almighty  con- 

*  firm  and  eftablifii  your  happinefs  V 

*  My  deareit,  dcareft  Lady  G.  how 

*  grateful,    how  encouraging,   to  my 

*  heart,  is  your  kind  falutation  !  Your 

*  continued  love,  and  that  of  my  dear 

*  Lady  L.  v/ill  be  eiTciitial  to  my  hap- 
'  pinel's.' 

*  May  our  hearts  be  ever  united!* 
replied  L     *  But  they  muft;  for  were 

*  not  cur  minds  kuidred  mi:-.ds  be- 
«  fore?' 

*  But  you  muft  love  my  Lucy,'  faid 
file,  prefenting  her  to  me — '  You  mull 

*  love  my  grand — '  '  Mamma,'  faid  f, 
catching  the  word  from   her,    '  your 

*  aunt,  your  imcle,  your  coufms,  and 

*  your  coufms  coufms,   to  the  tv.'en- 

*  tieth   generation  —  And   i'o   1  will : 

*  ours  yours;  yours  ours!  We  are  all 

*  of  one  family,  and  will  be  for  ever,' 

*  What  a  happy  creature  am  I !'  re- 
plied Hie—-*  How  many  people  can  one 

*  good  man  make  fb  i^ — But  where  is 

*  my  Emily,  fweet  girl  ?  Bring  to  me, 

*  Lucy,  bring  to  me  ray  Emily  !* 
Lucy  went  out,  and  led  in  the  dear 

girl.     With  hands  and  eyes  uplifted, 

*  My  dear  Mifs  Byron",  that  was 

*  Lady  Grandifon,'    faid  fhe, 

*  raej  love  your  Emily.  I  am  now 
<  your  Emily,  your  ward;  love  me  as 

*  well  as  you  did  when  Mifs  Byron.' 
Harrier  threv/  her  arms  about  her 

Eeck;  *  I  do,  I  will,  I  mull!  you  fhall 

*  be  my  fifter,  xny  friend j  viy  £miijj 


,  now 
'  love 


*  nov/,    indeed!    Love  me,    at  I   will 

*  love  you:    and  you   (hall   find  your 

*  happinefs  in  fni/ie." 

Sir  Charles  entered:  his  Bcaucliainp 
in  his  hand.  Quitting  hi^  and  taki>»g 
hers,  he  kilTed  it.  *  Once  more,'  laid 
he,  •  do  I  thank  my  dearelt  hfs  for  the 

*  ho)iour  (he  has  done  mc:'  then  rc- 
funung,  with  his  other  hand,  his  iieau- 
champ's,  he  prefsnled  each  rotii- other, 
Zi>  brother  and  lifter. 

Beauchamp,  in  a  grac  ful  manner, 
bowed  on  her  hand:  ihe  curtfeyed  to 
'im  with  an  air  of  dignity  and  eltcem. 
He  then  turning  to  Emily;  *  Ac- 
knowledge, my  dear,'  faid  he,  *  your 
eldell  filler:  my  Harriet  will  love  her 
Emily. — *  Receive,  my  dearell  life, 
your  ward, — Yet,'  (to  Emily)  *  I 
acquit  notmyf;rlf  of  the  power,  any 
more  than  oi'  the  will,  of  obliging 
you  at  firll  hand.' 

*  O  Sir!'  faid  the  fobbing  girl, 
you  are  all  goodnefs!  Lu:  I  will 
make  no  requell  to  you,  but  through 
my  dearelt  Lady  Grandifon's  medi- 
ation, li'  Ihe  approve  of  it  fin'l,  I 
f}i;ill  not  doubt  of.  its  litnefs  to  be 
complied  with'.' 

Was  not  that  pretty  in  Emily.'  O 
how  Beauchamp's  eyes  loved  her! 

*  But  why,  ladies,'  faid  Sir  Charles, 

*  do  you  ftqueller  yourielves  from  the 
'  company?   Are  we  not  all  of  a  fa- 

*  miiy  to-day?  The  four  little  Flora's, 

*  with  their  bidlcets  in  their  hands, 
'  were  entering  rhe  gate,  as  I  came  in : 
'  receive, them,    my  love,    with   your 

*  ufual   gracioufneis.     We   will   join 

*  the  company,  and  call  them  in. — My 

*  Beauchamp,    you    are   a   brideman; 

*  rellore  my  bride  to  her  friends  and 

*  admirers  within.' 

He  took  Emily's  hand.  She  looked* 
fo  proud! — Harriet  gave  hers  to  Beau- 
champ. We  fol'ov.'ed  them  into  the 
great  hall:  Mr.  Selby  had  archneis  in 
his  look,  and  feemed  ready  to  blama 
lis  for  withdrawing. — Sir  Charles  was 
aware  of  him.  *  My  dear  Mr.  Selby,* 
f.ud  he,  '  will  you  not  allov/  us  to  fee 

*  the  pretty  Flora's?' — '  By  all  means,* 
faid  Mr.  Selby;  and  hurried  out,  a.vtd 
introduced  them. 

Sweet  pretty  girls'.  Wc  had  more 
leifure  to  conlider  the  elegant  rulti city 
of  tlieir  drelTes  and  appearance.  They 
had  their  balkets  in  their  hands,  and  a 
curtfey  and  a  bluih  ready  for  every 
one  in  coi2j)^)y.     Sir  L'hoiics  ktijiei 

to 
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^o  cxpefl  that  liis  bride  would  take  no- 
tice of  them  fiiTt;  but  obinAing  that 
/lie  wanttd  prcfence  of  mind,  he  llept 
to  them  ;  took  eac'n  by  the  lumd,  the 
young;<'<t  firft;  called  them  pretty  loves; 

*  I  wifti/  faid  he,   *  I   could  prellnt 

*  yo\i  with   as   pretty   flowers  as  you 

*  thiew  away  in  honour  to  this  com- 

*  pany\  putting  intocachbafket,  wrap- 
f'A  »ip  in  paper,  five  guineas' :  then 
prcfe»!ted  them,  two  in  each  hand,  to 
liis  bride;  who,  by  that  time,  was 
better  prepared  to  receive  them  with 
<hat  fweet  eaf'?  and  familiarity  which 
give  pjrace  to  all  (he  fays  and  docs. 

I  he  children  afterwards  deiiring  to 
go  to  their  parents,  the  polite  Beau- 
champ  himfelf,  acco:n}ian;fd  by  Lucy, 
red^l^'m  to  them,  and  returned,  with 
a  rcqirc!^  from  ail  the  tenants,  that 
tijey  might  h;.ve  the  honour,  fome 
time  in  the  day,  to  fee  the  bride  and 
briilegroom  among  them,  were  it  but 
for  two   minutes.     *  VVhat  Aiys   my 

*  lovc.r  faid  Sir  Charles.— -«  O,  Sir,  I 
<  cannot, cannot.' — *  Well, then.  Iwlll 

*  attend  them,  to  make  your  e->:cufe,  as 

*  well  as  I  can.'  She  bowed  her 
thanks. 

The  time  before  dinner  was  devoted 
to  converfation. 

Sir  Charles  was  nobody's ;  no,  not 
very  pai3|fckilarly  his  briilc's  :  he  put 
everyone  upon  fpeaking  in  turn.  For 
about  half  an  hour  he  fat  between  the 
joyful  Mrs.  Shirley  and  Mrs.  Selby  j 
but  even  then,  in  talking  to  them, 
talked  to  the  whole  company  :  yet,  in 
his  air  and  manner  to  both,  flic  wed  fo 
much  refpc6l,  as  needed  not  the  aid 
of  a  particular  addrefs  to  \\\im  in 
words. 

This  was  obfcrved  to  me  by  good 
Lord  L.  For  Harriet  (unesfv,  every 
eye  continually  upon  her,  thoughtful, 
ba(hful)  withdrawing,  a  little  befoie 
dinner,  with  a  call  of  her  eye  to  me,  I 
followed  her  to  her  drefling  rt)om. 
T  here,  with  fo  much  expreiliventfs  of 
meaning,  tho'  not  of  language;  li) 
inuch  tendernefs  of  love;  fo  much  pious 
gratitude;  fo  much  true  virgin  fcnli- 
bility;  did  flic  open  her  heart  to  me  ; 
that  I  fliall  ever  revolve  wliat  pafltd  in 
tliat  converfation,  as  the  true  criterion 
©i  virgin  delicacy  unmingled  with  cf- 
feclation.  Nor  was  1  iliiplcafed,  that 
in  the  height  of  her  grateful  felf- con- 
gratulation, fhe  more  than  once  ac- 
Jpiowled^ed  a  iigh  for  the  admirable 


)rdcrly,  upia 
lembered,  lie 
lairied,   (and 


Clementina.  We  juft  began  to  expref^ 
our  pleafure  and  our  hopes  in  the  good 
behaviouiof  t)ur  Emily,  when  we  were 
called  to  diimer. 

It  was  a  fumpiuous  one. 

Mr.  Selby  was  very  or 
tlie  whole :  but  he  reinei 
faid,  that  v.-lien  he  was  nn 
he  called  upon  his  dame  to  confirm  it) 
he  was  obliged  to  wait  on  his  bride, 
ar.d  the  companv;  and  he  inliltcd  upon 
it,  that  Sir  Charles  ihould. 

*  No,  no,  no!"  every  one  faid ;  and 
the  bride  looked  a  little  ferious  upon 
it  :  but  Sir  Charles,  with  an  air  of 
gaiety  that  infinitely  became  him,  took 
a  napkin  rrom  the  butler;  and,  putting 
it  under  his  arm,  '  I  have  only  one  rc- 

*  queic   to  make  you,    my   dear  Mr. 

*  Selby — When  I  am  more  aukward 

*  than  I  ou>:;ht  to  be,  do  you  correct 

*  me ;  and  I  fliall  have  both  pride  and 

*  pleafure  in  thetaflc.' 

*  Adad!"  laivl  Mr.  Selby,  looking 
nt  him  with  pleafure—'  You  may  be 

*  any  thing,  Jo  any  thing;  you  can- 

*  not  conceal   the  gentleman.     Ads- 

*  heart,  you  mult  always   be  the  firll 

*  man  in  company — Pardon   me,  my 

*  lords.' 

Sir  Charles  was  the  modeftefl  fcrvl- 
lor  that  ever  waited  at  tabic,  while  his 
napkin  was  under  his  arm :  but  he 
laid  it  down  while  he  addrcfTcd  him- 
felf  to  the  company,  finding fomething 
to  fay  to  each,  in  his  pithy,  agreeable 
manner,  as  he  went  round  the  table. 
He  made  eveiy  one  happy.  With  what 
delight  ilid  the  elder  iailies  look  upou 
him,  when  he  addrefl!ed  himfelf  to  each 
of  them  !  He  llopt  at  the  bride's  chair, 
and  made  her  a  compiiment  with  an 
air  of  tendernefs.  I  heard  not  what 
it  was,  fitting  at  dillancc;  but  flie 
looked  grateful,  pler.jLd;  finiled,  and 
blulhed.  He  paflled  from  her  to  the 
bride-maids,  and  again  complimciMcd 
each  of  them.  They  alfo  feemed  de- 
lighted with  what  he  faid.  Theu 
going  to  Mr.  Selby  ;    *  Why  don't  you 

*  bid  me  rcfume  the  napkin,  Sir?'— 

*  No,  no }  we  fee  what  you  can  do : 

*  your  conformity  is  tnough  fur  mc, 

*  You  may  now  lit  Juwn,  when  yo\i 

*  pleafe.     You  make  the  waiters  loo'jc 

*  aukward.' 

He  took  his  feat,  thanked  Mr.  Selby 

for  having  reminded   him  of  his  duty, 

as   he   called   it,  and  was  all  himfcU, 

tlie  mod  graceful  and  obliging  of  men. 

5  X  a  Vcu 
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Ydii  know,  my  dear  ],;uly  L.  how 
niu'.h  I  love  to  jiraiCc  my  brother. 
Neither  T,  n-);-  the  young  ladies,  not 
^vcn  thole  wlio  had  humhlc  It-rvanis 
nrelent,  regarded  any  binly  but  hiTU. 
Mj  poor  lord  ! — I  am  glad,  huwevtr, 
that  he  has  a  tolerable  good  fet  cf  teeth. 
—They  woe  always  vifible.  A  good 
honert  iort  of  man,  though.  Lady  L. 
whatever  yuu  may  think  of  him. 

After  dinner,  at  Mr.  Seiby's  re- 
minding motion,  Sir  Charles  and  the 
men  went  to  the  tenants.  They  all 
wiHicd  him  joy;  and,  as  they  would 
not  fit  down  while  he  ftood.  Sir  Charles 
took  a  feat  among  them,  and  all  the 
reft  followed  his  example. 

One  of  the  honeft  men,  it  fecms, 
remembered  the  nuptials  of  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Byron,  and  praifed  them  as  the 
bcft  and  hnppieft  of  the  human  race: 
others  conrirnied  kis  chara^ler  oi^  botli ; 
another  knew  the  late  Mr.  Shirley, 
and  extolled  him  as  much ;  another 
remembered  the  birth,  another  the 
chriltening,  of  the  bride;  and  others 
talked  cf  what  an  excellent  crcr.ture  fhe 
v^as  from  infancy.     *  Let  me  tell  you, 

*  Sir,'    faid    one    grey-headed    man, 

*  you  will  have  much  ado  to  deferve 

*  her;  and  yet  you  are  faid  to  be  as 
'  good  as  you  are  handfome.'  The 
y/oir.en  took  up  the  caufc:  they  v/ere 
furc,  by  what  they  had  heard,  if  any 
r.ian  in  the  world  could  deferve  the 
bride,  it  was  Sir  Charles  Grandifon; 
and  they  v^ould  fwear  fcr  him  by  his 
looks.  One  of  the  honeft  men  faid, 
they  fhould  all  have  taken  it  as  a 
/'w^fKo  favour,  were  they  allov/ed  to 
\vilh  the  bride  joy,  though  at  ever  fo 
great  a  dijlance. 

Sir  Charles  faid,  he  was  fure  the 
\vomen  would  excufe  her  this  day ;  and 
then  the  men  would,  in  complaifance 
to  them.'  *  We  will  hope,'  faid  he, 
looking  all  around  him,  *  before  we 
*  leave  Ncrthamptonfliire,  for  one  h:ip- 
f  py  dinner  together.' 

They  all  got  up  to  bow  and  curtfey, 
and  looked  upon  each  other;  and  the 
men,  who  are  moft  of  them  freehold- 
ers, wifhed  to  the  Lord  for  a  new 
eleftion,  and  thathc  would  come  among 
them.  They  had  no  great  matter  of 
fault  to  find,  they  fliiu,  with  their 
prefent  repiefentalives  ;  but  any  body 
wlio  would  oppofe  Sir  Chailes  Gran- 
difon, would  ftand  no  chance.  The 
women  joined  in  the  declaration,  as  if 


they  thought  highly,  a<  Sir  Charles 
plcafantly  obftrvcd,  of  thtir  own  in- 
fluence over  tluir  hufb  inth.  Thty  all 
wondered  that  he  w:ih  not  in  p:<rliri- 
menr,  till  they  h.eard  ho.v  little  a  while 
he  had  been  in  Lnt(l;iiid. 

He  took  leave  of  the  goo<l  people 
(who,  by  their  behaviour  and  appear- 
ance, did  as  niucli  credit  to  their  land- 
lords z^  to  thcmfjlves)  with  his  ufunl 
affability  and  polittncfi;  repeating  his 
promile  of  a  day  of  jubilee,  a^  fonie  of 
them  called  it. 

The  ball,  atthercqucft  of  thewholc 
company,  was  opened  by  the  bride 
and  bridegroom.  She  was  vei-y  uneafy 
at  the  general  call .  Sir  Charles  fiw  fhe 
was,  and  would  have  taken  out  Mifs 
Netdham  ;  but  it  was  not  pern>iflt« 
The  dear  creature,  I  believe,  did  her 
beft  at  the  time;  but  T  have  feen  her 
perform  better;  yet  fhe  did  exceeding- 
ly well.  But  fuch  a  figure  hcrfelf, 
and  fuch  a  partnu';  how  could  fhe  do 
amifs  ? 

Emily  was  taken  out  by  Beauchamp. 
He  did  his  beft,  1  am  fure ;  and  almoft 
as  much  excelled  his  pretty  partner, 
as  his  beloved  friend  did  his. 

Em.ily,  fitting  down  by  me,  afked 
If  fhe  did  not  perform  very  ill.     *  Not 

*  --very  ill,  my  dear,'  faid  I ;   •  but  not 

*  fo   well  as  I  have  Teen  ]M||  dance.' 

*  — I  don't  knc-.v,'  faid  fhc,^^hat  ails 

*  me:  my  heart  is  ver/  heavy,  Ma- 

*  dam.     What  can  be  the  meaning  of 

*  it?  But  don't  tell  Lady  Grandifon 

*  fo. — ?l!^i-ho  ! — Lady    Grandifon  ! 

*  What  a  found  is  that?  A  charming 

*  found  1  But  how  fhall  I  bring  my 

*  lips  to  be  familiarized  to  it?' 

^  You  are  glad  fhe  is  married,  my 

*  love,  1  dare  lay?' 

*  Glad  I  To  be  fure  I  am  !  It  is  an 

*  event  that  I  nave  Icng,  long  wifhed 

*  for:  but  new  names,  and  new  titles, 

*  one  knows  rot  how  to  frame  one's 

*  mouth  to  prefentiy.     It  was    fome 

*  time  before  I  could  call  you  Lady 

*  G.     But  don't  you  pity  poor  Lady 
«  Clementina,  a  little.  Madam?' 

*  K  great  deal,  I  do.     But  as  fhs 

*  refufed  my  brother — ' 

*  Ah!  dear!  that's  the  thing!  I 
'  wonder  flie  could — when  he  would 
f  have  let  her  have  the  free  exercife  of 

*  her  religion.' 

*  Had  you  rather  your  guardian  had 

*  had  Lady  Clementina,  Emily?' 

*  O  no!  How  can  you  afk  me  fuch 

*  a  quei^on. 
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a  qucdlon,  Madam?  Of  all  the  wo- 
men  in  tiie  world,  I  wifhed  him  to 
have  Mils  Byron.  But  fhe  is  too 
happy  for  pity,  vou  know,  Madam! 
—  Hlcfs  me!  What  does  file  look  fo 
thoughtful  for  ?  Why  docs  fhe  figh 
fo?   S\irely  flie  cannot  he  ferry  !' 

*  Sorry !  No,  my  love !  But  a 
chimge  of  condition  for  life !  New 
attachments  I  A  new  courfe  of  life  I 
Hernamefunk,  and  loll!  The  pro- 
perty, perfon  and  will,  of  another, 
excellent  as  the  man  is;  obliged  to 
go  to  a  new  houfcj  to  he  ingraftcit 
into  a  new  family;  to  leave  her  own, 
who  fo  dearly  love  her;  an  irrcvokc- 
a'sU  deftiny! — Do  you  think,  Emi- 
ly, new  in  herprefent  circumltances, 
every  eye  \ipon  her,  it  is  not  enough 
to  make  a  confiderute  mind,  as  hers 
is,  thou'^htful  ?' 

*  All  thcfe  are  mighty  hardfiiips. 
Madam  !'  putting  uj)  1^'  lip — '  But, 
LadyG.  c:m  you  luppofe  (he  thinks 
them  fo  ?  If  Ihe  docs — But  flie  is  a 
dear  good  lady! — I  fliall  ever  love 
her.  She  is  an  ornament  of  our  fex  ! 
See,    how   lovely    flie    looks !    Did 

^llyour  lady  (hip  ever  fee  fo  fweet  a  crea- 
ture? I  never  did.' 

*  Not  for  beauty,  dignity,  eafe,  fi- 
gure, modelly,  good  fenfe,  did  I 
cveji^ 

*  ^r\s  my  guar Jiane/sy  may  I  fay? 
Is  there  fuch  a  word? — I  fhall  be  as 
proud  of  her,  as  I  am  of  my  guar- 
dian. Vet  there  is  no  caull;  of  figh- 
ing,  #1  think. — See  my  guardian! 
herhufband!   Unfartiionable  as  the 

^word  is,  it  is  a  pretty  word.  The 
/jonjf-ha/ii/t  that  ties  all  together. 
Is  not  that  the  meaning  ? — Look 
round  !  How  does  he  furpafs  all  men ! 
— Hij  eafe,  talk  of  eafe!  His  dig- 
nity, talk  of  dignity  !  Ashandfome 
a  man,  as  fhe  is  a  woman  !  See  how 
every  young  lady  eyes  him  ;  every 
yo\mg  gentleman  endeavours  to  imi- 
tate him.  1  wilh  te  would  take  me 
out ;  I  would  do  better.' 
This  was  the  fubrtance  of  the  whif- 
pering  dialogue  that  palTed  between 
Emily  and  me — Poor  girl ! 

Mr.  Selby  danced  with  Lucy,  and 
got  great  applaufe.  He  was  rcfolved, 
he  laid,  to  have  one  dance  with  the 
bride.  She  befought  him  not  to  think 
of  it.  Her  grandmamma,  her  aunt, 
entreated  for  her.  She  defired  Sir 
Charles  to  interpofe— '  If,  my  deareil 
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*  life,  you  couU  oblige  your  uncle — ' 

*  I  cannot,  cannot  think,  of  it,'  faiJ 
fhe. 

«  Lady  G.'    faid  Sir  Charles,  '  be 

*  fo  jrood  as  to  challenge  Mr.  Seibv.' 
I  itood  forth,  and  oMercd  my  hand  to 
him.  He  could  not  rcfufe  it.  Ho  did 
not  perform  fo  well  as  he  did  with 
Lucy.  '  Go,'  fuid  I,  when  we  had 
donCy  *  fit  down   by    your  dame,  an<I 

*  be    quiet:    you    have  loft   all    your 

*  credit.  Tou  {.hficc  with  a  bride  !'— 
Some  people  know  not  how  to  boar 
applauie;  nor  to  leave  ofr  when  they 
are  well.  Lord  L.  took  out  Mrs. 
Selby.  She  dances  very  gracefully. 
Your  lord,  you  know,  is  above praife. 
The  young  Lord  Kerefby  and  Mif« 
Neeclh;imdilbnguif]icdthenifelves.  A'ly 
odd  creature  was  in  his  element.  He 
and  Mils  Barclay,  and  another  time 
he  and  Emily,  did  very  handfon^ely; 
and  the  girl  got  up  her  reputation. 
Lonl  W.  did  hobl.le,  and  not  un- 
gracefully, with  old  Mrs.  Sclbv;  who 
had  not  danced,  fhe  faid,  for  twentjr 
years  before  ;  but,  on  {o  joyful  an  oc- 
cafio!!,  would  not  refufe  Lord  W.'» 
challenge;  and  both  were  applauded j 
the  time  of  life  of  the  lady,  the  Jim- 
pingnefs  of  my  lord,  confidered. 

There  was  a  very  plcntitul  fideboard, 
of  rich  wines,  fwectmeats,  S:c. 

We  all  difclaimed  formal  fujn^er. 

We  went  afterwanis  into  country- 
dances. 

Mrs.  Shirley  retired  about  ten. 
Harriet  took  the  opportunity  of  attend- 
ing her.  I  had  an  intimation  to  fol- 
low. 

I  found  her  juft  dropt  on  her  knees 
to  her  grandmamma;  who,  with  her 
arms  about  her  neck,  was  folding  to 
her  fond  heart  the  darling  of  it. 

I  was  called  upon  to  give  my  opi- 
nion, Wiiethfr  fhe  fhould  leturn  to  the 
company,  or  not:  I  gave  it,  that  flic 
fliould  ;  and  that  flie  fhould  retire,  foi* 
the  night,  about  eleven.  As  to  the 
*  bridemaids,  I  laid,  I  would  jnunage, 
that  they  fliould  only  attend  her  to  her 
chamber,  and  leave  her  there,  with 
her  aunt,  Lucy,  and  me.  Lord  L. 
undertook  to  make  the  gentlemen  give 
up  form;  whicli,  he  faid,  they  would 
the  more  eafily  do,  as  they  were  ict 
into  dancing. 

After  ail.  Lady  L.  wc  women, 
drcllld  out  in  ribbinds,  and  gaudy 
trappings,    and    in   virgin-white,    on 
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cnii*  wetl'ilng-ihys,  I'cem  hul  like  milk- 
white  heifers  led  to  facrifice.  We 
ought  to  be  imhilgird,  if  wf  arc  not 
AKunclcfs  things,  and  very  wrung 
inc!e<-d,  in  our  choice  of  the  man  wc 
C£fi  love. 

Mr.  oclhy  broke  fjom  hi'^.  partner, 
Mifs  l^arclay,  to  whilk  into  the  figure 
of  the  bride. 

Sir  Charles  joined  the  dcfcrtcd  lady, 
wlio  fcemcd  much  better  plealcd  wilh 
hcY  new  partner  than  with  her  old  one. 

LcrdW.  who  wns  fitting  down,  took 
JVIrs.  Sclby,  and  led  her  into  the  dance. 

I  drew  Mifs  Ncedham  to  the  fide- 
board,  and  gave  her  her  cue  :  flic  gave 
llitirs  to  the  three  other  bridemaids. 
.  About  eleven,  Mrs,  Selby,  unob- 
fervcd,^  withdrew  with  the  bride.  The 
>>i!(icmai(ls,  one  by  one,  wailed  on  her 
to  lier  chamber ;  lalutcd  her,  and  re- 
turned to  company. 
,  The  dear  creattire  wanted  prefence 
of  mind.  She  fell  into  my  reflection 
above.  *  O  my  dear  Lady  G.  !'  laid 
ihe,  '  was  I  not  rip  ht  when  I  declared, 

*  that  I  never  v/ould  marry,  were  it 

*  not  to  the  man  I  loved  above  all  the 

*  men  in  the  world?' 

She  complimented  me  twenty  times, 
withbeingverygood.  Sheprayed forme; 
btit  her  prayc!  s  were  meant  for  herleif. 

YotJ  remember,  that  Ihe  told  me  on 
my  apprehennvenefs  on  the  like  occa- 
Ijon,  that  fear  made  me  loving  to  her. 
On  her  bleifing  me,  *  Ah,  Harriet,'  faid 
1,  <  you  now  find,  that  apprehenfion, 

*  will  make  ontpiousj  as  well  as  loving.^ 

*  My  filter,  my  friend,  my  own,  my 

*  Caroline's,  my  brother's,  dear  Lady 
f  Grandilbn  1'  faid  I,  when  I  left  her, 
BcariindrefiTed,  *  God  blefs  you  !  And 

*  God  be  praifed,  that  I  can  call  you 

*  by  thefe  tender  names  !  My  brother 

*  is  the  happielt  of  men  ;  you  of  wo- 

*  men.     May  v^re  never  love  each  other 

*  \zk  than  we  do  now!     Lool^  forward 

*  to  the.  ferene  happinefs  of  your  fu- 

*  lure  lot.  If  you  are  the  joy  of  our 
f  brother,  you  muil  be  our  joy,  and 

*  the  jewel  of  our  family,' 

.  She  anivversd  me  only  by  a  fei"vent 
embj-ace,  her  eyes  lifted  up,  furcharged, 
as  I  may  fay,  with  tears  of  joy,  as  in 
thankfulnefs. 

I  then  rufned  down  ilairs,  and  Into 
tiie  company. 

My  brother  .inllantly  addrefiled  me. 
-— ^  My  Harriet,'  v/hifpered  he,  with 
iinpatience,  *  returns  not  this  r-ig'u.^ 


*  You  will  fee  Mrs.  Selby,  T  prc- 
*  fume,  bye  and  bye,'  returned  I. 

He  look  his  feat  by  old  Mr«.  Stlby, 
and  fell  into  talk  v/ith  htr,  to  avo.d 
joining  in  the  dances.  His  ty<:  wvi 
continually  turned  to  the  dcKjr.  Mrs. 
Sclby  at  lall  camcin.  Her  eyes  ftitw- 
ed  the  tender  leave  (he  had  taken  of 
her  Harriet. 

My  brother  approached  her.  She 
went  out:   he  followed  her. 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  \\v-  returned. 

We  faw  my  brother  no  more  that 
night. 

V/e  continued  our  dancings  till  be- 
tween three  and  four. 

I  have  often  obferved,  that  we  wo- 
men, whether  weakly  or  robuft,  are 
hardly  ever  tired  with  dancing.  It 
was  l"o  with  us.  The  men,  poor  fouls  ! 
looked  filly,  and  fleepy,  by  two  j  all 
but  my  ape  :^e  has  a  good  many  y^- 
malitiesy  as  uncle  Selby  calls  them.  But 
he  was  brought  up  to  be  idle  and  ule- 
lefs,  as  women  generally  are. 

I  muji  conclude  my  letters  whimfi- 
cally,    my  dear:    if   I   did  not,   you 
would  not   know  th.m  to  be  writt^^ 
hy  jour 

Charlotte  G. 


LETTER     LIV.^ 

LADY  C.       IN  CONTINUATION. 

EMILY,  Lucy,  and  I,  went  to 
pay  our  morning  congratulations 
as  foon  as  we  srole,  which  was  not 
very  early,  to  my  brother,  being  told 
that  he  was  in  the  cedar-parlour,  writ- 
ing. He  received  us  like  himfelf.  'I 
*am  writing,'  faid  he,    *  a  few  very 

*  Ihort  letters.     They  are  to  dem.and 

*  the  felicitations,  one,  of  our  beloved 

*  Caroline;  one  of  our  aunt  Grandi- 

*  fon  ;  one  of  the  Earl  of  G.  and  one 

*  of  our  dear  Dr.  Bartlett.     There  is 
'  another ;  you  may  read  it,  Charlotte." 

That  alfo  was  a  ihort  one ;  to  fig- 
nify,  according  to  promife,  as  I  found, 
to  Signor  Jeronymo  della  Porretta,  ths 
a^lual  celebration  of  his  nuptials. 

I  returned  it  to  him — '  Like  my  bro- 

*  tl:er,'  was  all  I  faid. 

It  concluded  with  a  caution  given  in 
the  moit  ardent  terms,  againft  precipi- 
tating the  admirable  Clementina. 

We  wer4L  up  tc  the  bride.     She  was 

dreifwi?' 
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clrtrfTing.  Her  aunt  was  with  her,  and 
her  two  coufins  Holles's,  who  went 
not  home  the  priccvling  nii!;ht. 

The  jnoincnt  wc  entered,  {\ic  ran  to 

IS  }  and,  cliirpinf;  her  arms  about  my 

Kck,  hid  her  blufning  fice  in  my  ho- 

fom — *  My  Ueaieft,  dearcft  Lady  G.' 

ruirmured  Ihe — '  Am   I   indeed  your 

filter,  your   fitter  Grandifon  !    And 

will  you  love  nvc  as  well  as  ever  ?' 

*  My  dcarelt  lovely  fifter!  my  own 
Cftcr  C^r.-^.nditbn  !  my  brother's  wife ! 
Moll  finrciely  do  I  repeat,  joy,  joy, 
joy,  to  my  Harriet !' 

•  O  Lady  G.  !  How  yon  raife  mc ! 
Your  goodr.efs  is  a  feafonable  good- 
nefs  to  me!  I  never,  never,  but  by 
your's,  and  your  filter's  example, 
Ih.dl  he  worthy  of  your  brother!' 
Then  eiv,braeiiig  Lmily  j  *  V/iilime 
joy,  my  love !  in  wy  joy  ihall  you 
Hr.d  your  o-jun !" 

Emily  wept,  and  even  fobbed — *  You 
mull,  you  miift,  tr^at  me  lefs  kindly, 
Madnm.     I  eannct,  cannot  bera-  your 
good.;efs.     On  mv  knees  I  acknow- 
ledge my  other  guardian.     God  blefs 
mvdear,  dear  Lady  Grandifon  !' 
At  that  moment,  as  they  were  fold- 
ed   in    each  other's   arms,  entered  my 
brother — He    clafped    his   round   his 
fweet  bride:   '  Pardon  this  intrulion,' 
laid   he—'  Excellent   creature,  conti- 

*  nue  to  love  my  Emily  ! — Continue, 

*  my    Emily,    to   defeive  the  filterly 

*  love  of  my  Harrlei!' 

Then  turning  to  me,  faluting  me, 

*  My  Charlotte  loves  my  Harriet;  fo 

*  does  our  Caroline.     She  fondly  loves 

*  you  both.     Ciod  continue  your  love 

*  to  each  other!   What  a  filkr  has  ycf- 

*  terday's  liappy  event  given  to  each 

*  oth^Tl — What  a  wife  to  me! — We 
'  will  endeavour,  my  love,'  (to  her) 

*  to  4/«;/7r'c'^  our  happincls  J  and  Ihum- 

*  bly  truft,  it  will  be  continued  to  us.' 
lie  faiuted  Mrs.  Sclby — *  My  own 

*  aunt  Selby  '.  W^'hat  obligations  am  I 

*  under  to  you,  ami  to  ovir  venerable 

*  ]}^Irs.  Shirlev,  forgiving  to  an  angel 

*  an  angel's  education,  and  conferring 

*  on  7):e  the  bleiiing!' 

'  Congratulate  mej  my  dear  coufins 

*  Holies  s,' faluting  each.     *  May  you 

*  both   be    r.s    hnppy,    whenever   you 

*  alter  your  fingle  eltate,  as^I  will  cn- 

*  deavour  to  mi»keyour  lovely  couiln  !' 
He  withdrew,  bowing  to  us ;  and 

with  fo  jniich  refpci\fulncfs  to  the 
haj>py  liai-j-iet,  as  dirlightcd  us  ail. 


Lucy  went  down  with  him,  to  pay 
her  morning  complin^ents  to  the  two 
grandmamma's. 

<  Siller,'  faid  Kitty  Holies,  after  he 
was   gone—*  we    never,    never,    caa 

*  tliink   of  marrying,    after  we  have 

*  feen  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  and  his 

*  behaviour.' 

Lucy  came  up  with  Nancy.  They 
embraced  their  coufui.     *  Yourgrand- 

*  mamma  and  my  grandmamma,  my 

*  dearell  coufin,  are  impatient   to  fee 

*  you,  in  your  grai'.dmamma's  cham- 

*  ber  J  and  the  gentlemen  are  crying 

*  out  {or  their  break  fufte  in  the  great 

*  parlour.'  We  hurried  down.  Th« 
bride  threw  herfelf  at  her  giandmam- 
ma's  feet,  for  her  bleffmg.  It  was 
given  in  fuch  a  tender  and  pious  man- 
ner, that  we  were    all   atfeiled   by   it. 

*  The  bell  of  fons,  of  men,'  faid  Jhe, 
afterwards,    *  has   but  juft  left  me. 

*  What  a  blefling  to  all  around  him, 

*  is  a  good  man  !   Sir  Charles  Gran- 

*  difon  is  every  ;'iing. — But,  my  dear 

*  loves,'  to  the  youn£,er  ladies,  *  let 

*  a  good   man,  let  lite,  let  manneis, 

*  be    the    principal    motive    of   your 

*  choice  :    in  gocJncfs  will  you    have 

*  evt'iy    fan6lion ;    and   your    fathers, 

*  mothers,    relations,    friends,    every 

*  joy  ! — My  deare.^  love,  my  Harriet,* 
taklr.g  her   hand,-  *  there  was  a  time 

*  that  I  thought  no  man  on  earth  could 

*  dcll-rvc  you:   nov/  it  is  my  prayer, 

*  and  will   be,  that  you  may  deferve 

*  this  man.     But  let  us  join  the  gen- 

*  tlemen.     Fear  not,  my  Harriet— Sir 

*  Charles's  chara6ler  will  preierve  with 

*  t*veiy  one  it's   dignity,  and   give   a 

*  function  to  the  folemnity  that  has 
'  united  you  to  him.    My  dearell  love  ? 

*  be  proud,  and  look  affured :  ym 
'  may,  or  who  can  ?  Yeilerday's  tranf- 

*  alibon  is  your  glory  J  ^"lory  in  it,  inv 
'  Harriet!' 

We  attended  the  two  elder  ladies 
down.  Harriet,  as  balht\il  people  ever 
do,  incrcafed  her  own  ilifnculties,-  by 
Haying  behind  with  her  Lucy.  W^e 
were  ail  feated  at  the  brc2i'..f.ut- tables, 
and  ilaid  for  them:  Mr.  Sclby  grew 
impatient;  every  one  having  declared 
thcmfelves  ready  for  breakfall.  At 
lall,  down  came  the  blufhinT  hrMe, 
with  her  Lucy.  SirCharie* 
Selby"s  countenance  turnii;.    ,  1  r 

arch  ;  juil  as  he  had  begun,  *  Let  me 

*  tell  ytiu,  niece — '  and  tN-a^  coming  Cit 
with  fojuethJniZ,  he  aroi'e,  and  tikin^ 

hi* 
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his  bride's  hnnd,  led  her  to  her  feat. 

*  Ilufli,  my  dear  Mr.  Selby,'  liiidhc: 

*  nol)ody  imilt    call    to  account  my 

*  v/iFc,  and  I  prtlcnt.' — *  How,  Sir! 

*  How,  Sir!  Already  have  I  loft  my 

*  niece  T 

*  Not  fo,  Mr.  Sclby.     All  her  du- 

*  tics  will  have  ftrcngth  given  tlv.m 

*  by    the   happy   event  of    ytfteid.iy  : 

*  but  you  mult  n(jt  let  a  ncvv-marrjcd 

*  man  fee  how  much  eafier  it  is  to  find 

*  fault  than  to  be  faultlcfs.' 

*  Your  fervant,    Sir  I'  replied  Mr. 
Selby — '  You'll  one  day  pay  for  your 

*  coinplaifance,  or  my  niece  is  not  a 
'  woman.     But  I   was  ready  primed. 

*  You  have  robbed  me  of  a  jeft  j  and 

*  that,   let  me   tell   you,  would  have 

*  been  more  to  me  than  my  brcakfaft.' 
After    breakfaft,    Lucy  gave    us    a 

lelTon  on  the  harpfichord.  bir  Charles 
accompanied  her  finger,  at  the  dellre 
of  the  company. 

Lord  and  Lady  W.  excufed  thcm- 
felves  tobrcakfalt,  h^^  c:  ir.e  to  dinner. 
We  entertained  one  another  with  re- 
ports of  what  paffcd  yefterday  ;  what 
people  faid  ;  how  the  tenants  feaft  was 
managed ;  how  the  populace  behaved 
at  the  houfes  v/hlch  were  kept  open. 
The  churchwardens  lift  was  produced 
of  the  poor  recommended  by  them : 
it  amounted  to  upwards  of  14.0,  di- 
vided it  into  two  clalfes  ;  one  of  the  ac- 
knowledged poor,  the  other  of  poor 
houfekeepers  and  labouring  people  who 
were  aihamed  to  iipply ;  but  to  whom 
the  churchwardens  knew  bounty  would 
be  acceptable.  There  were  above  thirty 
of  thefe,  to  whom  Sir  Charles  gave 
very  handfomely,  but  we  knew  not 
-  what.  The  churchvv'ardens,  who  are 
known  to  be  good  men,  went  away 
blefling  him,  with  hearts  running  over 
at  their  lips,  3s  if  they  themfelves 
were  to  find  their  account  in  his  good- 
pefs. 

SATVRPAY. 

We  have  had  a  fmart  debate  this 
morning,  on  the  natural  independency 
of  our  fex,  and  the  ufurpation  of  the 
other.     Particuliu-s  bye  and  bye. 

My  brothel-  is  an  irrefiitible  man. 
To-morrow  he  has  carried  it  to  make 
his  appearance  at  church,  againil  all 
their  tint  intentions,  and  that  bv  their 
•  ownconfents.  He  had  confidered  eve- 
fy  thing :  they  had  not.  Mr.  Ecau- 
$ham^)  has  letters  which  require  hinr 


to  go  up  to  town  :  Lord  and  Lidy  Y/, 
are  dclirous  to  get  thither,  hislord- 
fliip  having  foipe  gouty  warntng«  ;  I 
am  ol)ligc<i  to  go  i^p,  having  hated  t^^* 
fet  about  any  thing  {)reparatorv  to  your 
cafe,  Caroline!  [H'  the  wretch  v.crc 
to  come  in  my  way  jurt  now,  I  fhould 
throw  my  (tandifh  at  him,  I  believe.] 
The  Earl  and  Lady  (jcrtrudc  arc  in 
town  ;  and  I  am  afraid  of  another  re- 
primand. The  earl  never  jeRi»  but  he 
means  the  fame  as  if  he  were  ferious. 
I  (hall  take  Emily  with  me,  wh?n  I  go. 
Mrs.  Reeves  wants  to  be  with  her  lit- 
tle boy.  Yet  all  thef:;  people  are  d^- 
fnous  to  credit  the  appearance. — I  had 
like  to  have  forgot  your  good  man — He 
longs  to  fee  his  Caroline;  and  hopes 
to  engage  my  brother  to  (land  in  pcr- 
fon  as  his  urchin's  fponlcr.  So  you 
lee  that  there  i&  a  necefTity  to  confent  to 
make  the  appearance  to-morrow,  or 
the  bride  will  lofe  the  flower  of  her 
company. 

God  continue  the  happinefs  of  ihi^ 
charming  pair !  Their  beiiavioxir  to  each 
other  is  juft  what  I  would  wi(h  it  to 
be;  tender,  affectionate,  witliout  ful- 
fomc  fondnefs.  He  cannot  be  more 
refpe6tful  to  tlie  dear  creature  row, 
than  he  was  before  marriage  ;  but  from 
his  prefent  behaviour,  I  dare  an  Twer 
for  him,  that  he  will  not  be  Icfs  (o: 
and  yet  he  is  fo  lively,  that  he  has  all 
the  young  man  in  his  behaviour,  when- 
ever occafions  call  for  relaxation  ;  even 
when  fubjefts  require  ferioulhefs,  as 
they  do  fometimes,  in  converfations 
between  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.  Selby, 
Mr.  Deane,  and  him  ;  his  ferioufnefs, 
as  Mrs.  Shirley  herfelf  finely  obfervcd 
in  his  abfence,  is  attended  with  fuch 
vivacity,  and  intermingled  with  fuch 
entertaining  illulfrations,  all  naturally 
arifing  from  and  falling  into  the  fub- 
jeft,  that  he  is  fure  of  every  ones  at- 
tention and  admiration. 

*  The  features   of  his  manly  face, 

*  and  the  turo  of  his  fine  eye,'  ob- 
fei-ved  (he,  on  another  occafion,  *  are 

*  caft  for  pity,  and  not  for  cenfure.' 
And  let  me  add  a  fpeech  of  his,  when 
he  was  called  up  to  cenfure  a  perfon, 
on  a  flight  reprefentation  of  fa6ts — 

'  The  whole  matter  is  not  before 

*  us,'  laid  he;  *  we  know   not  what 

*  motives  he   may  have   to  plead   by 

*  way  of  extenuation,  thougii  he  may 

*  m>i  be  abie  entirely  to  excufe  him^ 

*  ielf. 
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*  ftlf.     But  as   it  appears  to   me,  I 

•  would  not  have  clone  To.' 

Jiut  what,  my  clear,  am  I  about  ? 
Are  they  not  my  brother's  prailes  that 
1  am  expatiating  upon  >  Was  I  ever 
to  be  trulteci  witli  that  fubje^l  ?  Is  there 
no  man,  I  have  been  aflccci,  that  is 
like  your  brother? — He,  I  have  an- 
fwercd,  is  mod  likely  to  refemble  him, 
who  has  an  unbounded  charity,  and 
univcrlal  benevolence,  to  men  of  all 
profellionsj  and  who,  imitating  the 
divinity,  regaixls  the  heart,  rather  than 
the  head,  and  mucii  more  than  either 
rank  or  fortune,  though  it  were  prince- 
ly; and  yet  is  not  a  levellei-,  but 
thinks  that  rank  or  degree  intitles  a 
man,  who  is  not  utterly  unworthy  of 
both,  to  refpcft. 

I  will  write  one  more  letter,  and 
then  give  way  to  other  affairs, 

I  never  thought  I  fliould  have  been 
fuch  a  fcribbler.  But  the  correfpond- 
cnce  between  my  brother  and  Dr.  Bart- 
lett ;  into  which  we  were  all  fo  eager 
to  peep  J  that  of  this  dear  creature  with 
her  Lucy,  which  fo  much  entertained  us, 
and  which  led  us,  in  her  abl'encc,  to 
wifh  to  continue  the  feries  of  it ;  the 
ftory  of  Clementina  fo  interelling;  nil 
our  fufpcnfes  fo  affcfling;  and  the 
ftate  of  this  our  lovely  friend's  heart 
fo  peculiar;  and  the  delire  of  amufing 
you  in  your  confinement :  all  thefe,  to- 
gether, led  me  on.  But  now  one  let- 
ter more  (hall  conclude  my  talk. 

Lord  L.  has  juft  now  mentioned  to 
his  brother  his  wiflies  that  he  woulil 
Hand  godfather  to  the  little  lord.  My 
brother  caught  his  hand,  and  befought 
his    pardon   for  not  offering   himfelf. 

*  You  do  me,  my  dear  lord,'  faici  he, 

*  both  honour  and  plcafure.     Where 
'  was    my    thought  ? — But   this  dear 

*  creature,' turning  to  his  bride,  *  will 
'  be  fo  good  as   to  remind  me  of  all 

*  my  impcrfe(5lion8.     I  am  in  a  way  to 

*  mend;    for    the    duties    infeparable 

*  from  my  delightful  new  engagement 

*  will  ftrengthcn  all  my  other  duties.' 

*  I  have  taken  upon  me,  Sir,'  faid 
(he,  *  to  requeft  the  favour  of  my  Lord 

*  and  Lady  L.'s  acceptance  of  mc  for 

*  a  godmother.' 

*  To  which  I  have  obje6\ions,'  faid 
T.     *   I  have   a   prior    claim.       Aunt 

*  Eleanor  has  put  in  hers,  Lady  W. 

*  hers;  and   this  before  Mih   Byron 

*  was  Ladj  CranJifon,* 


*  Your  circumftance,  ray  denr  Lady 

*  G.  according  to  a  general  obfcrva- 

*  tion  (^f  our  lex,  is  prohibitory.' 

*  Will  you,  my  biother,'   appealed 
I,  *  allow  of  fupcrftitious  obfervances, 

*  prognolticks,  omens,  dreams  ?' 

'  O  no  !   jMy  Harriet  has  been  tcll- 

*  ing  me  how  much  fhe  fuffcred  lately 

*  from  a  dream,  which  fhe  permitted  to 

*  give  Itrength  and  terror  to  her  appre- 

*  henfious  from  Mr.  Greville.  Guard, 

*  my  dear  ladies,  againft  thefe  imbe- 

*  cilities   of  tender  minds.     In    thefe 

*  inllanccs,   if  in  no  other,  will  you 

*  give  a  fuperiority  to  our  fex,  which, 

*  in   the  debate  of  this  morning,  my 

*  Charlotte  would  not  allow  of.' 

'  I  will  begin  my  next  letter  with  an 
account  of  this  debate;  and  if  I  can- 
not comprize  it  inthecompafs  I  intend 
to  bring  it  into,  my  one  more  letter 
may  perhaps  llretch  into  two. 


LETTER     LV. 

LADY  G.      IN   CON  riNU.\TION. 

TH  E  deb.ite  I  mentioned,  began 
on  Friday  morning  :it  breakfalt- 
time ;  brought  on  by  lome  of  uncia 
Selby's  good-natured  particularities  ; 
for  he  will  always  have  fomething  to 
fay  againlt  women.  I  befpoke  my 
brother's^  neutrality,  and  declared  t 
would  enter  the  lilts  with  Mr.  Selbv, 
and  allow  all  the  other  men  prv*fent  to 
be  of  his  fide.  I  hatl  a  flow  of  Ipirits, 
Man's  ul'urpation,  and  womiui's  na- 
tural indcptndcncv,  was  the  topick. 
I  carricil  on  my  argument  very  trium- 
phnntly ;  now  and  tlicn  a  lly  hiiii, 
popt  out  by  my  brother,  half-difcon- 
certed  mc  :  but  I  called  him  to  ord^r, 
and  he  was  filent  ;  vet  once  he  h;Kl 
like  to  have  put  mo  out—Wrapping  his 
arms  about  himfelf,  with  inimitable 
humour — '  O  my  Charlotte,'  faid  he, 

*  hcnv  I  love  my  country !  England 

*  is  the  only  fpot  in  the  world,  in  which 

*  this  argument  can  be  properly  dcbat- 

*  ed  !' — Very  lly — Was  it  not  ? 

I  made  nothing  of  Mr.  Sciby.  I 
called  him  the  tyrant  of  the  family.— 
And  as  liitle  of  Mr.  Deane,  Lord  L. 
and  llill  lefs  of  my  own  lord,  who 
was  as  eager  in  the  debate  as  if  it  con- 
cerned him  more  than  any-body  to  le- 
IJlt  me  j  and  this  before  my  brother ; 
5  Y  who 
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who  by  his  eyes,  more  than  once,  fecmcd 
to  challenge  me,  bccuufc  of  the  funy 
crcaturcscarnellncfs.  All  ihoiV,  how- 
ever, were  men  of  ftrnw,  with  me; 
and  I  thought  myfelf  very  near  making 
IVir,  Sclby  alk  pardon  of  his  dame  for 
his  thirty  years  ufinpatlon.  In  fhort, 
1  had  half-citabliflied  our  fex's  fujte- 
rioiily  on  the  ruin  of  that  of  the  forry 
fellows,  when  the  debate  was  doled, 
and  referred  to  Mrs.  Shii  ley,  as  mo- 
deratrix  ;  my  brother  ftill  excluded  any 
ihaie  in  it. — She  indeed  obliged  me  to 
lower  my  topfails  a  little. 

*  I  think,'  faid  the  venerable  lady, 
women  are  generally  too  much  con- 
fidered  as  a  fpecies  apart.  To  be 
fure  in  the  duties  and  affairs  of  life, 
where  they  have  different  or  oppofite 
fliares  allotted  them  by  Providence, 
they  ought  not  to  go  out  of  their 
own  fphere,  or  invade  the  men's  pro- 
vince, any  more  than  the  men  theirs. 
Nay,  I  am  fo  much  of  this  opinion, 
that  though  I  think  the  confidence 
which  fome  men  place  in  their  wives, 
in  committing  all  their  affairs  to  their 
care,  very  flattering  to  the  opinion 
both  of  their  integrity  and  capacity  j 
yet  I  fhould  not  chufe  (without  con- 
lidering  trouble)  to  interfere  with  the 
management  without-doors,  which  I 
think  more  properly  the  man's' pro- 
vince, unlefs  in  ibme  particular  cafes. 

*  Butincomm.onintercourfeandcon- 
verfation,  why  are  we  to  be  perpetu- 
ally confidering  the-fex  of  the  perfon 
we  are  talking  to  ?  W  hy  mull  women 
always  be  addreffed  in  an  appropriat- 
ed language  ;  and  not  treated  on 
the  common  footing  of  reafonable 
creatures  ?  And  why  mull  they,  from 
a  falfe  notion  of  modefty,  be  afraid 
of  fhewing  themfelves  to  be  fucbj  and 
affe^l  achildifh  ignorance  } 

*  I  do  not  mean,  that  I  would  have 
women  enter  into  learned  difputes, 
for  which  they  are  rarely  qualified  j 
but  I  think  there  is  a  degree  of  kuow- 
ledge  very  compatible  with  their  du- 
ties ;  therefore  not  unbecoming  them, 
and  necefTary  to  m.ake  them  fit  com- 
panions for  nien  of  lenlc  :  a  charac- 
ter in  which  they  will  always  be 
found  more  ufefui  than  that  of  a 
plaything,  the  amu lenient  of  an  idle 
hour. 

*  No  perfon  of  fenfe,  man  or  wo- 
man, will  venture  to  launch  out  on  a 
lubjcct  v.'ith  which  duy  srf  not  well 


acquainted.  The  Itffer  degree  of 
kr.owlcdgc  will  give  place  to  the 
(greater.  This  will  fecuie  fubordi- 
nation  enough.  For  the  advantai^cs 
of  education  which  men  mud  nccef- 
farily  have  over  women,  if  they  have 
made  the  proper  ufc  of  them,  will 
have  fet  them  fb  forward  on  the  race, 
that  we  can  never  overtake  them, 
hut  then  don't  let  them  dtfpife  us 
for  this,  as  if  their  fuperiority  were 
entirely  founded  on  a  natural  diffe- 
rence of  capacity  :  defpife  us  aj  wo- 
men, and  value  themfelves  merely  as 
men  ;  for  it  is  not  the  hat  or  cap 
which  covers  the  head,  that  decides 
the  merit  of  it. 

*  In  the  general  courfe  of  the  things 
of  this  world,  women  have  not  op- 
portunities of  founding  the  depths  of 
icience,  or  of  acquainting  themfelves 
perfe6ily  with  polite  literature  :  but 
this  want  of  opportunity  is  not  en- 
tirely confined  to  them.  There  are 
profelTions  among  the  men  no  more 
favourable  to  thel'e  lludies,  than  the 
comm.on  avocations  of  women.  For 
example;  merchants,  whole  atten- 
tion is  (and,  perhaps,  with  regard 
to  the  publick,  more  ufefuUy)  chain- 
ed down  to  their  accounts.  Officers, 
both  of  land  and  fea,  are  feldom  much 
better  inllructed,  though  they  may, 
perhaps,  pals  through  a  few  more 
forms:  and  as  for  knowledge  of  the 
world,  women  of  a  certain  rank  have 
an  equal  title  to  it  with  Ibme  of  them . 
A  learned  man,  as  he  is  called,  who 
fhould  defpife  a  lenlible  one  of  thefe 
profefljons,  and  difdain  to  converfe 
with  him,  would  pafs  for  a  pedant; 
and  why  not  for  delpiling  or  under- 
valuing a  woman  of  fenle,  who  may 
be  put  on  the  fame  footing?  Men, 
in  common  converfation,  have  laid 
it  down  for  a  rule  of  good-breeding," 
not  to  talk  before  women  of  things 
they  don't  underfland ;  by  which 
means  an  opportunity  of  improve- 
ment is  loll;  a  very  good  one,  too; 
one  that  has  been  approved  by  the 
ablell  perlons  who  have  written  on 
the  educution  of  children ;  becaufe 
it  is  a  means  of  learning  infenfibJy, 
without  the  appearance  of  a  talk. 
Common  fubjeils  afford  only  com- 
mon-place, and  are  foon  exhaufled  : 
wliy,  then,  fhould  convenation  be 
confined  to  fuch  narrow  limit.-.,  and 
be    liable   to   continual   repetition ; 

'  when. 
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'  "when,    if   people    wouKl    Hart    lefs 

*  beaten    fubje^ls,    many  doubts  and 

*  difficulties    concerning   them   might 

*  be  cleared  up,  and  they  would  ac- 

*  quire  a  more  fettled  opinion  of  tilings, 
'   (which  is  what  the  generality  much 

*  want,  from  an  indolence  that  hin- 

*  ders  them  fiom  examining)    at  the 

*  fame  time  that  they  would  be  better 

*  entertained,  than  with  talking  of  the 

*  weather,  and  fuch  kind  of  rnfipidi- 

*  ties?' 

Lady  W.  applauding  Mrs,  Shirley's 
fcntlments,  *  A-propos,' faid  fliej  *  let 
me  read  you  the  fpeech,'  (taking  it 
It  of  her  pocket-book)  *  of  an  Eaft 
India  officer,  to  a  pedant,  who  had 
been  difplayinghis  talents,  and  run- 
ning over  with   terms  of  art,    and 
fcraps  of  Latin,  mingled  with  a  pro- 
fufion   of  hard   woi-ds,    that  hardly 
any  of  the  company  underftood  j  and 
which,  at  the  fame  time  that  it  di- 
verted all  prefent,  cured  the  pretend- 
ed fcholar  of  his  affectation  for  ever 
after.'  My  lady  read  it,  as  follows — 
*'  I  am  charmed  with  this  opportu- 
nity,"   faid   the  officer,     *'  of  dif- 
courfing  with   a  gentleman  of   fo 
much  wit  and  learning}  and  hope  I 
ffiall    have   his  decifion  in  a  point 
which  is  pretty  nice,  and  concerns 
fome  eaftern  manufa<Stures,  of  an- 
cient and  reverend  etymology.  Mo- 
dern criticks  are  undetermined  about 
them  J  but,  for  my  part,  I  have  al- 
ways maintained,  that  chintSy  bull- 
bullsy    moreesy    and  ponabagiiz.zy'Sy 
are  of  nobler  and  more   generous 
ufes  than  doorguxeei  ox  nourfurman- 
nysi  not  but  1  hold  againli:  byram- 
pauts   in   favour  of  niccannes   and 
borakhauders.     Only  I  wiffi,   that 
fo  accurate  a  judge  would  inftru6l 
me,    why   tapzils   and  fallampores 
have  given  place  to  neganepauts? 
And   why    btjatapouiz.    Ihould    be 
more  elleemed  than  the  finer  fabrick 
oi  blue  ckctloes*  ?'" 
*  A  very  good  rebuke  of  affciTta- 
tion,'  faid  Sir  Charks,    ('  and  your 
ladyHiip  hints   it  was  an  efficacious 
one.)    It  fervcs  to  ffiew,  that  men, 
in  their  different  attainments,  may  be 
equally  u fef ul ;  in  other  words,  that 
the  knowledge   of  polite    literature 
leads  not  to  e'very  part  of  ufefui  fci- 


*  cncc.     I  remember,  that  my  Harriet 

*  dilfinguifhcs  very  properly,  in  fome 

*  of  her  letters  to  her  Lucy,    between 

*  language  and  fcience  j  and  that  poor 

*  Mr.  Walden  (that,  I  think,  was  his 

*  name)  was   pretty  much  difconcert- 

*  ed,  as  a  pedant  may  Ibmetimes  be, 

*  when,'  (and  he  bowed  to  his  Harriet) 

*  he  has  a  natural  genius  to   contend 

*  with.'  She  blufhed,  and  bowed  as 
ffie  fat. — *■  And  I  remember.  Sir,'  faid 
ffic,  *  you  promi fed  to  give  me  your 

*  animadverlions  on  the  letters  I  con- 

*  fented  you  fliould   fee  :    will  you  be 

*  pleafed  to  correal  me  now?' 

*  Corrc^  you,  my   deareft    life!  — 
*■  What  a  word  is  that?    I  remember, 

*  that,  in   the   converfation  in  which 

*  you  were  obliged,  againlt  your  will, 

*  to  bear  fo  conhderable  a  part,  you 

*  demonrtrated,  that  genius,    without 

*  deep    learning,  made  a  much  more 

*  ffiining  figure,  in  converfation,  than 

*  learning  without  genius  :   but,  upon 

*  the  whole,  I  was  a  little  apprehen- 

*  five,  that  true  learning  might  futfer, 

*  if  languages  were  too  (lightly  treated. 

*  Mr.  Walden  made  one  good  obfer- 

*  vation,  or  rather  remembered  it,  for 

*  it  was  long  ago  made,  and  will  be 

*  always  of  weight,  ttiat  the  know- 

*  ledge  of  languages,  any  more  than 

*  the  advantage  of  birth,  was  never 

*  thought  lightly  of  by  thofe  who  had 

*  pretenfions  to  either.  The  knowledge 

*  of  the  Latin  language,  in  particular, 

*  let  me  fay,  is  of  a  fmgular  ule  in  the 

*  mallery  of  every  fcience. 

*  There  are  who  aver,  that  men  of 

*  parts  have  no  occafion  for  learning  : 

*  but,  furely,  our  Shakcfpcarc  himfelf, 

*  one  of  the  greateit  geniufes  of  any 

*  country  or  age,  (who,   however,  is 

*  an  adept   in   the   fuperior   learning, 

*  the  knowledge  of  nature)  would  not 

*  have  been  a  fufferer,  had  he  had  the 

*  greater  ihare  of  human  learning  which 

*  is  denied  him  by  fome  criticks.' 

*  But,  Sir  Charles,'  faidMr.  Deane, 

*  don't    you    think   that  Shakefpeare, 

*  who    lived  before  the  great  Milton, 

*  has   an  eafier,  pleafanter,  and  more 

*  intelligible  manner  of  writing,  than 

*  Milton  ?   If  ioy  may  it  not  be  owing 

*  to  Milton's  greater   learning,    that 

*  Shakefpeare  has  the  advantage  of  that 

*  umnortal  poet  in  perfpicuity  ?' 


*  Tranfcrlbcd  from   a  colle^Ion  of  papers,  intituled,  Th-  Tlain  Dealer  \    in   Two 
Vols.    Vol.  I.    No.  37. 
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*  Is  the  faft  certain,  my  dear  Mr. 

*  Dcanf,    that   Milton  wants    ])«;rrpi- 

*  cviity?     I    have    bctii    hoUl    enough 

*  IbmLtimcs  to  think,  that  he  makes  a 

*  greater  difplay  of  his  reading,  than 

*  was  quite  necedary  to  his  unbound- 

*  cd  luhjeil.     But  the  age,  in  which 

*  Shakefpeareflourifl)ed, might  bccall- 

*  cd  the  age  of  Englifli  learning,   as 

*  well   as  of  Knglilh  biavery.     The 

*  queen  and  her  court,  the  very  ladies 

*  of  it,  were  more   learned  than  any 

*  court  of  (iur  Knglini  fovertigns  was 

*  before,  or  hath   been  fince.     What 

*  a  prodigy  of  learning,  in  the  fhort 
'  reign  of  Edward  the  Vlth,  was  the 

*  Lady  jane  Grey! — Greek,  as  well 

*  as  Latin,  was  familiar  to  her:   fo  it 

*  was  to  Queen  Elizabeth.     And   can 

*  it  be  fuppofed,  that  the  natural  ge- 

*  niufes  of  thofe  ladies  were  more  con- 

*  fined  or  limited,  for  their  knowledge 

*  of  Latin  and  Greek?  Milton,  though 

*  a  little  nearer  us,  lived  in  harflier  and 

*  more  tumultuous  times/ 

*  O,  Sir'/  fald  Harriet,  '  then  I  find 

*  I  was  a  very  impertinent  creature  in 

*  the  converfation  to  which  ycu  refer/ 

*  Not  fo,   my  deareft   love! — Mr. 

*  Walden,    I    remember,    fays,     that 

*  learning,  in  that  affembly,  was  not 

*  brought  before  a  fair  tribunal.     He 

*  fliouid  have  known,   that  it  had  not 

*  a  competent  advocate  in  him.' 

*  But,  Sir  Charles, ■■  faid  Mr  Beau- 
champ,    *  I  cannot  but  obferve,  that 

*  too  much  ftrefs   is   laid  upon  learn - 
^  ing,  as  it  is   called,  by   thofe  who 

*  have  pretenfions  to  it.     You  will  not 

*  always  find,  that  a  fcholar  is  a  more 

*  happy  man  than  an  unlearned  one. 

*  He  has  T\ct  generally  more  prudence, 

*  more  wifdom,  in  the  management  of 

*  his  affairs."" 

*  What,  m.y  dear  Beauchamp,    is 
'  this,  but  faying,  that  there' is  great 

*  difference  between  theory  and  prac- 

*  tice?    This  obfervation  comes  very 
<  generoufly,  and,  with  regard  to  the 

*  ladies,    very   gallantly,    from    you, 

*  who  are  a  learned  man :  but  as  you 

*  are  alfo  a  very  prudent  man,  let  me 

*  a(k  you,  Do  you  think  you  have  the 

*  lefs  prudence  for  your  learning?    If 

*  not^  is  not  learning  a  valuable  ad- 
'  ditionf' 

*  But  pray,  Sir  Charles, ■"  faid  Mrs. 
Selby,    '  let  me  afk  your  opinion  :    do 

*  you  think,  that  if  women  had  the 

*  lame  opportunities,  the  fame  educa- 


*  tion,  as  men,  they  would  not  equal 

*  them  in  their  attainments  ?' 

*  Women,    my   dear   Mrs.  Sclby, 

*  arc  women  fooner  than  men  arc  men. 

*  'J'hey  have  not,  therefore,  f^eneraily^ 

*  the  learning-time,  that  men  have,  if 

*  they  had  equal  gcniufcs.' 

*  If  they  had   equal  gcniufes,  bro- 

*  ther!      Very  well.— My   dear   fjfter 

*  Harriet,  you  fee  you  have  given  your 

*  hand  to  one  of  the  lords  of  the  cre- 

*  ation.  — Vaffal !    bow  to  your  fove- 

*  reign.' 

Sir.  Ch.  *  My  deareft  love,  take  not 

*  the  advice  without  the  example.' 
LadvG.  *  Your  fei-vant,  Sir.  Well, 

*  but   let  me  afk  you,   do  you  think 

*  that  there  is  a  natural  inferiority  in 

*  the  faculties  of  the  one  fex  ?  A  natu- 

*  ral  fuperiority  in  thofe  of  the  other?' 
Sir  Ch.     '  Who  will  anfwer  this 

*  queftion  for  me  ?' 

*  Not  I,'  Hiid  Lord  L.—*  Not  T,' 
faid  Mr.  Deane. — '  Not  I,'  faid  Mr. 
Beauchamp. 

*  Then  I  have  fairly  taken  you  In— 

*  You  would,  if  you  could,  anfwer  it 

*  in  the  ladies  favour.  This  is  the  fame 

*  as  a  confeffion.   I  may,  therefore,  the 

*  more  boldly  pronounce,  that,  gene- 

*  rally  fpeaking,   1  have  no  doubt  but 

*  there  is.' 

*  Help  me,  dear  ladies,'  faid  I,  *  to 

*  fight  this  battle  out. — You  fay.  Sir, 

*  you  have  no  doubt  that  there  is  a  na- 

*  tural  inferiority  in  the  faculties  of 

*  us,  poor  women;   a  natural  fuperi- 

*  orit)'  in  you,  imperial  men.' 

'    Generally   fpeaking,    Charlotte. 

*  Not  individually  j(7«,  ladies,  and  «j, 

*  men — I  bdi^ve  all  we  who  are  prc- 

*  fent,  fhall  be  ready  to  fubfcribe  to 

*  your  fuperiority,  ladies.' 

*  I  believe,  brother,  you  fib :  but  let 

*  that  pafs.' 

*  Thank  you,   Madam.     It  is  for 

*  my  advantage  that  it  lliould ;  and, 

*  perhaps,  {oryours,'  fmiling. — *  There 

*  is  a  difference,    pardon  me,   ladies, 

*  we  are  fpeaking  generally y  in  the  <-«;«- 

*  fritution,  in  the  temperament ^  of  the 

*  two  fexes,  that  gives  to  the  one  r.d- 

*  vantages  which  it  denies  to  the  other: 

*  but  we  may  not  too  clofely  purfue 

*  this  fubjeft,  though  the  refult,  I  am 

*  apt  to  believe,  would  put  the  matter 

*  out  of  difpute.     Let  us  be  more  at 

*  large  :  why  has  nature  made  a  dif- 
'  ference   in    the  beauty,    proportion, 

*  and  fymmetry,  in  tJie  perfons  of  the 

*  two 
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*  two  fcxcs  ?    Why  gave  it  delicacy, 

*  fuftnefs,  grace,  to  that  of  the  wo- 

*  man — as   in    the    ladies  before   me; 

*  Itrength,  firmnefs,  to  men;  a  capa- 

*  city  to  bear  labour  and  fatigue;  and 

*  courage,  to  protefl  the  other?  Why 

*  gave  it  a  diltiu^lion,  both  in  quali- 

*  ties    and   plumage,    to  the   difVcixnt 

*  fexes  of  the  feathered  race  ?  Why  in 

*  the  courage  of  the  male  and  female 

*  animals! — The  furly  bull,  the  meek, 

*  tiicbencHcent  cow,  for  one  inilance?' 
Wt  looked  upon  one  another. 

*  There   are  exceptions  to  general 

*  rules,' proceeded  he.    *  Mrs.  Shirley 

*  furpafl'es  all  the  men  I   ever  knew, 

*  in  wifdom — Mrs.  Selby  and   Lady 

*  G.'— 

*  What  of  us,  brother! — What  of 

*  us — to  the  advantage  of  your  argu- 

*  ment  ?' 

*  Heroick  Charlotte! — You  are  both 

*  very  happily  married — The  men  the 

*  women,   the  women  the  men,   you 
'  can  mutually  afTift  and  improve  each 

*  other.     But  itill — ' 

*  Your  fervant,  brother,'  interrupted 
I. — *  Your  fervant,  Sir  Charles,'  laid 
IVIrs.  Sclby.— *  And  /  fay,  your  fer- 

*  vant,  too,'  faid  Mr.  Sclby. 
'  Who  lees  not  that  my  filler  Char- 
lotte is  ready  to  dilclaim  the  compe- 
tition in  fa6>,  though  not  in  words  ? 
Can  there  be  charafters  more  odious 
than  thofe  of  a  mafculine  woman, 
and  an  effeminate  man  ?  What  are 
the  dillinguifhing  chara^leriilicks  of 
the  two  fexes  ?  And  whence  this  odi- 
oufucls  ?  There  are,  indeed  mefiy 
whole  minds,  if  I  may  be  allowed 
the  expreilion,  feem  to  be  caft  in  a 
temale  mould;  whence  the  fops,  fop- 
lings,  and  pretty  fellows,  who  buz 
about  your  fex  at publick  places;  n.vo- 
rfufi,  wliofe  ininds  fecm  to  be  call  in 
a  mnfculintone;  whence  yomBainc- 
veltji,  my  dear,  and  moil  of  the  wo- 
men who,  at  fuch  places,  gi\/t  the 
men  Hare  for  ilare,  fwing  their  «iTns, 
look  jolly;  and  thoie  married  women 
who  are  fo  kind  fis  to  take  the  reins 
out  ot  their  hufbands  hands,  in  order 
to  fave  the  honefl  men  trouble.' 

*  Your  fervant.  Sir — Your  fervant. 
Sir — '  And  fome  of  them  looked  as  if 

bey  had  faid,   *  you  cannot  mean  me, 
1  hope;'  and  thofe  who   fpoke  not, 
bowed  and  Ijnilcd  thanks  for  his  com- 
pliment to  one  fourth  of  the  lex. 
My  lord  infultingly  lubbcdhis  hands 
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for  joy;  Mr.  Sclby  crowed;  the  other 
men  llily  finiled,  though  tliey  weir 
atraid  ot  giving  a  more  open  approba- 
tion. 

*  O  my  fifter!'  faid  I,  taking  Har- 
riet" s  hand,  *  we  women  are  mere  no- 

*  iiuny;s — We  are  nothing  at  all!' 

'   How,  my  Charlotte!    Make  yon 

*  no  ditference  betw^n  being  every- 

*  thing  and  nothing  ?' 

*  Were  it  not,  my  dear  laiUes,'  pro- 
ceeded he,    '    for    juale   prote6lors,  to 

*  what     infults,     to    what    outrages, 

*  would  not   your   fex  be  fubje6l  ?— 

*  Pardon  me,    my  dcareil  love,    if  I 

*  llrengthen    my   argument    by    your 

*  excellences,'   bowing  to  his  Harrier. 

*  Is    not  the   dear  creature  our  good 

*  Mrs.  Shirley's  own  daughter?  All 

*  the  feminine  graces  aie  hers.    She  is, 

*  in  my  notion,  v/hat  all  women  fhoul  J 
'  be— But  wants  flie  not  a  prote<I:lor? 

*  Even  a  dream,  a  reverie — ' 

*  O  Sir,  fpare  me,  fpare  me  !'  fweetly 
blufliing,  faid  tht  lovely  Harriet.     *  I 

*  own  I  Ihould  have  made  a  very  fdly, 

*  a  very  pufiUanimous  man  ! — It  is  not 

*  long  fmce,  you  know,  Lady  G.  that 

*  I  brought  this  very  argument  in  fa- 

*  vour  of — ' 

*  Hulh,  Harriet!    You  will  give  up 

*  the  female  caule.' 

*  That  is  not  fair,  Charlotte,""  re- 
joined  my  brothei-;  *  you  ihould  not 

*  intercept  the  conviflions  of  an  inge- 

*  nuous  mind — But  I   t.<7/  fpare   my 

*  Harriet,  if  flic  will  endeavour,    for 

*  her  own  fake,  to  let  nothing  dillurb 

*  her  for  the  future  but  r^a/itUs,  and 

*  not  any  of  thofe  long,  if  they  are  in- 

*  evitable  ones.' 

*  But  pray.  Sir,'    faid  I,  *  proceed 

*  in  your  argument,  if  you  have  any 

*  more  to  fay.' 

*  O  Charlotte!    I   have   enough   to 

*  fay,   to  filence  all  your   oppohtion, 

*  were  I   to  give  this  fubjedl  it's  due 

*  weight.     But  we  are  only,  for  plea- 

*  fantiy-fake,  flcimming  over  the  fur- 

*  face  of  the  argument.  Weaker  pow- 
'  ers   are   given   generally  for  weaker 

*  pmpofcs,  in  the  oeconomy  of  provi- 

*  dence.     I,    for   my    part,    however, 

*  difapprove  not  of  our  venerable  Mrs. 

*  Shirley's    obfervation;    that    we   arc 

*  apt  to  confider  the  fex  too  much  as  a 

*  fpecJes  apart:  yet  it  is  my  opinion, 

*  that  botli  God  and  nature  have  dc- 

*  figned  a  verv  apparent  dift'erence  in 
<  the  minds  of  both,  as  well  as  in  the 

peculiar 
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*  peculiar  bciuties  of   their  pcrfons. 

*  Were  it  not  fo,  thrirofHccs  would  be 

*  confounded,  and  the  women  would 

*  not    perhaps    fo    readily    fubinit    to 

*  tholi  dome(Hck  ones  in  which   il  is 

*  their  province  to  Jhine,  and  the  men 

*  would  he  allotted  the  dirtafF,  or  the 

*  needle — and  yo\i  yourfelves,  ladies, 

*  would  be  the  firll  to  defpilie  fuclu    I, 

*  for  my  part,  would  only  contend, 

*  that  we  men  (hould  have  power  and 

*  right  given  us  to  proteft  and  f^rve 

*  your  fex;  that  we  fliould  purchnfe 

*  and  build  for  them;  travel  and  toil 

*  for  them  j  nin  through,  at  the  call 

*  of  Providence,  or  of  our  king  and 

*  country,    dangers    and    difficulties; 

*  and,  at  laft,  lay  all  our  trophies,  all 

*  our     acquirements,     at    your    feet; 

*  enough   rewarded  in   the  confcience 

*  of  duty  done,  and  your  favourable 

*  acceptance.' 

We  were  all  of  us  again  his  humble 
feri-knts.  It  was  in  vain  to  argue  the 
tyranny  of  fome  husbands,  when  he 
could  turn  upon  us  the  follies  of  fome 
wives ^  and  that  wives  and  daughters 
w«re  never  more  faulty,  more  undo- 
medick,  than  atprefent;  and  when  we 
were  before  a  judge,  who,  though  he 
could  not  be  ablolutely  unpolite,  would 
not  flatter  us,  nor  fpare  our  foibles. 

However,  it  thick  a  little  with  Har- 
riet, that  fhe  had  given  caufe  to  Sir 
Charles,  in  the  difpute  which  (he  for- 
merly bore  a  part  in,  relating  to  learn- 
ing and  languages*,  to  think  her  more 
Ifvely  than  ftie  ought  to  be,  and  had 
fpoken  too  lightly  of  languages.  She, 
fweetly  bluiliii^g,  like  a  young  wife  fo- 
licitous  for  the  good  opinion  of  the  be- 
loved of  her  heart,  revived  that  caufe. 

He  fpoke  very  highly  in  her  praife, 
upon  the  occafion ;  owned,  that  the 
letters  he  had  been  favoured  with  the 
fight  of,  had  given  him  deeper  impref- 
(ions  in  her  favour,  than  even  her 
beauty;  hoped  for  farther  communi- 
cations; applauded  her  for  her  prin- 
ciples, and  her  inoifenfive  vivacity— 

*  That  fweet,  that  innocent  vivacity, 

*  and  noble  franknefs  of  heart,'  faid 
he,  taking  her  hand,  '  which  I  hope 

*  you  will  never  think  of  reftraining.' 

*  As  to  the  converfation  you  fpeak 
'  of,'  proceeded  he,  *  I  repeat,  that  I 

*  ivas  apprehenfive,  when  I   read  it, 

*  that  languages  were  fpoken  of  in  it 


nightly;  and  yet,  perhapn,  I  im 
milfikcn. — You,  mv  Bcauchimp,  I 
think,  if  my  dcarcft  life  will  oblige 
us  both  by  the  communication,  and 
(hufes  to  do  fo,  ^for  thit  muft  be 
the  condition  on  wliich  all  her  good- 
nefs  td  us  muft  be  cxpe£>ed)  (hall  be 
judge  between  us  :  you  know,  bet- 
ter than  I,  what  ftoresof  uncxhauftcd 
knowledge  lie  in  the  works  of  thole 
great  ancients,  which  fuffcred  in  the 
hands  of  l)Oor  Mr.  Waldcn;  vou 
know  what  the  paft  and  prefent  ages 
have  owed,  and  what  all  future  wiil 
owe,  to  HomeKy  Arijiotle,  l^irgil,  Ci- 
cero y  you  can  take  in  the  necefllty 
there  is  of  lellraining  innovation, 
and  preferring  old  rules  and  inlii- 
tutions,  and  of  employing  the  youth 
of  our  lex,  who  would  otherwife  be 
much  worfe  employed,  (as  we  fee  in 
thofe  who  negleft  their  ftudies)  in 
the  attainment  of  languages  that  can 
convey  to  them  fuch  lights  in  every 
fcience  ;  though  it  were  to  be  wifhed, 
that  morals  fhould  take  up  more  of 
the  learner's  attention  than  they  ge- 
nerally do.  You  know,  that  the 
trutft  parts  of  learning  are  to  be 
found  in  the  Roman  and  Greek  wri- 
ters;  and  you  knov/,  thattranflation 
(were  every  thing  worthy  our  notice 
tranflated  )  cannot  convey  thofe  beau- 
ties which  fcholars  only  can  relifti  ; 
and  which  learned  foreigners,  if  a 
man  travels,  will  expe<5l  fhould  not 
have  efcaped  his  obfervation.  As  to 
the  ladies,  Mrs.  Shirley  has  admi- 
rably obferved,  that  there  is  a  degree 
ofknov/ledge  very  compatible  with 
their  duties — (condefcending  excel- 
lence!' bowing  to  Mrs.  Shirley) 
and  highly  becoming  them  ;  fuch  cs 
will  make  them  rejoice,  and,  I  will 
add,  improve  a  man  of  fen fe,  fwett- 
en  his  manners,  and  render  him  a 
much  more  fociable,  a  much  more 
amiable  creature,  and,  of  confe- 
quence,  grea^tly  more  happy  in  him- 
felF,  than  otherwife  he  would  be 
from  books  and  folitude.' 
*  Well  but,  brother,  yon  faid  Juft 
now,  that  we  v^'ere  only,  for  plea- 
fantry-fake,  ikimming  over  the  fur- 
face  of  the  argument;  and  that  vou 
had  enough  to  fay  to  filence  all  my 
oppcfition,  were  you  to  give  the  fub- 
jeft  it's  due  weight,      I   do  alTure 
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you,  that,  to  filence  all  my  oppo- 
lition,  you  muft  have  a  vaft  ileal 
more  to  lay,  than  you  have  (aid  hi- 
therto; and  yet  you  have  thrown  in 
fonic  hints  which  Hick  with  me, 
though  you  have  concluded  with  fome 
magnificent  intimations  of  fupcriori- 
ty  over  us — Power  and  right  to  pro- 
te6l,  travel,  toil  for  us,  and  lay  your 
trophies  at  our  feet,  and  fo-forth — 
Surely,  furely,  this  is  diniinifhing 
us,  and  exalting  yourfelves,  by  lay- 
ing us  under  high  obligations  to  your 
generofity.  Pray,  Sir,  let  us  have, 
if  you  pleafe,  one  or  two  intimations 
of  thofe  weightier  arguments,  that 
could,  as  you  fancy,  filence  your 
Cliarlotte's  oppoiition.  I  f:iy,  that 
we  women,  were  our  educ?.rion  the 
fame — You  know  what  I  would  be 
at — Your  <u;eii^htier  arguments,  if 
you   pleafe — or  a  fpecimcn  only  en 

*  Suppofing,  my  Charlotte,  that  all 
human  fouls  are,  in  themfelves, 
equal  i  yet  the  very  defign  of  tho 
different  machines  in  which  tliey  arc 
inclol'ed,  is  to  fupcr-.inducc  a  tcm- 
porajy  difference  on  their  original 
equality  ;  a  difference  adapted  to  the 
ditfeient  purpofes  fur  which  they  arc 
defigp.ed  by  Providence  in  the  pre- 
fcnt  tranfitory  ftate.  When  thofe 
purpofes  are  at  an  end,  this  diflcr- 
cnce  will  be  at  an  end  too.  When 
fex  ceafes,  inequality  of  fouls  will 
ccnfe;  and  women  will  certainly  be 
on  a  foot  with  men,  as  to  intelle6lu- 
als,  in  Heaven.  There,  Indeed, 
will  you  no  longer  have  lords  over 
you  J  neither  will  you  have  admirers 
which,  in  >o«r  pieient  cftimaie  of 
things,  will  perhaps  balance  the  ac- 
count. In  the  mean  time,  if  you 
can  fee  any  occafions  that  may  call 
for  ihongcr  underllandings  in  male 
life,  than  in  your  own;  you,  at  the 
fan-e  time,  ict  an  argument  to  ac- 
quiefce  in  a  perfuafion  of  a  prefent 
inequality  between  the  two  fexes. 
You  know,  I  have  allowed  excep- 
tions. .Will  you,  Charlotte,  com- 
pliment yourfelf  with  being  one  ?' 

*  Now,  brother,  I  feel,  methinks, 
that  you  are  a  little  hard  upon  Char- 
lotte— But,  ladies,  you  fee  how  the 
matter  frauds. — You  are  all  iilent. — 
But,  Sir,  you  gracioufly  allow,  that 
there  is  a  degree  of  knowledge  which 
is  very  compatible  with  the  DUTit  j 
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*  of  us  women,  and  highly  becoming 

*  us  ;   will   you   have  the  goodncfs  to 

*  point  out  to  us  what  this  compatible 

*  learning  is,  that  we  may  not  miftakc 

*  — and  lb  become  cxcentric,  as  I  majf 

*  fay,    burft   our  orb,    and   do  more 

*  mifchief  than  ever  we  could  dogoodr' 

*  Could  I  point  out  the  boundaries, 

*  Charlotte,  it  might  not  to  fottu  I'pirits 

*  be  fo   proper :  the    limit    might   be 

*  treated  as  the  one  prohibited  tree  in 

*  the  garden.     But  let  me  fay,    that 

*  geiiius,  whether  in  man  or  woman, 

*  will  pulhitfelf  into  light.     If  it  has 

*  a  laudable  tendency,  let  it,  as  a  ray 

*  of  the  divinity,  be  encouraged,  as 

*  well  in  the  one  fex  as  the  other;  t 

*  would  not,  by  any  means,  have  it 

*  limited;  a  little  knowledge  leads  to 

*  vanity  and  conceit.     I  would  only, 

*  methinks,  have  a  parent,  a  governor, 

*  a  preceptor,  bend  his  Ibength  to 
'  reilrain  it's  foibles  ;  but  not  throw  fo 
'  much  cold   water  upon  the    facreJ 

*  fiance  as  flioxdd  queoch  it;  fmce,  if 
'  he  did,  lUipidity,  at  lealt  dejetSlion, 

*  might  U'.l.s:  place  of  the  emanation, 

*  and  the  perfou  might  be  miferable  for 

*  life.^ 

*  Well,  then,  we  muft  compromife^ 

*  I  think,'  faid  I.     *  But,  on  recoi- 

*  le^lion,    I  thought   I   had  injoined 

*  you.  Sir  Charles,  to  the  obfervance 

*  of  a  neutrality. — Harriet,'  whifpered 
I,  '  we  are  only,  after   all,  to  be   ai- 

*  lowed,  as  far  as  I  can  find,  in  this 

*  temjwrary  Itatc,  like  tame  doves,  to 

*  go  about   houfe,    and   fo-fortli,    as 

*  Biddy  lays,  in  the  play.' 

Harriet,  could  flie  have  found  time, 
(but,  by  mutual  confent,  they  are 
hardly  ever  afunder)  would  have  given 
you  a  better  account  of  this  conver- 
fation  than  I  have  done ;  fo  would 
Lucy :  but  take  it,  as  it  offers,  from 
your  £vcr  off e^io note 

Charlotte  G. 


LETTER    LVL 

MISS  LUCY  SELBY,    TO   LADY  L. 

SUNDAY,    NOV.   I9. 

MY  dear  Lady  G.  infifts  upon  my 
writing  to  your  l.idyfhip  an  ac- 
count of  the  appearance  which  the  love- 
lielt  couple  in  1:. upland  made  this  day 
at  church. 

W« 
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Wc  all  thought  nothinf^  coiiUI  have 
a*M((l  to  the  chainia  of  our  Ilajiict  s 
pcilon  J  hut  yet  her  tlrcls  ami  jewels 
did.  I  fiphed,  from  pride  for  the 
honour  of  female  heauty,  to  think-  they 
did.  *  C-'an  my  tiear  Ilatriet,'  thought 
I,  *  exqulfitely  lovely  as  flieis,  in  any 

*  drtl's,  he  ornainented  hy  richer  filks 

*  than  common,  by  coftly   laces,  hy 

*  jewels  ?   Can  dicfs  add  grace  to  that 

*  admirable  proportion,  and  thofe  fine 
^      *  features,    to    wliith   no   painter  yet 

*  has  ever  done  juftice,  though  every 

*  family  related  to  her- has  a  picture  of 

*  her,  drawn  by  a  different  hand   of 

*  eminence?' 

We  admired  the  bridegroom  as  nuuli 
as  we  did  her,  when  (before  we  could 
have  thought  he  had  been  half  ready) 
he  joined  Mrs.  Shirley,  my  aunt  Selbv, 
and  me,  in  the  great  parlour,  com- 
ple'atly  drefled.  But  what  we  moll  ad- 
mired in  him  was,  tliat  native  dignity 
and  eafe,  and  that  inattentivenei's  to 
his  own  figure  and  appearance,  which 
demonltrate  the  truly-fine  gentleman, 
accuftomed,  as  he  is,  to  be  always 
elegant. 

When  his  lady  prefented  herfelf  to 
him,  and  to  us,  in  all  her  glory,  how 
did  the  dear  creature  dazzle  us !  We 
involuntarily  arofe,  as  if  to  pay  our 
homage  to  her.  Sir  Charles  approach- 
ed her  with  rather  an  air  of  greater 
freedom  than  ul'ual,  as  If  he  confidered 
not  the  drefs,  as  having  added  to  the 
value  he  has  for  her;  yet,  loveliell  of 
women,  he  called  her ;  and,  taking  her 
hand,  prefented  her  to  her  grand- 
mamma: *  Receive,    and  again  blei's, 

*  myangel,'  faid  he,  *  beft  of  parents! 

*  —How  lovely!  But  what  is  even  all 

*  this  amazing  lovelinefs  to  the  graces 

*  of  her  mind?  They  rife  upon   me 

*  every  hour. — She  hardly  opens  her 

*  lips,  but  I  find  reafon  to  blcfs  God, 

*  and  blefs  you  both,  my  dear  ladies: 

*  for  God   and  you  have   given  her 

*  goodnefs. — My   deareft   life,    allow 

*  me  to  fay,  that  this   fweet  perfon, 

*  which  will  be  your  firft  perfeftion  in 

*  every  ftranger's  eye,  is  but  a  fecond 

*  in  mine.' 

*  Inftru6l  me,  Sir,'  faid  fhe,  bafh- 
fully,  bowing  her  face  upon  his  hand, 
as  he  held  hers,  *  to  deferije  your  love, 

*  by  improving  the  mind  you  have  the 

*  goodnefs  to  prefer}  and  no  creature 

*  was  ever  on  earth  fo  happy   as  I 
^  fhali  be.' 


*  My  dear  daughter,'  fnd  h«r  d«- 
lighted   giandmorhcr,    *  you   fw,  can 

hardly  bear  your  goodnefs.  Sir.  You 
muft  blame  her  for  fomelhing,  to 
keep  down  her  pride.' 

*  .My  Harriet,'  replied  he,  *  cannot 
be  proud  of  what  the  fdkworm  csw 
do  for  her,  or  of  the  jeweller's  po- 
ll fli  :  but  now  you  call  upon  me. 
Madam,  I  will  tax  her  with  a  real 
fault.  I  open  all  my  heart  to  her, 
as  l"ubje6U  occafionally  offer:  1  want 
her  to  have  a  will,  and  to  let  me 
know  it.  The  frankeft  of  all  fe- 
male hearts  will  not  treat  me  with 
that  fweet  familiarity  which  banifhes 
diftance.— -You  fee,  mydearefl  love, 
that  1  chide  you  before  your  parental 
friends,  and  your  Lucy.' 

*  It  is  your  own  fault.  Sir:  indeed 
it  is.  Ycu  prevent  me  in  all  my 
withes.  Awe  will  mingle  with  the 
love  of  perfons  who  are  under  per- 
petual obligation. — My  dear  two 
mamma's,  you  mufl  not  blame  me  ; 
you  mufl  blame  Sir  Charles :  he 
takes  away,  by  his  goodnefs,  even 
the  pQuuer  of  making  fuitable  ac- 
knowledgments, and  then  complains 
1  do  not  fpeak.' 

IVIy  uncle  Selby  came  in.  He  flood 
looking  upon  my  coufin,  for  a  few 
moments  in  filence;  then  broke  out, 

*  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  you  may  in- 
'  deed  boafl,  that  you  have  for  a  wife 

*  the  fiowcrcf  ike  Britijh  njoorldy  as  you 

*  once    called   her — and,    let  me  tell 

*  vou,  niece,  you  have  for  a  hufband  the 

*  noblelt  and  gallanteft  of  men,     Hap- 

*  py,  happy  pair!  fay  I. — My  dear 
'  Mr.  Deane,'  faid  he,  who  jull  then 
entered,  *  if  you  will  keep  me  in  cour.- 

*  tenance,  I  will  venture  to  falute  that 

*  charming  creature.' 

Sir  Charles  prefented  his  bride  to 
them  both.  With  a  bent  knee  fhe  re- 
ceived their  falutes.  At  that  moment 
came  in  the  three  lords,  who  followed 
the  example.  Lord  W.  called  her  an- 
gel—Sir Charles  looked  delighted  with 
the  praii'es  of  his  bride. 

The  refl  of  the  company  being  come, 
we  proceeded  to  church. 

We  were  early  ;  but  the  church  was 
crouded.  How  were  the  charming 
couple  admij-ed  on  their  alighting,  and 
as  they  walked  to  their  pew !— Never 
did  my  coufin  herfelf  look  fo  Lovely. 
How  charmingly  looked  the  bride- 
groom !  But  he  forgot  not  that  humble 

deportment. 
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dfporTment,  full  of  reverence  for  the 
place,  and  the  divine  offices,  which 
feemed  to  make  him  abfent  for  the 
time  to  that  fplendor  and  beauty  which 
took  every  eye  out  of  our  own  pew. 
His  example  was  enough  to  give  a  pro- 
per behaviour,  had  it  been  needful,  to 
every  one  in  it. 

I  fhoukl  have  told  your  ladyfhip,  that 
Mr.  Grevilie  had  fent,  over-night,  a 
fullenly  complaifant  recjueft  to  my  aunt, 
in  writing,  importing,  that  as  he  heard 
the  bride  would  make  her  appearance  on 
the  morrow,  the  bride-men  and  maids, 
if  it  broke  not  into  our  ceremonial, 
would  accept  of  his  pew,  which  is 
over-againft  ours,  for  the  look  of  the 
thing,  he  faid ;  though  he  could  not 
promife  but  he  fhould  all  the  day  curfe 
the  occafion.  By  this  we  found,  he 
was  not  gone  to  Lady  Frampton's,  as 
he  had  deligned.  His  offer  was  thank- 
fully accepted. 

There  was  a  great  concourfe  of  the 
genteeleft  people  there.     Every  body, 
men  and  women,  looked   delighted  on 
the  occafion.     The  humility    of    the 
bride  was  tried,  by  the  refpe6ls  paid 
her  between  the  offices,  by  all  who  had 
ever   been    in   her    company.      They 
fhould  have  reined  in  their  own  pride; 
for  it  was  to  that^  as  much  as  to  re- 
fpeft  to  her,  I  doubt   not,  that  their 
notice  was   owing.     She  looked  con- 
fclous,  bafhful ;  Jly^  I  told  her  after- 
wards.    She  hates  the  word :  but,  as 
I  faid,  (he  ftiould  not  have  given  the 
idea,  that  made  no  other  word  fo  pro- 
per to  exprefs  it,  and  which  muft  be 
more  obfervable  in  her  generally  open 
free  countenance,  than  m  that  of  any 
other.     She  more  than  once  faw  de- 
voirs paid  her  by  a  leer^    when  her 
fweet  race  was   fo  difpofed,  that,  had 
ftie   not  returned  the   compliment,    it 
might   have   pafled  that  flic   had   not 
feen  them.  But  what  an  infenfible  muft 
have  been  my  coufin,  had  flie  not  been 
proud  of  being  Lady  Grandifon  !    She 
is  not  quite  an  angel,  yet:  flie  has  a 
fewfemaiififs,  as  my  uncle  whimfically 
calls  our  little  foibles.     So,  perhaps, 
iheJhouU.     But  nobody  faw  the  leaft 
dcfeiSl  in  your  brother.     His  drefs  moft 
charmingly  became  him  ;  and  when  he 
looked  upon   his  bride,  his  eyes  were 
fixed  on  her  eyes,  with  fuch  a  Iweet 
benignity  and  complaifance,  as   if  he 
faw  her  mind  through  them,  and  could 
not  fpare  a  glance  to  her  ornaments : 
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yet  by  his  own  drefs  he  flicwcd,  tha^ 
he  was  no  floical  non-conformift  to 
the  faffiion  of  the  world.  But  the  po- 
litetiefs  and  refpeft  with  which  he  treat- 
ed her,  did  them  both  credit,  and  cre- 
dit (as  Lady  G.  obferved)  to  the  whole 
fex.  Such  unaffeftcd  tendernefs  in 
his  refpeft  j  and  known  to  be  fo  brave, 
fo  good  a  man  !— O  my  dear  Lady  L. 
what  an  admirable  man  is  your  brother ! 
What  a  happy  creature  is  my  Har- 
riet! 

Whetl  divine  lervice  was  over,  I 
was  afraid  our  proceflion,  as  I  may 
call  it,  would  have  been  interrupted  by 
the  compliments  of  fome  of  the  gentry 
of  our  acquaintance,  whofe  opened 
pew-doors  fliewed  their  readinefs  to 
addrefs  them  :  but  all  paflfed  in  filent 
refpe6ls  from  gentlemen  and  ladies. 
My  coufin  when  flie  came  home,  re- 
joiced, that  one  of  her  parading  times 
was  over :    *  But  when,    my  deareft 

*  love,'    faid   Sir   Charles,  *  will  the 

*  time  be  paft,  that  all  who  fee  you 

*  will  admire  you  ?' 

The  church  in  the  afternoon  was 
ftill  more  crouded  than  before.  Hov/ 
were  Sir  Charles  and  my  uncle  bleffed 
by  the  poor,  and  people  of  low  degree, 
for  their  well-difpenfed  bounty  to 
them ! 

My  coufin  has  delighted  Mrs.  Shir- 
ley, by  telling  her,  that  Sir  Charles 
had  faid  there  would  be  a  rite  want- 
ing, till  he  and  rtie  had  communicated, 
according  to  the  order  of  the  churchj 
at  the  altar,  on  this  particular  occafion, 

Juft  now  is  every  thing  fettled  that 
SirCharles  wiflied  to  be  fettled.  Lady 
G.  will  acquaint  you  with  particulais, 
I  doubt  not. 

Permit  me  to  commend  myfelf  to 
your  ladyfliip's  favour,  as  one  of  the 
humbleji  and  fine  ereji  of  your  few  ants  y 

Lucy  Selby. 

P.  S.  Lady  G.  has  half  broke  my 
heart. 

On  penrfal  of  what  I  have  writ- 
ten, ihe  fays,  I  have  not  done 
my  heft  :  I  have  not  given  half 
particulars  enough. — In  fhort, 
flie  finds  a  mullitudc  of  faults 
with  me — Even  calls  me  names, 
*  Sorry  girl — Z^?;::;' /'  and  I  can't 
tell  what. 
But  do  you,  Madam,  acquit  me, 
and  I  Ihall  be  t?Sy. 

5  Z  I  toU 
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I  told  her,  that  I  thought  I  had 

been  very  minute. 
*  What  to  a  lying-in  woman,'  fhc 

fays,  *  who  has  no  variety  be- 

*  fore  her  !  all  one  dull  cnam- 

•  bcr-fccnc,  hourly  afled  over 
■  again — The  fubjeftyo  rich!' 

I  anlwered,  it  fhould  then  have 
had  the  richeft  pen  !— Why  did 
ihe  not  write  herfelf?  If  it 
was  not  for  lazinefs-fake,  it 
was  for  felf-fake,  that  (he  did 
not.     At  I   knew   Lady  L. 


would  have  been  a  gainer  by 
the  change  of  pen,  I  nad  rnuch 
rather  have  been  in  th?  com- 
pany for  which  (he  quiritd  the 
taflc,  tl) an  grubbing  penk  in  my 
clofet;  and  all  to  get  nothing 
but  difcommcndation. 

I  have  fhewn  her  this  my  poftfcript. 
She  raves  :  but  I  am  hardened.  Sho 
will  foon  have  an  opportunity  to  fup- 
ply  all  my  dtfc6li,  in  perfon. 
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LETTER     r. 

MISS  LUCY  SELBY,   TO  LADY  C. 

SATURDAY,    NOV.  ^5. 

•^j^/^v.  O  U  enjoined  me,  my  deai* 
4  r  Lady  G.  at  parting   on 

)>    Y    <f    Monday  laft  to  write  to 
fl  ^  you;  and  to  be  very  parti- 

ta v^  cularin  what  I  wrote.  I 
will,  becaufe  I  love  and 
fear  you .  Otherwife  I  would  not  write 
at  all ;  firft,  becaufe  I  had  not  the  good 
fortune  to  pleafc  you,  in  mine  to  Lady 
L.  and  next,  becauic  I  (hall  fo  foon 
have  the  honour  to  attend  you  in  town. 
Well  then,  I  begin. 

On  Tuefday  we  women  were  em- 
ployed in  preparations  for  the  tenants 
jubilee,  next  day.  Sir  Charles,  at- 
tended by  my  brother  James,  paid  a 
morning  vilit  to  Mr.  Greville,  whom 
he  found  moody,  referved,  and  indif- 
pofcd.  My  brother  James  fays,  that 
he  never  faw  fuch  a  manly,  yet  tender 
treatment,  from  one  man  to  another, 
IS  Sir  Charles  gave  him  j  and  that  he 
abfolutely  fubdued  him,  and  left  him 
acknowledging  the  favour  of  his  vifit, 
and  begging  a  repetition  of  it,  as  often 
as  he  could,  while  he  (laid  in  thefe 
parts  i  and  that,  he  faid,  as  well  for 
his  credit,  as  for  his  comfort.     *  But 

*  when,  Sir    Charles,'    faid  he,  *  do 

*  you  carry  from  us  the  fyi-en  !  I  iv:ll 

*  call  her  names.     I  hate   her.     The 

*  Iboner  the  beit«r,     Carfe  in«,  if  I 


fhall  be  able  to  cree|)  out  of  th» 
houfe,  while  Ihe  is  vifible  on  Nor- 
thamptonfhire  ground — Though  I 
Was  a  friend  to  the  match — Do  you 
mind  that,  young  man,'  (to  my  bro- 
her  James.) — *  O  love,  love,'  added 
he,  *  of  what  contradi6lions  art  thou 
the  caufe  ?  Though  I  hate  her,  I  al- 
moft  long  to  feener.  You'll  allovr 
me  to  vifit  you  both,  I  hope,  when 
I  have  got  over  thefc  plaguy  me- 
grims.' 

The  fame  day  Sir  Chafles,  making  a 
ifit  to  Sir  John  Holies ""s  family,  found 
Mifs  Orme  there,  expelling  her  bro- 
her  to  call  for  her  in  his  poft-chaife. 

Great  civilities  pafled  between  Sit 
Charles  and  Mifs  Orme.  She  was 
doubtful  whether  her  brother  had,  at 
that  time,  beft  fee  Sir  Charles,  as  he 
was  weak  in  health  and  fpirits :  but 
juft  as  Sir  Charles  was  at  the  gate,  go- 
ing in  his  chariot,  attended  by  Sir 
John  and  the  young  ladies,  poor  Mr. 
Orme  came. 

The  liveries  would  not  allow  Mr. 
Orme  to  doubt  who  it  was.  He  turned 
pale.  Sir  Charles  addreffed  himfelf  to 
him  with  his  ufual  polite  freedom. 
Knowing,  Sir,'  faid  he,  *  that  Mr- 
Orme  was  expelled  by  one  of  the 
beft  of  fifters,  I  prefumc  to  falute 
you,  as  the  Mr.  OiTne  to  whom  I 
nave  been  defirous,  ever  fince  I  have 
been  inNorthamptonfhire,  topayniy 
compliments.' 
<  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  Sir—' 

5  Z  a  ^  At 
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*  At  yoVir  Ceivkc,  Mi.  Ormcj'  tak- 
iilg  his  baud. 

'  'I'hc  happieft  man  in  the  world/ 
tt)lied  Mr.  Onnc,  with  feme  emotion. 
The  htik,    the  iovelied  woman  on 
carih,  calls  you  hers.' 

*  I  aWf  I  think  myrtlf,  the  happleft 
of  men.  But  it  will  add  to  my  joy, 
to  have  it  wifhed  me  by  fo  good  a 
man  as  Mr.  Orme.' 

<  Ah,  Sir!— Could  I  wiih  joy  to 
any  man  on  this  occafion,  it  would 
be  to  you,  becaufe  of  your  chara£ler ; 
and  in  the  reflexion,  that  the  moft 
excellent  of  women  muft  be  happier 
with  you,  than  any  other  man  could 
have  nwde  her.  -  But  felf,  felf,  Sir! 
He  is,  indeed,  a  hero,  who,  with 
fuch  a  fervent  attachment  as  mine, 
can  divert  himfelf  of  fclf.  I  loved 
her.  Sir,  from  her  early  infancy,  and 
never  knew  another  love.' 

*  The  man,  Mr.  Orme,  who  loved 
Mifs  Byron,  gave  diftinftion  to  him- 
felf. Permit  me  to  prefent  her  ta 
you,  and  you  to  her,  as  dear  friends  j 
and  allow  me  a  third  place  in  your 
friendship.  You  have  a  fiftcr  who 
jullly  claims  a  fecond.  I  dare  en-^ 
gage  for  the  dear  creature,  from  what 
I  know  of  her  value  for  Mr.  Orme, 
that  (he  will  allow  of  this  friend-, 
ihip,  on  the  foot  of  his  own  merits, 
were  my  recommendation  out  of  t;he 
queftion.' 

<  O  Sir  Charles !  you  are,  you  ought 
to  be,  the  man.  And  will  you  allow 
me,  on  thefe  terms,  to  v'i{\tjGu,  and 
vifit  Jjerf — But,  alas!  I  fear  I  can- 
not foon— ' 

'  At  your  own  time,  my  dear  Mr, 
Orme.  — At  Mr.  Selby's  j  at  her 
houfe  in  London  j  in  Hampfliire  j 
wherever  (lie  isj  and  whether  I  am 
prefent  or  abfent,  Mr.  Orme  will  be 
received  as  her  brother  and  n^y  bro- 
tlier,  as  her  friend  and  my  friend.' 
«   Good   God!    Good  God!'— He 

fuftied  into  tears.     He  ran    into  the 
oufe  to  hide  his   emotion ;    but   in 
vain—*  Forgive   me,'    faid  he,    '  for- 

*  give  me,  Sir  John!'  (^yA\o  jull  then 
came  in  from  taking  leave  of  his  noble 
gueft)  *  but  there  is  no  bearing  this 

*  man's   magnanimity! — He   is  all  I 

*  have  heard  of^  him.     Happy,  happy 

*  MifsByrou  !— Neman  but  this  could 

*  dcferve  her.  But  where  is  he?'  ris- 
ing:   *  I  will  aik  hl-s  pardon  for  my. 

*  abrupt  departure  fiora  him,' 


'  He  i-^  gone,'  anfwered  Sir  John. 

*  I  faw  him  in  his  chariot !  Good  Mr. 

*  Orme!  he  called  you,  and  fjghed  for 

*  you.'  Poor  Mr.  Ownc  declared, 
that  he  would  wait  upon  Sir  Charles, 
and  tell  him,  how  acceptable  to  his 
heart,  and  what  balm  to  hi«  mind, 
would  be  the  tender  he  had  the  good- 
nefs  to  make  him.    *  Si(ter,'  faid  he, 

*  you  were  at  the  gate,  as  well  as  the 

*  young  ladies;  did  he  not  hint,  did 

*  he  not  fay,  that  Mifs  Byron  fpokecf 

*  me  with  tendernefs?' 

I  begin  to  fancy  I  am  in  a  way  to 
pleafe  you.  Lady  G.  of  which,  at 
taking  up  my  pen,  I  had  little  hopes, 
and  therefore  intendtd  npt  to  tak« 
much  pains  about  it.  I  am  very  faucy, 
you'll  fay,  perhaps. 

In  the  afternoon,  a  letter  was  brought 
from  Sir  Rowland  Meredith.  My  cou- 
fm  intends  to  fhew  it  to  you  in  town. 
Such  a  mixture  of  joy  and  fadnefs ;  ot 
condolement  and  congratulation;  I  be- 
lieve was  never  feen  in  one  (heet  of  pa- 
per. It  is  dated  from  Wind  for.  The 
good  man  was  there  in  his  way  to 
town ;  refolving  to  pay  a  vifit  to  the 
ixjonderful  man^  as  he  calls  him,  of 
whom  he  had  heard  fo  great  a  charac- 
ter ;  and  who  was  probably  to  be  the 
hulband  of  his  daughter  Byron  ;  an4 
there  he  heard  (from  Lord  W.'s  dp- 
meiUcks,  I  fuppofe)  that  Sir  Charles 
was  in  Northampton(hire,  and  that  the 
marriage  was  actually  folemnized.  He 
therefore  intended  to  fet  out  dire^ly 
for  Bath,  where  Mr.  Fowler  was,  or 
at  the  Hot  Weils,  at  Briftol,  purfuing 
meafures  for  his  health;  with  a  view 
to  confole  his  poor  boy. 

This  is  a  good  old  man.  Methinks 
I  am  half  ready  to  wilh,  that  fome  of 
my  coufin's  admirers  would  dry  up 
their  tears,  and  come  among  us :  yet 
we  arc  nice  and  dainty  giils,  fome  of 
usj  let  me  tell  you. — ' Tis  foolifii, 
however,  to  fuggeft  leavings ^  and  luch 
fort  of  ituff ;  the  lady  fuch  as  but  on^ 
man  could  deserve ;  his  merit  alio we4 
univerl'ally. 

Sir  Charles  acquainted  his  lady  with 
sU  that  had  pafled  between  him  andi 
Mr.  Orme.  She  received  his  accouB^ 
with  joy  and  thapkfulnefs. 

*  You   are  entered.    Sir,'    faid  fhe, 

*  into   a  numerous   family.      I    have 

*  called  Sir  Kowland  Meredith  my  fa- 
^  ther;  Mr.  Fowlw  my  brother.     Be 

*  pic  a  led  to  r^ad  this  letter.' 

*  I  remember 
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«  I  remember  the  relation)  my  tlear, 

*  and  acknowledge   it.     My.  F'owler 
<  is  another  Mr.  Onne.     Sir  Rowland 

*  is  a  very  worthy  man.' 

He   read  it — *  What  an   excellent 

*  heart  has  Sir  Rowland!     Cultivate, 

*  my  deareft  love !  their  friendfliip,  as 

*  I  will   Mr.  Orme'6.     My  pity  for 

*  thele  worthy   obje«S^s,    joining  with 

*  yours,  and  the  franknefs  of  our  mu- 

*  tual  behaviour  to  tht-m,  will  ftrength- 

*  en  their  hearts.    W  e  owe  it  to  them, 

*  my  deareft  life,  as  much  as  is  in  our 

*  power,    to   Ibften    their   difappoint- 
*^  ment. — Could  they  have  a  gfreater?'' 

Who,  Madam,  can  think  of  a  man, 
after  this — Except  one  might  hope, 
from  the  pcrfonal  knowledge  of  hia 
charming  behaviour,  that  the  men  who 
addrelfed  us  mi^ht  be  improved  by  fuch 
an  example  ? 

The  tenants  jubilee,  as  they  call  it, 
was  on  Wednesday.  It  was  a  much 
more  orderly  day  than  we  expefted. 
Sir  C-harles  was  all  condefcenfion  and 
chcarfulgoodnefs :  my  coufm.  all  gra- 
cioufnefSf  was  the  word  for  her.  Mrs. 
Shirley  was  of  the  company.  How 
fhe  was  reverenced  I  She  ever  was  \ 
Unce  when  the  bride  vas  withdrawn, 
and  Sir  Charles  was  engaged  in  talk 
with  Mr.  Deane,  fhe  whiipered  two  or 
three  of  her  tenants  to  tell  the  rcll,  that 
it  was  great  joy  to  her,  to  be  afTured, 
that,  aVter  her  departure,  the  tenants 
of  her  dear  Mr.  Shirley  wovild  be 
treated  with  as  much  kindnefs,  (per- 
haps, with  more)  as  he,  and  as  (he, 
after  his  example,  hiad  ever  treated 
them.  '  Yet  one  cautron  I  give,'  faid 
ilie :    *  mv  dear  fon  will   fee  with  his 

*  own  eyes  ;   he  will  difpenfe  with  his 

*  own  hands.    He  will  not  be  impofed 

*  upon.' 

Thurfday  and  Friday  the  bride  faw 
company.  Tliere  was  as  little,  both 
days,  of  the  impertinence  that  attends 
form,  as,  I  believe,  was  ever  known 
on  the  like  occafion.  We  had  a  vaft 
number  of  people:  fome  of  them  per- 
fons  of  falliion,  with  whom  we  had  but 
ilender  acquaintance  ^  but  who  wiihed 
to  fee  the  liappy  pair. 

We  fliall  be  this  day  at  Shirley  Ma- 
nor in  a  family  way  :  in  that^  my  dear 
iady  G.  (after  all  the  buftle  and  pa- 
rade that  we  can  make)  lies  the  true, 
becaufe  the  untumultuous,  joy. 

To-morrow  we  (hall  fervc  God  in 
©ur  ufual  wav. 


Adieu,  my  dear  Lady  G.— This  is 

the  fort  of  IhifF  you  mult  be  futisfied 
with  from  a  poor  imtalented  girl  j  as  is 
your  enjer  Je-^voied 

Lucy  Selby. 

No  end  of  duty,  love,  compliments, 
&c.  I  begin  again  to  doubt  I 
ftian't  pleafe  you  :  fo  am  (allow- 
ably) tired. 


LETTER    ir. 

LADY    G.     TO    MISS    SELBT. 

MONDAY,    NOV.  IJ^ 

COME,  come,  Lucy,  you  do  pretty 
well.  Don'tbediiieaitened,  child. 
Yet  you  are  not  quite  the  clever  girl  I 
once  thought  you.  You,  that  held  fuch 
a  part  in  the  con'efpondcnce  of  our  Har- 
riet.— But  you  fvy,  you  can't  help  it. 
Poor  girl !  I  am  forry  for  it.  Yooi' 
talents  lie  in  fpcech,  not  in  writing.— 
Your  account  of  the  interview  betweea 
Orme  and  my  brother,  fhews  you  can't 
nvritent  all — No,  not  you — Poor  Lucy! 
But  write  one  letter  more  before  you 
come  to  town.  Do,  my  dear!  You 
have  charming  fubjcfts  before  you, 
yet. 

I,  you  fee,  ha\'E  a  talent  to  make  fub- 
je6ls  out  of  nothing:  you,  poor  foul! 
can't  follow  them,  when  made  to  your 
hand.  I'll  tell  you  a  itory  of  my  good 
man,  and  his  good  woman.  A  fliort 
one.  The  poor  man  is  very  fenfibleof 
(light  ailments.  Happy  as  ke  is,  in  a 
wife,  no  wonder  he  is  afraid  of  dying. 
He  was  complaining  to  me  jull  now, 
[to  whom  but  to  a  ))itying  wife  (hould 
a  man  complain  when  he  ails  any 
thing?]  that  he  had  a  troublefome  dif- 
order  in  the  infide  of  his  mouth.  I 
looked  very  grave  j  ihook  my  careful 
head.    *  1  am  afraid,  my  lord,  fome- 

*  thing  is  breeding  there,   that  (hould 

*  not.'     He  darted,  and  looked  con- 
cerned. The  man  will  never  know  me. 

*  God  forbid  !'  faid  he—*  afraid  of  no- 

*  thing  lefs  than  a  cancer.' — *  Have  I 

*  not  told  you  a  thoufand  times,  my 

*  lord,  of  your  gaping !  As  fure  as  you 

*  aie  alive,  your  mouth  is  fly-blown,' 
Expefting  compalTion,  he  found  a 

jeft,  and  never  was  man  fo  angry.     J 
was  forced  to  take  his  hand,  and  Itroak 
his  cheeks  with  mine,  to  be  friends.' 
But,  Lucy,  let  not  any  of  thefe  flip- 
pancies 
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|)nncios  meet  my  brothcr'bcye, or  invatlc 
his  cur:  1  fli:>il  I'C  uiuionc  if  th<y  do. 

Carolina  is  pure  well.  Her  lord  is 
never  out  cither  of  her  chamber,  or  the 
purlcry. 

Aunt  Nell  makes  an  admirable  nurfc. 
Her  parrot  and  her  fquirrel  are  now 
nrglcded  for  a  little  marmQufet.  Evciy 
body  but  the  real  nurle  liiceb  aunt  Nell. 
The  good  creature  is  lb  widerjiandingy 
fo  directing !  I  protelt,  thcfc  old  maids 
think  they  know  every  thing.  The 
uurfe,  I  fee,  can't  endure  her. 

I  intertcre  not.  The  boy  is  robuft, 
and  they  leave  him  the  free  exercife  of 
his  limbs,  and  he  has  a  fine  pipe,  and 
makes  the  nurfery  ring  whenever  he 
pleafes  j  fo  will  do  well  enough. 

But  high-ho,  Lucy!  all  thefe  nur- 
iery  momentos,  how  do  they  fadden 
and  mortify  me !  The  word  inotker, 
what  a  folomn  found  has  it  to  me 
now;  Caroline's  fjtuation  before  me! 
f— But,  come,  the  evil  day  is  at  dif- 
fance:  who's  afraid? 
.  Beauchamp  fighs  for  Emily :  Emily 
-for  fomebody  elfe.  Sir  Hargrave  is  flill 
jniferablc.  Poor  Sir  Harry!  He  ftill 
Jives  !  But  can  life  be  life,  where  there 
is  no  hope? 

Write  me  one  more  letter  before  you 
come  up,  if  it  be  ever  fo  fliort  a  one. 
pen' t  be  proud  and  faucy-.  you  ima- 
gine, I  fuppofe,  that  you  can't  write 
as  well  as  Harriet  and  I.  Granted. 
Attempt  it  not,  therefore.  But  write 
as  well  as  you  can  ;  and  that,  till  Har- 
riet can  find  herfelf  at  leifure  torefume 
her  pen,  fliall  content  your  true  friend 
and  humble  feriy ant, 

Ch.  G. 

No  end  of  your  compliments  to  us 
in  town,  you  fiy.— No  end  of 
ours  to  you  in  the  country,  were 
I  to  begin  them  :  therefore  will 
not  fay  a  word  about  them.  You 
know  my  meaning  by  my  gaping. 


LETTER    m. 

MISS    SBLBY,    TO    L.\DY   C. 

THURSDAY  NIGHT,    NOV.  30. 

AND  muji  I   write  your  ladyfhip 
one  more  letter?      And  1:7'//  a 
Jliort  one  content  you  ? 
Well,  then,  ril  try  for  it. 


On  Sunday  laft,  we  hoped  to  be  qukt 
and  good  ;  but  the  church  was  :i*.  mutb 
crouded  a?*  it  was  the  Svmday  before. 

Monday  and  Tucfday  the  bride  and 
bridegroom  returned  the  vifits  rnadc 
tlicm.  At  one,  they  met  Mifs  Ormc, 
and  accompanied  her  to  her  brother'! 
ieat  at  her  requell.  You  did  not  fcem 
to  like  my  account  of  Sir  Charles  > 
Interview  with  Mr.  Orme  in  ny  lart: 
ib  I  will  not  tell  you  what  j  affcd  oi> 
occafion  of  this  vifit  to  that  worthy 
man.  I  will  be  as  perverfeas  you  arc 
difficult.  I  dont  care.  Yet,  as  your 
new  fiftcr  defcribed  the  meeting  and 
parting  to  me,  you  would  have  been 
pleafed  with  what  I  could  have  told 
you. 

Yefterday  we  had  a  ball  given  by 
Mrs.  Shirley.  Were  I  able  to  write 
to  pleafe  you,  how  I  could  expatiate  on 
this  occafion  !  How  did  the  bridegroom 
Ihine  !  Evei-y  body  was  in  raptures  with 
him,  on  his  charming  behaviour  to  his 
britle.  The  notice  he  took  of  her  was 
neither  too  little  nor  too  much,  for  the 
moft  delicate  obfervers.  Every  voung 
lady  envied  herj  and  how  coldly  did 
fome  of  them  look  on  their  own  humble 
fervants!  They,  indeed,  were  as  re- 
gardful of  him  as  theii- miftreffes;  fo 
bore  the  preference  the  better.  My 
uncle  Selby  was  all,  and  more  than  all, 
he  ufed  to  be.  How  happy  that  he  is 
a  fober  man !  His  joy,  raifed  by  wine, 
would  have  made  him  mad. 

This  day  we  have  been  all  happy  to- 
gether. A  calm,  ferene  day  j  at  Shir- 
ley Manor!  And  this  is  the  matter 
fettled  among  us. — Your  brother  and 
new  fifter ;  my  uncle  and  aunt  Selby  j 
Mr.  Deane,  and  your  ladyfhip's  hum- 
ble fervantj  are  to  fet  out  early  to- 
morrow morning  for  London.  My 
brother  James  would  fain  accompany 
us  y  Sir  Charles  kindly  inviting  him  : 
but  I  withftood  it 3  fo  did  my  aunt; 
the  private  reafon,  becaufe  of  Mifs 
Jervois. 

Sir  Charles  thinks  to  (lay  in  town 
till  t'ne  Friday  following  j  and  then 
propofes  to  carry  his  bride,  and  all  of 
us,  to  Grandifon  Hall. 

A  motion  was  made  to  Sir  Charlet 
by  my  gmndmnmma  Selby  j  whether 
he  would  not  chufe  to  be  prefented, 
with  his  lady,  to  the  king,  on  their 
nuptials.  Sir  Charles  anfwered,  that 
he  was  ready  to  comply  with  every  pro- 

pofal 
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pofal  that  fhould  ihevy  his  duty  to  his 
foveieign,  and  the  gr:\tct"ul  fenfe  he  had 
of  the  honour  done  him  by  his  Harriet. 

We  are  to  call  on  Lord  and  Lady  W. 
at  Wind  for ;  and  take  them  with  us. 

My  coufin  and  I  are  to  write  con- 
ftantly  to  our  two  grandmothers.  My 
fifter  Nancy  devotes  herl'clf  to  o«r  grand- 
mother Selhy.  MifTesHoUes'swillcon- 
ftantly  vifit  Mrs.  Shirley.  Sir  Charles 
is  to  bring  down  his  lady  twice  a  year, 
or  oftener,  if  conveniency  permit. 

Ht  hoped,  he  faid,  atter  a  while,  to 
induce  his  Harriet  to  take  a  trip  with 
hin',  ^o  Ireland,  to  infpeft  the  Improve- 
men^i  making  in  his  cftate  there.  He 
will  find  no  difficulty,  I  believe,  to 
prevail  upon  her  to  accompany  him 
thither  ;  nor  even,  were  he  difpofed  to 
it,  to  the  world's  end. 

He  hopes  for  a  vifit  from  the  Italian 
family,  fo  defervedly  dear  to  him  ;  by 
which  he  is  to  regulate  many  of  his  fu- 
ture motions. 

I  cannot  fay  I  wi{h  for  this  vifit.  I 
love,  I  admire,  I  pity  them  j  and 
would,  had  I  wings,  take  a  fiight  into 
Italy,  with  all  my  heart,  to  fee  them 
incognita.  Clementina  muft  be  a  charm- 
ing creature— But,  for  Harriet's  fake, 
I  have  been  ufed  to  think  of  her  with 
terror. 

For  your  brother's  fake  alfo.  Lady 
G.  I  rejoice,  and  fo,  you  know,  doDr. 
Bartlett  and  Mrs.  Shirley,  that  flie  can 
now  be  only  a  vifitor.  How  could  Sir 
Charles,  fo  thorough  an  Engliihman, 
have  been  happy  with  an  Italian  wife  ? 
His  heart,  indeed,  is  generoufly  open 
and  benevolent  to  people  of  all  coun- 
tries :  he  IS,  as  I  have  often  heard  you 
fay,  in  the  nobleft  fenfe,  a  citizen  of 
the  world;  but,  fee  we  not,  that  his 
long  refidence  abroad  has  only  the  more 
endeared  him  to  the  religion,  the  go- 
vernment, the  manners  of  England  ? 
You  knew,  that,  on  a  double  principle 
of  religion  and  policy,  he  encourages 
the  trades -people,  the  manufaftures, 
the  fei-vants,  of  his  own  country.  Do 
I  not  remember  a  charming  lively  de- 
bate between  you  and  him,  on  the  fub- 
]eSi  of  thofe  elegances  in  drefs  and  ap- 
pearance which  you  faid  (and  I  thought 
you  naughty  for  faying  it)  were  only 
to  be  acquired  by  employing  the  better 
tafte  of  foreigners  ? 

He  concluded  it  ferioufly.  I  recolleft 
nearly  his  words—'  The  error, Lady  G. 
t  ii  growing  toogeneriilj  is  autlioiized 
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by  too  many  perfons  of  figure,  not 
to  make  one  al'iaid  of  fatnl  confc- 
quences,  from  what  in  it's  begin- 
ning feemed  a  trifle.  Shall  any  one 
pretend  to  true  patriotifm,  and  not 
attempt  to  ftem  this  torrent  of  faftiion, 
which  impoveriflies  our  own  honed 
counii-}'Tnen,-  while  it  carries  wealth, 
and  power  to  thofe  whole  national 
religion  and  inlerefl;  are  direflly  op- 
pofite  to  ours !' 

*  Good  Heaven,'  thought  I,  at  the 
ime,    *  how  was   this   noble-minded 
man  entangled  by  delicacies  of  fitua- 
tion,  by  friendship,  by  compalTion, 
that  he  fhould  ever  have  been  likely 
to  be  engaged  in  a  family  of  Roman 
catholicks,  and  lived  half  of  his  days 
out  of  his  beloved  country !  And  tne 
other  half  to   have  fet,    as   to   the 
world's  eye,  fuch  an  example  in  it!' 
I  know.  Lady  G.  he  would  have 
made  it  his  ftudy  to  prevent  any  mlf- 
chief  to  his  neighbours  from  thea6\ive 
zeal  of  his  lady's  confedbr,  had  a  cer- 
tain compromife  taken   efflfl.     I   re-, 
member  the  hint  he  gave  to  Father 
Marcfcotti:  but  would  even  that  good 
man  have  thought  himfelf  bound   to 
obferve  faith  with  hereticks  in  fuch  a 
cale? 

Whither  am  I  rambled :  I  was  going 
to  tell  you,  that  If  this  Italian  family- 
comes  over,  his  new-taken  houfe  ia 
Grofvenor  Square  being,  as  you  know, 
nearly  ready,  he  propofes  to  compli- 
ment with  it  thole  noble  guefts,  for 
the  time  of  their  refidence  in  England  j 
for  he  will  not,  it  feems,  be  io  fooa 
obliged  to  quit  his  prefent  London 
houle,  as  he  thought  he  mull. 

And  thus,  my  dear  Lady  G.  have  I 
obeyed  your  commands.  I  know  you 
will  not  be  fatisfied  with  me.  Had  I 
been  able  to  follonu  afubjcd  that  nxias 
made  to  my  handy  I  ihould  have  at- 
tempted the  parting  fcene  between  my 
coufin  and  her  grandmamma.  Could 
I  have  borrowed  your  pen,  I  would 
have  difplayed  the  tender,  yet  magna- 
nimous parent,  not  once,  though  tot- 
tering with  age  and  infirmities,  hint- 
ing that  (he  might  never  again  fee  the 
darling  of  her  haart.  She  faddened 
not  hopcj  but  encouraged  it.  All  ftie 
fiid  demonftrated  love  of  her  Harriet, 
divefted  of  felf,  and  a  foul  above  the 
weaker  pafiions ;  and  well  might  fhe, 
fince  Ihe  has  already.  If  I  may  fo  ex- 
prds  myfclf,  one  foot  among  the  ftars, 

and 
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and  can  look  down  with  pitv,  unmixed 
with  envy,  on  ail  thole  wno  by  their 
youth  are  doomed  to  toil  through  the 
rugged  ronl  of  lif",  in  ilarch  of  a 
happinefs  that  is  not  to  be  met  with  in 
it  i  and,  at  the  hij^heft,  can  he  com- 
pounded for,  only  by  the  blcfling  of  a 
contented  mind.  With  the  fame  pen, 
before  I  had  lefignfd  it,  wouKl  I  have 
defcribed  the  lovely  grandchild  cm- 
bracing  the  knees  of  the  indulgent  pa- 
rent, not  fatisfied  with  one,  two,  three 
blefTmgsj  and,  lefs  gcneroufly  in  the 
purportj  though  not  in  the  intenty 
(judging  from  her  own  prcfent  happi- 
refs,  that  there  is  ftill  fcmething  worth 
wifliing  for  to  be  met  with  in  this 
world)  praying  to  God  to  prefei-ve  the 
over-ripened  fruit  ftill  on  tne  witheretl 
tree:  in  which  we  all  joined.  But  O 
how  much  lefs  generouUy,  as  I  liinted, 
becanfe  it  was  altogether  for  our  own 
fakes  1 — But  I  know  not  whofe  pen  I 
muft  have  borrowed,  to  have  done  juf- 
tice  to  Gir  Charles  Grandiibn's  beha- 
viour on  this  occafion  ! 

Excufe  this  ferious  conclufion,  my 
clear  Lady  G.  My  coufm  ftiall  not 
fee  it.  May  (lie  know  nothing  but  fe- 
licity !  In  hers  is  bound  up  that  of  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon;  and  in  his  that  of 
hundreds.  I  long,  though  we  parted 
fo  lately,  to  throw  myfelf  at  your  feet, 
and  to  affure  you,  that  whatever  defeats 
there  are  in  my  pen,  there  are  none  in 
the  love  borne  you,  by  yoiir  ladyjhip''s 
mojl  fmcere  admirer ^  and  bumble  fer- 
*vanty 

Lucy  Seley. 


LETTER    IV. 

LADY    GRANr>isON,      TO     MRS. 
SHIRLEY. 

THURSDAY,    DEC.  7. 

LUCY  (my  ever-honoured  grand- 
mamma) has  given  you  the  par- 
ticulars of  the  rapturous  reception  I 
met  with  on  Saturday,  from  my  dear 
Lady  L.  on  the  vifit  we  made  her  in 
her  chamber.  She,  as  well  as  her 
lord,  welcomed  and  congratulated  us, 
and  herfelf,  withyi/c/j  a  grace  ! — They 
are  a  charmmg  pair!— We  all  rejoiced 
with  her,  on  the  addition  flie  had  made 
to  two  families  fo  worthy. 


Mi  6.  Eleanor  GranUifon  received  tw 
alfo  in  raptiirtt. 

How  did  the  tenderly  kind  notice 
which  Sir  Charles  took  of  the  lovely- 
little  infant,  (it  is  a  fine  child)  delight 
the  happy  moiher,  and  every  body  ! 

Loid  and  Lady  G.  met  us  at  Lady 
L.'s;  Emily,  and  the  Earl  of  G-  and 
Lady  Gertrude  with  thv.m.  How  af- 
feflionately  did  the  dear  girl  welcome 
us,  after  a  few  tears,  which  fhc  rnd-ia- 
voured  to  hide,  and  which  we  palled 
over  as  tears  of  joy!  But  Lu«.y  ha^ 
given  you  all  particulars*;  an'i  the 
noble  manner  alio,  in  which  Sir  Cowries 
gave  me  poflTclTion  of  his  houfe,  <.l-our 
firft  arrival.  Every-body  was  charmed 
with  it.     It  coft  my  ^ni  feme  tears. 

The  chrifti;..i:ig  was  delayed  till 
Mondayj  bccaufc  Sir  Chailes  was  de- 
firous  it  Ihould  be  performed  at  church. 
He  had  fome  few  difficulties  to  g«t 
over,  before  he  carried  his  pjointj  and 
this  was  the  fubftancc  of  his  re:;foning$ 
on  the  fubjefl:  *  People  of  fafhion,'  h« 
faid,    *  ihould  confider  themfelves  as 

*  examples  to  the  lower  orders  of  peo- 

*  pie.     They  (hould   (hew   a  confor- 

*  mity  to  the  laws  of  their  country, 

*  both  ecclefjallical    and  civil,   where 

*  they  can  do  it  with  a  good  confci- 

*  ence.     In  the  prefent  cafe,  baptifm,* 
faid  he,    *  is  one  of  our  two   facra- 

*  ments;    and   fhall    it    not  be    per- 
'  formed,  when  it  can,  as  the  church 

*  direftsj  the  child  in  full  health?' 

I  will  give  you,  my  dear  grand- 
mamma, journal-wife,  I  think,  an 
account  of  our  proceedings^  ftill  re- 
ferring myfelf  to  my  Lucy  for  fuch 
particulars  as  now  I  fliall  not  have 
time  to  give.  For  you  know,  Madam, 
that  my  time  is  not  now  my  own,  as 
it  ufed  to  be;  though  I.  fhall  think 
myfelf  very  ungratefal,  and  undutiful 
too,  if  I  permit  my  new  duties  ib 
wholly  to  engrcfs  me,  as  to  furnifhan 
excufe  for  the  negle6l  of  thofe  v/hich 
from  my  very  birth  I  owe  to  you. 

I  think  Lucy  has  not  mentioned  to 
you  the  lively  converfation  that  pafTed 
in  the  evening,  after  the  chriftening, 
between  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  G. 
ilie  chufing  to  fingle  out  her  brother 
(as  (he  had  threatened,  unknown  to 
him,  to  do)  in  order  to  try  once  more 
her  ftrength  with  him,  in  vivacity  and 
raillery.      She  delighted  every   body 


•  This  letter  of  Mifs  Selby  does  not  appear. 
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witii  Her  wit:  for  it  was  not  fo  rapid 
aud  fo  uhguardcd  as  fomctimcs  it  is. 
Ht  condefcendt:dy  was  Lucy\s  judob- 
fervation,  to  return  wit  for  !ier  wit,  in 
order  to  follow  her  lead,  :is  ho  fjw  the 
company  was  delighted  with  their  con- 
verf.ition;  and  was  exceeding  brilliant. 
She  complimented  herlelf  on  the  merit 
of  having  drawn  him  out,  though  to 
her  own  diAidvantage.  Finding  her- 
lelf overriiaitched,  ftie  ftiifted  her  at- 
tacks, and  made  one  upon  mcj  but 
with  fo  much  dt^corum  and  complai- 
fance,  as  flicwed  (he  intended  to  do  me 
honour,  rather  than  herielf. 

Tuesday  EVENING.]  Sir  Charles 
is  juft  rcturncd^om  vifiting  Sir  Harry 
Beauchamp.  ^nie  poor  man  numbers 
his  hours,  and  owned,  that  the  three 
the  beft  of  men  gave  him  (though  Sir 
Charles  intended  to  be  back  in  one) 
were  more  happy  ones  than  he  had^ 
promifed  himfelf  in  this  life.  6  Ma- 
cLim !  how  eafy  fits  my  Sir  Charles's 
piety  upon  him!  He  can  pity  a  dying 
friend,  without  faddening  his  own 
heart  J  for  be  lives  the  life  of  duty  as 
he  goes  along,  and  fears  not  the  ine- 
vitable lot!  . 

Wednesday.]  He  is  juft  returned 
from  a  vilit  to  Sir  Hargrave.  Sir  Har- 
gravc,  it  fcems,  complimented  him, 
but  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  on  his  mar- 
riage.    '  Great  God!'  faid  he,  '  how 

*  are  you  rewarded  !  How  am  I  punifti- 

*  ed  1  Is  there  not  hope  that  I  have  all 

*  my   puniflimcnt  in  this  life?  I  am 

*  fu re  It  is  very,  njery  heavy.' 

He  vifited  the  fame  day  Mrs.  Old- 
ham, and  her  children. 

He  drank,  tea  this  afternoon  with  the 
Danby  family  in  full  afiembly,  at  the 
houfe  of  their  elder  brother;  and  came 
to  my  coufm  Reeves's  to  fuppcr.  My 
uncle,  aunt,  Mr.  Deane,  and  Lucy, 
^accompanied  me  thitherto  tea  and  fup- 
per,  where,  as  by  prcmife,  we  were 
joined  by  Lord  and  Lady  G.  Lord  L. 
Mrs.  Eleanor  Grandifon,  my  Emily, 
and  Mr.  Beauchamp.  Mr.  Reeves 
bad  alio  invited  Lady  Betty  Williams. 
What  felicitation  did  fhe  pour  upon 
me!  She  fighed,  poor  lady!  for  the 
unhappy  ftep  her  daughter  nad  taken  : 
and  I  fighed  for  the  mother  j  who, 
though  (he  had  not  given  her  daughter 
a  bad  example,  had  not  fet  hei*  a  gocd 
one. 

Lucy  will  tell  you  what  a  channing 
tvening  we  had. 


On  Thursday.]  Mr.  Grandifon 
prefcnted  his  new-married  lady  to  Sir 
Chailcs  and  me,  aiW  dined  with  us. 
Sir  Charles  received  llie  lady  as  well 
as  his  coufin,  with  the  utmoll  politc- 
nefs.  She  is  far  from  being  a  dif- 
agrctable  woman:  but,  at  firft,  the 
awe  (lie  had  of  the  people  of  rank  in 
company,  particularly  of  Lady  Q.  as* 
(he  owned  to  me,  gave  her  an  air  of* 
aukwardnefs.  But  Sir  Charles's  po- 
lite notice  of  her  (bon  made  her  eafy.    -* 

Mr.  Grandil'on  found  an  opportu^ft 
nity  to  prajfd  to  me  her  good  ienfe  and 
fine  qualities;  but  in  iuch  a  way,  as 
if  he  were  making  apologies  for  having 
given  the  honour  of  his  name  to  a  v^'o- 
man  under  his  own  rank,  (ungrateful!} 
who  yet  had  re-eftablifhed    him;    he 
concluded  his  panegyrick  with  letting 
me  know,  that  (he  had  already  pre-? 
fented  him  with  25,000   pounds:  he. 
looked  as  if  he  thought  he  deferved  ici 
all;  and  aftually  called  her  a  very  difr- 
cerning  woman.     I  cfueltioiled  not,  Ta 
told  him,  his  gratitude   to  a  ladywiix 
defei-ving;  and  he  as  good  aspromifcd\ 
to  r^xt;^;-ii  her  by  his   love;  whifper- 
ing,   with   an   air  of  Iblf-fufficiency, 
(ticking  his  hand  in  his  fide,  and  Pur- 
veying himfelf  to  the  right  and  left, 

*  Her  former  hulband,  Madam,  was  a 

*  very  plain,  but  anhonell  man.     But 

*  I  do   alTure   you    (he  has    tafte?'— * 

*  O   dear!    O   dearT     thought    I    to, 
myfelf.  ^ 

Sir  Charles  invited  them  both  to. 
Grandifon  Hall,  and  flie  feemed  not  a 
little  proud  on  his  calling  her,  as  he 
did  feveral  times,  coufm. 

Lord  L.  and  Lord  and  Lady  G. 
dined  v/ith  us,  as  did  Mrs.  Eleanor 
Grandifon  and  Emily.  Lady  G.  in. 
the  main  behaved  prettily  enougii  ta 
Mr.  Grandilbn  and  his  bride.  But 
once  a  little  forgetting  herfelf, .  and 
putting  on  a  fupercilious  air,  I  whif^ 
pered  her,   *  Dear  Lady   G.   confider 

*  you  c?in  give  pride  to  others  by  your, 
'  condefcenfion  :  you  mull  not  yuurieif 

*  condcfccnd  to  be  proud , ' 

*  Be  you,  my  Harriet,'  re-whifpered 
(he,  *  always  my  monitrefs.  It  js  the 
'  forry  fellow,    not   his  wife,    that  I 

*  look  donjon  upon.     She,  a  wiJov/  ci* > 

*  might  have  done  ftill  worfe.' 

*  C'/7/    Lady  G.  and  \\\  a  tr^iuii^ 

*  kingdom  ?* 

*  Ay,    cit,    child !    Have   you    not 

*  heard  my  brother  fay,  that  evw-u  in 

0  A  *  -w'iif 
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*  the    rt-pul'lick  of  Venice,    there   are 
<  yo\mg    nobility    ;ui'l    oUl    nobility  ? 

*  biltin«5)ions    ill    blood   every    where 

*  but  at  Amfterdam  !' 

*  \Vho,    ;ind  what,    at  firft,  made 

*  the  dillinilion,  my  dear?'  afkcd  I. 

*  Be  quiet,  Harriet  I — I  think  I  am 

*  very  good—' 

*  And  at  the  heii^hi  of  your  good- 

*  ncfs,  Charlotte  ?' 

*  Be  quiet,  when  I  bid  you!'  aloud. 
Sir  Charles,  a  little  jealous  of  our 

whifpering,  for  the  fake  of  his  coufins, 
turning  to    Mr.    Grandifon,    *  Your 

*  coufm  Charlotte,  you  know,  Sir,  is 

*  always  hard  prefTed,  when  ihe  calls 

*  out,  *'  Be  quiet.'" 

*■  I   was   always  rejoiced,'    replied 
he,  '  when  my  coufm  vvas*brought  to 

*  that/ 

Sir  Charles  has  been  twice  at  the 
drawing-room,  fmce  we  have  been  in 
town.  He  admires  the  integrity  of 
heart  of  his  fovereign,  as  much  as  he 
reveres  his  royal  dignity.  Once,  I  re- 
member, he  wilhcd  that  his  majefty 
■would  take  a  fummer  progrefs  through 
his  BntiOi,  another  into  his  Irifh,  do- 
minions J  becaufe  the  more  he  was  per- 
fcftly  known,  the  more  he  would  be 
I?eIoV€d:  but  exprsfsly  with  this  pro- 
vifo,  that  every  gentlernan  and  woman 
of  condition  (hould  be  welcome  at  his 
court,  who  came  not  in  new  dreifes  to 
pay  their  duty  to  him ;  and  this  left  the 
gejitry's  vying  with  each  other  in  ap- 
pearance, ihould  hurt  their  private  cir- 
cumflances  j  and  for  the  fame  reafon, 
that  he  would  gracioufly  treat,  but  not 
be  treated  by,  any  of  the  nobility  at 
their  houfes. 

I  o-monow  morning.  Sir  Charles, 
his  grateful  Harriet,  happy  creature ! 
my  uncle  and  aunt  Selby,  Mr.  Deane, 
and  Emily,  are  to  fet  out  by  the  way 
of  Windfor  for  Grandifon  Hall.  We 
are  to  take  an  early  dinner  there  with 
lord  and  Lady  VV.  who,  on  that 
condition,  have  promifed  to  attend  their 
beloved  nephew,  and  his  friends,  to 
the  hall. 

Lord  G.  is  allowed  to  Hay  a  week 
with  us,  and  no  more.  He  is  then  to 
attend  his  now  but  half-Iuucy  lady, 
nt  one  of  the  EarlofG.'s  feats  in  Hert- 
fordlhirej  where,  bv  promife  of  long- 
^  ftanding,  flie  is  to  keep  her  Chriftmas: 
at  which  (ht  mutters  not  a  little;  be- 
csufe  (ixtf  v.-ouid  fain  I'.ave  been  with 
U5;  and  becaufe  Ihe  imagines,  it  will 


be  proper  for  her  to  confine  hcrfelf  at 
home,  by  the  time  thty  will  p;irt  with 
her. 

My  aunt  Sclby,  and  even  my  uncle, 
will  write.  He  muft,  he  fays,  vent 
the  overflowings  of  his  joy. 

Lucy  ]ovt<;  to  dcfcrlbe  houfes,  fur- 
niture, gardens.  She  fays,  /he  will 
fomctimes  give  converfations  too,  at 
which  I  fhall  not  be  prefcnt;  but  will 
leave  to  my  pen  perfons,  chara£>ers, 
and  what  pafTes  of  the  more  tender  fort 
of  converfations  where  I  am  by.  But 
as  well  Lucy's  letters,  as  mine,  are  to 
be  fcnt  to  Lady  G.  unfealed  ;  and  ftie, 
after  (hewing  them  to  her  fifter,  will 
haften  them  to  Northamptonfhire. 

Referring  therefore  t«  Lucv  for  more 
particular  accounts,  I  fublcribe  my- 
felf,  with  all  duty  and  grateful  love  to 
my  grandmamma,  as  well  as  with 
kindeft  remembrances  to  all  my  dear 
friends,  your  happy ^  thrice  kappy^ 

Harriet  Grandisoh. 


LETTER    T. 

LADY      GRANDISON,      TO     MRS, 
SHIRLEY. 

GRANDISON    HALL,    SATURDAY 
12  o'clock,    DKC.  Q. 

OMy  deareft,  deareft  grandmam- 
ma! Here  I  am!  The  declared 
miftrefs  of  this  fpacious  houfe,  and  the 
happieft  of  human  creatures !  Thi«  is 
all  at  this  inftant  I  can  write. 

Lord  and  Lady  W.  honoured  u% 
as  they  had  propofed,  with  their  com- 
pany; but  detained  us  fo  long,  that 
.we  were  obliged  to  lie  one  night  on 
the  road.  But  by  eleven  this  morning 
we  arrived  here. 

At  our  alighting.  Sir  Charles,  (after 
paying  his  compliments  in  a  moft  re- 
fpeftful  manner  to  Lady  W.)  clafplng- 
me  in  his  aims,  *  I  congratulate  you, 

*  my  deareft  life,'  faid  he,  *  on  you^r 

*  entrance  into jowr  o=iion  houfe.     The 

*  laft  Lady  Grandifon,  and  the  pre- 

*  fent,  might  challenge  the  whole  Bri- 

*  tilh  nation  to  produce  their  equals.' 
Then  turning  to  every  one  of  his 
guefts,  thofe  of  my  family  firft,  as 
they  were  ftrangers  to  the  place,  he 
faid  the  klnd:ll,  the  politeft  things,  that 
ever  proceeiled  frgm  the  mouth  of  man. 

I  wept 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


915 


t: 


I  wept  for  Joy.  I  would  have  fpoken, 
but  could  not.  Every  body  congra- 
tulated the  happy  Harriet. 

Dr.  Bartlett  was  approaching  to  wel- 
come us;  but  drew  back,  till  our  mu- 
tual congratulations  were  over.  He 
then  appeared.  *  Iprcfcnt  to  you,  my 
<  dear  Dr.  Bartlett,'  faid  the  bell  of 
men,  *  the  lovely  friend,  whom  you 

*  have  fo  long  wirticd  to  fee  milhefs  of 

*  this  houfe.'  He  then  prefcnted  me 
to  the  do£lor. 

<  Godblefsyou,  Madam!'  tears  in 
his  eyes.  *  God  blefs  you  both!' 
Then  killed  my  offered  check.  He 
could  fay  no  more:  I  could  not  fpeak 
diftinaiy. 

Sir  Charles  led  me,  followed  by  all 
our  rejoicing  friends,  through  a  noble 
dining-room  to  the  drawing-room, 
called,  the  Lady's  :  *  The  whole  houle, 
'  my  dear,'  faid  he,  *  and  every  per- 

*  fon  and  thing  belonging  to  it,  is 
'  yours :  but  this  apartment  is  more 

*  particularly  fo.     Let  what  is  amifs 

*  in  it,  be  altered  as  you  would  have 

*  if.' 

*  O   SirT   grafping  his   prefenting 

hand  between  both  mine,  was  all  I 
could  fay. 

This  room  is  elegantly  furni/lied. 
It  is  hung  with  a  light-green  velvet, 
delicately  ornamented  j  the  chairs  of 
the  fame  J  the  frames  of  them  gilt;  as 
rs  the  frame  of  a  noble  cabinet  in  it.— 

*  My  mother's,  my  dcarcft  life,'  whif- 
pered  he.     *  It  will  be  always  faftiion- 

*  able :  and  you,  I  know,  will  value 

*  it  on  her  account.' — Indeed  I  Ihall. 
—He   prefented    me   with    the   keys. 

*  Here  perhaps  you  will  depofit  your 

*  letters   and    correfpondences ;     fome 

*  of  which  (the  continuation  of  thofe 
«  I  have  had  the  honour  to  fee)  you 

*  will  allow  me  to  perufe.  But  of 
choice  remember,  Madam.  For  your 
whole  heart  mud  bo  in  tho  grant  of 
the  favours  you  will  confer  upon  me 
of  this  kind.' 

*  Dear  Sir,'  faid  I,  *  leave  me  power 
of  fpeech ;  my  will  fhall  be  yours, 
in  every  thing.  But  you  will  find 
a  ftrange,  llrange  heart,  laid  open  to 
you,  if  you  connnand  from  me  a 
fight  of  tkc  papers,  that  probably 
will  be  repoiited  here,  when  all  my 
matters  arc  brought  from  Xortlu»np- 
ton/hii'e.'' 

*  You  fhall  have  all  the  letters  you 


*  ever  wrote  to  mc,  and  the  venerable 

*  circle,'  faid  Lucy;    *  a  loan,  not   3 

*  gift;   if  you  will  fliew  ihcm  to  Sir 

*  Charles.' 

*  Courage,  Lucy,   not   inclination, 

*  will  be  only  wanting.' 

*  Thank    you,    Lucy,'  faid  he.— 

*  Thank  you,  mv  love,'  tome.    'You 

*  mufl  make  marks  againll  the  paffages 

*  in  the  letters  you  fhall  have  the  good- 

*  nefs   to   communicate,    which    you 

*  would  not  have  me  read.     I  will  give 

*  you  my  honour  tint  I  will  not  pals 

*  the  bounds  you  prcicribe.' 

I  will  fnatch  another  opportunity  to 
proceed — My  dear  Sir  Charles  indul- 
ged me.  I  have  told  him,  that  if  he 
now  and'then  miffes  me,  he  muft  con- 
clude that  I  am  doubling  my  joy,  by 
communicating  it,  as  I  have  opportu- 
nity, to  my  dear  grandmamma. 
#  # 

EvER-Y-BODY  idmircs  the  elegance 
of  this  drawing-room.  The  fined  ja- 
pan china  that  I  ever  faw,  except  that 
of  Lady  G.'s  which  flie  fo  whimiJcally 
received  at  the  hands  of  her  lord,  tooit 
particularly  every  female  eye. 

Sir  Charles  led  me  into  a  clofet  ad- 
joining— *  Your  oratory,  your  library, 

*  my  love,  when  you   fhall  have  fur- 

*  nifhedeit,  as  you  dellred  you  might, 

*  by  your  chofen  collection  from  Nor- 

*  thamptonfhire.' 

It  is  a  fweet  little  apartment;  ele- 
gant book-cafes,  unfurnifhed.  Eveiy 
other  ornament  coinpleat.  How  had 
he  been  at  wojrkto  oblige  me,  by  Dr. 
Bartlett's  good  offices,  while  my  heart 
perhaps  was  torn,  part  of  the  time, 
with  uncertainty ! 

The  houllkecper,  a  middle-aged 
woman,  who  is  noted,  as  you  hive 
heard  her  mailer  fay,  for  prudence, 
integrity,  and  obligingncfs,  a  gentle- 
woman born,  appearing;  Sir  Charles 
prefented   her  to  me.      *  Receive,  my 

*  love,  a  faithful,   a  difcreet  g.ntlc- 

*  woman,  who  will  think  herfelf  ho- 

*  noxired  with  your  commands. — Mrs. 

*  Curzon,'  (to  her)  *  you  will  be  hap- 

*  py  in  a  miltrefs  who  is  equally  be- 

*  loved  and  reverenced  by  all  who  have 

*  the    honour  of  her  countenance,  if 
'  fhe  ajiprove  of  your  fcrviccs,  and  if 

*  you  chufc  to  continue  with  us.' 

I  took  her  iiand :  *  1  hope,  Mrs. 
'   Curzon,  there  is  no  doubt  but  you 

*  will.     You  mav  depend  upon  every 

^  A  *  «  thing 
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*  thin^';  that  is  in  my  power  to   make 

*  you  happy.' 

She  looked  plenfed ;  but  anfwcred 
only  with  a  rcfpcflfiil  curtfey. 

Sir  Ch:nlcs  led  the  gentlemen  out 
to  (hew  them  his  ftudy.  We  j'lft  look- 
ed into  n  line  fuit  of  rooms  on  the  fame 
floor,  and  j.>ined  there. 

We  found  my  uncle  and  Mr.  Deane 
admiring  the  difpofition  of  every  thing, 
as  well  as  the  furniture.  The  giafs 
cafes  are  neat,  and  as  Dr.  Bartletttold 
us,  itorcd  with  well  chofen  books  in 
all  fciences.  Mr.  Deane  praifed  the 
glob^-'S,  the  orrery,  and  the  inftruments 
6f  all  fbrts,  for  gcogi*aphical,  aftrono- 
niical,  and  ether  fcientifical  obfcrva- 
tions.  It  is  ornamented  with piftures, 
fome,  as  Dr.  Bartlett  told  us,  of  the 
beft  mafters  of  the  Italian  and  FiemiAi 
fchools  :  ilatues,  buftoes,  bronzes  ;  and 
there  alfo,  placed  in  a  diftinguifhed 
iTianner,  were  the  two  rich  cabinets  of 
jnedals,  gems,  and  ether  ciiriofities, 
prefented  to  him  by  Lady  Olivia.  He 
mentioned  what  they  contained,  and 
"  by  whom  prefented  ;  and  faid,  he  would 
fhew  us  at  lei fure  the  contents.    *  They 

*  are  not  mine,'  added  he.     *  I  only 

*  give  them  a  place  till  the  generous 
<  owner  fhall  make  fome  worthy  man 
*-  happy.  f/rVthey  muftbe.  It  would 
^  be  a  kind  of  robbery  to  take  them 

*  f-ix>m  a  family,  that,  for  near  a  cen- 

*  tury  paft,  have  been  coUefting  them.' 

#       m 

''  Lucy  fays,  fhe  will  be  very  parti- 
cular in  her  letters.  This  will  take 
uptime}  efpecially  as  Lady  G.  and 
Lady  L.  muft  fee  them  in  their  way  to 
Northam.ptonfnire ;  though  they  will 
not  detain  them.  I  fhall  have  an  oppor- 
tunity to  fend  this  to  London  on  Mon- 
day. This  makes  me  intent  to  fnatch 
every  opportunity  of  writing.  It  will 
otherwife  be  too  long  before  you  will 
hear  of  us  by  my  hand. 

I  do  not  intend  to  invade  this  flow 
girl's  province  ;  yet  I  will  give  you  a 
flight  flcetch  of  the  houfe  and  apart- 
ments, as  I  go  along. 

The  fituation  Is  delightful.  The 
houfe  is  very  fpacious.  It  is  built  in 
the  form  of  an  H  j  both  fronts  pretty 
much  alike.  The  hall,  the  dlning- 
parlour,  two  drawing-rooms,  one  ad- 
joining to  the  ftudy,  the  other  to  the 
dining-parlour,  (which  with  the  fludy, 


I 


mentioned  already,  and  oth^  roomi, 
that  I  fliall  leave  to  Lucy,  tr^  d-  fcrlhc^ 
make  the  ground -floor)  are  handfomc, 

and  furnirtied  in  an   th :•    but  Dot 

fumpruous  tafte ;  the  h  ',f  fome 

of  them  beautiful  paper  only.  There 
is  adjoining  to  the  ftudy,  a  roonj  called 
//'<?  Mu/ick'Parlour,  I'o  called  in  Sir 
Thomas's  time,  and  furnlHied  with 
feveril  fine  mufical  inftruments  j  Sir 
Thomas  was  as  great  an  admirer  of 
mufick  as  his  fon  j  and  a  performer. 

It  is  no  news  to  you,  Madam,  that 
Sir  Charles  ftiews  a  great  regard  to 
every  thing,  place,  and  difpofition, 
that  was  his  father's  ;  and  notabfolute- 
ly  inconvenient,  and  inconfiftent  witH 
the  alterations  he  has  thought  neccflary 
to  make  :  and  which  Dr.  Bartlett  praifes 
highly,  and  promifcs  to  particularize 
to  me.  We  are  to  be  iliewn  this  mu- 
fick  parlour  bye  and  bye. 

The  dining-room  is  noble  and  well- 
roportloncd  :  it  goes  over  the  hall, 
arge  as  that  is,  and  dining-parlour. 
It  is  hi^ng  with  crimion  damaflt,  adorn- 
ed with  valuable  pictures. 

Two  fine  ones  drawn  by  Sir  Godfrey, 
one  of  Sir  Thomas,  the  other  of  Lady 
Grandifon,  whofe  lengths  particularly 
took  my  eye,  (with  what  reverence,  that 
of  my  lady!)  Lady  L.  Lady  G.  as 
girls,  and  Sir  Charles  as  a  boy  of 
about  ten  years  of  age,  made  three 
other  fine  whole  lengths.  I  muft  con- 
template them  when  I  have  more  lei- 
fure.  The  furniture  is  rich,  but  lefs 
ornamented  than  that  of  the  lady's 
drawing-room. 

The  bell  bed-chamber  adjoining  is 
hung  with  fine  tapeftry.  The  bed  is 
of  crimfon  velvet,  lined  with  white 
filk  ;  chairs  and  curtains  of  the  fame. 

There  is  a  fine  fuite  of  rooms  on 
the  firft  floor  which  we  juft  ftept  into, 
moftly  fumifhed  with  damafk. 

Mrs.  Curzon  tells  us,  that,  on  oc-' 
cafion,  they  make  fifteen  beds,  within 
the  houfe,  in  which  the  beft  lord  in  the 
land  need  not  difdain  to  repofe.  You 
remember.  Madam,  that  Sir  Charles, 
in  his  invitation  to  the  Italian  family, 
tells  them,  he  has  room  to  receive 
themi.  The  offices,  it  feems,  are  ex- 
ceedingly convenient. 

The  gardens  and  lawn  feem  from  thf 
windows  of  this  fpacious  houfe  to  be 
as  boundiefs  as  the  mind  of  the  owner. 

ana 
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and   as  free  and  open  as  his  countc-  The  gallery   I  have  not  yet  feen— 

nance*.  I^r.   Bartlett   tells  me,  it   is   adoiiicd 

My  uncle  once  took  my  aimtout  from  with  a  long  line  of  anceftovs. 

the  company,  in  a  kind  of  hurry.     I  faw  #           # 

his  eyes  glilten,  and  was  curious,  on  After   dinner,  which  was  fump- 

her  return,  to  know  the  occafion.   This  tucus   and   well-ordered.  Sir   Chailes 

was  his  fpeech  to  her,  unable  to  check  led   me  into   the  mufick-parlour.     O 

his  emotion  ;  *  What  a  man   is  this,  Madam,  you  Ihall  hear  what  honour 

*  dame  Selby  I  We  were  furely  want-  was  done  me  there'. — I  will  lead  to 
«  ing  in  refpeft  to  him  when  he  was  it. 

*  among  us.  To  fend  fuch  a  one  to  Several  of  the  neighbouring  gentle- 
'  an   inn! — Fie   upon   us! — Lord   be  men,  he  told  us,  are  performers  j  and 

*  good  unto  me,  how  are  things  come  he  hopes  to  engage  them  as  oppoitu- 
«  about! — Who  would  have  thought  nity  ftiall  oftlr.  *  My  dear  Dr.  Bart- 
<  it  ?— Sometimes  I  wonder  the  girl  is  '  Ittt,'  laid  he,  '  your  foul  is  harmony  2 

*  not  as  proud  as  Lucifer  ;    at  other  *  I  doubt  not,  but  all  thefe  are  in  oc- 

*  times,  that  flie  is  able  to  look  him  in  *  dcr. — May    I    aflc    you,    my   Har- 

*  the  face.'  *  riet  ?' pointing  to  the  harpfichord.     I 
To  this  convenient  houfe  belongs  an     inftantly  flu  down  to  it.     It  is  a  fine 

elegant  little  chapel,  neatly  decorated,  inllrument.     Lord  G.  tookup  avi  )lin; 

But  Sir  Charles,  when  down,    gene-  my  uncle,  a  bal's-viol ;  Mr.  Deane,  a 

rally   goes    to  the    parifli-church,    of  German    flute  ;    and  we    had    a  little 

which  he  is  patron.  concert  of  about  half  an  hour. 

*  Mifs  Lucy  ScIby  thus  defcribes  the  fituation  of  the  houfe,  and  the  park,  gardeni, 
orchard,  &c.  in  one  of  her  letters,  which  docs  not  appear. 

*  This  large  and  convenient  houfe  is  fituated  in  a  fpacious  park  j  which  has  feveral  fii\e 

*  avenues  leading  to  it. 

*  On  the  north  lide  of  the  park  flows  a  winding  ftrcam,  that  may  well  be  called  a  river, 

*  abounding  with  trout  and  otker  fifh  j   the  current  quickened  by  a  noble  cafcadc,  which 

*  tumbles  dow.i  it's  foaming  waters  from  a  rock,  which  is  continued  to  forne  extent,   in  a 

*  ledge  of  rock-work  rudely  difpofed. 

*  The  pjrk  is  remarkable  for  it's  profpe£ls,  lawns,  and  rich  appearing   clumps  of  trees 

*  of  large  growth;  which  muft  therefore  have  been  planted  by  the  anceltors  of  the  excel- 

*  lent  owner;  who,  contenting  himfelf  to  open  and  enlarge  many  fine  profpefts,  delights 

*  to  preferve,  as  much  as  pollible,  the  plantations  of  his  anceftors;  and  particularly  tliinks 

*  it  a  kind  of  impiety  to  fell  a  tree  that  was  planted  by  his  father. 

*  On  the  fouth  fide  of  the  river,  on  a  natural  and  eafy  afcent,  is  a  neat,  but  plain  villa, 

*  in  the  ruftick  tafte,  erefted  by  Sir  Thomas  j  the  flat  roof  of  which  prefents   a  noble 

*  profpedi.     This  villa  contains  convenient  lodging-rooms ;   and  one  large  room,  in  wiiich 

*  he  ufed  fometimes  to  entertain  his  friends. 

*  The  gardener's  houfe  is  a  pretty  little  building.     The  man  is  a  fober  diligent  man  ;  he 

*  is  in  years :  has  a  houfcwifely  good  creature  of  a  wife.     Content  appears  in  the  coun- 

*  tcnances  of  both  :   how  happy  muft  they  be  ! 

*  The  gardens,  vineyards,  &c.  are  beautifully  bid  out.     The  orangery  is  flouriftung  j 

*  every  thing  indeed  is,  that   belongs  to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  ;   alcoves,  little   temples, 

*  feats  are  erected  at  different  points  of  vie\v  :   the  orchard,  lawnf,  and  grafs-walks,  jjavc 

*  fheep  for  gardeners  ;  and  the  whole  being  bounded  only  by  funk  fences,  the  eye  is  carried 
'    *  to  views  that  have  no  bounds. 

*  The  orchard,  which  takes  up  near  three  acres  of  ground,  is  planted  in  a  peculiar  tafte. 

*  A  neat  ftone-bridge,  in  the  center  of  it,  is  thrown  over  the  river  :   it  is  planted  in  a  na- 

*  turalflope;  the  higher  fruit-trees,  as  pears,  ia  a  femicircular  row,  firft ;   apples  at  far- 

*  ther  diftances  next;  cherries,  plumbs,  ftandard  apricots,  &c.  all  which  in  the  fcafon  of 

*  bloflbming,  one  row  gradually  lower   than  another,  muft   make  a   charming   variety  of 

*  blooming  fweets  to  the  eye  from  the  top  of  the  ruftick  villa  which  commands  the  whole. 

*  The  outfidc  of  the  orchard,  next  the  north,  is   planted  with   three  rows  of  trees,  at 
'  proper  diftances  from  each  other;    one  of  pines  ;  one  of  cedars;  one  of  Scotch   firs,  in 

*  the  like  femicircular  order ;  which  at  the  fame  time  that  they  afford  a  perpetual  verdure 
'  to  the  eye,  and  fhady  walks  in  the  furamer,  defend  the  orchard  from  the  cold  and  blight* 
'  ing  winds.  * 

*  This  plantation  was  made  by  dircdion  of  Sir  Thomas,  in  his  days  of  fancy.    .We 

*  have  heard  that  he  haj  a  poe:ical|  and,  ccjife<iuently,  a  fanciful  tafte.' 

Here 
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Here  Is  a  noble  organ  :  when  the  lit- 
tle concert  wab  over,  he  was  fo  good 
himfelf,  on  my  aunt's  referring  to  him 
with  alking  eyes,  to  ftiew  us  it  wai  in 
tunc. 

We  all  fe.ited  ourfelves  round  him, 
on  his  preparing  to  oblige  us  j  and  he 
with  a  voice  admirably  fuited  to  the 
inftniment,  (but  the  words,  if  I  may 
be  allowed  to  fay  fo,  ftill  more  admi- 
rably to  the  occafion)  atonce  doiighted 
and  furprized  us  all,  by  the  following 
lines— 

I. 

•  Accept,  great  Source  of  cv'rj'blifs, 

*  The  fulncfs  of  my  heart, 

•  Pour'd  out  in  tuneful  extafics, 

*  By  this  celeftial  art. 

H. 
'  My  foul  with  gratitude  profound, 
'  Receive  a  form  fo  bright ! 

•  And  yet  I  boall;  a  blifs  beyovd 

*  This  angel  to  thtfigbt. 

III. 

•  When  charms  of  mind  and  perfon  meet, 

*  How  rich  our  raptures  rife  ! 

•  The  fair  that  rendeii  earth  fo  fwecf, 

*  Prepares  me  for  the  ikies  T 

How  did  our  friends  look  upon  one 

another  as  the  excellent  man  proceed- 
ed I — I  was  aftoniftied.  It  was  happy 
I  fat  between  my  aunt  and  Lucy  !— 
They  each  took  one  of  my  hands. 
Tears  of  joy  ran  down  my  cheeks. 
Every  one's  eyes  congratulated  me. 
Every  toiigiie,  but  mine,  encored  him. 
I  wasfpeechlefs.  Again  heobligedus. 
I  thought  at  the  time,  I  had  a  foretafte 
of  the  joys  o^  Heaven  ! — How  fweetis 
the  incenfe  of  praife  from  a  hufband  j 
that  hulband  a  good  man  ;  my  fur- 
rounding  friends  enjoying  it  I  How 
will  you,  Madam,  rejoice  in  fuch 
an  inftance  of  a  love  fo  pure  and  fo 
grateful! — Long,  long  may  it  be, 
for  the  fake  of  his  Harriet,  his  and 
her  friends,  for  the  world's  fake,  be- 
fore his  native  ikies  reclaim  him  ! 

He  approached  me  with  tender  mo- 
defty ;  as  if  abaflied  at  the  applaufe  he 
met  with.  But  feeing  me  affefled,  he 
was  Concerned .  I  withdrew  with  my 
aunt  and  Lucy.  He  followed  me,  I 
then  threw  myfelf  into  his  arms  j  and, 
had  fpeech  been  lent  me,  would  have 
offered  him  the  fervent  vo^s  of  a  heart 
overflowing  with  IcVeand  gratitude. 


LETTER     TI. 

LADY     CRANDISON.       IN     CONTI- 
NUATIOK. 

THE  miifick-parlour  [I  can  hard- 
ly mention  it  without  breaking 
into  rapturcb]  '\%  adornwl  with  a  variety 
of  fine  carvings,  on  fubjefts  that  do 
honour  to  poetry  and  mufick.  Be  it 
Lucy's  tafk  to  defcribe  them.  Let  me 
mention  oiher  indances  of  his  good- 
nefs  to  one  of  the  happied  creatures  on 
earth. 

You  know,  Madam,  Sir  Charles, 
when  in  Northampton fh ire,  offered  me 
my  choice  of  fei'vants  of  both  fexes ; 
and  when  I  told  him,  that  I  chofe  not 
to  take  with  me  anyone  of  either  but 
my  Sally,  he  faid,  that  when  I  came 
to  Grandifon  Hall,  where  they  would 
be  all  together,  I  fiiould  chufe  which 
of  the  men-fervants  I  would  more  par- 
ticularly call  my  own.    *  I  have  not, 

*  my  dearefc  life,'  faid  he,    *  nm  into 

*  the  tafte  of  our  modern  gentry,  for 

*  foreign  fervants,  any  more  than  for 

*  foreign  equipages.     I  am  well  ferv- 

*  ed ;    yet  all  mine    are  of  our  own 

*  country.* 

And  then  he  gave  me  the  names,  and 
an  account  of  the  qualities  of  each. 

Frederick  I  had  feen  at  Selby  Houfe, 
an  obfervant,  fenfible-looking  yonng 
man :  I  chofe  him.  He  called  him  in, 
(my  aunt  Selby  prefent:)     *  All  mjr 

*  fervants,  Frederick,'  faid  he,  *  are  a^ 

*  much  your  lady's  as  mine:    butjoa 

*  will  devote  yourfelf  more  particularly 

*  to  her  commands.    I  mean  not,  how- 

*  ever,  any  diftin6lion  in  your  favour, 

*  where  you  all  equally  merit  diftinc- 
'  tion.— The  power,  Madam,  of  change 

*  or  difmiffion  through  the  houfe,  is 

*  entirely  yours.' 

To-morrow,  I  am  to  go  over  all  the 
bridal  oftentation  again  at  the  parilb- 
church.  On  Monday,  Lady  Mansfield 
and  her  family  are  to  be  here. — '  Your 
'  guefts,  my  dear,'  faid  Sir  Charles  to 
me,  *  I  hope,  for  a  week,  at  lealh' 
This  was  the  firft  notice  he  gave  of  it 
to  Lord  and  Lady  W.  What  joy  and 
gratitude  appeared  in  her  countenance 
upon  it! 

Tuefday,  by  general  approbation, 
(Sir  Charles  fubmittin^  the  choice  of 

the 
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the  day  to  his  company)  we  are  to 
have  the  neighbouring  gentry  here  to 
dinner,  and  for  the  rell  of  the  day. 
Sir  Charle$  has  been  long  wiflied  by 
them  all  to  refide  among  them.  He 
breaks  through  the  ulual  forms,  and 
cholc  this  way,  at  once,  to  receive  the 
vifits  of  all  his  r»eighbours,  and  In 
both  our  names  gave  the  invitation. 
He  fliewcd  us  a  lilt  of  the  perfons  in- 
vited.    It  is  a  very  large  one.     '  My 

*  deareft  love,'  faid  he,    '  we  fhall  be 

*  half- familiarized  to  them,  they  to  us, 

*  even  to-morrow,  by  the  freedom  of 

*  this  invitation  for  the  Tueklay  fol- 

*  lowing."* 

Mrs.  Curzon  came  to  me  for  direc- 
tions about  the  bed-chambers.  I  took 
that  opportunity  to  tell  her,  that  I 
ihould  add  to  the  number  of  female 
fervants,  only  my  Sally,  of  whole  dif- 
cretion  I  had  no  doubt.     *  You  mull 

*  introduce  to  me,'  faid  I,  *  at  a  proper 

*  tuno,  the  female  lervants.     If  you, 

*  Mrs.   Curzon,   approve  of  them,  I 

*  fhall  make  no  changes.     I  am,  my- 

*  feif,   the  happiell  of  women :  every 
«  one  who  deierves  it,   ihall  rind  her 

*  happinefs  in  mine,' 

*  You  will  rejoice  all  their  hearts, 

*  Madam,  by  this  early  declaration  of 
«  your  goodnefs  to  them.     I  can  truly 

*  fay,  that  the  bed  of  mafters  has  not 

*  the  word  of  fervants:  but  Dr.  Bari- 

*  letr  wo\dd  make  bad  fervants  good."* 

*  I  fliall  want  no  other  proof,'  faid 
I,  *  of  their  goodnefs,  than  their  love 

*  and  refpecSl  :o  Dr.  Bartlett.' 

In  company  of  my  aunt,  Lady  W. 
Lucy,  Mifsjervois,  attended  by  Mrs. 
Curzon,  we  went  to  chufe  our  rooms  ; 
and  thofe  for  our  expefled  gucfts  of 
Monday.     We   foon  fixed   on  them. 
My  aunt,    with    her  ufual  goodnefs, 
and  Lady  W.  with  that  condefcenfion 
that  Is  natural  to  her,  took  great  no- 
tice of  Mrs.  Curzon,  who  feemed  de- 
lighted with  us  all ;  and  faid,  that  fhe 
Ihould  be  the  happier  in  the  perform- 
ance of  her  duty,  as  (he  had  been  in- 
formed, we  were  managing  ladles.     It 
was  a  pleafure,    (he   (aid,   to   receive 
commands    from   perlbns   who   knew 
when  things  were  properly  done.   You, 
my  dearelt    grandmamma,    from  my 
carlicrt  youth,  have  told  mc,  that  to  be 
refpeiSled,  even  by  fervants,  it  is  ncccf- 
i       fary  to  be  able  to  dire6l  them,  and  not 
1      be  thought  ignorant  of  thofe  matters 
that  it  becomes  3  miftrtfs  of  a  family  to 


be  acquainted  with.  They  (hall  not 
find  me  pragmatical,  however,  in  the 
little  knowledge  I  have  in  family  mat- 
ters. 

Will  nothing  happen,  my  dear  grand- 
mamma— But  no  more  of  this  kind- 
Shall  I,  by  my  diffidences,  leflfen  the 
enjoyments  of  which  I  am  in  full  pof- 
(e(Tlon  ?  My  joy  may  not  be  fufficicnt 
to  baniih  fear  j  but  I  hope  it  will  be  a 
prudent  one,  which  will  ferve  to  in- 
creafe  my  thankfulnefs  to  Heaven,  and 
my  gratitude  to  the  man  fo  jullly  dear 
to  me. 

But  do  you,  my  grandmamma,  when- 
ever you  pray  for  the  continuance  of 
your  Harriet's  happinefs,  pray  alfo  for 
that  of  Lady  Clementina .-  that  only- 
can  be  wanting,  in  my  prefcnt  (itu- 
ation,  to  compleat  the  felicity  of  your 
e-ver  grateful^  e-ver  dutiful, 

Harriet  Grandison., 


LETTER    Vlt. 

LADY    £RANDISON.      IN    CONTI- 
NUATION. 

SUNDAY    NOON'» 

WHAT  a  croudcd  church-yard 
and  cluirch  had  I  to  pafs  through 
to  the  haudfome  feat,  which  belongs  to> 
the  excellent  patron  of  it !— How  much 
exalted  was  /  to  hear  his  whifpered 
praifes!  How  did  my  Northampton- 
(hlre  friends  rejoice  in  the  refpeftful 
approbation  paid  to  the  happy  creature, 
to  whom  they  are  more  immediately  re- 
lated !  I  am  always  a  little  mortified  by 
praifes  of  my  figure.  What  a  tranli- 
tory  thing  is  outward  form  1 — May  £ 
make  to  myfelf  a  more  foiid  and  per- 
manent foundation  for  that  refpe6l, 
which  is  generally  more  pleafing  to  a 
female  heart  than  it  ought  to  be ! 

Sir  Charles  was  not  unhappy  in  his 
invitation  for  next  Tucfday.  I  took, 
off,  I  Imagine,  fome  particular  ad- 
drelfes  to  him.  Yet  fcveral  gentlemen 
at  his  coach-fide  acknowledged  the  fa- 
vour done  them  in  It. 

My  uncle,  who,  you  know,  Madam, 
loves  every  thing  that  promotes  good 
neighbourhood,  is  greatly  delighted 
with  the  thoughts  of  the  day.  How 
proud  is  he  of  hU  Harriet !  How  much 
more  proud  of  lii»  iciation  to  the  beft 
of  men! 

I  have 
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I  hnre  Ifjoked  upon  v/hnt  Lticy  has 
-t/critien.  I  fee  thci'j  will  he  but  lirtle 
room  for  me  to  Tay  nny  thinj^.  She  is 
delighted  v/ith  licr  tnfk.  It  employ? 
all  her  faculties,  Hifplnys  her  fine  tiftc 
inarchitefturc^paintinpr,  needle-work), 
(hell -works'.  She  will  give  you  a  dc- 
icriptioTi  of  ft  Vera  1  charming  perform- 
ances, in  the  two  httcr  arts,  of  the 
late  Lady  Grandifon! — How  does  the 
charafter  of  that  admirable  lady  rile 
upon  us!  With  what  emulation  does 
it  fire  me!  On  twenty  accounts,  it  was 
a  very  bold  thing,  my  grandmamma, 
for  your  Harriet  to  afpire  to  be  Lady 
Grandifon! — YethowdoesSirCharles's 
goodnefs,  his  kind  acceptance  of  all  my 
humble  endeavours,  encourage  me!  — 

0  Madam !  he  faid  truth,  when,  in 
cou*fliip,  he  told  me,  that  I  parted 
withpov/cr  to  have  it  returned  me  with 
augmentation.  I  don't  know  how  it 
is,  but  his  freedom  of  behaviour  to  nie 
is  increafed ;  yet  his  refpe6lfulnefs  is 
not  diminifhed. — And,  tender  as  he 
was  befoi'e  to  me,  his  tendernefs  is  ftill 
greater  than  it  was:  yet  fo  much  un- 
afFe£led  dignity  in  it,  that  my  reve- 
rence for  him  is"  augmented,  but  with- 
out any  abatement  of  my  love.  Then 
his  chearfulnefs,  his  more  th^.n  chear- 
fulnefs,  his  vivacity,  fhews,  that  he  is 
at  heart  pleafed  with  his  Harriet.  Hap- 
py Harriet !— Yet  I  cannot  forbear  now 
and  then,  when  my  Joy  and  my  grati- 
tude are  at  the  higheft,  a  figh  to  the 
ifterits  of  Lady  Clementina! — What 

1  am  now,  fhould  fhe  have  been,  think 
I  often  I' — The  general  admiration  paid 
itie  as  the  wife  of  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon, fliould  have  been  paid  to  herl  — 
Lady  L.  Lady  G.  fliould  have  been 
her  fitters ! — Sh-e  (liould  have  been  the 
miftrefs  of  this  houfe,  and  co-guardian 
of  Emily,  the  fucceifor  of  the  late  ex- 
cellent Lady  Grandifon  ! — Haplefs  Cle- 
mentina!— What  a  ftrarnge  thing,  that 
adherence  to  religion  in  two  perfons  fo 
pious,  fo  good,  each  in  their  way, 
/hould  funder,  for  ever  funder,  peribns 
whofe  minds  were  fo  clofely  united! 

Sir  Charles,  by  Lucv,  invites  me, 
till  dinner  is  ready,  to  walk  with  them, 
at  her  requell,  in  the  gallery.  Lucy 
wants,  in  defcribing  tiiat  gallery,  to 
give  you,  my  deareft  grandmarmna, 
(in  whom  every  other  of  my  friends  is 
included)  a  brief  hiltory  ot  the  ancef- 
tors   of  Sir  Charles,   whok  pidures 


adorn  it.  '  I  come!  Lord  of  my  bcxrtf 

*  I  attend  you!'— 

«  # 

How,  Madam,  would  you  have  been 
delighted,  could  you  have  fat  in  thli 
truly -noble  gallery,  and  fcen  the  dear 
man,  one  arm  round  my  waift,  point- 
ing fometimes  with  the  other,  feme- 
times  putting  that  other  arm  round  iny 
Lucy's,  and  giving  fliort  hiftories  of 
the  perfons  whofe  piflures  we  faw  ! 

Sumc  of  the  piftures  are  really  fine. 
One  of  Sir  Charles's,  which  was  drawn 
when  he  was  about  fixteen,  is  on  horfe- 
back.  The  horfe  a  managed,  curvet- 
ting, proud  beaft. — His  feat,  fpirir, 
courage,  admirably  exprefled  :  he  mu(t 
have  been,  as  his  fifters  fay  he  was, 
the  lovelieft,  and  the  moft  undaunted, 
yet  moft  modeft-looking  of  youths. 
He  pafTcd  his  own  pi6lure  fo  flightly, 
that  I  had  not  time  to  take  in  half  tlie 
beauties  of  it.  You  will  not  doubt. 
Madam,  but  I  (hall  be  often  in  this 
gallery,  were  only  this  one  picture 
there. 

What  pleafure  had  I  in  hearing  the 
hiftory  of  this  ancient  family,  from 
this  unbroken  feries  of  the  piflures  of 
it,  for  [o  many  generations  paft !  *  And 
'  will  mine,  one  day,'  thought  I,  *  be 

*  allowed  a  place  among  them,  near  to 

*  that  of  the  moft  amiable  of  them  ail, 

*  both  as  to  mind  and  figure?'  How 
my  heart  exulted!  What  were  my  me- 
ditations as  I  traced  the  imagined  foot- 
fteps  of  dear  Lady  Grandifon,  her  pic- 
ture and  Sir  Thomas's  in  my  eye!  as 
finely  executed  as  thofe  in  the  beft  bed- 
chamber.   '  May  T,'  thought  I,  *  with 

*  a  happier  lot,  be  but  half  as  deferv- 

*  ing!'  But,  Madam,  did  not  Lady 
Grandifon  fhinethe  more  for  the  hard- 
ships fhe  paffed  through  ?— And  is  it 
neceffary  for  virtue  to  be  called  forth 
bv  trials,  in  order  to  be  juftified  by 
it's  fortitude  unc!er  them  ?  What  trials 
can  r  be  called  to  with  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon  ?  But  may  I  not  take  my 
place  on  fhe  footfteps  of  her  throne, 
yet  make  no  contemptible  figure  in  the 
family  of  her  beloved  fon?  I  will 
humbly  endeavour  to  deferve  my  good 
fortune,  and  leave  the  reft  to  Provi- 
dence, 

There  are  in  diffci-ent  apartments  of 
this  feat,  beiides  two  in  the  lioufe  in 
town,  no  iefs  than  lix  pictures  of  Sir 
'1  homas;  but  thtn  two  of  them  were 

brought 
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bro\i5ht  from  his  feat  in  EfTex.  Sir 
Thomas  was  fond  of  his  perfon  ;  they 
are  drawn  in  different  attitudes.  He 
appears  to  be,  as  I  have  always  heard 
he  was,  a  fine  figure  of  a  man.  But 
neither  Lucy  nor  I,  though  we  made 
not  the  compliment  to  Sir  Charles,  you 
may  fuppofe,  (who  always  fpcaks  with 
reverence  and  unart"e6led  love  of  his  fa- 
ther) thought  him  comparable  in  figure, 
dignity,  intelligence,  to  his  fon. 

We  were  called  to  dinner  before  we 
had  gone  half  way  through  the  galler>'. 

We  had  a  crouded  church  again  in 
the  afternoon. 

Sunday  NioHT.]  This  excellent 
Dr.  Bartlett!  And,  this  excellent  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon!  I  may  fay. — Sir 
Charles  having  enquired  ot  the  doftor, 
when  alone  with  him,  after  the  rules 
obferved  by  him  before  we  came  down, 
the  do(5lortold  him,  that  he  had  every 
morning  and  night  the  few  fervants 
attending  him  in  his  antichamber  to 
prayers,  which  he  had  iclcfted  out  of 
the  chiirch-lcivire.  Sir  Charles  de- 
fued  him  by  all  means  to  continue  fo* 
laudable  a  cullom  ;  for  he  was  fure 
nialter  and  fervants  would  both  find 
their  account  in  it. 

Sir  Charles  font  for  Saunders  and 
Mrs.  Curzon.  He  applauded  to  them 
,  the  doftor's  goodnefs,  and  deiired  they 
would  fignify,  the  one  to  the  men -fer- 
vants, the  other  to  tlie  women,  that 
he  fhould  take  it  well  of  them,  if  they 
chearfuUy  attended  the  doftor ;  pro- 
miling  to  give  them  opportunity  as 
often  as  was  poflible.     •  Half  an  hour 

*  after  ten,  doctor,  I  believe,  is  a  good 

*  time  in  the  evening?' 

*  That,  Sir,  is  about  my  time ;  and 
'  eight  in  the  morning,  as  an  hour  the 

*  lealt  likely  to   interfere   with   their 

*  bufinefs.     Whenever  it  does,    they 

*  are  in  their  duty  j  ajid  I  do  not  ex- 

*  peft  them.' 

About  a  quarter  after  ten,  the  doftor 
flipt  away.  Soon  after,  Sir  Chailes 
withdrew,  unperctived  by  any  of  us. 
The  do6^or  and  his  little  church  were 
affembletl.  Sir  Charles  joined  thrm, 
and  afterwards  returned  to  company, 
vith  that  chearfuluefs  that  always 
beams  in  his  afpe^.  The  doi^or  fol- 
lowed him,  with  a  coimtenancc  as  !'«?- 
rene.     I  took  the  doftor  afide,  though 


in  the  fame  apartment,  fuppollng  the 
matter.     Sir  Charles  joined  us. — '  O 

*  Sir,'    faid  I,    *  why  was  I  not  whif- 

*  pered  to  withdi'aw  with  you  ?  Think 

*  you,  that  your  Harriet—-' 

*  The  company,  my  dcareft  love^^ 
interrupted  he,  *  was  not  now  to  be 

*  broken  up.     When  we  are  fettled, 

*  we  can  make  a  cullom  for  ourfelves, 

*  that  will  be  allowed  for  by  every  bo- 

*  dy,  when  it  is  feen  we  perfevere,  and 

*  are,  in  every  other  refpe^l,  uniform. 

*  — Jofhua's  refolution,  do6lor,  was  an 

*  excellent  one*.  The  chapel,  now  our 

*  congregation  is   large,    will  be  the 

*  propcrell  place  j  and  there,  perhaps, 

*  the  friends  we  may  happen  to  have 

*  with  us,  will  foraetimes  join  us.' 

Monday  morning.]  Sir  Charles 
has  jult  now  prefenred  to  me,  in  Dr. 
Bartlett's  prefence,  Mr.  Daniel  Bart- 
lett,  the  dotlor's  nephew,  and  his  only 
caie  in  this  world ;  a  young  gentleman 
of  about  eighteen,  well  educated,  and 
a  fine  accomptant ;  a  mafter  of  his  pen, 
aJid  particularly  of  the  art  of  fhort- 
hand  writing.  The  doftor  infifte.l  on 
the  fpecification  of  1  falary,  which  he 
named  himfelf  to  be  4.0I.  a  year,  and 
to  be  within  the  houfe,  that  he  might 
always  be  at  hand.  He  could  not  trull, 
he  faid,  to  his  patron's  affurance,  that 
his  bountiful  fpirit  would  allow  him 
to  have  a  regard,  in  the  reward,  only 
to  the  merit  of  the  fervice. 

Monday  NOON.]  Lady  Mansfield, 
Mifs  Mansfield,  and  the  three  brothers, 
are  arrived.  What  excellent  women, 
what  agreeable  young  gentlemen,  what 
grateful  hearts,  what  joy  to  Lady  W. 
on  their  arrival  I  Whatpleafure  to  Lord 
W.  who,  on  eveiy  occafion,  ftiews  his 
delight  in  his  nephew! — All  thefe 
things,  with  their  compliments  to  vour 
happy  Harriet,  let  Lucy  tell.  I  have 
not  time. 

#  # 

What,  my  dear  grandmamma,  fljall 
we  do  with  Lord  and  Lady  W.  1 — Such 
a  rich  lervicc  of  g-lt  plate!  Jull  arriv- 
ed !  A  prefeut  to  me ! — It  is  a  noble 
prefent! — And  fo  gracefully  "prcfent- 
ed!  And  I  fo  gracefullv  permitted  to 
accept  of  it,  by  my  belt,  my  tender- 
ell,  friend!— Let  Lucy  deicribc  thi*, 
too. 


•  *  As  foi  mc  and  my  houf?,  we  wUl  (ci\z  -he  Lord.'     Jofh.  xxiv.  i<. 
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TuEsnAYMORNiNO.]  A  vaftcom- 
pnny  we  (hall  have.  Gentlemen  and 
their  ladies  arc  invited  :  your  Harriet 
is  to  be  dreflcd;  (he  is  already  dreflld. 
How  kindly  am  I  complimented  by 
every  one  oF  my  friends! — Let  Lricy, 
Jet  my  aunt,  (flie  promifes  to  afTift  Lu- 
cy) relate  all  that  Iball  pafs,  defcribe 
the  pcrfons,  and  give  the  charaf^trs  of 
our  vifitors ;  our  manap-ements,  cur 
entertainments,  the  ball  that  is  to  con- 
chide  the  day  and  night.  I  flip.ll  not 
be  able,  1  fuppofe,  to  write  a  line. 

Wednesday  NOON.]  Our  compa- 
ny left  ns  not  tiU  fix  this  mornin^% 
TAy  uncle  was  tranfportcd  with  llie 
day  }   with  the  night. 

I  will  only  fay,  that  all  was  happy; 
and  decency,  good  order,  mirth,  and 
jollity,  went  througli  the  whole  fpace. 
Sir  Charles  was  every-where,  and  with 
every  body.  O  how  he  charmed  them 
till !  Sir  William  Turner  faid  once, 
"behind  his  back,  *  Of  what  tranl'porls 

*  did  my  late  friend  Sir  rhonias,  who 

*  doated  upon  his  Ton,  deprive  himfelf, 

*  by  keeping  him  fo  long  abroad  !' 

I  could  not  but  think  of  what  my 
tkarLadyG.  once  wrote,  that  women 
are  not  fo  foon  tired  as  men  with  thefe 
divcrfions,  with  dancing  particularly. 
By  three,  all  but  Sir  Charles  and  my 
\mcle  feemed  quite  fatigued;  but  re- 
covered themfelves.  My  Emily  de- 
lighted  every  body.  She  was  the  whole 
night  what  I  wiflied  her  to  be. — Dear 
Madam,  be  not  uneafy.  Wc  (hall  be 
very  happy  in  each  other. 

O  that  you  were  with  us,  my  deareft 
grandmamma!  But  you,  from  your 
chearful  piety,  and  joyful  expc6tation 
cf  happinefs  fupreme,  are  already, 
though  on  earth,  in  Heaven! — Yet  it 
is  my  wifli,  my  aunt's,  my  uncle's, 
Lucy's,  twenty  times  a  day,  that  you 
were  prefent,  and  faw  him,  the  do- 
ineftick  man,  the  chearful  friend,  the 
'  kind  mafter,  the  enlivening  companion, 
the  polite  neighbour,  the  tender  huf- 
band !  Let  nobody  who  fees  Sir  Charles 
Cjrandifon  at  home,  fay,  that  the  pri- 
vate ilation  is  not  that  of  true  happi- 
nefs. 

How  charmingly  refpe6lful  is  he  to 
my  uncle,  aunt,  and  good  Mr.  Deane! 
To  Lucy,  he  is  an  affectionate  brother. 
Emilv,  dear  girl,  how  fhe  enjoys  his 
tendernefs  to  her ! 

My  uncle  is  %vi  iting  to  you,  Madam, 


a  letter.  He  lny«,  It  will  be  Jis  Ion;j 
a«i  hi*  arm.  My  atint  will  difpatch 
this  day  2  verv  long  one.  Thtiis  will 
fupi)ly  my  defects.  Lucy  i»  not  qnitc 
ready  with  her  firft  letter.  If  th're 
were  not  fo  mxich  of  your  Harriet  in  ir, 
1  would  highly  praife  what  fhe  has 
hitherto  written. 

Thursday  MORvrNc]  I  leave 
to  my  uncle  llie  account  of  the  gen- 
tlemen's diverfions  in  the  gardens  and 
fields.  They  are  all  extremely  happy. 
But  Lord  G.  already  pines  after  his 
Charlotte.  He  will  not  be  prevailed 
upon  to  (tay  out  his  week,  I  doubt; 
fwcet  tempered  man !  as  I  f.e  him  in  a 
thoufand  little  amiable  inftanccs.  If 
Lady  G.  did  not  love  him,  I  woTild 
not  love  her.  Lord  W.  is  afraid  of  a 
gouty  attack.  Hei?  never  quite  free. 
He  and  his  admirable  lady  will  leave 
us  to-morrow. 

T  think,  my  dear  Lady  G.  with 
you,  that  difcretion  -and  gratitude  ire 
the  corner-ftores  of  the  matrimonial 
fabrick.  Lady  W..  had  no  prepolTef- 
fions  in  any  other  man's  favour.  My 
lord  loves  her.  What  muft  be  that 
woman's  heart,  that  gratitude  and  love 
cannot  engage?  But  fhe  loves  my 
lord.  Surely  fhe  does.  Is  not  real 
and  unaffe6^ed  tendernefs  for  the  in- 
firmities of  another,  the  very  effence 
of  love  ?  What  is  wanting  where  there 
is  that?  My  Sir  Charles  is  delighted 
with  Lady  W.'s  goodnefs  to  his  uncle. 
He  tells  her  often,  how  much  he  re- 
veres her  for  it. 

In  our  retired  hours,  we  have  fome- 
times  the  excellent  lady  abroad,  for 
our  fubje6^.  I  always  begin  it.  He 
never  declines  it.  He  Ipeaks  of  her 
with  fuch  manly  tendernefs  !  He  thanks 
me,  at  fuch  times,  for  allo^ving  him, 
as  he  calls  it,  to  love  her.  He  regrets 
very  much  the  precipitating  of  herj 
yet  pities  her  parents  and  brotliers. 
How  waiinly  does  he  fpeak  of  his  Je- 
ronymo?  He  has  a  figh  for  Olivia. 
But  of  whom,  except  Lady  Sforza  and 
hep  Laurana,  does  he  not  fpeak  kind- 
ly?— And  them  he  pities.  Never, 
never,  was  there  a  more  expanded 
heart ! 

m        # 

Ah,  Madam,  a  cloud  has  juft 
brulhed  by  us!  It's  fkirts  have  affect- 
ed us  with  fadnefs,  and  carried  us  from 
cur  lunihiiie  proipeits  kome-^  that  is  to 

iay, 
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fay,  to  thoughts  of  the  general  dtftiny ! 
— -Poor  Sir  Hany  B«auchamp  is  no 
more  !  A  letter  tVuin  his  Beuuchamp; 
Sir  Charles  (liewtd  it  to  mc,  for  the 
honour  of  the  writer,  now  Sir  P^JwarJ. 
We  admired  this  excellent  young  mm 
together,  over  his  letter.  What  fine 
things  dill  Sir  Charles  lay  on  this  occa- 
fion,  both  by  w:'.y  of  fclf-conlblation, 
and  on  the  inevitable  dcitiny !  But  he 
dwelt  not  on  the  fubject.  He  has 
written  to  Lady  Beauchamp,  and  to 
the  young  baronet.  How  charmingly 
•onfDlatory  ! — What  admirable — But 
Sir  Charles,  Madam,  is  a  Christian! 

This  event  has  not  at  all  influenced 
hl-^  temper.  He  is  the  i'ainc  cheaiful 
man  to  his  company j  to  his  Harriet; 
t»  every  body.  I  am  afraid  it  will 
be  the  caufe  of  his  firrt  abfence  from 
me  :  how  Jhall  I  part  with  him,  though 
it  were  but  for  two  days  ? 

Friday  noon.]  Lady  Mansfield, 
and  her  fons,  Lord  G.  and  Lord  and 
Lady  W.  have  left  us.  Mifs  Mans- 
htld  is  allowed  to  ftay  with  me  fome 
time  longer.  Emily  is  very  fond  of 
her.  No  wonder :  (he  is  a  good  young 
woman. 

We  are  bufied  in  returning  the  vlfits 
of  our  neighbours,  which  Sir  Charles 
promifed  to  do,  as  it  they  were  indi- 
vidually made  to  us.  We  have  a  very 
agreeable  neighbourhood.  But  I  want 
thefe  vifitings  to  be  over.  Sir  Charles, 
and  his  relations  and  mine,  are  the 
world  to  me.  The  obligations  of  ce- 
remony, though  unavoidable,  are  draw- 
backs upon  the  true  domcftick  felicity. 
One  happinefs,  howCN'er,  icfults  fro.Ti 
<he  hurry  and  buftle  they  put  us  in; 
Emily's  mind  feems  to  be  engaged : 
when  wc  aie  not  quite  happy  in  our 
own  thoughts,  it  is  a  relief  to  carry 
them  out  of  ourfelvcs. 
#  # 

Sir  Charles  and  I  have  juft  now 
had  a  fliort  converfation  about  this  dear 
girl.  We  both  joined  in  praiiing  her; 
and  then  I  faid,  I  thought,  that  fome 
time  hence  Mr.  Beauchamp  and  (lie 
would  make  a  very  happy  pair. 

'  I  have,'  faid  he,  •  a  love  for  both. 

*  But  as  the  one  is  my  own  very  par- 

*  ticular//iV»^,  a.nd  as  the  other  is  my 
'  -warJy  I  would  rather  he  found  for 

*  himlolf,  and  (he  for  herfclf,  another 

*  iovcr,  and  that  for  obvious  reafons."" 
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*  But  fuppofe,  Sir,  they  (hould  liko 

*  each  the  other?' 

*  So  as  they  made  it  not  a  compli- 
'  ment  to  me,  but  gave  me  reafon  to 

*  believe,  that  they  would  have  pre- 

*  ferred  each  the  other  to  every  one 

*  elfe,    were  they   Grangers   to  nie,   I 

*  would  not  (land  in   the  way.     But 

*  the  man   who  hopes  for  my  confent 

*  for  Emily,  muft   give  me  reaibn  to 

*  think,  that  he  would  have  preferred 

*  her  to  any  other  woman,  though  (lie 

*  had  a  much  lei's  fortune   than  (he  is 

*  miftrefs  of.' 

'  1  am  much  miftaken.  Sir,  if  that 

*  may  not  be  the  cafe  of  your  friend.' 

*  i  cU   me,    my  nobly-frank,   and 

*  ever-amiably  Harriet,  what  you  knoAr 

*  of  this  fubje6l.    Has  Beauchamp  any 

*  thoughtsof  Emily  ?' 

*  Ah,  Sir!'  thought  I,  « I  dare  not 

*  tell  you  ^?// my  thoughts ;  but  what 

*  I  do  tell  you,  (l)all  be  truth.' 

*  I  really.  Sir,  don't  imagine  Emily 

*  has  a  thought  of  your  Bcaucham]) — ' 

*  Nor  of  any  other   perfon?    Has 

*  (he?'— 

*  Lady  G.    Lady   L.    and   myfelf, 

*  are  of  opinion,  that  Beauchamp  loves 

*  Emily.' 

'  I  am  glad,  my  dear,  if  any  thing 

*  wero  to   come  of  it,  that  the  man 
<  loved  firft.' 

I  was  confcious.  A  tear  unawares 
dropt  from  my  eye — He  I'Aw  it.  He 
folded  his  arms  about  me,  and  ki(red 
it  from  my  cheek.     *  ^Vhy,  my  lovel 

*  my   dcareft   love!    why  this?'    and 
feemcd  furprized. 

'  I  muft  tell  you,  Sir,  that  you  may 

*  not  be  furprized.     I  fear,  I  fear—' 

*  What  fears  my  Hairiet?' 

*  That  the  happied:  of  women  can- 

*  not  fay,  that  her  dear  man  loved  her 

*  firftl'— 

He   folded  me   in    his   kind   arms. 

*  How    fweetly    engaging!'    faid    he: 

*  I  will  prefume  to  hope,  that  my  Har- 

*  riet,  by  the  happicft  of  all  women, 

*  means  herfelf — You   fay  not  no!  I 

*  will   not   infult    your    goodnefs    (o 

*  much,    as   to   alk   you   to   lay  yes, 

*  But  this  I  fay,  that  the  happicll   oT 

*  all  men  loved  his  Hatriet,  before  ihc 

*  ccuU  love    him  j    and,  but  for  the 

*  honour  he  owed  to  another  admirable 

*  woman,    though     th.n    he  had    no 

*  hopes  of  ever  calling  her  his,  would 

*  have  convinced  her  of  it,  by  a  vejy 

6  B  2.  *  early 
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*  early  dcclnrit ion.     Let  mc add,  that 

*  tlic  nionuriU  I  law  you  fiiit  (diltreU'ed 

*  and  terrified  as  you  were,  too  mucii 

*  to  think  of  favour  to   any   man)  I 

*  loved  you  :  and  you  know  not  the 
**  ftruggle  it  coft  me  (my  deltiny  with 
'•  DW   der.r  Clementina  f'o  \inccrrain) 

*  to  comcenl  my  love — Coll  mc,  who 

*  ever  was  pun6ltially  ftudioustoavoid 

*  engaging  a  yoimg  lady's  afFeflions, 

*  lelt  1  lli'ndd  not  be  able  to  be  juft  to 

*  her  J    and  always   thought  what    Is 

*  called   Platonick  love   an  infiduous 

*  pretenfion.' 

*  O  Sir!'  and  I  flung  my  fond  arms 
about  his  neck,  and  called  him  the 
moil  juft,  the  moft  generous,  of  men. 

He  prefled  mc  ftill  to  his  heart;  and 
xvhenl  raifedmy  con fclous  face,  though 
my  eye  could   not  bear  his,    *  Now, 

*  Sir,'  fald  1,  *  after  this   kind,  this 

*  encouraging  acknowledgment,  lean 

*  confent,  I  think  I  can,  that  the  lord 

*  of  my  heart  (hall  fee,  as  he  has  more 

*  than  once  wifhei  to  fee,  long  before 

*  he  declared  hlmfelf,  all  that  was  in 

*  that  forward,  that  afpiring  heart.* 
Lucy  had  furnilhed  me  with  the  op- 
portunity before.  I  inftantly  arofe, 
and  took  out  of  a  drawer  a  parcel  of 
roy  letteis,  which  I  had  forted  ready, 
on  occafion,  to  oblige  himj  whic., 
from  what  he  had  feen  '.efore,  down 
to  the  dreadful  mafquerade-affair,  car- 
ried me  to  my  fetting  out  with  his  filltrs 
to  Colnebrook. 

I  think  not  to  (hew  him  farther,  by 
my  own  confent,  becaufe  of  the  reca- 
pitulation of  his  family-ftory,  which 
immediately  follows  ;  particularly  in- 
cluding the  affefting  accounts  of  his 
mother's  death;  his  father's  unkind- 
nefs  to  the  two  young  ladles  j  Mvs. 
Oldham's  llory  ;  the  fillers  condu^  to 
her;  v/hich  might  have  revived  dif- 
r.greeable  fubie6ts. 

<  Be  pie-fed,  Sir,'  fald  I,  putting 
them   into   his  hands,    *  to  judge  me 

*  favourably.     In  thefe  papers  is  my 

*  heart  laid  opsn.' 

'  Precious  truft?'  fald  he,  and  put 
the  papers  to  his  lips  :  '  you  will  not 

*  find  yom*  generous  confidence  mif- 

*  placed. 

An  opportunity  offering  to  iend 
away  what  I  have  written,  hert,  my 
deaieil  grandmamma,  concladea  jour 
ever  dutiful 

Harrjet  Gra.nDiscn. 
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I  Will  not  trcub!«  you,  my  dear 
grandmamma,  with  an  account  of 
the  preparations  we  arc  making  to  be- 
nefit and  regale  cur  poorer  neighbours, 
and  Sir  Charles's  tenants,  at  this  hofpi- 
tabicfeafon.  NotevenSirCharlesGran- 
difon  himfcif  can  exceed  yon,  either  in 
bounty  or  management,  on  this  annual 
foiemnity.  Sir  Charles  has  confulted 
with  Dr.  Bartlett,  and  every  thing  will 
be  left  to  the  dire6lfon  of  that  good 
man.  My  uncle  and  aunt  have  dif- 
patched  their  d:re6\ions  to  Selby  HotWe, 
that  their  neighbours  and  tenants  may 
not  fuffer  by  their  abfence. 

The  gentlemen  are  all  rode  out  to- 
gether, the  doftor  with  tliem,  to  recon- 
noitre the  coui:':ry,  as  my  uncle  calls 
it.  Emily  and  Lucy  are  £;one  with 
them,  on  horleb?.ck.  My  aunt  and  I 
declined  accompanying  them ;  and  took 
this  opportunity,  attended  by  Mrs, 
Curzon,  to  go  through  the  offices. 

In  the  houfe-keeper's  room,  I  re- 
ceived themaid-fer\"Tints,  fcvenrn  num- 
ber; and,  after  her,  called  each  by 
her  name,  and  fpoke  kindly  to  them 
all.  I  told  them  how  handfomely  Mrs. 
Curzon  fp^ke  of  them,  and  alTureJ 
them  of  my  favour-  I  pruifed  the 
chearfulnefs  with  which  Dr.  Bartlett 
i»d  told  me  they  attended  him  every 
day  in  his  antlchamber.  They  Ihould 
have  the  opportunity  given  them,  I 
faid,  as  often  as  poflible.  I  hoped  that 
.  my  Sally  behaved  well  among  them. 

They  praifed  her. 

'  Sally,'  faid  I,  *  has^aferious  ti>m. 
^  Piety  is  the  beft  fecurity  in  man  and- 

*  woman    for    good-behaviour.      She 

*  will    feidom  fail   of    attending,  the 

*  doflor  with  you.     V/e  (hall  all  be 

*  happy,    I  hope.     I  am  acquainting^ 

*  myfelf  with  the  methotls  of  the  houfe. 

*  Nobody  diall  be  put  out  of  their  good 
'  wav  by  me.'     ?ay  aunt  only  fald, 

*  My  niece  propoks  to  form  herielf  on 

*  the  example  of  the  late  excellent  Lady 

*  Grand ilbn.' 

They  blelfed  mc  ;  tf^ars  In  their  eyes. 
I  made  each  of  them  a  prefent  for  a 
pair  of  gloves. 

We  went  tlifO'-*5^   ^U   the  of?.ces, 

the 
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riw  lowcfl  not  cxcfpted.  The  very 
ltiv:u.ts  live  in  naiudifc.  There  is 
room  for  every  thing  to  be  in  order: 
every  thing  is  in  order.  The  offices  lb 
dirtin<5l,  yet  fo  conveniently  commu- 
mcating — Charmingly  contrived  !  — 
The  low  fcrvants,  men  and  women, 
have  laws,  which,  at  their  own  re- 
quclt,  were  drawn  \ip,  by  Mrs.  Cur- 
2on,  for  the  obfcrvance  of  the  minutefl: 
of  their  refpe^ive  duties;  with  little 
mult^ls,  that  at  rtrrt  onIj  there  was  oc- 
cafion  to  exaft.  It  is  a  houfc  of  har- 
mony, to  my  hand.  Dear  Madam! 
What  do  good  people  leave  to  good 
people  to  do?  Nothing!  Every  ©nc 
knowing  and  doing  his  and  her  duty  ; 
and  having,  by  means  of  their  own 
diligence,  time  for  thcmfelves. 

I  was  pkafed  with  one  piece  of  fur- 
niture in  the  houfe- keeper's  room, 
which  neither  you.  Madam,  nor  my 
aunt,  have  in  yours.  My  aunt  fays, 
Selby  Houfe  fhall  not  be  long,  after 
her  return,  without  it.  It  is  a  fcr- 
vant's  library,  in  tlneeclafies  :  one  of 
books  of  iiivifrity  and  morality \  ano- 
ther for  houfe-joifry^  a  third  of  hifiory^ 
true  adventures,  voyages,  and  inno- 
cent amufement.  I,  II,  III.  are 
marked  on  the  cafes,  and  the  fame  on 
th«  back  of  each  book,  the  jnorc  readily 
to  place  and  le-place  them,  as  a  book 
is  taken  out  for  ufe.  They  are  bound 
in  buff,  for  llrcngth.  A  little  fine  is 
laid  upon  whoever  puts  not  a  book 
back  in  it's  place.  As  new  books 
come  out,  the  doftor  buys  Ivich  as  he 
thinks  proper  to  range  under  thefc  three 
clalfes. 

I  aJkcd,  if  there  were  no  books  of 
gardening?  I  w:is  anfwered,  that  the 
gardener  hatl  a  little  houfe  in  the  gar- 
den, in  which  lie  had  his  own  books. 
Uut  her  mafteV,  Mrs.  Curzon  faid, 
was  himfelf  a  library  of  gardening, 
ordering  the  greater  articles  by  his  own 
taile. 

Seeing  a  pretty  glafs-cafe  in  the 
houfekceper's  apartment,  filled  with 
phyfical  matters,  I  alked,  if  (he  dif- 
p«nfed  any  of  thofe  to  the  ftrvants,  or 
the  poor?  *  Here  is,'  faid  flie,  *  acoi- 

*  let'iion  of  all  the  ufeful  drugs  in  mc- 

*  dicine  :  but  does  not   your  ladyftiip 

*  know   the    noble    methoil    that   my 

*  matter  has  fallen   into  fince  his  iait 

*  arrival  in  England?' — 'What  is  that?" 

*  — He  gives  a  falary,  Madam,    to  a 

*  ikilful  apothecary;  and  pays  h:m  for 
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'  his  drugs  bcfides,  (and  thefe  are  his, 

*  though  I  have  a  kev  to  it;)  and  this 

*  gentleman  difpenfes  phyfick  to  all  Uis 
'  tenants,  who  are  not  able  to  pay  for 
'  advice ;  nor  arc  the  poor,  who  are 

*  not  his  tenants,  refufcd,  when  rc- 

*  commended  by  Dr.  Bartlett.' 

*  BlefTings  on  his  benevolence !'  faid 
I.     *  O    my   aunt!     What   a    happy, 

*  creature  am  I!  God  Almighty,  iff 

*  difgrace   not  my  hufband's  bencfi- 

*  cencc,  will  love  me  foi*  his  fake!'— 

*  Dear  creature!'  fjidmyaunt — *And 

*  for  your  own  too,  I  hope.' 

*  There  lives  in  a  houie,  Madam,' 
continued  Mrs.  Curzon,  *  within  five 

miles  of  this,  almoft  in  the  middl;: 
of  th#  eftate,  and  pays  no  rent,  a 
vei-y  worthy  young  man;  brought 
up  under  an  eminent  furgeon  of  one 
of  the  London  hofpitals,  who  has 
orders  likewife  for  attending:  his  te-' 
nants  in  the  way  of  his  bulinefs — As 
alfo  every  cafualty  that  happens  with- 
in diftance,  and  where  another  iur- 
gcon  is  not  to  be  met  with.  And 
he,  I  underrt-and,  is  paid,  on  a  cure 
actually  performed,  very  handfomc- 
ly.  But  if  the  patient  dies,  his 
trouble  and  attendance  are  only  con- 
fidercd  according  to  the  time  takei* 
up;  except  a  particulur cafe  requires 
confidcration.' 

*  And  this  furgeon,  Mrs.  Curzon, 
this  apothecary—' 

*  Arc  noted,  Madam,  for  being 
good,  as  well  as  fkilful  men.  My 
m:iller's  teft  is,  tliat  they  are  men  of 
fcrioufnefs,  and  good  livers:  their 
confciences,  he  fays,  arc  his  fecurity.'* 

*  How  muft  this  excellent  man  b« 
beloved,  how  rcfpe<5lcd,  Mrs.  Cur- 
zon ! ' 

*  Rcfpefled  and  beloved,  Madam  !— 
Indeed  he  is — Mr.  Saunders  \\.v:, 
often  (Served  to  me,  that  if  my 
mafter  eitlier  rides  or  walks  in  com- 
pany,  though  of  gr^at  lords,  people 
diftinguifh  him  by  their  refpe^tfui 
love:  to  the  lord,  they  will  but feemi 
to  lift  up  thcinhats,  as  I  may  fay  j 
or,  if  women,  juft  drop  the  knee, 
and  look  grave,  as  if  they  paid  re- 
fpe6l  to  his  quality  only;  but,  to 
my  mafter,  they  pull  off  their  hats 
to  the  ground,  and  bow  their  wnole 
bodies;  they  look  fmiling,  and  with 
plcafurc  and  blefllngs,  as  I  may  fay, 
in  their  facts  j  the  good  women  curt- 
ley  alfo  to  the  ground,  turn  about 

*  when 
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*  when  he  Ills  pafTtcI  them,  and  look 

*  after  him — ♦*  God  blcfs  yotir  fweet 
"■  face!"  and  **  God  bid's  your  dear 
••  heart r'    will    they    fay—And   the 

*  fervants  v/ho  hear  tluni   are  f'j   de- 

*  liy,hli.<l! — Don't  your  ladyfliip   fee, 

*  ho.v  all  his  fervants  love  him  as  they 

*  attend  him  at  tabic?  How  they  watch 

*  his  eye  in  fileiit  reverence— Indeed, 

*  Madam,  we  all  adore  him  j  and  have 

*  prayed  morning,  noon,    and  night, 

*  for  his  coming  hither,    and   fettling 

*  among  us^    And  now  Is  the  happy 

*  time :    forgive  me,  Madam ;    I  am 

*  no  flatterer  ;  but  we  all  fay,  he  has 

*  brought  another  angel  to  blefs  us/ 

I  was  forced  to  lean  upon  my  aunt. 
Tearsof  joy  trickled  down  my  cheeks. 

*  O   Madam,    what  a   happy  lot   is 

*  miner 

My  uncle  wonders  I  am  not  proud. 
—Proud,  Madam! — Proud  of  my  in- 
feriority ! 

We  vifited  my  Bartlett  in  his  new 
office.  He  is  a  niodeR:,  ingenious 
young  man.  I  alked  him  to  give  me, 
at  hia  lelfure,  a  catalogue  of  the  fer- 
vant's  library,  for  my  aunt. 

*  O  my  dear,'  faid  my  aunt,  *  had 

*  your  grandpapa,  had  your  papa,  your 

*  mamma,  lived  to  this  dayT — 

*  I   will  imagine,'*  faid  I,    *  that  1 

*  lee  them  looking  down  from  their 

*  Heaven.     They  bid  me  take  care  to 

*  deferve  the  lot  I  have  drawn  j  and 

*  tell  rae,  that  I   can  only  be  more 

*  happy,  when  I  am  ^vhat  and  where 

*  they  are.'' 

#  # 

Dr.  "Bartlett,  attended  by  his  fer- 
-vant,  is  returned  without  the  gentle- 
men. I  was  afraid  he  v.as  not  very 
well.  I  followed  him  up,  and  told 
him  my  apprehenfions. 

He  owned  afterwards,  that  he  was  a 
little  indifpofed  when  he  came  inj  but 
laid,  I  had  made  him  well. 

I  told  him  what  had  palfed  between 
Mrs.  Curzon  and"  me.  He  confirmed 
aM  Ihe  faid. 

He  ^told  me,  that  Sir  Charles  was 
careful  alfo  in  improving  his  eftates. 
The  minutelt  things,  he  faid,  any 
more  than  the  greateft,  efcaped  jiot 
his  attention.     *  He  has,'  faid  he,  *  a 

*  bricklayer,  a  carpenter,  by  the  year; 

*  a  fawyer,  three  months  conftantly  in 

*  every  year.     Repairs   are  fct  about 

*  the  moment  they  become  neceflaiy. 

*  By  this  means   he  is   not  iinpofed 


upon  by  incroaching  or  craving  tf- 
nunt8.  He  will  do  any  thing  that 
tends  to  impruve  the  eftatc  j  fo  that 
it  is  the  beft  conditioned  eltatc  in  the 
country.  His  tenants  grow  into 
clrcumltance  under  iiim.  Though 
abfcnt,  he  gives  fuch  orders,  as  i)ut 
few  pcrfons  on  the  fpot  would  think 
of.  He  has  a  difccrnment  that  goes 
to  the  bottom  of  every  thing.  In  a 
few  years,  imurovlng  only  what  he 
has  in  both  kingdoms,  he  will  ba 
very  rich,  yet  aniwer  the  generous 
demands  cf  his  own  heart  upon  his 
benevolence  :  all  the  people  he  em- 
ploys, betakes  upon  charafler  of  fe- 
rioufnefs  and  fobriety,  as  Mrs.  Cur- 
zon told  you  J  and  then  he  makes 
them  the  more  firmly  his,  by  tlie 
confidence  he  repofes  in  them.  He 
continually,  in  his  written  directions 
to  his  mafter-workmen,  cautiorjs 
them  to  do  juftice  to  the  tenants,  as 
well  as  to  him,  and  even  to  throw 
the  turn  of  the  fcale  in  their  favour. 
You  are,''  fays  he,  "  »y  friends, 
my  workmen :  you  muft  not  make 
me  both  judge  and  party.  Only  re- 
member, that  I  bear  not  impofition. 
The  man  who  impofes  on  ine  once, 
I  will  forgive;  but  he  never  ihall 
have  an  opportunity  to  deceive  me  a 
fecond  time:  for  I  cannot  act  tl.c 
part  of  a  fufplcioua  man,  a  watch- 
man over  people  of  ^(?«Z^//«/hojieiiy.'* 
The  (lo6lor  fays,  he  is  a  great  plant- 
er, both  here,  and  in  Ireland :  and 
now  he  is  come  to  fettle  here,  he  will 
fet  on  foot  feveral  projefts,  which  hi- 
therto he  had  only  talked  of,  or  writ- 
ten about. 

'  Sir  Charles,  I  am   fjre,'  faid  he, 

*  will   be  the  friend  of  every  worthy 

*  man    and  woman.      He   will   find 
'  out  the  fighing  heart  before  it  is  over- 

*  whelmed  withcalamity. 

*  He  propofes,  as  foon  as  he  is  fet- 

*  tied,  to  take  a  perfonal  fur\*ey  of  his 
'  whole  eftate.     He  will  make  himfelf 

*  acquainted  with  every  tenant,  anci 

*  even  cottager,  and  enquire  into  his 
'.  circurnftances,  number  of  children, 

*  and  profpe6ts.     When  occalluns  call 

*  for  it,  he  v^-ill  forgive  aiTeais  of  rent  j 

*  and  if  the  poor  men  have  no  profpe^ts 

*  of  I'uccefs,    he  will   buy   his   own 

*  farms  of  them,    as  I  may  fay,  by 

*  giving  them  money  to  quit:  he  will 

*  tranfplant  one  to  a  lefs,  another  to  a 
[  larger  farin,  if  tht  tenants  confent, 

*  according 
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*  according   as   th»y   have   ftock,    or 

*  j)robahillty  of  fuccefs  in  the  one  or 

*  the  other  i  and  will  fct  the  poor  tc- 

*  nants  in  a  way  of  cultivating  what 

*  they  hold,  as  well  by  advice  as  mo- 

*  ney;   for  while  he  was  abroad,  he 

*  ftudied  hulbandry  and  law,  in  order, 

*  as  he  ufed  to  fay,  to  be  his  father's 

*  fteward;  the  one  to  qtiallfy  him  to 

*  prcferve,    the   other  to  manage  his 

*  elhite.      He    was    always    prepared 
«  for,  and  aforehand  with,    probable 

*  events.' 

*  Dear  Dr.  Bartlett,'    fald  I,  *  we 

*  are  on  a  charming  ftibjcilj  tell  me 

*  more  of  my  Sir  Charles's  manage- 

*  ment  and  intentions.     Tell  me  all 

*  you  know,  that  is  proper  for  me  to 

*  know." 

*  Fiopcry  Madam !  Every  thing  he 

*  has  done,    does^  and  intends  to  do, 

*  is  proper  for  you,  and   for  all  the 

*  world  to  know.     I  wifh  all  the  world 

*  were  to  know  him  as  I  doj  not  for 

*  his  fake,  but  for  their  own.' 

That  moment  (without  any  body's 
letting  me  know  the  gentlemen  were 
retiH-ned)  into  the  doilofs  apartment 
came  Sir  Charles.  My  back  was  to 
the  door,  and  he  was  in  the  room 
before  I  faw  him.  I  ftarted  j  and 
looked,  I  believe,  as  if  I  thought  ex- 
cufes  neceflTary. 

He  faw  my  fdly  confufion.  That, 
and  his  fudden  entrance,  abaflied  the 
du6\or.  Sir  Charles  reconciled  us 
both  to  ourfelves — He  put  one  arm 
jound  my  waill,  with  the  other  he 
lifted  up  my  hand  to  his  lips,  and  in 
the  voice  of  love,  *  I  congratulate  you 

*  both,'  faid  he — *  Such  company,  my 

*  deareft  life — Such  company,  my  dear- 

*  eft   friend — you    cannot  have  every 

*  hour !  May  I,  as  often  as  there  is 

*  opportunity,    fee   you    together !    I 

*  knew  not  that  you  were — The  doc- 

*  tor  and  I,  Madam,  ftand  not  upon 

*  ceremony. — Pardon  me,  do6lor.     I 

*  infift  upon  leaving  you  as  I  found 

*  you.' 

I  caught  his  hand,  as  he  was  going. 
— *  Dear,  dear  Sir,  I  attend  you.    Vou 

*  fhall  take  me  with  you;  and  if  you 

*  pleafe,  make  my  excufes  to  niv  aunt, 

*  for  leaving  her  lb  long  alone,  before 

*  you  came  in.' 

*  Doclor,  excufe  us  both  ;  my  Har- 

*  rict  has  found,  for  the  firll  time,  a 

*  will.     It  is  her  own,  wc  know,  by 

*  it's  obligifjgaefj.' 
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He  received  my  offered  hand,  and 
led  me  into  company  :  where  my  aunt 
called  me  to  account  for  leaving  her, 
and  beiTiicd  Sir  Charles  would  chide 
me. 

*  She  was  with  Dr.  Baitlett,  Ma- 

*  dam,'  faid  he:  *  had  fhe  been  with 

*  any  other  perfon,  man  cr  woman, 

*  and   Mrs.  Selby  alone,  I  think  wc 

*  could  have  tried  to  chide  her.' 
What  obliging,  what  i\vcet  politc- 

nefs,  my  dear  grandmamma  ! 

Such,  Madam,  is  the  happinefs  of 
your  Harriet. 

Lucy  has  an  entertaining  letter  to 
fend  you  ! — From  that  letter,  you  wiJl 
have  a  IHII  higher  notion  of  my  hap- 
pinefs,  of  Sir  Charles's  imafFe6\ed  tcii- 
derncfs  to  me,  and  of  the  approbutiion 
of  a  very  genteel  neigh'oourhood,  than 
I  myfelf  could  give- you. 

Lady  G.  and  Lady  L.  have  both 
made  up  for  their  fuppofed  neglefts- 
I  have  written  to  each  to  charge  thetu 
with  not  having  congratulated  me  on 
my  arrival  here.  Two  fuch  afFc6lion- 
ate  letters  ! — I  have  already  anfwered 
them.  They  love  as  well  as  ever 
(thank  Heaven  they  do!)  your 

Harriet  Grandisou, 


LETTER    IX. 

LADY     CRANDIGON.       IN     CONTI- 
NUATION. 

MONPAV,    DEC.  1^. 

THE  deareft,  belt  of  men,  has  jtftt 
now  left  me!  —  Did  not  evwry 
body  keep  me  in  countenance,  I  rtioulJ 
be  very  angry  with  myfelf  for  wiftiing 
thatyi/fZ?  a  man  Ihould  be  alwavs  con- 
fined to  my  company  !  I  muft  kccj)  my* 
fonJnefs  within  equitable  bounds. 
But,  he  kindly  fcemed,  and,  if  he 
feemedy  he  iv/rx,  h4_  loth  to  part  with 
me.  He  is  gone  to  London,  Madam  : 
poor  Lady  Beauchajnp  has  bt fought 
his  prci'ence,  not  at  Sir  Harry's  fune- 
ral, (he  was  to  be  interred,  it  feenis, 
laft  night)  but  at  tlie  opening  of  the 
will.  And  his  Bcauchamp  joined  111 
the  requeit. 

He  hopes  to  be  down  with  us  021 
Thurfday.  Mifs  Mansfield  took  the 
opportunity  to  return  to  her  mother, 
who  lint  word,  that  flic  knew  not  how 
to  live  v.-lth(^ut  her. 

Sir 
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Sir  Charles  was  plcafed  to  give  me 
th .  keys  of  his  IbiJy,  :incl  of  L:uly 
Olivia's  cabinets.  Lucy  gave  you. 
Madam,  an  account  of  the  invaluable 
contents.  An<I  now  I  will  amufc  iny- 
Iclf  there,  and  fit  in  every  chair,  where 
I  have  fccn  him  fit,  and  tread  over  his 
imagiiu-d  footlleps. 

Tuesday.]  My  books  are  come, 
and  all  my  trinkets  with  them.  We 
have  all  been  b\ify  in  chifTinj;  the  books. 
My  clofct  wi'rl  be  now  furnifhed  us 
I  wifh  it  :  and  I  fliall  look  at  thel'e  my 
dear  companions  of  Selby  Houfe,  and 
recolle6l  the  many,  many  happy  hours 
they  gave  me  there. 

Was  I  ever,  ever  unhappy,  my  dear 
grandmamma  ?  If  I  was,  I  have  for- 
got the  time.  J  acquiefce  chearfuily 
with  your  wifhes  not  to  dis-fuinifh 
your  gallery,  by  lending  to  me  our  fa- 
mily-pi(5i;urcs.  Letthoi'eof  my  bene- 
volent father,  and  my  excellent  mo- 
ther, of  happy  memory,  ftill  continue 
there,  to  fmile  upon  you,  as  you  are 
plcafed  to  exprefs  yourfeif.  Nobody 
hut  you  and  my  aunt  Selby  have  a  right 
to  each  of  thofe  of  mine,  which  are 
honoured  with  a  place  in  your  refpec- 
tive  drawing-rooms.  -My  di"ir  Sir 
Charles,  thank  Heaven  !  calls  the  ori- 
ginal his.  But  why  would  you  load 
me  with  the  precious  gold-box,  and 
it's  contents  ;  lels  precious  thofe,  though 
of  inellimrible  value,  thin  niy  dear 
grandpapa's  pifture  in  the  lid  ? — But 
I  canteli  you,  Madam,  that  Sir  Charles 
is  an  un£;ratefui  man :  he  will  not 
thank  you  for  it.  A  remembrance ^ 
M:idam  !  (I  know  what  he  will  fay) 
*■  Does  the  bcft  of  women  think  my 

*  Harriet  wunts  any  thing  to  remlr^d 

*  her  of  the  obligations   ihe  is  under 

*  to  parents  fo  dear  ?' — He  v/iil  be  very 
jealous  of  the  honour  of  his  Harriet. 
Forgive,  .Madam,  the  freedom  of  my 
expullulation,  as  If  I  were  not  your 
girl,  as  well  as  his. 

What  reafon.%  have  you  found  out 
(but  this  was  alv/ays  your  happy,  y(;ur 
inltiuftive  wa.y)  to  be  better  pleaicd 
with  your  ablence  from  us.,  tlian  if 
vou  were  prefent  v^ith  tis,  as  we  all 
often  wilh  vou  ! 

m        # 

Here,  Lady  L.  Lady  G.  fifters 
fo  dear  to  hk,  iinct  thefe  It;tsrs  will 


pafs  under  your  eye,  let  me  account 

to  you,  by  tijc  following  cxtjact  fruiu 
my  grandmammas  lalt  Icttcri,  for 
the  meaning  of  what  I  have  written 
to  that  indulgent  parent,  in  the  line* 
immediately  preceding. 

*  You  often,  my  deareft  Haniet, 
wiHi  me  to  be  with  you.  In  t|ic 
firft  place,  I  am  here  enjoying  my- 
felf  in  my  own  way,  my  own  fcr- 
vants  about  me  ;  a  trouble,  a  bar, 
a  conftraint,  upon  no  or.e,  but  thole 
to  whom  I  make  it  worth  while  to 
bear  with  me.  I  Ihould  think  I 
never  could  do  enough  to  ftrangn  s  : 
no,  though  I  werefuie  they  thought 
I  did  too  much.  In  the  next,  v.'ere  I 
to  be  with  you  at  Giandifon  Hall,  I 
could  not  be  every-where ;  fo  that 
I  Ihould  be  deprived  of  half  the  de- 
lightful fcenes  and  converfations, 
that  you,  your  aunt,  and  Lucy,  re- 
late and  defcribe  ta  me  by  pen  and 
ink  ;  nor  Ihould  I  be  able  perhaps 
to  bsai-  thofe  grateful  ones,  to  which 
I  fliould  be  prefent.  My  heart,  my 
dear,  you  know  is  very  fufceptiblc 
ofjoyj  it  has  long  been  preparing  it- 
felf  for  the  fublimeft.  Grief  touches 
it  not  fo  much.  The  lofles  I  fuf- 
taiucd  of  your  father,  your  mother, 
and  my  own  dear  Mr.  Shirley, 
made  all  other  forrows  light.  No- 
thing could  have  been  heivy,  but 
the  calamity  that  once  threatened 
my  gentle  Harriet,  had  Ihc  been  af- 
flicled  with  it.  Now,  I  take'ap  the 
kind,  tlie  rapturous  letters,  from 
my  table,  where  I  fpread  them. 
When  the  contents  are  too  much 
for  me,  I  lay  them  down  ^  -and  re- 
fume  them,  as  my  fubllded  joy  will 
allow  :  then  lay  them  down  again, 
as  I  am  atfecled  by  feme  new  in- 
ilance  of  your  happinefs  ;  blefs  God, 
biefs  you,  your  deareft  of  men  j 
bltis  every  body.— In  eveiy  letter  I 
find  a  cordial  that  makes  my  heart 
light,  and,  for  the  time,  infenfible 
'  of  infirmity — Can  you,  my  Hai'riet, 
*  be  happier  than  I  ?' 

#  # 

I  AM  called  upon  bv  my  aunt  and 
Lucy,  I  will  here,  my  dear  grand- 
raan:ma,  conclude  mvfelf,  jour  for 
<\er  ddigcdy  and  duujuly 

YIk  R  Ri  E  r  GR  A  N  DI  5  0  N' . 

LETTER 
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LETTER     X. 

Lady  grandison.     in   conti- 
nuation. 

ATreafure,  an  invaluable  trcafure, 
my  dear  giunilmainnia  ! — On  the 
table  in  Sir  Cliarlcs-s  own  clolct,  I 
took  up  a  conimon-praycr  book,  under 
which,  on  removing  it,  I  faw  a  paper 
written  in  Sir  Charles's  iargell  hand, 
the  three  laft  lines  of  which  appearing 
to  be  very  ferious,  (the  firft  fide  not 
containing  them)  I  had  the  curiofity  to 
unfold  it:  it  contains  reflections,  ming- 
led and  concluded  with  Iblcmn  ad- 
drcflcs  to  the  Almighty.  I  nlked  leave 
to  tranfcribe  them.  On  promife  that 
a  copy,  as  his,  fliould  not  pafs  into  any 
body's  hands  but  yours,  I  obtained  it. 

What  a  comfort  is  it,  on  reflection, 
that,  at  his  own  motion,  I  joined  with 
him  in  the  i'acramcntal  oflice,  on  occafion 
of  our  happy  nviptials,  the  firlt  oppor- 
tunity that  oftcrcd  !  a  kind  of  renewal, 
in  the  moll  folemn  manner,  of  our 
man  iage-vows  j  at  lead  a  confirmation 
of  them.  No  wonder  that  the  good 
man,  who  could  diaw  up  fuch  reflec- 
tions, fhould  make  fuch  a  motion. 

What  credit  did  he  do  to  religion 
on  that  happy  day  !  A  man  of  fcnle, 
o{  dignity  in  his  perfon,  known  to  be 
no  bigot,  no  fuperrtitious  man ;  yet 
not  afhamed  to  join  in  the  facred  office 
with  the  meanelt.  It  was  a  gioi  ions 
confeflion  of  his  chrlllian  principles. 
Whenever  he  attends  on  publick  wor- 
fliip,  his  ferioxifnefs,  his  Piiodelly,  his 
humility,  all  flicw  that  he  believes 
lumfelf  in  the  prefence  of  that  God 
whole  blefling  he  hlently  joins  to  in- 
voke: and  wiien  all  is  over,  his  chear- 
fulnefs  and  vivacity  demonltrate,  that 
his  heart  is  at  eafe  in  the  confcioufnefs 
of  a  duty  performed.  How  does  my 
mind  fomctimes  exult  in  the-profpefts 
of  happinefs  with  the  man  of  my 
choice,  extending,  through  divinegood- 
jjeJi,  beyond  this  tranfitury  life  ! 

I  will  conclude  thi?  letter  with  the 
copy  of  thefe  reflections.  What  is  fit 
to  come  after  them,  tliat  can  be  writ- 
Ken  byjour 

Harriet  Grandison  ? 

the  reflections. 

*  'IT/'  HAT,  O  my  heart !  overfiow- 

•  ing  wiili  happineli  !   arc  the 

*  fentimwits  that  bught  to  fpr^ng  up 


in  thee,  when  admitted  either  in  the 
lolcnmities  of  publick  worftiip,  or 
the  rctirednci's  of  private  ilevotjon, ' 
into  the  more  immediate  pretence  of 
thy  Maker  ! — Who  does  not  go- 
vern, but  to  blcfb  !  Whole  divine 
conunands  are  fcnt  to  fuccour  hu- 
man rcafon  in  fearch  of  happinefs  ! 

*  Let  thy  law  Almi(;hty  !  be  the 
rule,  and  thy  glory  the  conltant  end 
of  all  I  do  !  Let  mc  not  build  virtue 
on  any  notions  of  honour,  but  of 
honour  to  thy  name.  Let  mc  not 
fink  piety  in  the  boall  of  benevolence ; 
my  love  of  God  in  the  love  of  my 
fellow-creatures.  Can  good  be  of 
human  growth  ?  No  !  It  is  thy  gift. 
Almighty,  and  All-good  !  Let  not 
thy  bounties  remove  the  Donor  from 
my  thought  j  nor  the  love  of  plca- 
furcs  make  me  forlUke  the  Foun- 
tain from  which  tliey  flow.  W'hen 
joys  entice,  let  me  alk  their  title  to 
my  heart.  When  evils  threaten,  let 
me  fee  thy  mercy  fhining  through  the 
cloud;  and  difccrn  the  great  h.uard 
of  having  all  to  my  wirti.  In  an 
age  of  fuch  licence,  let  mc  not  take 
comfort  from  an  inaul'picious  omen, 
th.c  number  of  thofe  who  do  amifs  : 
an  omen  lathcr  of  publick  ruin,  than 
of  private  fafety.  Let  the  joys  of 
the  multitude  Icf;  allure  than  alarm 
me  ;  and  their  dangej-,  not  example, 
determine  my  choice.  What,  weigh 
publick  example,  pafTion,  and  the 
multitude,  in  one  fcale,  ag-ainli  rra- 
fon,  and  the  Almighty,  in  the  otl^rr  ? 

•  In  this  day  of  domineering  ^/r^- 
furff  fo  loiver  my  tafte,  as  to  jnake 

mereliOi  x\\t  comforts  of  life.  And 
ia  this  tlav  of  difiipatioii,  O  give  ms 
thought  fafficient  to  prelerve  mc 
from  being  fo  defperate,  as  in  this 
perpetual  flux  of  things,  and  as  prr- 
pctual  fwarm  of  accidents,  to  de- 
pend on  to-morroTv :  a  dependence 
that  is  the  ruin  of  to-dn^f ;  as  tJ'.at  is 
of  eternity.  Let  my  whole  exlftence 
be  ever  before  me  :  nor  let  the  teiTors 
of  the  grave  turn  back  my  lurvty. 
When  temptations  arife,  and  virtu: 
flaggcrs,  lot  imagination  found  the 
final  trumpf  t,  and  judgment  l.iy  hold 
on  eternal  life.  In  what  is  well  be- 
gun, grant  me  to  perfevere;  and  to 
know,  that  none  are  wife,  but  they 
who  determine  to  he  wil'cr  ftill. 

♦  And   fincc,  O  Lord  !   t'oe  fear  cf 
*  thee  IS  the  btgin/iin^  of  wifdoin  j  and, 

6  t  »  in 


SJR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


93° 

*  in   it's   prof^rcfsy    it's    fureft    fhiclil  i 

*  turi)  the  world  entirely  out  oi    mv 

*  licart,  ntid  phicc  that  guardian  angel, 

*  thy  blciFcd  fc:ir,  in  it's  (tcud.     Turn 

*  out  afoolidi  world,  which  p;ivcs  it's 

*  money  for  what  is  not  bread  j  which 

*  hews  o\it   broken  ciltcrns   tiiat  hohl 

*  no  water;   a  world    in   which   even 

*  they,  whole  hands  are  mighty,  have 

*  found  nothing.^    There  is  nothing, 

*  Lord  God  Almighty,  in  heaven,  in 

*  earth,  but  thte.      I  will  feek.  thy  face, 

*  bkls  thy  name,  fin:;  thy  prailes,  love 

*  thy  law,  i\o  thy  will,  enjoy  thy  peace, 

*  hope  thy  glory,  till  my  final  hour! 

*  Thus  fliall   I  gralp  all   that  can  be 

*  grafped  by  man.     I'his  will  heighten 

*  good,  and  loftcn  evil,  in  the  prefent 

*  life!  And  when   death  fummons,  I 

*  fnall    fleep  fweetly  in  the  dull,  till 

*  his  mighty   conqjjeror  bids   the 

*  trumpet   foimd  ;  and  then   (hall    I» 

*  throuoh  his  merits,  awake  to  eternal 

*  (ilorv> 


LETTER     xr, 

I.ADY    GRANDISON.        IN    CONTI- 
NUATION. 

DFC.  21. 

SIR  Charles  arrived  liere  in  fafcty 
about  two  hours  ago.  He  has  let- 
tied  every  thing  between  Lady  Beau- 
champ  and  the  now  Sir  Edward,  to 
the  fatlsfaflion  of  both  ;  for  they  en- 
tirely rettrrcd  themfelves  to  him.  I'his 
was  the  method  lie  took. — As  their 
interefts  were  not  naturally  the  fame, 
he  enquired  into  each  lepai'atelv,  what 
were  the  wiflies  of  each ;  and  finding 
the  laily  not  unrealbiiable,  he  referred 
it  to  Sir  Edward,  of  his  own  genero- 
fity,  to  compliment  her  with  more  than 
Ihe  afked. 

Particularly  flie  had  wiftied  to  Sir 
Charles  that  ihe  might  not  be  obliged 
to  reniove  under  a  twelvemonth,  from 
tiie  houfe  in  Berkeley  Square :  and  wiien 
Sir  Charles  had  brou-ylit  them  tooe- 
tber,  and  pronounced  between  them, 
making  that  an  article.  Sir  Edward 
thus  bcfpokc  her — 

'  AH  that  your  ladyllup  demands  I 

*  moft  chearfully  comply  with.  In- 
'  ftead  of  the  year  you  wilh  to  remain 

*  in  Berkeley  Square,  let  me  beg  of 
*^' you,  llill  to  conlider  both  houles  aS 
f  your  own  j  and  me  you*-  imnate  oiily,. 


*  as  in  the  life-time  of  my  f;xthcr.     I 
'  never  will  engage  in  m.lrriagc,  but 

*  with  yiiur  approbation  :   let  us,  Ma- 

*  dam,    be  as  little  as  poffiblt   fepri- 

*  rated;  be  plcafcd  only  todiftinguiQj, 

*  that  I  wifh  not  this,  but  from  pure 

*  and  difintercUcd  motives.     1  will  be 
'  your  fcrvi'.nt  as  well  as  fon.     I  will 

*  t:.ke   all   trouble  f*om  you  that  yo« 

*  Hiall  think   trouble;  but  never  will 

*  otfer  fo  much  as  my  humble  advice 

*  to  you  in  the  condufl  of  your  own 

*  affairn  unlefs  you  aflt  for  it.' 

She  wept.  *  Wc  will  henceforth,' 
faid  flie,  *  have  but  one  intcreft.    You 

*  (hall  be  dear  to  me,  for  your  father's 

*  fake.     Let  me,   for   the   fame  dear 

*  fake,  be  regarded  by  you — Receive 

*  me,  excellent  pair  of  friends,'  pro- 
ceeded ftje,  '  as  a  third  in  your  fricnd- 

*  lliip.     Should  any  mifunderllanding 

*  arife,  which,  after  fo  happy  a   fet- 

*  ting  out,  I  hope,  cannot  be,  let  Sir 

*  Charles    Grandifon    determine    be- 

*  tween  us.     Juftice  and  he  arc  one.' 

Sir  Charles  invited  down  to  us  the 
lady  and  his  Beauchamp.  Ke  hopes 
they  will  come.  The  young  baronet, 
I  dare  fay  will.  Emily  fays,  ftie  wants 
to  fee  how  he  will  become  his  new  dig- 
nity. *  Very  well,  I  dare  fay,'  faid 
L — *  Why  yes ;  luch  an  example  be- 

*  fore  him,  I  don't  doubt  but  he  will.' 
Lucy  was  prefent.     *  Near  4.000  1. 

*  a  year,    and  a  title,'    faid    Ihe — *  I 

*  think  you  and  I,  my  dear,  were  wc 
'  nearer  of  an  age,  would  coniend  for 

*  him,' 

'  Not  I,  Mils  Selby  :  fo  that  I  have 

*  the  love  of  my  g\iurdian  and  Lady 

*  Grandifon,  you  may  be  Lady  Beau- 

*  champ  for  me,'— >  You  will  be  of 

*  anotlier    n-iind,  perhaps,    fome  time 

*  hence,'  faid  Lucy — *  When  I  am,' 
replied  Emily,  *  tell  me  of  it.' 

sir  Charles,  when  he  was  in  town, 
vihted  his  two  fillers.  We  fhall  be 
favoured  wilh  the  company  of  Lord 
and  Lady  L,  as  loon  as  her  vilits  and 
vilitings  are  over.  With  what  delight 
do  I  expect  them  ! 

Mind,  my  dear  Lady  G.  what  ioW 
lows. 

*  Lady  L.'  laid  he,  *  is  all  joy,  that 

*  her  great  event  is  happily  over ;  flie 
'  and  my  lord   rewarded  with  a  dear 

*  pledge  of  their  mutual   love.     But 

*  is  not  LatK  G.  a  little  unaccount- 

*  able,  my  decu-  ?' 

,  ♦  As  ho\v,  bir  ^' 

*-  Sire 
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*  She  hardly  fcems  to  receive  p)ea- 

*  Aire   in   her   happy    profpefts.     She 

*  appears  to  me  pceviHi,  even  childiilily 

*  lb,  to  htr  lord.     I  ice  it  the  more  for 

*  her  endeavours  to  chuck  herfcif  he- 

*  fore  me.     She  Ivihmits   hut  ungra- 

*  cioully  to  the  requilitcs  of  the  cir- 

*  cumftance,  that   lays   him  and   me, 

*  and  our  I'cvcral  united  families,  un- 

*  der  ohligation  to  her.     I  was  un- 

*  wiiiin<T  to  take  notice  of  her  particu- 

*  lar  behaviour,  for  two  reul'ons  j  firll, 

*  bfcaufe  fhe  wants  not  undtrlVandinjr, 

*  and  would  fee  her  own  error  before 

*  fhc  went  too  far;  and  next,  becaufe 

*  Hie    tacitly   confefll-d    herleif    to    be 

*  wron2^,  by  being  evidently  deCrous, 

*  to  hide  her  fault  from  me  :  but  is  not 

*  our  Charlotte  a  little  unaccountable, 

*  mv  dear  ?' 

What,  my  de^r  Lady  G.  (hould  I 
have  anfwered  ?  I  hope  you  will  allow 
me  to  he  jull.  I  fliould  have  been  raoft 
fmccrely  glad  to  have  fpokcn  a  good 
word  for  you  ;  but  to  atk'mpt  to  ex- 
cufe  or  palliate  an  evident  fault,  looks 
like  a  chiim  put  in  for  allowances  for 
one's  own. 

*  Indeed,  Sir,  (lie  is  a  veiy  unac- 
countable creature  !  She  is  afraid  of 
you,  and  of  nobody  but  you.  ^'ou 
fliould,  as  ftjc  could  not  conceal  from 
you  her  odd  behaviour  to  one  of  the 
bell  of  hufbands,  and  fweet-tempen-d 
of  men,  who  loves  her  more  than  he 
loves  himklf;  and  who  is  but  too 
folicitous  to  oblige  fo  unthankful  a 
thing;  have  taken  notice  of  it,  ajid 
chidden  her  fever ely.  I,  for  mv 
part,  take  liberties  of  this  kind  with 
her  in  every  letter  I  write;  but  to  no 
purpofc.  I  uuaJttcA  yow^  Sir,  to  find 
her  outyourfclf ;  fhe  will  get  a  habit 
ot  doing  wroE,'^  things,  and  make 
herfelf  more  unhappy  than  flie  will 
make  any  body  elle ;  fince  it  is 
poflible  for  her  to  tire  out  her  lonl. 
How  infupportablc  to  her,  of  all 
women,  would  it  be,  were  the  tabks 
to  be  turned,  and  were  the  man  flic 
treats  fo  ungracioully,  to  be  brought 
to  flight  her!  The  more  infuppoit- 
able,  as  flie  has  a  higher  opinion  of 
her  own  underftanding  than  Ihe  has 
of  his  !' 

.-;  Can't  you  form  to  yourfelf,  my  dear 
Lady  G.  the  attitude  of  altonifliment, 
that  your  brother   throw  himfelf  in- 
to ?— 
But,  ah !  my  dear  grandmamma,  do 
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vou  think  f  fuid  tin's  to  Sii'  Charles?—^ 
No,  indeed  !  for  the  woi  Id,  1  would 
not  have  laid  one  lyllable  of  it.  But 
let  Lady  Cj.  for  a  moment,  as  flieread^ 
my  letter,  think  I  did.  She  love<  to 
i'urprizc;  why  fliould  flie  not  be  I'm*- 
jwized  in  turn?  Her  dilpleafurc  would 
afltil  me  greatly;  but  if  by  incurring 
it  I  could  do  her  good,  and  put  her  in 
a  right  train  of  thinking,  I  nvoulJ  in- 
cur it,  and  on  my  knees  afterwards  beg 
her  to  forgive  me. 

He  did  make  the  above  obfei-vation. 

*  A  thouland  excellent    qualities  has 

*  my  (Charlotte.'  I  particularized  to 
her  brother  half  a  dozen,  and  thofe  are 
more  than  fall  to  the  fbare  of  moll  of 
our  modern  people- of  quality;  and  he 
was  willing  to  be  fatisfied  with  them.-— 
Why?  bccauie  he  loves  her.  But  ai 
flic  now  and  tlion  whif'pers  her  Harriet, 
in  her  letters,  let  me  whifper  her,  that 
llie  is  under  great  obligation  to  hct 
brother,  and  tiill  greater  to  her  Idrd, 
for  pafllng  over  fo  lightly  her  petu^ 
lances. 

THURTDAV   AFTERKOOf*. 

Who,  Madam,  do  you  think,  is  ar- 
rived ?  Arrived  jufl  :is  we  fat  down  to 
dinner;  and  will  flay  with  us  this  onu 
night,  but  he  lavs,  no  more?  —  Sir 
Rowland  Alcrv^-dith  !  good  man  !  and 
Mr.  Fowler!  The  latter  attendetl  his 
\inclc  relutHiantly,  itfeems;  but,  thank 
Crod,  he  is  in  pretty  good  health.  How 
kindly,  how  atfcftionately,  did  Sir 
Charles  receive  them  both  !  How  has 
he  already  won  the  heart  of  honeft  Sir 
Rowland ! 

#  # 

Li'T  me,  Madam,  acquaint  you  with 
fomcthing  generoulty  puj  ticular  of  this 
worthy  man. 

He  dclired  Sir  Charles  to  let  him 
have  me  by  himfelf  for  a  quarter  of  an 
hour.  So  tine  a  young  gentleman  would 
not,  he  hoped,  be  jealous  of  fuch  a  poor 
old  man  as  he. 

We  were  in  the  dining-room  ;  and 
he  rifmg  to  attcrd  me,  I  kd  him  to  my 
drawing- rot)m,  adjoining.  He  looked 
round  him,  and  was*  Ihuck  with  the 
elegance  of  tlie  room  and  furniture; 
difregarJing  me  for  a  few  moments— 

*  "VVhy,   aye!'    faid   he  at  laft,  *  this 

*  is  noble!    this  is  fine!    ftately,    by 

*  mercy!'  And  he  bowed  to  me,  poor 
man,  themnrerefpe(5lfully,as  I  thought, 
for  what  he  faw.  *  And  will  you,  Ma- 

6  C  a  *  dam,' 
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*  flam,'     bowiiifj    again,    and    again, 

*  allow  me  to  call  you   daughter i*    I 

*  can't  part  with  my  daughter  \    nor 

*  would  r,  were  you  a  queen.' 

*  You  do  luc  honour,  ir^ir  Rowland  ; 

*  call  nicy?///  your  daughter.' 

'  Why  then,  you  nuift  allow  mc— 

*  Forgive  me,  Madam!'— and  he  fa- 
luted  mc.  *  Joy,  joy,  tenfold  joy, 
'  attend  my  daughter!  I  don't  know 
'  what  to  make  of  the  prefent  fafhions. 

*  Would   Sir  Charles   have  been  af- 

*  fronted,  had  I  taken  this  liberty  be- 

*  fore  him?  Tlie  deuce  is  in  the  prefent 

*  agej   they  referve  thenifelves  to  holes 

*  and  corners,  I   fup;)ofe  :    but  I  am 

*  fure  no  creature  breathing:  could  mean 
more  refpe6l  than  I  do.  I  think  only 
of  myfelf  as  of  your  father.'' 

*  You  are  a  good  man,  Sir  Rowland. 
Sir  Charles  Grandifon  was  prepared 
to  love  you ;  he  was  prepared  to  va- 
lue Mr.  Fowler.' 

■  *  Prepared  by  your  own  refpe6l  for  us, 

*  Madam! — God  lore  you,  fay  yes.' 

*  Yes  indeed,  I  ever  ihall  refpcft  you 
'  botli.  Have  I  not  claimed  a  father 
'  in  you  ?  Have  I  not  claimed  a  brother 

*  in  vour  nephew  ?  I  never  forget  my 
'  relations.' 

*  Charming,  charming,  by  mercy!' 
and  he  talked  to  the  other  end  of  the 
room,  wiping  his  eyes  :  *  the  very  fame 
'  good  young  lady  that  ever  you  were ! 

*  But,  but,  but,'  putting  his  hand  in 
his  pocket,  and  pulling  out  a  little  box; 

if  you  are  my  daughter,  you  fliall 
wear  thefe  for  your  father's  fake  I  — 
How  now,  Madam !  refufe  me !  I 
command  you  on  your  obedience  to 
accept  of  this — I  will  not  be  a  jack- 
ftraw  father.' 
'  Indeed,  indeed,  Sir  Rowland,  you 
'  muft  excufe  me:   I  thought  I  might 

*  have  trufted  myfelf  v/ith  you  alone. 

*  Your  generofity,  Sir,   is  painful  to 

*  me.' 

I  curtfied,  begged  his  excufe;  and, 
too  much  abaHicd  to  confider  what  I 
did,  withdrew  to  the  company  in  the 
dining-room.  The  good  man  followed 
me,  tears  upon  his  cheeks,  the  box  in 
his  hand  :  my  face  glowed. 

*  She  calls  me  father,  Sir  Charles ; 

*  and  refufes  her  obedience.     Here  I 

*  have  brought  a  toy  or  two,  to  fliew 

*  my  fatherly  love  to  my  daughter. 
'  Not  a  foul,  not  my  nephew  there, 

*  know  not  a  fyllable  of  the  matter  j 

*  it  was  that  made  mc  call  her  afide.' 


SirCharle*^,  rofc  from  his  feat.    <  My 

*  dcareft  life  is  not  ufed,'  faid  lie,  *  to 

*  make  light  of  a  duty  j'  taking  my 
hand.      *  You  will  excufe   her   from 

*  accepting  the  prefent.  Sir  Rowland  ; 

*  that  would  look  a$  if  yoti  thought  it 

*  ncceffary  to  bribe  her  to  do  her  duty. 

*  She   will    always   acknowledge   her 

*  father:  fo  will  I  mine.     But  vou  do 

*  us  honour  enough  in  the  relation.' 

*  What,  Sir  Charles,  not  of  a  prc- 

*  fent  from  her  father  to  his  daughter, 

*  on  her  nuptials,  and  as  a  fmali  token 

*  of  his  joy  on  the  occafion ;  when  I 

*  know  not  the  man  living,  out  of  my 

*  own  family — '    There  he  ftopt. 

*  My  deareft  love,  there  is  no  refift- 

*  ing  this  plea  :  your  duty,  your  gra- 

*  titude,  is  engaged.' 

*  Look  you  there  now!  Look  you 

*  there  now !  God  love  you  both  ever- 
'  laftingly.  Amen  ! — And  there  is  the 

*  blefling  of  a  father  ' 

I  took  the  box,  curtfeying  low;  but 
looked  fdly,  I  believe. 

*  Forgive  me,  Sir  Charles,'  faid  the 
knight;  *  but  I  muft — '  He  took  my 
hand,  and  kiflTed  it — and  looked  as  if 
he  wifhed  to  falute  me — *  Fathers,  my 

*  dear,  muft  be  reverenced,'    faid  Sir 
Charles,  *  by  their  children.' 

I  bent  my  knee,  and,  in  compliance 
with  a  motion  of  Sir  Charles,  leaned 
forward  my  cheek.  He  faluted  me; 
and  again  he  blefled  us  both.—*  My 

*  deal'  nephew,'  faid  he,  haftening  to 
Mr.  Fowler,  '  if  you  envy  fuch  a  man. 

*  as  this  his  good  fortune,  by  mercy  I 
'  will  renounce  you!' 

*  I  may  envy  you,  Sir  Charles,'  faid 
Mr.  Fowler,  addrefling  himfelf  to 
him  in  agreeable  manner;    '  I  don't 

*  know  how  it  is  polFible  to  avoid  it  j 

*  but  at  the  fame  time  I  revere  you  for 

*  yourcharafter  and  accompliihments. 

*  You  are  the  only  man  in  the  world 
<  whom  I  could  cordially  congi*atulate, 

*  as  I  do  you,  on  your  happinefs.' 

*  True,  nephew,  true  :  1,  any  more 

*  than  you,  fliould  never  have  enjoyed 

*  myfelf,  had  any  of  the  feather-  headed 

*  creatures  I  faw  formerly  endeavour- 
'  ing  to  make  an  intereft  in  my  daugh- 

*  ter's   favour,  fucceeded  v/ith  her— 

*  But  you.  Madam,  have  chofen  a  man 

*  that  every-body  muft  prefer  to  him- 
'  felf.' 

The  knight,  after  tea,  moved  to  have 
the  box  opened. 
When  Sir  Charles  faw  the  }ewel?, 

hr 
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h^  was  a  little  uneafy,  bernufe  of  the 
value  of  them.  A  coftly  di:imond  neck- 
lace and  ear-rings,  a  rinpj  of  price,  a 
repeating  watcli  finely  chal'ed,  the  chain 
of  wliich  is  richly  ornamented;  one 
of  the  appendages  is  a  piitine  of  Sir 
Rowland  in  enamel,  adorned  with  bril- 
liants ;  an  admirable  likencfs.  This  I 
told  him  was  more  valuable  to  nic 
than  all  the  reft.  I  fpoke  truth  ;  for 
fo  rich  a  prefent  has  made  me  uneafy. 
He  faw  I  was  :  he  knew,  he  faid,  that 
I  could  not  want  any  of  thcfe  things  j 
but  he  could  not  think  of  any  other 
way  to  fhew  his  love  to  his  daughter. 
It  was  nothing  to  what  he  had  intended 
to  do  in  his  will;  had  I  not  intimated 
to  him,  that  what  he  left  me,  fliould 
be  given  among  his  relations.  *  I  am 
'  rich,   Madam,  I  can  tell  you  ;  and 

*  what,  on  your  nuptials,  covdd  I  do 

*  Icfs  for  my  daughter  ?' 

Sir  Charles   faid,  <  This  muft  not 

*  end  fo.  Sir  Rowland  ;  but  I  fee  you 
'  are  an  invincible  man. — Mr.  Fowler, 
'  I  wifh  you  as  happily  married  as  you 

*  dclbrve  to  be  :  your  lady  will  be  en- 

*  titled  to  a  return  of  equal  value.' 
Sir  Rowland  begged,  that  he  might 

try  on  the  ring  himfclf. 

He  was  allowed  to  do  fo,  and  was 
picafed  it  was  not  7;iuch  too  big.  He 
faid  I  fliould  not  pull  it  off  this  night. 
I  kept  it  on  to  humour  the  worthy 
man. 

#  # 

Supper  over,  and  a  chearful  glafs 
goinground  with  my  uncle,  Mr.Deanc, 
and  tlie  knight.  Sir  Rowland  made  it 
his  odd  rcqueli^,  that  I  would  permit 
Sir  Charles  to  put  on  the  necklace  for 
me.  '  By  no  means  !'  I  faid.  But  the 
knight  being  veiy  earneft,  and  my 
uncle  feconding  him,  (for  there  was 
particularity  enough  in  the  motion  to 
engage  the  dear  old  man)  and  Sir 
Charles  not  difcouraging  it,  my  aunt 
andLucy  fmilingail  the  time,  I  thought 
I  had  better  comply.  Yet  I  was  the 
more  rekn?\ant,  on  poor  Mr.  Fowlers 
account ;  for  his  fmiles  were  but  elfays 
to  fmilc.  Sir  Charles,  in  his  own 
graceful  manner,  put  it  on  ;  bowing 
low  to  me,  when  he  had  done. 

FRIDAY   NOON. 

Sir  Rowland  and  Mr.  Fowler  luve 
left  us ;  they  would  not  ftay  to  dinner  ; 
they  have  bufmefs  to  difpatch  in  town, 
ivUicb  will  take  them  up  feme  d.iys  ; 
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but  they  were  fo  well  pleafed  with  their 
reception,  that  they  promife  to  fee  us 
before  tliey  fet  out  for  Carmarthen. 

At  parting,  Sir  Rowland  drew  me 
afjde  :  *  Yourcoufm  Lucy,  as  you  call 

*  her,  is  a  fineyoimg  lady.     They  tell 

*  me  thatftie  has  a  great  fortune  ;  but 

*  I  matter  not  that  a  (traw — Would  to 

*  God,  my  boy  knew  how  to  fubmit 

*  to  his   deftiny   like  a   man— Hem  • 

*  Youunderftand  me, Madam — Mercy! 

*  I  want  to  be  akin  to  you — You  tako 
'  me,  Madam  ?' 

*  We  are  akin  :  Sir  Rowland  Merc-' 

*  dith  is  my  father.' 

*  God  hlefs  yo\j,  Madam  !    I  love 

*  you  tlearly  for  that ;  and  fo  we  are  : 

*  but  you  underlhuid   mc  ;  a  word  to 

*  the  will;.  She  is  not  engaged,  is  ihe  ? 

*  —I  love   your  uncle  of  all  men — . 

*  except  the  king  of  all  men  ;  your 

*  lord   and   mafter — God   blefs   him  ! 

*  with  what  good-humour  he  eyes  us— 

*  Sir  Charles,  one  word  with  you,  if 

*  you  pleal'e.' 

I  thought  the  knight  had  his  fingers 
ready  to  take  hold  of  Sir  Charles's 
button  ;  for  his  hand  was  extended, 
but  fuddenly,  as  from  recollecUon, 
withdrawn. 

He  led  Sir  Charles  to  me — and  put 
the  fame  queltion  to  him,  as  he  hai 
done  to  me. 

*  Let  me  afk  you,  my  dear  Sir  Row- 
land, was  this  in  your  thought  be- 
fore yoM  came  hither  ?' 

*  No,  by  mercy  I — It  jull  now  ftiiick. 
mc.  My  nephew  knew  not  a  iylla- 
ble  of  the  matter  But  why,  yoii 
know.  Sir  Charles,  ftiould  a  man 
pine  and  die,  bccaufe  he  cannot  have 
the  //6(?  that  he  loves  ? — Suppofe,  you 
know,  fix  men  love  one  woman,  as 
has  been  the  cafe  here,  for  aught  F 
know;  what  a  deuce,  are  five  of  them 
to  hang,  drown,  orpiftol  themfclves? 
or  are  they  to  out-ftay  their  time,  as 
I  have  done,  till  they  are  fit  for  no- 
body ?' 

*  VVomen  muft  be  treated  with  deli- 
cacy. Sir  Rowland.  Mil's  Selbv  is 
a  young  lady  of  great  merit.  VVhea 
queftions  are  properly  aiked,  you 
hardly  need  to  doubt  of  a  proper  au- 
fwer.' 

*  But,  Sir  Charles,  is  Mifs  Selliy, 
/'O/ia/i'/fi  engaged,  or  is  flie  not  '  — 
tiiais  the  queltion  I  afk:  if  ihe  be, 
I  Ihall  not  fay  a  word  of  the  niaitcr,* 

*  My  dtjar!'  faid  Charles  tome. 

•  I  don't 
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*  I  don't  know  that  (he  is,'  anrwercd 
1.    «   bur  Lucy  will  never  think,  of  a 

•  n)an,    be  his   qiulifications   ever  fo 

•  great,  it"  \ot  cannot   give  her  proofo 
«  ot  loving  her  above  all  v^omen.' 

*  I  undcrltand  you,  Madam — Well, 
i»  well,  and  I  (liould  be  nice  too,  I  c:;n 
<  tell  you,  for  my  boy.  But  I'll  found 
f  him.  I  mult  have  him  married  be- 
«  fm-e  I  die,  if  pofTible.  But  no  more 
«  of  that  for  the  prefent.  And  now 
f  God  Almighty  blcfs,  prcfcrve,  and 

•  keep  you  both  ! — I  will  pray  for  the 
«  continuance  of  your  happinefs.' 

He  faluttd  mc;  wrung  Sir  Charles's 
hand  ;  wiped  his  eyes  ;  made  his  bow  j 
and  ilept  into  the  chariot  to  his  nephew, 
who  had  taken  leave  of  us  all  before. 

Lucy,  with  an  air  yo  like  fome  of 
dear  Lady  G.'s,  put  up  her  laucy  lip, 
wher\  I  told  her  of  this ;  and  bid  me  not 
write  it  to  you  :  but  I  thought,  were 
nothing  to  come  of  it,  it  would  divert 
my  grandmamma,  as  I  am  fure  it  will 
LudrG. 

God  prefcrve  the  mod  indulgent  and 
pious  of  parents,  and  my  two  niters 
and  their  lords, (including  the  honoured 
lord  and  lady,  you.  Lady  G.  are  with) 
pravs  her  enjcr  dutifulj  and  tkeir  ever 

Harriet  Grakdison. 


LETTER  XII. 

tADV    CRANDISON.      IN     CONTI- 
NUATION. 

TUESPAV,   JAK.  9. 

IHave  been  obliged,  by  the  juft  de- 
in;mds  made  upon  us  by  the  equally 
iblemn  and  joyfal  feafon,  to  be  filent 
for  many  days.  You,  Madam,  and 
you,  Ladtes  L.  and  G.  have,  I  doubt 
not,  been  engaged  in  confequence  of 
the  fame  demand — fo  will  exciife  me; 
«fpecially  as  Lucy  and  my  aunt  have 
both  writtfen,  and  that  very  minutely, 
in  the  interim. 

Mr.  Deane,  to  our  great  joy,  has 
fignifitd  to  us  his  intention  to  live  near 
i}s  ;  and  to  prefent  his  houfe  at  Peter- 
borough to  one  of  his  two  nephews. 

Sir  Charle"^  has  befbught  him  to  con- 
fider  Grandifon  Hall  as  his  own  houfe. 
"He  proniifes  that  he  will.  I  hope,  by  my 
tare  of  him,  to  be  an  humble  means 
of  prolonging  his  life  ;  at  kalt  of  mak- 
ing his  latter  days  shearful. 
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What  a  happy  feafon  hat  thi»  l>cen 
to  fcores  of  ptoj)le  in  our  neighbour- 
hood !  bur  molt  to  ourfclves,  ai»  the 
civer  \%  more  blL-flTed  than  the  receiver  I 
&uch  admirable  management !  fuch 
good  order!— But  I  tpld  you  that  all 
was  left  to  Dr.  Bartlctt's  direftion  : 
v/hat  a  bleffmg  is  he  to  us,  and  all 
around  him  I 

Sir  Charles  has  a  letter  from  Mr. 
Lowther,  who  is  on  his  return  from 
Bologna.  Ey  the  date  it  (hould  have 
arrived  a  fortnight  ago  j  fothat  he  may 
be  every  day  expected. 

Ml .  Lowther  lets  him  know,  that 
the  family  at  Bologna  are  all  in  fpirits, 
on  the  jjrofpetl  they  have  of  carry injf 
their  point  with  Lady  Clementina; 
who,  however,  for  the  prefent,  declines 
the  vifits  of  the  Count  of  Belvedere  5 
and  they  hujnour  her  in  that  pailicu- 
lar. 

Mr.  Lowther  is  afraid,  he  fays,  that 
all  is  not  quite  right  as  to  her  mind. 
Poor  lady!  He  judges  fo,  from  the 
very  great  carneftncfs  fhe  continues  to 
exprefs  to  viiltEnglarid. 

She  received,  he  fays,  with  great 
intrepidity,  the  news  of  Sir  Charles's 
marriage.  She  befought  ablefiing  up- 
on him  and  his  bride ;  but  fmce  ha^> 
been  thoughtful,  refer\'ed,  and  fome- 
times  is  found  in  tears.  When  chal- 
lenged, ihe  once  afcribed  her  grief  to 
her  apprehenhons  that  her  malady  may 
pofTibly  return. 

The  ph}'hcians  have  abfolutely  given 
their  opinion,  that  fhe  ihould  marry. 

The  general  is  expected  from  Naples 
to  urge  the  folemnity  ;  and  vows,  that 
he  will  not  return  till  fhe  is  actually 
Counters  of  Belvedere. 

She  begs  that  fhe  may  be  allowed 
again  to  pafs  the  Apennines,  and  viiit 
Mrs.  Beaumont  at  Florence,  in  order 
to  fettle  her  mind. 

She  dreads  to  fee  the  general. 
How  am  I  grieved  for  her!— Sii* 
Charles  mull  be  afflicted  too.  Why- 
will  they  not  leave  to  time,  the  pacifier 
of  every  woe,  the  iffue  of  the  event 
upon  which  they  have  fet  their  hearts  ? 
Mr.  Lowther  write*,  that  Signor 
Jeronymo  is  in  a  fine  way. 

In  this  letter  he  acquits  Sir  Charles 
of  all  obligation  to  himfelf.  He  re- 
turns him  bills  for  the  fum  he  had  ad- 
vanced ;  and  declares,  that  be  never 
will  enter  into  his  prefence,  if  he  re- 
fufes  to  accept  of  his  acquittance.  The 

familv> 
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family,  he  fays,  have  nobly  rewarded 
him. 

Dr.  Bartlett  applauds  Mr.  Lowther's 
fpirit  on  this  occalion.  As  Sir  Charles, 
he  lays,  is  not  an  ollcntatiuus  man, 
bu  judges  of  every  thing  according  to 
the  rules  of  right  and  prudence,  he  has 
no  doubt  (though  he  might  not  cxpeft 
this  handlome  treatment)  but  he  will 
acquielce  with  it.  This,  however,  Icf- 
fcns  not  the  comparative  merit  of  Mr. 
Lowther.  There  are  men,  I  believe, 
who  having  fucceeded  io  well,  would 
have  iKcepted  of  a  reward  from  both  par- 
ties. Yet,  on  recolle6bon.  Sir  Charles 
rtipulated  with  Mr.  Lowther,  that  he 
fhould  receive  no  fee,  but  from  him- 
feif :  and  his  prefent  to  the  worthy  man 
was  the  ampler  on  that  account. 

I  have  two  charming  letters  from  the 
Countcfs  of  D.  By  her  permiflion,  I 
have  (hewn  to  Sir  Charles  the  corre- 
fpondence  between  that  good  lady  and 
me.  He  greatly  ndmiics  her.  She  de- 
fires,  that  he  will  be  acquainted  with 
her  Ton  ;  and  declares  Ihe  will  always 
look  upon  me  as  her  daugliter,  and  call 
me  fo.  Sir  Charles  bids  me  tell  her, 
that  he  cannot  confent  to  her  calling 
me  lb,  unlefs  (he  will  look  upon  him 
as  her  fon,  and  unlefs  my  lord  will 
allow  him  to  call  him  brother.  He 
bid  me  exprefs  his  wilhes  of  a  friend - 
fhip  with  both,  anfwerable  to  that  de- 
firable  relation. 

My  uncle  fays,  h«  knows  not  fuch 
a  place  a^  Selby  Houie.  Shirley  Ma- 
nor, indeed,  he  loves  for  the  fake  of 
the  dear  miihefs  of  it:  but,  as  long 
as  he  has  with  him  his  dame,  his 
Harriet,  Mr.  Deane,  and  Sir  Charks, 
he  is  happy.  Yet  my  aunt  now  and 
then  gets  upon  a  \\\\n^  ground  in  the 
park,  and  alks,  pointing,  '  Does  not 
*  Northamptonlhire  lie  off  there?' 

Emily  is  very  good  in  the  main. 
Dear  girl  !  I  do  pity  her.  Her  young 
heait  fo  early  to  be  tied  and  tormented 
by  the  llings  of  hopelefs  love! — Her 
eyes  jult  now  were  fixed  for  feveral 
minutes,  {o  much  love  in  them  !  on  the 
face  of  her  guardian,  that  his  modell 
eye  fell  under  them. 

I  will  give  you,  on  this  occafion,  the 
particulars  of  a  convcrfation  that  pnffcd 
between  us  ;  which,  at  the  conclufion, 
let  in  a  little  dawn  of  hope,  that  the 
<lcar  girl  may  he  happy  in  time. 

X  had  more  tlian  uuce  been  appre- 
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henfivc,  that  her  eyes  would  betray  her 
to  her  guardian  i  who  at  prefent  im- 
putes all  her  reverence  for  hnn  to  grati- 
tude ;  and  as  foon  as  he  was  withdrawn, 
with  a  true  lifterly  tendcrnefs,  *  Come- 

*  hither,  my  love,'  laid  I.  I  was  bufy 
with  my  needle— She  came. 

*  My  d  care  ft  Emily,  if  you  were  to 

*  look  with  fo  much  earneftnefs  in  the 

*  face  of  any  other  man,  as  you  fome- 

*  times  do,  and   juit  now  did,  in  that 

*  of  your  guardian,     and    the  min  a 

*  fmgle  man,  he  would  have  hope  of 

*  a  wife.' 

*  High-ho!'    fighcd  llie.    *  Did  my 

*  guaidian  mind  me  ?— I  hope  he  did 

*  not  fo  much.  Madam,  as  you  do.' 

*  So  much  as  I  do,  my  love!' 

*  Yes,  Madam.      When  my  gunr- 

*  dian  is  prefent,   you  do    look  very 

*  hard  at  me  -.   but  I  hope,  I  am  not  a 

*  confident  girl.' 

*  You  are  ferious,  my  Emily!' 

*  And  fo  is  mv  dear  Lady  GrandJ- 
«  fon!' 

I  was  a  little  furprizcd.  She  abalheJ 
me.     *  Her  love,'    thought   I,    *  will 

*  make  the  dear  girl  hardy,  without 

*  intending  to  be  fo,' 

She  was  too  innocent  even  for  con- 
fcioufnefs  of  having  difconcerted  me. 
She    looked   upon  my  work.    '  \Vh:;t 

*  would  I  give.  Madam,  to  be  fo  fine 

*  a  work-woman  as  you? — But  why 

*  that  figh,  Madam?' ' 

*  The  poor  Lady  Clementina!'  faiJ 
L     I  was  really  thinking  of  her. 

*  Do  you  ligh  for  every -body,  Ma^ 

*  dam,  that  loves  my  guardian  ?' 

*  There  are  different  forts  of  lave, 

*  Emily.' 

*  Why,  fo  I  think.     Nobody  love. 

*  my  guardian  better  than  I  myfclf  tio : 

*  but  it  is  not  the  love  that  Ladv  Cle- 

*  mentina  bears  him.   I  love  his  good- 

*  nefs.' 

*  And  does  not  Clementina  ?' 

*  Yes,  yesj  but  ftill  the  love  is  dif- 

*  fcrent.' 

*  Explain,  my  dear,  your  kind  o5 

*  love.' 

*  Impoflible!' 

*  Why,  now,  fighsmv  Emily  ?  You' 

*  aiTced  me  why  I  lighed.     I  have  an- 

*  fwered,  it  was  from  pity.' 

'  Why,   Madam,   I  can  pity  Lndy 

*  Clementina,  and  I  do  :   but  I  figli  not 

*  for  her;  bdfaufc  fhe  might  have  had 

*  mv  guurdiar,  and  would  not.' 

♦  I  ilgh 
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*  I  figh  for  her  the  more,  for  that 

•  very  rcafoii,  Emily  j    her  motive   fo 

*  great !' 

*  Pho,  pho,  her  motive!    When  he 

*  would  have  allowed  her  to  be  of  her 

•  own  religion!' 

*  Then  you  figh  Hot  for  Clementina, 

*  Emily  ?' 

*  I  believe  not.* 

*  For  whom,  then?* 

*  I  don't  know.    You  muft  not  aHc. 

•  A  habit,  and  nothing-  ellc.' 

*  Again  fighs  my  Kmiiy  ?' 

*  You  mult  not  mind  me,  Madam. 

•  A   habit,  I  tell  you.     But,  believe 

*  me,  Lady  Grandifon,""  (hiding  her 
blufliing  face  in  my  bofom,  her  arms 
about  my  neck)  *  I  believe,  if  the  truth 

*  were  known — ' 

She  ftopt,  but  continued  there  her 
glowing  cheek. 

*  What,  my  dear,  if  the  truth  were 

*  known?' 

*  I  dare  not  tell  you.     You  will  be 

*  angry  at  me.' 

*  Indeed,  my  love,  I  will  not,' 

*  O  yes,  but  you  will.' 

*  I  thought  we  had  been  fiftcrs,  my 

*  dear.     I  thought  we  were  to  have  no 

*  fecrets.    Tell  me^nvhaty  if  the  truth 

*  were  known?' 

*  Why,  Madam,  for  a  trial  of  your 
'  forgivenefs,  tell  me,  are  you  not  apt 

*  to  be  a  little  jealous  ?' 

'  Jealous,  my  Emily!  You  furprize 
"  me!    Jf^by,  oi nvhom^  o( lubat,  jea- 

*  lous  ?    Jealoufy  is  doubt  j    of  whom 

•  ihould  I  doubt?' 

*  People  have  not  always  caufe,  I 

*  fuppofe.  Madam.' 

*  Explain  yourfelf,  my  dear.' 

*  Are  you  not  angry  with  mc,  Ma- 
<  dam  ?' 

*  I  am  not.    But  why  do  you  think 

•  me  jealous  ?' 

*  You  need  not,  indeed  I  My  guar- 
«  dian  adores  you.  You  deftrve  to  be 
■  adored.— But    you   fliouki    allow   a 

*  poor  girl  to  look  upon  her  guardian 

♦  now  and  then,  with  eyes  of  grati- 

•  tude.  Your  chamiing  eye  is yb  ready 

•  to  take  mine  to  talk! — I  am,  if  I 

•  know  myfelf,  a  poor  innocent  giil. 

•  I  do  love  my  guardian,  that's  cer- 

•  tain  :  {o  I  ever  did,  you  know,  J/Ia- 

•  dam  ;  and  let  me  fav,  before  he  knew 

•  there  was  fuch  a  lacly  in  the  world  as 

•  yourfelf,  Madam.' 

I  threw  afide  my  work  j  and  chifp- 
ing  my  arnis  about  her,    <  And  love 


him  ftil!,  my  Emily.  Von  caiiiiot 
love  him  fo  well  as  he  dcfcrvcs.  Vou 
are,  indeed,  a  dear  innocent,  but  not 
a  poor  girl.  You  arc  rich  in  the  re- 
turn of  his  love.  I  will  ercr,  ever, 
be  a  promoter  of  an  affeftion  fo  in- 
nocent, fo  j)urc  on  both  fides.  But 
Jeakujy,  my  dear!  do  you  charp^emc 
W\i\\  jeabufy y  ImpofTible  I  fhuuld 
deferve  it !  My  only  concern  is,  left, 
as  the  heart  is  gueflcd  at  by  the  evcj, 
(the  hearts  of  young  cieatures  cfpe- 
cially,  whofe  good  minds  are  inca- 
pable of  art  or  dchgn)  you  flioulcl 
give  room  for  the  ccnforious,  who 
know  not,  aS  I  {}io,  that  your  love 
is  reverence  next  to  filial,  to  attribute 
it  to  a  beginning  of  the  other  fort  of* 
love ;  which  yet  in  you,  were  it  kind- 
led, would  be  as  bright  and  as  pure 
a  flame  as  ever  warmed  a  virgin  heart.' 

*  O  Madam  !  how  you  exprefs  your- 
felf! What  words  you  have  !  They 
go  to  my  heart !— I  don't  know  hovy 
It  is,  but  every  day  I  reverence  more 
and  more  my  guardian.  Reverence! 
\'es,  that  is  the  proper  word !  I  thank 
you  for  it !  Filial  re^uerence !  Juft  the 
thing!  And  let  me  fay,  that  I  never 
reverenced  him  fo  m.tich  as  now,  that 
I  fee  what  a  polite,  what  a  kind,  what 
an  affectionate  hufband  he  makes  my 
dear  Lady  Grandifon.  Yet,  let  me 
tell  you  truth.  Madam,  I  (houid,  I 
am  afraid,  be  fuch  a  little-minded, 
poor  creature,  that  if  I  were  married, 
and  had  not  a  hulband  that  v/as  very 
like  him ,  I  Ihould  envy  you .  I  fliould 
be  at  leaft  unhappy.' 

*  If  you  could  be  en-vious,  my  dear, 
you  would  be  unhappy:  but  you  muft 
never  encourage  the  addrelfes  of  a 
man,  who  you  think  loves  you  not 
better  than  any  other  woman  j  who 
is  not  a  good  man  upon  principle  ; 
who  is  not  a  man  of  fenfe  j  and  that 
has  fcen  fomethingof  the  world.' 

*  And  where.  Madam,  can  fuch  a 
man  be  found?' 

*  Leave  it   to  your  guardian,    my 
dear.  He,  if  any.  body,  will  find  vou 
a  man  that  you  may  be  happy  with, 
if  your  eye  be  not  aforehand  v/ith  - 
your  judgment.* 

*  That,  Madam,  I  hope  it  will  not 
be :  firft,  becaul'e  the  reverence  I 
have  for  my  guardian,  and  his  great 
(qualities,  v/ili  make  all  other  men 
look  little  In  my  eyej  and  next,  ai  I 
havti  fuch  »  cunddefice  in  his  judg- 

*  «i«nt^ 
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ment,  that  if  he  points  his  flncjer, 
and  fays,  "  Thq.t's  the  man,  Emily  I" 
I  will  endeavour  to  like  him.  But  I 
believe  I  never  now  (hall  like  any 
man  on  earth.' 

*  It  is  early  days,  my  love;  but  is 
there  not  fomc  one  man,  that,  were 
you  of  age  to  marry,  you  would 
think  better  of  than  of  any  other  ?' 

*  I  don't  know  what  to  fay  to  ^at. 
*  It  is  early  days,"  as  you  fay.     I  am 

but  a  girl  :  but  girls  have  thoughts. 
I  will  tell  you,  Madam,  that  the  man 
who  has  pafled  fome  years  in  the 
company  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  ; 
who  is  beloved  by  hiin,  on  proof,  on 
experience,  (as  I  may  fay)  of  his 
good  heart — '  She  ftopt. 

*  Bcauchamp,  my  dear  ?' 

*  Why,  yes — Him  I  mean  :  he  is  the 
moll  to  be  liked  of  any  man  but  my 
guardian;  but  he  now  is  a  great 
man ;  and  I  fuppofe  may  have  {cqw 
the  woman  he  could  love.' 

*  I  fancy  not,  my  dear.' 

*  Why  ilo  you  fancy  not.  Madam  ?' 
'  Becaufe,  if  I  mull  fpcak  as  freely 

*  to  you,  as  I  wouKl  liave  you  do  al- 

*  ways  to  me,  I  think  he  (hews  great 

*  and  uncommon  refpeiSh  to  you,  though 

*  you  are  ^o  young  a  creature.' 

*  That's    for  my   guardian's    f:\ke. 

*  But  be  that  as  it  will;  let  me  be  fe- 

*  cure  of  my  guardian's  love  and  yours, 
,•  and  I  fliall  have  nothing  to  wirfi  for.' 

Her  guardian,  my  guardian,  my 
friend,  my  lover,  my  hufband,  every 
fwcet  word  in  one,  coming  in,  put 
an  end  to  the  fubjccl. 

I  leave  this  converfation  to  your 
own  rcfle<^ions,  my  dear  grandmam- 
ma, Lady  L.  Lady  G.  But  I  have 
hopes  from  it. 


LETTER    XIII. 

LADY     GRANDISON.       IN    CONTI- 
NUATION. 

SATURr>AY,SUNnAY,   JAN.  20,11. 

ANOTHER  long  filence.  Lucy 
will  fupply  all  my  defe61s.  She 
will  tell  you  how  much  I  have  been 
engaged.  Are  you  not  delighted  with 
her  lall  letter  ? 

We  went,  as  we  had  propofed,  to 
Mansfield  Houfe.  The  lady  of  it  would 
not  part  with  ua  till  Thurfday,  the  days 
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being  fhort,  and  the  weather  unfavour- 
able. 

Mr.  Dobfon  and  his  lady  were  guefts 
there.  He  is  a  credit  to  his  cloth;  his 
wife  to  him.  They  are  greatly  beloved 
by  all  who  know  them. 

Lady  Mansfield  and  Mifs  Mansfield 
are  all  that  is  polite  and  good. 

The  three  brothers  were  there.  The 
eldeft,  who  was  once  a  melancholy  man, 
is  now  one  of  the  chearfuUcft. 

With  what  pleafure  did  I  meditate, 
as  I  looked  upon  them,  the  reftoration 
of  fuch  a  worthy  and  ancient  family  to 
affluence!  They  were  born  to  it :  yet 
when  they  were  deprived  of  it,  how 
glorious  was  the  refignation  of  mother 
and  daughters !  And  now,  how  eafy 
fits  the  profperity  upon  them !  Never 
faw  I  eyes  more  expreflive  of  gratitude 
to  a  benefaftor,  than  thofe  both  of  la- 
dies and  gentlemen,  as  they  were  often 
caft  upon  my  dear  Sir  Charles. 

I  heartily  wifti  Mr.  Orme  may  find 
his  expectations  anfwered  in  the  fecond 
voyage  Nancy  tells  me  he  is  preparing 
for  to  Lifbon.  She  will  make  known 
my  beli:  wifhes  for  the  reftoration  of 
his  health.  How  good  is  his  fifter  to 
accompany  him! — I  always  loved  her. 

I  received  yefterday  yours.  Madam, 
acquainting  me  with  Mr.  Greville's 
vifit  and  propofal,  and  aikingmy  opi- 
nion of  the  latter ;  and  whether  I  would 
chufe  to  mention  it  to  Lucy  and  my 
aunt.  What  can  I  fay  ?  You  once 
told  me,  Madam,  that  you  believed 
Lucy  would  not  have  refufed  Mr.  Gre- 
ville,  had  he  fiill  applied  to  her.  Lu- 
cy's grandmother,  you  fay,  is  not 
averfe  to  the  match  ;  and  you  think  my 
uncle  would  not  refulc  his  confent,  bc- 
caule  of  the  contiguity  of  their  re- 
fpeflive  eftates,  and  in  hopes,  that  he 
might  refume  with  fuccefs,  on  futh  an 
event,  his  favourite  projcft  of  exchange 
o^'  lands.  Yet  I  am  Uue  this  confidera- 
tion  would  have  no  weight  with  him, 
if  he  thought  Lucy  could  not  be  happy 
with  Mr.  Greville. 

I  have  mentioned  it  to  my  aunt. 
She  fays,  Mr.  Greville  is  not  a  bafhful 
man.  He  knows  how  to  apply  to  Lucy 
himfelf.  And  Ihe  has  no  notion,  in 
fuch  a  cafe,  of  that  pride,  which  with- 
holds him  till  he  thinks  himfelf  fureof 
the  family-intereft. 

Hf  will,  if  poflible,  he  fays,  be  re- 
lated to  w^f;   Itt  that  be  mentioned  to 
Lucy,  as  one  of  his  principal  motive^ 
6  D  auT 
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and  his  bufincfs  with  her  is  clone  for 


ever. 


Lady  G.  would  lau^h  at  the  notion 
of  a  difficulty  from  a  nrft  love.  Firfl 
love  flie  cajls  firft  nonfcrfe.  Too  fie- 
fjuently  it  is  fo.  Lucy  is  a  noble  ^irl. 
She  has  overcome  a  firft  attachment ; 
the  more  laudably,  as  it  coft  her  Ibme 
ftruggles  to  do  it.  Mr.  Greville,  I 
doubt,  has  had  feveral  firft  loves:  this 
tranfition,  therefore,  is  nothing  U)  him. 
So  neither  of  them  will  be  firft  love  to 
the  other.  It  may,  thereffcrCjbe  amatch 
of  difcretion.  Yet  his  character !  The 
reformation  he  bo?fts  of! — I  hope  he  is 
reformed  :  but  I  have  no  notion  of  a 
^ood  young  woman^  as  Lucy  is,  truft- 
ing  her  perfon,  I  may  fay,  her  princi- 
fleSf  to  the  arbitrary  will  of  an  impe- 
V  tnous  man,  who  has  been  an  avowed 
libertine,  and  pretends  not  to  have  re- 
formed from  proper  con  virions.  A 
fcoffer  too!  How  came  he  by  his  new 
lights? — You,  Madam,  have  told  us 
'».:oung  folks  the  difticulty  of  overcom- 
ing evil  habits.  I  own  that  Lvcy  al- 
ways fpokeofhim  Vvith  more  favour 
than  any  body  elfe.  She  was  inclined 
to  think  him  a  good-natured  man  ;  and 
was  pleafed  with  what  fhe  called  hu- 
/  rnour  in  him.    Humour  I  I  never  could 

call  it  fo.  Humour,  I  ufed  to  tell  her, 
Ss  a  gentle,  a  decent,  though  a  lively 
thing.  Mr..  Greville  is  boifterous,  im- 
petuous j  rudey  I  had  almoft  laid  :  his 
courtfhip  to  me  was  either  rant,  or  af- 
front j  the  one  to  fhew  his  plain-deal- 
ing, the  other  his  love.  He  knows  not 
what  refpeftful  love  is.  In  fliort,  his 
mirth,  his  good-nature,  as  it  is  called, 
has  fiercenefs  in  it ;  it  always  gave  me 
apprehenfion. 

As  to  worldly  matters,  there  can  be 
no  exception  to  him  j  but  I  cannot  be 
of  the  opinion  of  Lucy's  grandmother, 
that  he  is^fi  generous  man  :  he  has  only 
qualities  that  look  like  generofity.  His 
ilart  to  me,  when  he  refigned  his  pre- 
tenfions  to  me,  as  they  have  been  called, 
(for  I  know  not  any  he  had)  was  only 
a  ftart.  He  could  not  hold  it.  But  be 
nil  thefe  things  as  they  may,  how  can 
I,  who  love  Lucy  as  myfelf,  propofe 
to  the  dear  girl  a  man,  whom  I  could 
not  think  of  for  myfelf?  Lucy  has  a 
fine  foruine;  and  furely,  there  are  men 
enough  in  the  world,  who  have  never 
Diade  pretenfions  to  Lucy's  coufin.  who 
would  think  thcmfelves  honoured  by 


lur  acceptance;  otherwifc  I  OiouM, 
after  Sir  Howhndft'hinf,  and  enrneft 
wiftits  in  his  ncphcw'ti  favour,  mtich 
fo(;ncr  have  rccommcnd'^d  Mr.  I-'owlcr 
to  her  than  Mr.  (ircville. 
#  # 

My  aunt  h^d  fnld,  that,  for  her 
part,  fhe  (ho\iM  chufc  to  leave  the  a- 
bove  afl.:ir  to  it's  own  workings:  yet, 
could  not  forbear  to  acqu.iint  Lucy 
with  it.  The  dear  girl  came  to  me,  to 
demand  a  I'glit  of  your  letter,  and  of 
what  I  had  written  upon  if.  I  could 
not  (though  I  had  fijme  little  reluc- 
tance to  fhew  her  the  letter)  i\':\w  her. 
I  will  give  you.  Madam,  the  fubft;ince 
of  a  fhort  diah;gtie  that  paffed  between 
us  on  the  occnlion  ;  and  leave  it  to  you 
to  draw  fuch  conclufions  from  it,  as 
you  ih'ii'  judge  proper,  with  regard  to 
my  Lucy  s  inclinations. 

She  did  not  know  what  I  meant,  fhc 
faid,  by  v/riting  to  you,  that  fhe  had 
always  fpoken  of  Mr.  Greville  vvith 
more  favour  than  any  body  elfe. 

*  It  is  ungenerous,  Lucy,  if  you  arc 

*  angry  at  what  you  would  oblige  me 

*  to  fhew  you  againft  my  will,' 

*  I  am  not  angry.  But — '  She  ftopt, 
and  would  not  explain  her  half-fuUen 
iruT.  *  O  Lucy,'  thought  I,  '  you  are 

*  a  woman,  my  dear!' 

*  As  to  what  you  write,'  faid  fhe, 
'  of  his  defire  of  being  related  toj-^;^; 

*  who  would  not?— If  that  be  not  his 

*  principal  motxwz — '    *  Very  well,  Lu- 

*  cy,'  thought  I. 

*  I  know,'  faid  fhe,  *  that  mv  grand- 

*  mamma  Selby  has  often  wifhed  Mr. 

*  Greville  would  make  his  addrefles  to 

*  her  grand-daughter!" — *  So  !  fo  !  fo! 

*  Lucy,'  thought  I. 

*  His  libertinifm,   indeed,  is  an  ob- 

*  jeftion — But  I  have  not  heard  lately 

*  of  anv  enormities — ' 

*  Goon,  Lucy,' thought  I:   *hither- 

*  to  appears  not  any  reafon  for  Mr. 

*  Greville  to  defpair.' 

*  He  may  have  feen  his  folly.' 

*  No  doubt  bur  he  has  !'  thought  I, 

*  Hefaiv  It  all  the  time  he  was  com- 

*  mitting  it :  but,  perhaps,   he  is  the 

*  more  determined  bad  man  for  that. 
'  Is  not  purity  of  heart,'  thought  I, 
'  as  v/ell  as  cf  manners,  an  eligible 
'  thing?' 

*  If  a  woman  is  not  to  marry  till  flie 
'  meet  v/ith  a  llriflly  virtuous  man — * 

*  You  have  too  often  pleaded  that 

*  argument. 
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*  argument,  Lucy,  to  me— T  am  forry— ' 
I  (topt ;  willing  to  Iv  ar  her  quite  out ; 
tor  flie  held  before  hei-  what  I  had 
written. 

*  How  came  he,  you  aflc,'  faid  fhe, 

*  by  his  new  lights  ?   I  have  nothing 

*  to  do  with  how  he  came  by  them.      I 

*  ftiould    rather  indeed    he  had   them 

*  from  proper  convi(5tions — but  if  he 

*  has  them,  that's  enough.' 

*  Is  it,  my  dear,  let  him  have  been 

*  what  he  will  ?' 

*  I  am  for  judging  charitably—' 

*  Charming!'  thought  I — 'judging 

*  charitably  !   So  I   have  loft  a  virtue^ 

*  and  you,  Lucy,  have  found  it.' 

*  Mr.  Greville  is   nothing  to  me; 

*  nor  ever  will  be.' 

*  Not  quite  fo  fure  of  that,'  thought 
I  to  myfelf. 

*  You  fay,   Harriet,    you  have  no 

*  notion  of  a  good  young  woman  truft- 

*  iiig  her  principles  to  the  arbitrary  will 

*  of  a  man  who  has  been  a  free  livci^— 

*  Muji  the  man  be  arbitrary  ? — Were 

*  a  hiifband  a  free  liver,  mul^  a  wife's 

*  own  principles  be  endangered  ?' 

*  Thr'fe  quellions  from  my  Lucy  I' 
thought  I. 

*  Afcoffer,  you  fay,  Harriet ! — The 
'  man's  a  fool  for  that ! — But  what  a 

*  poor  foul  muft  (he  be  that  could  not 

*  fdence  a  fcofter!' 

*  Silence  a  fcoffer !  Ah,  Lucy  !'  fl^id 
I  ;   *  and  would  you  marry  a  man  with 

*  a  hope  to  be  able  to  filence  him  ?  Mr. 

*  Oreville  is  a    conceited   man :     mV^ 

*  Lucy  has  fix  times  his  fenfe;  but  he 

*  will  not  be  cc.ivinced  of  that.     You 

*  will  have  the  Icfs  influence  upon  him, 

*  if  he  is  jealous  of  the  Superiority  of 

*  your  undtrftanding.     Mr,   Greville 

*  is  obftinate  as  well  as  conceited.   Few 

*  men,  I  believe,  will  own  conviilion 

*  from  a  wife's  argument.' 

*  To  be  fure  the  man  is  not  a  Sir 
<  Charles  Grandilc:i.     Who  is?—Ln 

*  him,  as  my   txwM  Selby  iays,  apply 
'  to  me;   I  Ihallgive  him  his  anfwer.' 

*  You  would  wi(h  he  fhould,  Lucy  ?' 

*  I  don't  lay  fo.' 

*  I  fancy,  Lucy,  you  would  not  be 

*  very  cruel  if  he  did.' 

*  \'o\^fanLy  I  would  not — But  I  can, 

*  as^'o«  always  did,  treat  the  man  who 

*  profefl'es  to   love  me,   with  civility  ; 

*  yet  not  throw  myfeif  into  his  arms  at 

*  the  fir  ft  word.' 

*  ttrjl  word,  Lucy,  no !  the  fecor.d, 

*  «*•  third,  or  fourth,  is  time  eoough  j 
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*  fo  the  man  is  not  mean-time  rendered 

*  quite  hopelefs.' 

*  Very  well,  Lady  Grandifon  :  but 

*  let  mc  go  on   with   what  you  have 

*  written — "    Good-tmtured  man!""-' 
'  I  do   think  he  is  not  an  ill-nature^, 

*  man.' 

*  So  much  the  better  for  himfelf,  aYid 

*  his  future  wife,  Lucy.' 

*  That  will  not  be  I,  Lady  Grandi- 

*  fon.' 

*  Perhaps  not,  my  Lucy,' 

— "  Hurncur!""  1  do   think  he  is  a 

*  humorous  good-natured  man.  A  lit* 

*  tie  too  vehement  perhaps  in  his  mirth  ( 

*  a  little  too  frolick:  but  who  is  fault - 

*  lefs?' 

*  Proceed,  my  Lucy.' 

— **   Generous'/''    Not    a    generou4 

*  man!  —  "  Qualities  that  look   likr 
*'  generous  ones  1''— You  are   a  nica 

*  diftinguiHier,    Harriet;    you   alwayi 

*  were — But  here  you  tell  your  grand - 
'  mamma,  that  you  had  rather  I  Ihoulcl 

*  have    Mr.    Fowler  tlian  Mr.  Gre- 

*  viUe.' 

*  Well,  my  dear,  and  what  fay  you 

*  to  that  ?' 

*  Why,  I  fay,  I  think  you  are  nt)t 

*  fo  nice  for  me  in  this  cafe,  as  you  ai*^ 

*  in  others.' 

*  How  fo  r 

*  Ho<iv/o  !  Why  is  there  not  a  diflfe- 

*  rence   between  the  aftual  propofala 

*  made  by  Mr.  Greville  to  Mrs.  Shir*. 

*  ley;   and  Sir  Rowland's  undertaking 

*  to  try  to  prevail  upon  Mr,  Fowled 

*  to  make  his  addrellcs  to  me  ?' 

*  Granted,  my  dear — I   have  not  3L 

*  word  more  to  fay  in  behalf  of  Mr, 

*  Fowler.     Mr.  Greville,  Lucy — ' 

*  Is  a  man  I  never  will  have.' 

*  No  rafh  refolution«,my  dear.  Auvl 

*  yet  I  believe  a  woman   has  feen  thft 

*  fdine  man  in  a  very  different  light> 

*  when  he  has  offered  hiinfelf  to  hei^ 

*  acceptance,  from  what  ihe  did  be- 

*  fore.' 

*  I  believe  fo — But  I  had  a  mind  to 

*  found  you,  Harriet;    and  to  come  at 

*  your  opinion.' 

*  Y^ou  are  entitled  to  it,  Lucy,  with-* 

*  out  attemjKing  to  found  me  for  it.' 

'  True.   But  we  women  fometimei 

*  chufe  to  come  at  a  point  by  the  rouv.t- 

*  aboutSf  rather  than  by  the  fore-rights.'' 

*  That  is,   Lucy,  either  wh«i  wc 

*  thii.k  t\\t  j'cre  right  way  would  not 

*  anfwer  our  wifhes  ;  or  wh-n  wc  are 
'  not  willing  tj  cpen  our  hearts.* 

6  D  1  *■  Your 
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*  Vo\ir  fcrvant,    my  dear  :  but  flic 

*  cap  fits   not.     Whenever  I  fpcak  to 

*  you,  my  heart  l«i  upon  my  lips.' 

*  Let  me  try  then,  In  this  full  douht- 

*  fill  inft.mce  that  I  ever  had  from  you 
«  of  it's   being  fo — Do  you  think  of 

*  encouraging   Mr.    Grcnville's    pro- 
«  poful  ?' 

<  It  is  not  a  propofal,  till  it  comes 

*  in  a  ^ire(5l  way  to  mylclf.' 

*  Very  well,  my  dear — I  fay  no  more 
«  tUl  it  does.' 

#  # 

Sir  Charles  has  juft  now  heard  that 
Mr.  Lowther  is  arrived  in  London.  He 
longs  (i'a  I  am  fure  do  I)  to  know  how 
affairs  are  fituated  in  Italy.  O  for  good 
irevvs  from  thence  !  Then  will  my  hap- 
pinefs  in  this  life  be  perfected ! 


LETTER  XIV. 


LADY     GRANDISON.      IN 
NUATION, 


CONTI- 


GRAUDISON-HALL,  THURSDAY, 

JAN.  25. 

MR.  Lowther  arrived  here  laft 
night.  Sir  Charles  gave  him  a 
moft  welcome  reception.  He  prefented 
litm  to  all  our  guefts,  with  expreffions 
of  the  warmed  frlendfhlp ;  and  then 
retired  with  him  to  his  ftudy.  He  foon 
led  him  back  to  company,  and  feating 
him,  drew  a  chair  between  my  aunt 
<^nd  m.e.— *  You  muft  have  curiofity, 

*  my  dear,'  dud  he.—'  Behold  the  fifter- 

*  excellence  of  Lady  Clementina,  Mr. 

*  Lowther !  Not  a  perfon  of  her  family 

*  is  more  concerned  for  the  happinefs 

*  of  that  lady,  than  this  deareil  and 
'  moft   generous    of   women. — Every 

*  one  of  my  friends  prefent,'  looking 
around  him,  *  is  an  admirer  of  her — 

*  We  cannot,  my  dear,'  applying  to 
me,  *  know  for  certainty,  the  deftiny 
<*  of    that   excellent    lady   from   Air. 

*  Lowther.  Hepafledaweek  atLyons, 

*  a  fortnight  at  Paris,  on  his  return  to 

*  England.    But  my  Jeronymo  is  in  a 

*  fine  way,  thank  God,  and  refolves  to 
<   viht  us  in  thefpring."" 

'  I  hope.  Sir,'  faid  my  aunt,  to  I\Ir.. 
Lowther,  '  you  left  Lady  Clementina 

*  well  and  happy  in  her  mind  ?' 

*  She  was  at  Florence,'  aniwered  he, 

*  when  I  left  Italy.   She  has  beeii  pretty 

*  much  iiidifpoi^i  thei"?.   The  general. 


'   the  bifliftp,  and    I' ather   Marcfcutfi, 

*  had  been  with  her.  She  was  cxp.r-tc<i 

*  at  Bologna  very  foon.   By  this  time, 

*  1  have  no  doubt,  flic  is  Countcfs  iff 

*  Belveiltrc' 

*  By  her  own  confcnt,  I  liopf  then, 

*  Ml .  Lowther  ?'   faid  I  eagtriy. 

'   He  ihook  Ills  head — '  As  to  //>/»/,* 
faid  he,  '  (he  has  the  moft  indulgent  of 

*  parents^' 

*  They  cannot  be  fo,  Mr.  Lowther, 

*  if  they  would  compel   her  to  marry 

*  any  man  to  whom   (he  has   an   in- 

*  difference.' 

*  They  will   not  compel  her,   Ma-- 

*  dam.' 

*  Perfuafion,Sir,  in  thecircumftanccs 

*  this   excellent  lady  is  in,    is   com- 

*  pulfion.' 

*  I  think  it  may  be  juftly  sailed  fo,' 
faid  Sir  Charles. — '  Ma. Lowther,  they 

*  ftiould    not   have    been    fo   precipi- 

*  tating.' 

*  So  you  have  always  told  them.  Sir 

*  Charles.  Signer  Jeronymo  is  entirely 

*  of  your  opinion  -.   yet  is  earneft  in  the 

*  Count  of  Belvedere's  favour.     1  he 

*  count  adores  her.' 

''Adores  her,''  Sir!'  faid  I.  »  Adores 

*  himfelf!  for  fo  it  ftiould  be  faid  Cpar- 

*  don  me,  Sir!)  of  a  man  who  prefers 

*  not  the  happinefs  of  the  object  be- 

*  loved,  to  his  own.' — I  felt  my  face 
glow. 

*  Generous  warmth!'  faid  SirCharles, 
laying  his  hand  on  mine. 

*  For  my  part,'  replied  Mr. Lowther, 

*  I  am  only  afraid  of  the  return  of  her 
'  malady.     If  it  do  not  return,  and 

*  ftie  can  be  prevailed  on,  her  piety  will 

*  reconcile  her  to  her  duiy.' 

'  A  dutyy  Mr.  Lowther,'  interrupt- 
ed I — *  So  impofed  ! — A  duty  /' 

I  knew  not  what  I  faid.  I  thought 
at  that  inftant,  I  did  not  like  Mr. 
Lowther. 

My  uncle,  aunt,  and  the  reft  of  us, 
thought  Sir  Charles  and  Air.  Lowther" 
would  be  glad  to  be  left  alone  j  and 
retired  early. 

My  aunt,  my  Lucy,  and  I,  had  a 
good  deal  of  difcourfe  upon  this  inte- 
refting  fubjecl ;  Emily  prefent. 

We  all  forefavv,  that  the  fituation 
of  this  admirable  lady  would  overcloud 
a  little  (we  hoped  but  a  little)  the  hap- 
pieft  davs  that  ever  mortals  knew. 
'  The  linc-ere   value,'    faid   my  aunt, 

*  that  you  have  for  fo  deferving  a  wo- 

*  man,    aad  your  native  generollty, 

'  will 
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«  wlil  be  your  fccurity  for  hapjuiufs, 
«  my  dear  j  and  will  Hx  on  a  durable 
«  bafe    your   mutual    love:    but   this 

<  lady's  trials  will,  however,  be  triaU 
«  toyou.     God  give  htr  peace  of  mind! 

<  it  is  all  wc  can  hope  for  in  her  i3.- 
«  vour:  to  yoUy  the  continuance  of 
*  your  prel'cnt  happinefs  J  greater  can- 
«  not  fall  to  the  lot  of  mortal." 

She  left  me-  I  retued  to  my  pen. 
#  # 

Thus  far  have  I  written.  *Tis 
late.  Sir  Charles  is  coming  up — And 
I  am  here  at  my  pen.  I  will  compli- 
ment him  with  a  place  in  my  clofct, 
while  I  retire. — Goodnight,  mydear- 
cft  grandmamma.  Pray  tor  your  Har- 
riet, and  pray  for  Clementina. 

FRIDAY    MORNIN.O. 

Sir  Charles  would  have  withdrawn 
to  his  ftuilv,  when  he  found  me  at  my 
pen.  I  befought  him  to  fit  down  in 
my  clofet. 

*  Remove   your   papers   then,    my 

*  dear." 

*  No  need.  Sir.  Thefe,"  (putting 
what  I  had  been  juli  writing,  and  thole 
I  had  written  the  day  before  on  one 
fide  of  my  delk)   *  I  would  not,  Sir, 

*  except  you  have  a  curiofity,  wi(h  you 

*  to  fee  at  prefent:     thcfe,   Sii",    you 

*  may,  if  you  pleafc,  amufe  yourfelf 

*  with.' 

*  I   will    take   down  one   of  your 

*  books,   mv  love.     I  will   not  Look 

*  into  any  of  your  written  papers." 

*  Dear,  generous  Sir,  look  into  them 

*  all — L(X)k  into  both  parcels.     Some- 

*  thing  about  Lucv;  fomethiaigof  what 

*  Mr.  Lowther  h;:s  talked  of  in  that 

*  parcel — Read  any  of  the  written  pa- 

*  pers  before  you.' 

*  A  generous  mind,  mv  love,  will 

*  not  take  all  that  Is  offered  by  a  gene- 

*  rous    mind.     Hallen,    my    Hairiet: 

*  it  is  late.     My  mind  is  a  little  dif- 

*  turbed  :  yours,  I  am  afraid,  isgene- 

*  roufly  uneafy.     In  your  faithful  bo- 

*  fom  will  1  repofc  all  mv  cares.' 

I  prelTcd  his  hand  bctweeJi  both 
mine,  and  would  have  prclfcd  it  with 
my  lips:  but,  klrting  my  hand,  full 
one,    .and   then    the   oth.r — '  Conde- 

*  fcending  goodnefs,'  faid  he.     *  God 

*  conrinxie  to  me  my  Harriet's  love, 

*  and  make  Clenjentina  not  unhappy, 

*  and  what  can  bcfil  me,  that  will  not 

*  add  thankfulneli  to  thinkfuhufs?' 


With  what  fouihing  tendernefs  did 
he  afterwards  open  his  generous  heart 
to  his  Harriet !  He  w.is  indeed  difturb- 
ed  :  for  Mr.  Lowther  had  told  him 
that  the  general  (I  don't  love  him)  was 
quite  cruel — At  one  time  he  threatened, 
the  excellent  creature;  he  called  her 
ungenerous,  ungrateful,  undutrfull— 
She  fell  down  at  his  feet,  in  a  fainting 
fit  :  he  left  her  in  anger — Staid  not  to 
recover  or  fooihe  her — Yet  returned  in 
about  two  hours,  (his  confcience  Iting- 
ing  him)  and  on  his  knees  befought 
her  pardon — Received  it — The  dear 
faint  forgave  \\\t  foLlierly  man — Yet  he 
perfifled,  and  turned  his  threatenlngs 
into  woife,  if  poflible,  than  threaten- 
lngs, into  perfual'ion. 

*  If  I  have  an  enemy,'  faid  the  dear 
creature   to   her    brother,    *  who   has 

*  conceived  a  mortal  antipathy  to  me, 
'   let  him  infinuate  himfelf  into  the  fa- 

*  vour  of  thol'e  mo  ft  dear  to  roe,  and 

*  prevail  upon  them  to  attack  me  witb 

*  all  thepoweis  of  perfuading  love,  in 

*  order  to  induce  me  to  do  the  thing, 

*  whatever  it  be,  moft  contrary  to  my 

*  heart:  and  then  will  the  inftigator 

*  wreak  upon  me  his  whole  vengeance, 

*  and  make  me  think  death  itfelf  an. 

*  eligible  refuge." 

Sir  Charles  fighed  at  repeating  this. 
I  wept.  *  How  happy,''  thought  I, 
moie  than   once,    *  are  you,    bcft  of 

*  men,  in  your  own    rcfle6\ions,  that 

*  a  woman   fo  excellent,  who  cannot 

*  be  happy  with  any  other  man,  /;^y- 

*  yi-^/' refused  you,  and  perjifted  in  her 

*  refufal  j  though  you  fought  all  ways, 

*  and  ul'cd  all  arguments  to  bring  her 

*  to  a  change  of  determination  !  What 
'  otherwifc  would  have  been  your  re- 

*  gretl  And  how  unhappy  fliould  I 

*  have    been   in  the    confcioulhefs   of 

*  being  in  her  place;  and  of  having 

*  difpofTefTed  her  of  a  heart  to  whicU 

*  file  had  fo  much  better  pretenfions'.* 
Now  has  he  no  room  for  remorfe,  but 
for  friendly  pity  only,  and  for  wifhcs 
to  relieve  hei  afl\i<5led  heart.  Of  what 
a  blefTmg  is  that  man  poffefTed,  who 
when  calamity  alFails  him,  can  acquit 
himl'elf,  his  intentions  at  leaftj  and 
fay,  *  This  I   have  not  brought  upoa 

*  myfelf;    it  is  an   inevitable  evil:  a 

*  difpenfation  of  Providence  I  will  call 

*  ir,  and  fubmit  to  it  as  fuch!' 
Mcthinks,   MaJain,    I  could  fparc 

this  excellent  woman  ibmeof  tny  hap- 

pinc£» 
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pintffs.     H.ivr  I  not  more  than  mortal 

«vt'r  lc)icw  l)(  fore  ? 

Sir  Cliarlcs  mentioned  to  mc,  that 

I, atly  Olivia,  in  her  lult  letter  to  him, 

jti mated  her  defire  to  come  over  once 

more  to  England:   but  he  hoped  what 

c  had  written  to  diiriinde  her  from  it, 

"WOxiKi  have   weight  with  her.      I  told 

im,  I  wifhetl  that  lady  the  wife  of 

ibme  worthy  man,  whofc  gratitude  and 

affe^lion   Ihe,    by   her  great  fortune, 

night  engage.      *  But,    Sir,'    faid   I, 

I  cannot,  cannot  wifh  (be  the  Count 

of  Belvedere  ever  fo  good  a  man) 

that  Lady  Clementina  were  married.' 

*  What  would  my  Harriet  wiih  for 
Lady  Clementina,  circumftanced  as 
fheis?' 

'  I  don't  know.  But  the  woman 
who  has  loved  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon  with  a  heart  lO  pure,  can  never 
be  happy  with  any  other  man.' 

*  You  are  ever  obliging,  my  love. 
You  judge  of  Clementina  as  ftie  de- 
ferves  to  be  judged  of,  as  to  the  pu- 
rity of  her  heart.     But — '  He  Itopt. 

*  But  what,  my  dear  Sir? — Alas! 
file  fays  that  you  have  ftrengthened 
the  hands  of  her  friends  :  am  I  f^)r- 
given  before  I  go  any  farther  ?' 

*  Not,  my  Hairiet,  if  you  think  it 
neceflary  to  alk  fuch  a  quefticn. 
Blaine  me  always,  when  you  think 
me  wrong:  I  fhall  doubt  your  love, 
if  you  give  me  reafon  to  queftion 
your  freedom.' 

'  Dear  Sir!— But  anfwerrae:  would 
you  have  Clementina,  circumftanced 
as  (he  is,  manyT 

*  What  anfwer  can  I  return  to  my 
Harriet's  queftion;  when  fomelimes 
I  am  ready  to  favour  the  parents 
pleas;  at  others,  the  daughter's?  I 
would  not  havehejeiiher  compelled, 
or  over-earneftly  perfuadcd.  The 
family  plead,  that  their  happinels, 
her  health  and  peace,  depend  on  her 
marriage  :  they  cannot  bear  to  think 
of  rewarding  Laurana  for  her  cruel- 
ty, with  an  eftate  that  never  was  de- 
figned  foi  her;  and  to  the  cutting  it 
off,  as  it  may  happen,  from  their 
Giacomo  and  his  dcJcendunts  for 
ever,  in  cafe  Clementina  aftiimes  the 
veil.  The  healths  of  the  father  and 
mother  are  decLnlng:  "they  wiih  but 
to  live  to  fee  the  alliance  with  the 
Count  of  Belvedere  take  place.  The 
nobl^lady  gavereafctiS  that  cQuiU  be. 
anfwered,     She   had,    by    her  cvvu 


micjnmimitv,  got  over  ti  greater 
difticulry,  if  I  may  prefuinc  to  fuy 
lo,  than  they  had  rcqu;r/(i  her  to 
ftruggle  with  :  how  cc^ld  I  avoid 
advifmg  her  to  yield  to  the  fupplica- 
tions  of  parents,  ofbroth'^rs,  of  an 
\inclf,  who,  hov/ever  mlftiken  ia 
the  ni*:ans  by  which  they  feek  to  ob- 
tain their  wiflies,  love  not  their  own 
fouls  better  than  they  love  their  Cle- 
mentina ? 

*  It  was,  befides,  a  meafure  by 
which  only,  at  the  time,  I  could  de- 
monrtrate  (and  the  general,  I  know, 
confider  it  as  a  tejl)  that  I  really  gave 
up  all  hopes  of  her  myfelf, — And 
when  I  had  owned,  that  there  was 
a  woman,  with  wiiom  I  had  no 
doubt  of  being  happy,  could  I  en- 
gage her  to  accept  of  me,  they  all 
befought  me,  for  iheir  fakes,  for 
ClementwaSy  to  court  that  accept- 
ance, having  hopes,  that  though 
(he  could  not  fet  me  an  example, 
flie  would  follow  mine. 

*  This,  my  dearcft  life,  was  the  oc- 
cafion,  as  I  told  your  friends,  of  ac- 
celerating my  declaration  to  you.  I 
could  not  elfe,  either  for  the  fake  of 

^our  delicacy  or  my  own,  fo  foon 
have  made  propofals,  not  even  to 
Mrs.  Shirley;  for,  fituated  as  I  was, 
I  could  not  think  of  applying  to  you 
till  I  had  ftrengthened  myielf,  as  I 
hoped  to  do,  by  her  intereft.  Your 
generous  acceptance,  fignilied  to  me 
by  that  good  lady,  has  for  ever 
obliged  hie.  I  regarded  it,  my  Har- 
riet, circumftanced  as  I  have  been, 
and  ftiall  ever  regard  it,  as  a  con- 
defceijjicny  which,  as  I  told  that  lady, 
at  the  time,  laid  me  under  an  obli- 
gation that  I  never,  by  my  utmoft 
gratitude,  fhall  be  able  to  repay.' 

*  O  Sir,  well  have  you  fhewn  that 
you  meant  what  you  faid.  Hovr 
pool'  a  return  is  my  love  for  fo  much 
goodneii,  and  kind  confideration  !' 

He  clalped  me  to  the  faithfulleft  of 
human  hearts. 

*  But,   dear  Sir,    I    find,    on    the 

*  whole,  that  vou  think  Lady  CJemen- 

*  tini  has  not  fo  much  rcaibn  on  her 

*  fide,  as  her  parents  have  on  theirs/ 

*  My  tenderntls  for  her,  my  dear, 

*  becaufe  of  her  unliappy  malady,  and 

*  my  apprehenfion  of  a  leturn  <ji'  it, 

*  together  with  my  admivaiion  of  her 

*  noble  tjualitles.  prejudice  me  ftrong- 

*  iy  iri  h'.f  h\-oui\     li  ftie  ccuid  be 

<  c<>i4Vjnced 
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convinced  by  their  motives,  T  flioulcl 
he  ready  to  own  my  convictions  ui 
favour  of  thele.  But  if  Jhc  cannot, 
neither  can  /  j  fo  partial  am  I  in  the 
caufi;  of  a  hidy  I  fo  fmctn  ly  admire, 
and  who  has  been  fo  much  afflided. 
But  what,  in  the  fituation  tliey  and 
Hie  were  in,  remained  for  me  to  do, 
but  to  advife  the  family  to  proceed 
with  tendernefs  and  patience ;  that 
their  Clementina  might  have  time  to 
weigh,  to  confider,  their  reafons, 
their  indulgence?  You,  my  dear, 
Jhall  fee,  in  the  copies  of  the  letters 
I  have  written  fmce  I  have  been  in 
England,  my  remonltrances  to  them 
in  thcii  pjecipitating  her.  But  they 
were  in  a  train*  they  prefumed  on 
the  chara61crilliclc  duty  of  their  Cle- 
mentina ;  they  flattered  themfeives, 
that  fometimes  (he  feemed  to  relent  j 
they  conceived  hopes  from  the  ex- 
prefhons  of  compMlfion  for  the  Count 
of  Belvedere,  which  fomctimes  flie 
let  fall.  1  he  general,  who,  though 
a  generous  man,  can  do  nothing  mo- 
derately, would  not  be  fatisiied  with 
coli/  mcafurcs,  as  he  called  them  j 
and,  not  doubting  his  filhr's  acqui- 
efcence  with  her  duty,  if  once  fhe 
could  be  prevailed  upon  to  think  her 
compliance  fuch,  they  were  refolved 
to  purfue  the  train  they  were  in  :  but 
in  order  to  avoid  their  importunities, 
how  has  the  dear  Clementina  fhiiicd 
the  fcene  from  Bologna  to  Floience, 
from  Florence  to  Bologna,  and  once, 
for  that  purpofe,  wanted  to  go  to 
Urbino,  once  to  Naples,  and  even, 
as  you  have  fecn,  to  come  to  Eng- 
land ! — But  now,  by  this  time,  moll 
probably  they  have  lucceedeJ.  God 
give  happinefs  to  the  dcai"  Clemen- 
tina'/ 

Mod  cordially  did  I  join  In  the 
prayer. 

The  next  letters  from  Italy  muft  ac- 
quaint us  with  the  unwiflied-for  fuc- 
cefs  of  the  family ;  and  the  poor  lady's 
thraldom:  can,  my  dear  grandmam- 
nia,  the  Count  of  Belvedere  really  be 
a  good,  a  generous  man,  to  folicit  the 
favour  of  a  hanJ,  that  he  knows  will 
not  be  accompanied  by  a  heart?  Can 
the  man  be  laid  to  know  what  true  love 
is,  who  prefers  not  the  happinefs  of 
the  beloved  objeft  to  his  own ;  who 
thinks  he  can  be  happy,  though  the 
pel  (on  he  profeffes  to  love,  fliall  be 
unhappy  ? 
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Thank  Ciod,  this  dreadful  lot  has 

not  been  drawn  by ^owr 

Harriet  Grandison. 

I  am  glad,  my  dear  Lady  G.  that 
you  are  returned  to  Grofvenor 
Square.  Be  eafy,  be  patient,  my 
Charlotte.  We  fhall  have,  I 
hope,  many  happy  days  togtther 
at  Grandilon  Hall,  at  Grolvenor 
Square  ;  at  every  pl.ice  where  we 
(hall  be.  You  arc  a  dear  fretful 
creature! — But  not  half  lb  petu- 
lant, I  hope,  in  behavioui",  as  on 
piper  to  me.  Let  us  think  of 
nothing  grievous,  my  Charlotte; 
but  of^the  unhappy  iltuatlon  of 
poor  Laily  Clcm^-ntina :  and  let 
ws  join  to  jn-ay  for  her  happinei's. 


LETTER     XV. 

LADY     GRANDISON.       IN     CONTI- 

N  U  A  I  i  O  N . 

SATURDAY    MORNING,    FFB.    ^, 

EMILY  and  I  have  had  another 
convcrfation.  She  had  been  more 
grave  and  folemn  than  ufual  from  the 
time  of  the  laft,  of  which  I  gave  you 
an  account. 

Her  Anne  had  taken  notice  to  Sally 
of  a  change  in  tiie  temper  of  her  young 
miftrefs.  She  knew  not  how  to  pleafe 
her,  (he  faid.  From  the  hc(t-natured 
young  lady  in  the  world,  (he  waji 
grown  one  of  the  moft  pecvifh:  and 
(lie  had  taken  the  liberty  to  tell  her, 
that  (he  mull  quit  her  fervice,  if  (he 
found  her  fo  hard  to  be  pleafed. 

*  Do    then,'   was  her  anfwer;    *I 

*  won't  be  threatened  by  you,  Anne. 

*  You  feem  to  have  found  out  your  con- 

*  fequence  with  me.     Go,  Anne,  as 

*  loon  as  you  will.     I  won't  he  thrcat- 

*  ened,  Anne.     I  have  enough  to  vex 

*  mc,  without  being  difturbed  by  you.* 
'I  he  homil  maid  who  dearly  loves 

her,  and  has  been  with  her  ever  fmce 
(lie  was  feven  years  old,  and  was  much 
approved,  for  her  (idelity  and  good 
behaviour,  by  her  father,  burfl  out 
into  tears,  and  would,  in  a  mild  and 
humble  manner,  haveexpo(\ulated  with 
her.  *  Let  me  beleech  you,  Madam,' 
faid  (he,  *  to  jiermit  me  a  word  or  two 
'  by  wav  of  dutiful  expoftulation.* 
But  flic  huiiicd  fi\)m  her—*  I  won't 

*  htar 
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*  hear  you,  Anne.     Yo\i  have  beg\in 

*  at  the  wroncj  end.     You  fhoiiltl  h:ivc 

*  cxpo(tulatcd,    and     not    thrtattncd, 

*  firit.'  And  then  "oing  np  to  her 
clofct,  fhc  locked  herlclf  in. 

I  pilicd  the  dear  girl.  Too  well 
I  thought  I  could  account  for  this 
change  of  temper  in  her:  fo  exceed- 
ing good  her  guardian  to  her,  her 
gratitude  augmented  her  love,  [Don't 
1  know  how  that   might  ealily  bei"] 

*  Yet,'    thought   I,    *  it  would    half 

*  break  her  heart,  if  he  were  to  alTume 

*  rcferve.' — 1  would  not,  for  her  fake, 
have  him  imagine  there  was  a  neceflity 
for  a  change  of  his  behaviour  to  her. 
And  indeed  if  he  were  to  be  more  re- 
ferved,  what  would  that  do  ?  So  good 
a  man ;  fotmiform  his  goodnefs  j  the 
poor  Emily  mud  acquit  him,  and  con- 
demn herfelf  3  yet  have  no  cure  for  her 
malady. 

Sally  offered  Anne  to  acquaint  me 
with  what  had  paffed :  but  the  good 
young  woman  begged  (he  would  not. 
Her  young  lady  was  fo  tenacious,  (he 
faid,  (young  lady  like)  of  her  autho- 
rity, that  fhe  would  never  forgive  her, 
if  fhe  were  known  to  make  an  appeal 
to  me,  or  to  my  aunt.  And  to  com- 
plain without  a  probability  of  redrefs, 
the  prudent  creature  obferved,  except 
to  her,  as  one  lady's  woman  to  ano- 
ther, would  expofe  her  beloved  young 
tniftrefsj  when,  perhaps,  the  prefent 
grievance  might  be  cured  by  time,  afli- 
duity,  and  patience. 

This  was  necelTary  to  premife. 

Sir  Charles,  my  uncle,  and  Mr. 
Deane,  having  rode  out  pretty  early 
this  morning  to  breakfaft,  at  Sir  Wil- 
liam Turner's  5  and  my  aunt  and  Lucy 
retiring  after  bieakfalt  to  write  j  and  I 
to  my  clofet  for  the  fame  purpolej 
Emily  came  and  tapp'd  at  my  door :  I 
inftantly  opened  it. 

*    I  intrude,    Madam.' — *  No,  my 

*  dear.' 

I  had  obferved  at  fupper  laft  night, 
and  at  breakfaft  this  morning,  that  flie 
had  been  in  tears,  though  nobody  elfe 
did  J  for  the  hints  privately  given  me 
hy  Sally,  made  me  more  obleivanc  of 
her  motions. 

I  took  her  hand,  and  would  have 
placed  her  by  me — <  No,  Madam,'  faid 
fhe,  *  let  me  ftand  ;   I  am  not  worthy 

*  of  fitting  down  in  your  prefence.' 
Her  eyes  were  brimful  of  tears  ;  but 

jis  fhe  twinkku  in  hopes  to  difperfe 


them,  I  would  not  take  fuch  full  no- 
tice of  thcin,  ai  n)ight  make  them  run 
over,  if  they  could  be  (liriiciftd:  yet 
mine,  I  belivc,  fynipathizcd. 

*  In  my  preftnce,   my   Emily  I    my 

*  friend  !   Why  this  ?' 

I  ftood  up.     *  Your  eldcfl  fiftcr,  my 

*  love,    fits   not,    while   her   younger 

*  ftands.' 

She  threw  her  arms  about  me,  and 
her  tears  ran  over.  '  This  goodnefs 
'  kills  me  ' — I   am,  I  am,  a  moft  un- 

*  happy  creature  ! — Uwliappy  from  the 

*  grant  of  my  own  wifties  ! — O  that 

*  you  would  treat  me  feverely  !   I  can- 

*  not  fupport  myfclf  under  the  hourly 

*  inftances  which    I    receive    of  your 

*  goodnefs.' 

*  Whence,  my  dcartft  Efnily,  thefe 

*  acknowledgments  ?  I  do  love  my  E- 

*  mily  :  and  ftiould  be  either  ungrate- 

*  ful  or  infenlible  to  the  merits  of  my 

*  beloved  fiftcr,  did  I  net  do  all  in  my 

*  power  to  make  her  happy.     What 

*  can  I  do  for  her  that  is  not  her  due  ?' 

She  ftruggled  herfelf  out  of  my 
embracing  arms,  withdrawing  hers^ 
'  Let  me,  let  me  go.  Madam  !' — She 
hurried  into  the  adjoining  apartment. 
1  followed  her;  and  taking  her  hand, 

*  Leave  me  not  in  this  perplexity,  my 

*  Emily!  I  cannot  part  with  you:  if 

*  you  love  your  Harnet,  as  fhe  loves 

*  her  Emily,  you  will  put  me  in  the 

*  way  of  alleviating   this   anguifh  of 

*  the  moft  innocent,  and  moft  amiable 

*  of  minds.     Open  your  heart  to  me, 

*  my  dear.^ 

*  O,  Lady  Grandifon  !  the  deferving 
'  wife  of  the  beft  of  men,  you  ought 

*  to  hate  me  !' 

*  Tvly  dearejl  Emily  !'  faid  \. 
.  *   Indeed  you  ought.' 

*  Let  us  fit  down  on  this  fofa,  if 

*  you  will  not  return  to  my  clofet.' 

I  fat  down.  She  fat  by  me,  leaning 
her  glowing  face  on  my  fhoulder.  I 
put  one  arm  round  her  neck  ;  with  the 
other  hand  I  grafped  one  of  her's.— 

*  Now,  my  dear,  I  conjure  you,  by 
'  the  friendlhip  that  is  between  us,  the 

*  more  than  fifterly  friendship,  open 
'  your  whole  heart  to   me ;    and  re- 

*  nounce  me,  if  it  be  in  my  power  to 

*  heal  the  wounds  of  your  mind,  and 

*  I  do  not  pour  into  them  the  balm  of 

*  friendly  love.' 

*  What  can  I  fay  ? — Yeftcrday,  my 

*  deareft  Lady  Grandifon,  I  received  an 

*  anfwer  to  a  cafe  I  put  to  Dr.  Bartlett, 

»  of 
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^  cF  a  voung  crcaUire  who— I   cnnt 

*  tell  you — ' 

Shu  wept,  raifcii  her  hcr'.d,  dried  her 
eves;  again  leaned  her  face  on  my 
flioulder;  agarn  I  put  my  arm  round 
her  ne(k— *  Your  caff,  my  love?' 

*  Ah,  Madam  !  My  cafe — Did  you 

*  fay  /;/)'  cafe  ?' 

*  I  a  Iked,  my  dear,  not  as  for  ycur 

*  f  itfe,  any  other  than  as  for  t+ie  cafe 

*  vou  put  to  t^e  dt)i5^or/ 

*  He  has  not  told  you,  Madam  '' 

'  Indeed  he  has  not  faid  a  word  of 
your  confulting  him.' 

*  I  had  rather  tell  you  myfcif.    lam 

*  afraid  iiegaiclfcs  who  the  young  wo- 

*  man  is.     O   the  poor  c\uining'  —  I 

*  am  a  weak  fdly  creature! — He  cer- 

*  tainly  guertcs — ' 

'   May  I,  mv  love,  fee  the  cafe  ? — 

*  May  I  Ice  the  anlwtr  to  if  ?' 

*  I  have  burnt  them  both  !   Tn  a  fit 

*  of  anger  at  mylllf,  that  I  (hcujid  cx- 

*  pofe  myfcif,  (for  h'e  certainly  gueifes 

*  who  the  young  man  is)  I  threw  them 

*  in  the  tire.' 

*  But  you  can  tell  me  the  cafe.   Vou 

*  can  give  me  the  lu!)(tance  of  the  an- 

*  fwer.' 

*  How  can  1  ?  Tou  of  all  womrn  ! 

*  T'cw,  Madam,  whom  I  belt  love  of  nil 

*  women ;  but  who  ought  to  hate,  to 

*  defpife  me!' 

*  Truft  me,  love,  with  your  fecret. 

*  It  (hall  never,  without  your  leave, 

*  pafs  this  faithful  bofom,   if  it   be  a 
^  fecret  that  already  T  do  not  guefs  at.' 

She  llarted — '  Guefs  at.  Madam  !' 

*  Don't  ftart  at  what  I  fay,  mv  love.' 

*  O  you  cannot,  cannot  guefs  at  it. 

*  If  you  did—' 

*  What  if  I  did?' 

*  Then  would  you  baniih  fromycur 

*  prefence  for   ever    the   juftly- hated 

*  Emily:   then  would  you  make  my 

*  guanlian  renounce  mcl' 

*  Shall  I,  my  dear,  tell  you  v/hat  f 
^  guefs  V 

*  Whifper  me,  then,'  throwing  about 
jiie  the  hand  I  held  not :    •  but  whifper 

*  me  that  I  may  not  hear,' 

*  You  lo've  your  guardian,  my  Emi- 

*  ly  !— He  loves  you  !' 

*  O  Madam!' 

*  He    will    always    love    vo:i  j     \o 

*  will  I.' 

*  Banlfh  the  criminal  from  vourpre- 
•^  fence  forever  ;'  riling  ;  yet  again  lay- 
ing her  fac?  on  my  (hoiildcr— and  clafp- 
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ng  her  amis  about  me,  '  Hide  me 
hide  mc  from  mylclf.' 

*  No  need,  my  dear.  Every  body 
loves  your  guardian.  You  cannot 
love  him  but  with  innocence.  Your 
love  is  founded  in  gratitude.  So  was 
mine.  Don't  I  know  how  to  allow 
for  my  Emily  ?' 

*  You  will  bani(h  fear  from  my 
heart-.  Madam,  by  this  jx)Ur  gDodnels 
to  me.  I  find  I  may  own  all  my 
weaknefs,  my  folly,  to  you  \  and  the 
rather,  as  I  ihall  entitle  myfelf  by 
it  to  your  advice.  I  wanted  to  do  it  j 
but  was  afraid  you  would  hate  mj  : 
in  the  lame  circumllances  I  doubt 
I  fhould  not  be  jo  generous  as  you 
are.  O  that  I  had  not  put  n)y  cafe 
to  thedo6toi-  I' 

*  The  do6tor,  my  dear,  is  all  good- 
nefs4   he  will  keep  your  fecret.' 

*And  not  tell  my  prardian,  Mailam, 
any  thing  about  it  I  It  woidd  be  worfe 
than  death  to  me,  if  mv  guardian 
fiiould  miftiiill  me.  Hr  v/ould  hate 
the  poor  Emily,  if  yw  did  not.' 

*  He  never  Avail  know  it,  my  dear. 
You  have  already  engaged  the  do6lor 
to  fecrefy,  I  doubt  not?' 

*  I  have.' 

*  He  will  inviolably  keep  your  fecret, 

*  no  fear  ;  efpecially  as  your  charming 

*  rngenuoufncfs  to  me  will  be  a  mean* 

*  of  putting  yon  and  me,  m)'  love,  on 

*  finding  expedients,  that  fhall  equally 

*  fccure  your  honour,  and  your  gnar- 

*  dian's  regard  for  ^(lU,' 

*  Thar,  M'ndam,  is  the  very  thing." 

*  Open   then  to  mc  your  innocent 

*  hcaitj  my  dear.  Regard  me  as  your 
'   frientl,  your  filler,  aiul   as  if  1  were 

*  not  the  happy  wife  of  your-  belovvd 

*  guardian.' 

*And  fo  I  will. — T  did  not,  Madam, 

*  miftnift    myi'.'if    till    the    folrnimty' 

*  had   pafll'd,  that  made  you  and  my 

*  guardian  one.    Then  1  begun  ttj-  bi^ 

*  unealy  with  myfelf;.  and   the  moVe, 

*  as  I  was  for  hiding  mvfelf  from  xv^- 
'  felf,  as  I  may  lay;    for  I  was  afraiJ 

*  of  looking  into  my  heart.  *•  Wli)' 
"  i'o^'  thought  I.  *♦  Am  I  not  ail 
*•  itmocent  girl  ?  What  do  I  wlfh  foi  f 
**  What  can  I  hope  for  ?  Do  i  not  lov^ 
*'  Ladv  Grandifon  ?  I  do."     Yer  now 

*  and  then — Don't  liatc   mo,  ]\tadam  ! 

*  I  will  reveal  to  yon  ail  my  heai  l,  Ur.d 

*  all  my  wenknef'^.' 

*  J'Tocoed,  my  Emily.     Thi*«i5.irf- 

ft  V/  *  -it  erf 
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*  deed  a  lokcn   of  your  love,  of  your 

*  confidence  in  me.     What  a  compli- 

*  mcnt  docs  my  dearcrt  younger  lifter 

*  make  mc  ?' 

*  Yet  now  and  then,  fomething  like 

*  envy,  I  thought,  arofe  in  my  he:irt : 

*  and  can  your  countenance  forbear  to 

*  change,  when  I  tell  you  of  envy  ?' 

*  If  it  did,  it  would  he  from  com- 

*  palVjonate  love  to  my  Emily.     You 

*  don't  know,  my  dear,  how  my  heart 

*  dilates  on  this  your  moll  agreeable 

*  confidence  in  me.' 

*  God  blefs  that  dear  heart — There 

*  never  was    fuch  a  heart  as  yours. 

*  Well,  but  I  will  go  on,  if  you  pleafe.' 
'  Do,  my  dear.' 

**  Here,"  thought  I,  once  (that  I 
'  was  refolved  to  call  myfelf  to  ac- 

*  count)  *'  did  I  afk  the  favour  of 
*'  being  allowed  to  live  with  my  guar- 
*'  dian  and  his  lady,  when  they  were 
*'  married  :  and  what  did  I  mean  by 
*'  it?"  Nothing  but  innocence,  believe 

*  me.  "  Well,  and  my  requeft  is 
*'  granted  !"    This    was    all    that    I 

*  thought   was   wanting  to  make  me 

*  happy  :  *'  But,"  laid  I  to  myfelf, 
"  Am  I  happy?  No.  Do  I  love  my 
**  guardian  lels  ?  No,  Do  I  love  Lady 
•'  Grandifon  more  for grantingme  this 
**  favour  ?  I  admire  her  more,  I  think  ; 
**  and  I  have  a  grateful  fenfe  of  her 
*'  goodnefs  to  me  :  but,  I  don't  know 
**  how  it  is — I  think,  though  I  dearly 
*'  love  her,  yet  I  would  be  fometimes 
*'  glad  I  did  not,  quite  fo  well.  Un- 
**  grateful  Emily!"    and    feverely    I 

*  took  myfelf  to  talk.     Surely,    pity, 

*  Madam,  is  near  akin  to  lovej  for 
'  while  your  fufpcnlcs  lafted,  I  thought 
'  I  lovecl  you  better  than  I  loved  my 

*  own  heart :  but  when  you  were 
happy,  and  there  was  no  room  for 
pity,  wicked  wretch  that  I  was !  I 
wanted,  methought,  fometnnes  to 
lower  you — Don't  you  hate  me  now  ?' 
'  No,  no,  my  Emily  j  my  pity,  as 

*  you  fay,  increafes  my  love  of  you. 

*  rroceed,  fwect  child ;  your  mind  is 

*  the  iinfullied  bock   of  nature  :  turn 

*  to  another  leaf.  Depend  upon  my 
'  kindell  allowances.     I  knew,  before 

*  ydu  knew  it  yourfelf,  that  you  loved 
^  vour  guardian.' 

*=  Before  I  knew  it  myfelf!  Why, 

*  that  might  be.  So  I  went  on  rea- 
^  ibning  with  myfelf — *'  What,  Emi- 
•<  ly,  canll  thou  love  thy  guardian 
^*  more  5  and  i;ady  Grandifon,  with 


"  all  her  goodnefs  to  thc«,  not  moit, 
"  — And  canft  thou  mingle  envy  with 
**  admiration  cf  her? — Ah,  filly,  and 
"  worfe  than  fdly,  giil,  where  may 
♦*  this  end  >— Lord  blefs  me  !  If  I 
'*  fuft'cr  mvftlf  to  '^o  on  thus,  (hall  I 
"  not  be  the  moft  ungrateful  cf  crca- 
'*  tures  ?  Shall  I  not,  inftead  of  my 
"  guardian's  love,  incur  his  hatred  ? 
*'  Will  not  all  the  world  defpile  me  ? 
"  And  where  may  this  t^ojr?" — "i'et  I 

*  went  on  excufmg  myfelf  J  fori  knew 

*  I  had  no  vile  meaning  ;  I  knew  I  only 

*  wanted  my  gu'irdian  to  love  me,  ana  rq 

*  be  allowed tolovehim.  *•  Bu*  what !" 

*  thought  I,  atlaft,  "  f^«Ulovmy- 
**  felf  in  loving  a  married  man,  thq 
"  hufband  cf  i^iy  friend  ''  and  fome- 

*  times  I  trembled  at  the  thougiit  j  for 

*  I  looked  back}  and  nld  to  myfelf, 
"  Wouldft  tho'j,  En.iiy,  a  year  ago, 
"  have  allowed  in  'hyfelf  bui  rhefame 
"  lengths  thu  thou  haft  now  run  ?"— 
"  No:"  anlwcred  I  rr^  j\vn  qucltion. 
*'  Is  not  this  a  fair  warning  of  v/hat 
"  may  be  a  year  henv-"  -'' — So  I  put  ^ 

*  a  cafe  to  Dr.  Bariiett,  as  of  three 

*  perfons  of  my  A   ne's  acquaintance, 

*  two  yotmg  wome.-,  one  young  man, 
'  living  in  one  houie  .   ihe  young  man 

*  contra6ted  to  one  of  the  young  wo- 

*  men  ;    the    other  knowing  it  j  and 

*  though  a  perfon  incapable  of  a  cri- 

*  minal  thought,   yet  finding  an  in- 

*  creafing  regard   for  the   young  man, 

*  though  ftie  dearly  loved  her  friend, 

*  began  to  be  afraid  her  heart  was  not 

*  quite  as  it  fhould  be  :  what,  I  alked, 

*  as  from  my  Anne's  friend,  would 

*  he  advife  in  the  cafe  ?' 

*  And  what,  my  dear,  was  the  doc- 

*  tor's  advice  ?' 

*  I  was  a  filly  creature  to  put  it  to 

*  him.     As  I  laid,  he  certainly  mull 

*  guefs.    If  you,  Madam,  ro;<^,with- 

*  out  fuch  a  cafe  put,  he  certainly  muft. 

*  We  young   girls   think,  if  we  put 

*  our  hands   before  our  eyes  nobody 

*  can  fee  us.     In  fhort,    the  doftor 

*  pronounced  the  increafjng  regard  to  be 

*  a  beginning  love.     The  confequence 

*  would   be,  that  the   young  woman 

*  would  in  time  endeavour  to  fupplant 

*  herfriend}  though atprefentlhe might 

*  probably  fliudder  at  the  thought.    He 

*  bid  me  tell  Anne  to  warn  her  ac- 

*  quaintanceagainftthegrowing flame. 

*  He  faid,  Ihe  might  entangle  her  own 

*  heart,  and,  without  gaining  her  end, 

*  render  unhappy  a  couple,  who,  ac- 

<  cordinp- 
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cording  to  my  reprefentation  from 
iny  Anne,  deferved  to  be  happy  : 
and  he  advilcd,  by  all  means,  that 
ftie  fliouhl  leave  the  contraded  couple 
to  themfelves,  and  for  her  own  ho- 
nour's, her  own  heart's  fikc,  re- 
move to  as  great  diftance  from  them 
as  pofTible. 

«  IJclieve  me,  Madam,  I  was  fhock: 
ed,    I   was    frighted   at  myfelf:     I 
threw  m'y  papers   in  the  fire ;    and 
have  been,  ever  fince  I  read  them, 
more  urUjappy  than  ufual.     "  My 
dear  Lady  Grandifon,"  thought  I, 
I  will,  if  you  give  me  encourage- 
ment, open  my  heart  to  you.     You 
will  hear  of  my  folly,  my  weaknefs, 
one  day  or  other." — And  now,  dear 
good  Madam,  forgive  mt- :  keep  my 
fee  ret  j  and  advife  me  what  to  do.' 

*  What,  my  deareft  creature,  can 
I  advife  you  ?  I  love  you.  I  ever 
will  love  you.  I  will  be  as  careful 
of  your  honour  as  of  my  own.  I 
will  endeavour  to  cultivate  your 
guardian's  affei^ion  to  you.' 

*  He  never,  Madam,  I  hope,  guefTed 
at  the  poor  Emily's  folly.' 

*  He  never  mentioned  you  to  me, 
but  with  love  and  tendernefs.' 

'  Thank  God  '.—But  fay,  advife 
me,  Madam;  my  heart  (hall  be  in 
your  hand;  guide  it,  as  you  pleafe.' 

*  What,  my  dear,  did  you  think  of 
doing  yourfclf  ?' 

*  I  nuill  not  think  of  living  with 
you  now.  Madam.' 

*  Why  not  ?  you  Ihall  find  me  ever 
your  true  fiiend.' 

'  But  I  am  fure  Dr.  Bartlctt's  ad- 
vice to  Anne's  acquaintance  is  right. 
I  tell  you,  Madam,  that  I  mull  every- 
day, and  everv  hour  of  the  day,  that 
I  Ice  his  tender  behaviour  to  you  ; 
that  I  behold  him  employed  in  a£ts 
of  beneficence ;  that  I  fee  every  one 
adoring  him;  admire  him  more.  I 
foe  that  I  am  lefs  my  own  miftrefs 
than  I  thought  it  was  poifiblc  I  could 
be  :  and  it  luch  a  girl  as  I  have  ^o 
little  command  of  myfelf,  and  his 
merit  every  hour  fpreading  irfelf  out 
before  me  with  increafing  luftre,  my 
weak  eyes  will  not  be  able  to  bear 
his  glory — O  Madam,  I  ought  to 
fly;  I  am  relblvcd,  whatever  it  coft 
me,  tofiv.' 

How  I  admired,  how  I  pitied,  how  I 
loved,  the  dear  creature  !  I  clafped  both 
my  arms  about  hsr;  and,  prefiing  her 


to  my  bofom — *  What  can  I  fav,  my 
Emily  ?  What  can  I  fay  ?  Tell  me, 
what  would  you  wiHi  mcto  fay?' 

*  You  are  wife,  Madam  ;  you  have 
a  tender  and  generous  heart :  O  that 
I  were  half  as  good  ! — Advife  me 
fomething — I  fee  the  folly  of  my 
wiHiing  to  live  with  you  and  my 
guardian.' 

*  And  is  it  neccflfiiry,  my  dear,  to  a 
conquelt  of  yourfeli",  that  wt  fhould 
not  live  tojrether  ?' 

*  Abfoluiely  io  :  I  am  convinced 
of  it.' 

*  Suppofe,  my  dear,  you  go  to  the 
London  houfe,  and  put  yourfclf  un- 
der Mrs.  Grandifon's  protetlJon  ?' 

*  What,  Madam,  my  guardian's 
houfe  ftill  ?' 

*  I  hope  a  few  weeks  abfence,  by  the 
help  of  a  difcretion  of  which  you 
have,  in  the  prel'ent  converfation, 
given  fhining  proofs,  will  anfwer 
all  we  wilh ;  iince  you  never,  my 
dear,  could  have  thought  but  of  ad- 
miring, an^!  that  at  diltance,  the 
great  qualities  of  your  guardian.' 

*  I  hsve,  'tis  true,  but  juft  found 
myfelf  out :  I  never  could  have  hoped 
of  being  looked  upon  in  any  other 
light,  than  as  his  daughter;  and  I 
hope,  I  have  made  the  difcovcry  i:i 
time.  But  I  muft  not  be  with  him 
in  his  own  houl^  :  I  mult  not  b^  in 
the  way  of  his  conltant  converfation.* 

*  Admirable  difcretion !  Amiable 
innocence! — Well  then,  fuppofe  you 
requeft  LadyL.  Lady  G. — ' 

*  Ah,  no,  no !  That  would  n  ot  o, 
neither.  My  guardian  wouJd  be  the 
continual  fubje6l  of  our  converfa- 
tion ;  and  often,  very  often,  his  bro- 
therly goodnefs  would  lead  him  to 
them  ;   them  to  him.' 

*  Charming  fortitude!  Hcioick  Emi- 
ly! How  I  admire  you!  I  fee  you 
have  thought  attentively  of  this  mat- 
ter.    What  are  your  thoughts  ?' 

*  Can't  you  guefs  ?" 

'  I  know  what  I  wi(li-»-But  you 
mu(lfp;akfiill.' 

*  Don't  you  remember  what  the 
blclTed  Mrs.  Shirley  (I  muft  call  her 
bleffed!)  faid  to  mc  on  your  wed- 
ding-day, in  the  veftry  ?' 

*  I  do,  my  deaiclt  Emily  !  And  are 
you  inclined — ' 

*  Shall  I  be  received.  Madam,  as  a 
fecond  Harriet  in  your  family.'  It 
would  be  my  ambition  to  tread   in 

6  K  2  '  your 
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your  ftcps  at  Scll)y  Houfe  and  Shir- 
ley Manor  j  to  h<:nv  Jrom  you;  to 
write  to  you:  to  form  mylcif  by  the 
model,  by  whicli  you  were  fornitd  ; 
to  be  c.illcd  by  Mis.  Shirley,  by 
Mrs.  Sclby,  their  lim'ily." 

*  Jlow  you  would  rejoice  tliem  all, 
my  Emily!  and,  if  wc  muft  part, 
mcy  to  have  my  Emily  be  to  my 
dcareft  friends  what  their  Harriet  fo 
happily  was  !' 

*  But,  Madam,  will  you  undertake 
to  procure  my  guardian's  conftnt  ? 

*  I  will  endeavour  it.' 

*  End.eavour  it  !  Then  it  is  done. 
He  will  deny  you  nothing.  Will 
good  Mrs.  Shirley  confcnt  ?' 

*  I  have  no  doubt  but  flie  will,  if 
your  guardian  do.' 

*  Will  Mrs.  Seiby,  will  Mr.  Selhy, 
be  mj  uncle  and  aunt  ?' 

*  We  will  confult  them  :  they  are 
happily  with  us,  you  know.' 

*  But,  Madam,  there  is  one  ob- 
j.e6lion  ;  a  very  great  one.' 

*  What  is  that,  my  love?' 

*  Your  coufin  James  Selby!  I  fliould 
relpc6l  him  as  your  coufin,  and  as 
the  brother  of  the  two  Mil's  Selby's  : 
but  that  is  all."" 

*  I  never,  my  dear,  approved  of  any 
motion  of  that  kind.  Not  one  of 
my  friends  think  of  it :  they  wifli  it 
not.  He  has  met  with  difcourage- 
ment  from  every  one  of  rny  family, 
and  his  own  :  he  fubnuts  to  the  dii- 
courageraent.' 

*  Then,  Madam,  if  you  pleafe  to. 
break  the  matter  to  Mp.  and  Mrs. 
Selby,  and  to  Mrs.  Shirley,  without 
letting  them  know  the  poor  girl  flies 
to  them  as  for  refuge  againft  hirr- 
felfj  and  fatisfy  Lady  L.  Lady  G. 
and  Mrs.  Eleanor  Grandifon,  that  I 
mean  nothing  of  flight  to  them ;  then 
will  I  attend  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Seiby  in 
their  return  home,  and  I  fliall  be  m 
a  v^hile  a  very  happy  girl,  I  doubt, 
not.  But  ilill  remember.  Madam, 
I  muft  love  my  guardian  :  but  .it 
fliall  be  with  a  love  that  fliali  net 
exclude  Lady  Grandifon  fjom  a  large 
fliare  of  it ;  the  largejt,\i  I  can. 
And  now,'  clafping  her  arms  about 

my  neck,  *  let  me  beg  your  pardon  for 
all  the  fl:range  things  I  have  faid. 
My  hc?rt  will  be  the  eafier  for  hav- 
ing found  a  confident;  fuch  a  con- 
fident, however,  as  no  girl  ever  found 
before — But  in  thia  iiiitance  of  gocd- 


ncfs,  you  more  than  «qual  Lady 
Clen)€ntina  heri'tlf:  and  a  thoiifand, 
tiioulund  thanks  for  your  patitnce 
with  mc  on  fuch  a  fiibjtct  '.—Vet 
fay,  n»y  dear  Lady  Grandilbn,  you 
don't  hate  the  poor  gi  I,  w'  o  ha»  llic 
vanity  to  emulate  you  and  Lady  Cle- 
mentina !' 

I  wept  over  her  from  joy,  pity,  ten- 
deinejis. 

Will  you  not,  my  dear  grandmam- 
nu,  love  my  Emily  more  than  ever  > 
Will  you  call  her  your  Emily,  and 
think  of  her,  as  your  Harriet } 

Lady  L.  Lady  G.  will  you  excufir 
the  preference  flic  has  given  to  quiet 
Northamptonfliire,  againft  noify  Lon- 
don, and  it's  gay  fcenes,  at  fo  young  a 
t;me  of  life  >  ExcuJ'e  it !  I  am  fure  you 
will  think  that  the  reafon  flie  has  given 
for  the  preference,  lifts  her  up  above 
wonuin. 

MONDAY,    FEB.  5. 

I  HAVE  already  obtained  my  uncle  s 
and  aunt's,  and  Lucy's  high  approba- 
tion of  Emily's  propofal.  'i  hey,  at 
her  requell,  afked  Sir  Charles's  con- 
fent  as  a  favour.  Hedefired  to  fee  her 
upon  it.  She  came  in,  balhful,  her 
fteps  unafliu-ed,  locking  down.  He 
took  her  hand  :  '  My  good  Emily,'  faid 
he,   '  I  am  told  that  you  have  a  deiire 

*  to  reftore  to  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.  Sel- 
'  by,    and    Mr.    Selby,    the    grand- 

*  daughter   and  niece  I  have  robbed 

*  them  of.     They  rejoice  in  ycur  pro- 

*  pofal.  You  will  be  exceedingly 
'.  happy  "in  their  prote>Slion.     MyHar- 

*  riet  will  be  loth  to  part  with  you  j 
'  but  for  their  fakes,  as  well  as  yours, 
'  flie  will    cheaifuily  acquiefce :   and, 

*  though  we  wanted  it  not,  we  fliall 

*  liave  an  additional  pleafure  in  viiit- 

*  ing  Northamptonfliue. — Is  it  your 

*  deliberate  choice,  my  dear  V 

*  It  is.  Sir:  and  I  hope  I  maybe 
'  allowed   to  accompany  Mrs.  Selby 

*  down.' 

'  Settle   the  matter,  ladies,  among 

*  yourfclves. — I  have  but  one  thing  to 

*  add  on  the  fubjeft.  You  have  a  mo- 
'  ther,  mv  dear.  We  muli  not  abio- 
'  lutely  refol  ve  till  we  have  her  confent. 

*  She  is  good  now  5  you  muft  make  a 
'  compliment  to  my  lifters,   and  their 

*  lords  alfo,  and  to  my  aunt  Granuifon ; 

*  they  love  ray  ward  :  and  ihe  muft 

*  preierve  ev^ery  v/orthy  perfon's  love.' 

The    dear    girl    curtfied ;    wept— » 

*  Ycuareuli — iJi  gcodtfcfs,  Sir.' 

*  If 
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*  If  your  mind  (hculd  change,  my 
'  dear,  don't  be  atVaitl  to  fignify   the 

*  alteration.     It  will  be  the  bufir.tls  of 

*  us   all  to  make  each  other   happy. 

*  You  will  be  always  dear  to  my  Har- 

*  rict.     Recoiled,  mean  time,  if  there 

*  be  any  thing  farther  in  my  power  to 

*  oblige  you." 

*  O  Sir!  You  muft  not,'  (Hie  ran 
to  me,  and  in  my  bofom,  weeping, 
whifpered  out  her  fentcnce)  *  be  too 

*  good  to  me  V 

I  prelfed  the  dear  girl's  forehead  with 
my  lips — *  Heroick  Emily  !'  whilper- 
ed  I,  to  confirm  her  in  her  heroifm. 

And  thus,  already,  my  deareft  grand- 
mamma, is  this  material  article  iLttled. 
My  aunt  anfwers  for  your  approba- 
tion ;  and  Lucy  for  the  pleafure  that 
this  acquifition,  as  I  may  call  it,  will 
give  to  Nancv,  and  all  our  other  kin- 
dred and  acquaintance.  iJut  how,  when 
the  tim«  conies,  fliall  I  part  with  her  ? 

What,  I  wonder,  will  Sir  Edward 
Bcauchamp  fay  to  this  ?— He  murt  get 
his  dear  friend's  leave  to  vifit  with  us 
Shirley  Manor  and  Selby  Houfe,  which 
I  hope  we  (hall  do  twice  a  year  at  lealt. 

My  uncle  and  aunt,  Lucy  and  Mr. 
Deanc,  are  exceedingly  rejoiced  on  this 
occafion  :  how  fond  are  they  of  Emily  ! 
Slie  of  them  !  Ihis  gives  them  a  re- 
lation to  each  other,  that  I  hope  will 
produce  a  friendrtiip  which  will  laft  for 
ever. 

My  aunt  and  Lucy  have  been  afking 
my  opinion  whether  Sir  Charles  did 
not  difcover  fomething  of  the  good 
gill's  growing  affeilion  for  him  j  ib 
undifgiiifedly  jincere  as  ihe  always  was, 
and  for  fome  time  not  fufpc^ling  hcr- 
lelt  J  he  fo  penetrating  a  man  ?  *  Of 

*  this,'    fuid    Lucy,    *   I  am   lure,  he 
'  would  have  fecn  it  with  half  an  eve, 

*  had  any  other  man  been  as  much  "the 

*  objeft  of  her  regard,' 

*  it  any  thing  would  induce  me,' 
fai<I  I,  ♦   to  think  he  did,  it  wouKl  be 

*  his  ready  acquiefcence  with  her  pro- 

*  pofal,  and   his  being  fo  little  inqiu- 

*  fitive  after  her  motives    for  leaving 

*  us.     The  cafe,'  continued  I,  *  is  of 

*  fo  nice  a  nature,  that  he  never  will 

*  iay,  even  to  me,  what  his  thoughts 
*■  are  upon  it,  if  fuch  thoughts  he  has. 

*  And  as  to  myfelf,  it  woutd  be  dealing 

*  wirh  Emily  lefs  delicately  than  I  was 

*  dealt  with    by   the  two  noMc  filters, 

*  Ihould  I  prefume  to  found  him  "on  fo 
'-  nice  a  fubjs^.' 
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And  indeed  there  never  could  be  m 
man  in  the  world  that  had  a  greater  re- 
gard than  he  has  to  tiiofe  real  delica- 
cies of  our  fex,  which  border  not  upon 
what  is  called  pru,.kry. 

Mr.  Lowther  is  gone  to  London  :  ho 
has  given  in  to  Sir  Charles's  wifties  to 
fettle  in  tiiis  neighbourhood.  He  faid 
he  liked  the  country  j  he  had  no  parti- 
cular attachment  to  any  place ;  and 
made  a  fine  complin^ent  to  Sir  Charles 
on  the  occafion.  1  need  not  fay,  it  was 
a  jult  one. 

My  ui>clc,  my  aunt,  write.  Lucy 
has  another  long  letter  almoft  ready. 
I  have  only  farther  to  fay,  therefore,  at 
this  time,  that  I  am,  and  ever  will  be, 
jour  viofl  dutiful 

Harriet  Grandison. 

Sir  Charles  intends  to  write  to  you. 
Madam,  on  Emily's  propofal.— 
My  uncle  and  aunt  begin  to  be 
wcai-y  of  us,  us  Sir  Charles  and  I 
tell  them:  but  they  call  us  both 
unreafonable.  God  give  us  good 
news  from  Italy ! 


LETTER     XVI. 

LADY    GRANDISON,     TO    LADIES 
L.     AND    G. 

nRANniSONHALI.,TUF.«;D.FF.  B.I*. 

I  Write  to  my  dearcft  fifters  now. 
Nor  will  I  aft:  you  to  fend  my  let- 
ters to  my  grandmamma  for  the  prcfent. 

Lucy  (hall  be  left  to  entertain  my 
Norrhamptonfliire  friends. 

The  inclofed  tranllation  of  a  letter 
written  by  Signor  Jeronymo,  will  give 
you  the  furprizing  news — Surprizin-^, 
indeed — Poor,  poor  lady! 

J  mull  tell  you  in  my  next,  how  w<; 
were  all  affected  on  the  rceivino-  it : 
no  more  at  prcfent  can  I  add,  but  that 
I  am,  my  dear  ladies,  your  e^vtr  aj^ec- 
tiunatcfijlert 

Harriet  GRANDIio^r. 


LETTER      XVH. 

SIGNOR  J  t  RON  V  MO  DULL  A  POR- 
RETTA,  TO  SIR  v.HARLti  CRA.N- 
DlbON. 

MY   GRANDISON, 

YOU  will  be  furprized— aftonifh- 
^^^—ThedearClcmentina'  vio\w 
has  .<hc  tarni/hsd  ail  her  glory'  A  young 

citature 
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creature  of  her  nice  honour!— Good 
Ciocl! — And  mull  I,  her  brother,  your 
Jcronynio,  expolL  U'lo.  fiitci  ? 

Wc  gave  into  ulino<^  every  wiHi  of 
her  heart.  The  dear  fcripturij}  had 
rcquertcd  a  month's  time  to  travel  from 
place  to  place  on  tlic  other  ildc  of  the 
Apennines,  partly  in  imitation  of  the 
daughter  of  tlic  famous  IlVaclitifh  ^c- 
ncral  *  j  and  partly  on  pretence  of  erta- 
bliftiing  her  health  ;  implying,  that  fhc 
confidcred  the  meditated  marriage  as  a 
facrificc:  and  we  had  hopes,  at  the  end 
♦jf  it,  that  flie  would  he  brought  to  give 
herhand,  not  unchearfully,  to  the  Count 
of  Belvedere,  for  whom  flie  owned  pity 
and  gratitude. 

We  had  confented  to  feveral  trifling 
delays  of  her  return  to  us  before.  Yet 
befought  her  to  excufeus  from  allow- 
ing her  to  vifit  Rome  and  Naples  j  and 
/he  acquiefced  with  the  reafons  wc  gave 
hcp.  She  defired  leave  to  take  into  her 
fervice,  as  a  page,  an  Englifh  youth, 
the  nephew  of  a  gentleman  of  the  Eng- 
lifh faftory  at  Leghorn,  who  was  well 
recommended  by  his  uncle,  on  the  en- 
quiry Mrs.  Beaumont,  at  our  defire, 
made  into  his  chara61er.  We,  fuppof- 
ing  her  motive  to  be  merely  an  innocent 
and  grateful  regard  to  the  country  of  a 
man  whom  we  could  allow  her  to  re- 
fpe6t,  confented.  She  accordingly  took, 
him ;  and  he  attended  her  in  her  ex- 
curfions  to  Piftola,  Prato,  Pratolina, 
Pifa,  Sienna,  &c.  to  fomc  of  which 
places  fhe  was  accompanied  by  Mrs. 
Beaumont,  and  the  ladies  her  friends. 
But  being  dcfirous  to  fee  the  fea-coalt 
from  Pionabino  to  Lucca,  according 
to  a  plan  fhe  fliewed  j  and  talking  c* 
flretching  to  Genoa,  when  at  Lucca  j 
which  was  to  conclude  her  excurfions, 
and  compleat  her  month  ;  fTi€  was  left 
by  thofe  ladies  to  be  attended  by  her 
own  fervants :  thefe,  all  but  her  page 
and  Laura,  fhe  contrived  (the  high- 
fbuTd  Clementina  ftoop'd  to  art!)  to 
fend  different  ways,  ordering  them  to 
meet  her  at  Lucca  j  but,  initead  of  go- 
ing thither,  took  a  fhort  way  to  Leg- 
horn ;  and  there  embarked  on  board 
an  Englifh  fhip  ready  cleared  out,  and 
bound  for  the  port  of  London  5  and  it 
had  failed  three  days,  before  it  was 
known  what  was  become  of  her.  But 
then  the  contents  of  the  following  let- 
ter, directed  to  Mrs.  jBeaumcnt,  allo- 


nifhed  that  lady,  and  her  fricndfij  as 
you  Will  believe  it  did  ub,  when  it  wa?^ 
tranfmitted  to  us  in  a  letter  written  us 
by  .Mrs.  Beaun-.ont,  acquainting  ui" 
with  the  particulars  of  her  excurfions 
and  flight}  and  the  certainty,  upon 
proper  enquiries  at  Leghorn,  that  fhc 
wai  gone  to  Englar.d. 

«  pORGIVEmc,  my  deareft  ladies' 
*  —my  deareft  Mrs.  Beaumont, 

*  particularly,   forgive  me  j  I  am  em- 

*  harked  in  an  enterprize,  that  will  be 

*  enough  my  puniilunent.     Pity  me, 

*  therefore,  as  well  as  pardon  me  !  The 

*  injpending  evil  is  always  the  molt  ter- 

*  rible.    My  heart  is  extrcniety  averfc 

*  to  a  married  life.   A  fortnight  of  the 

*  month  is  expired,  at  the  end  uf  which 

*  I  am  expected  to  give  my  vows  to  a 
'  man  not  unworthy  of  them,  could  I 

*  think   it  in  my  power  to  make  him 

*  happy,  and  coulu  I  be  fo  myfelf  in 

*  the  profpecls  before  me :    but  how 

*  can  that  be  ?    Perfuafion,  cruel  per- 

*  fuafion!  A  kneeling  father !  a  figh- 
'  ing  mother!  generous,  but  entreat- 
'  ing  brothers!  how  can  I  refift  you, 

*  if  I  go  to  dear,  once  moft  dear  Bo- 
*■  logna? — All    you,    my  friends,    at 

*  Bologna,  at  Urbino,    e^v ery -wooer e, 

*  forgive  me  I     What  haye  I  not  fuf- 

*  fered  before  I  came  to  the  refblution 

*  that  muft  be  purfued,  though  repent- 

*  ance,  when  I  have  attained  the  pro- 

*  pofed   afylum,    follow! — My   good 

*  Lord  of  B.  forgive  me  alfo.  Change 
'  your  attachment.  You  deferve  a  bet- 

*  ter  wife,  than  confcience,  than  ho- 

*  nour,  than  jufticc,  (words  that  mean 

*  the  fame  thing)  tell  me,  can  be  made 

*  you,   by   the  unhappy   Clementina. 

*  She  dare  not  add — della  Porretta.— 
'  Ah,  my  mother!' 

This  letter  was  left  with  a  perfon  at 
Leghorn,  with  orders  not  to  fend  it  till 
the  velfel  had  failed  three  days.  W>  are 
all  dillrafted  j  but  molt  my  mother. 

For  the  fake  oi  her  peace  of  mind,  we 
are  come  to  a  refolution  to  anticipate 
our  fummer's  \nfit  to  youj  and,  un- 
propitious  as  the  feafon  is  for  iuch  a 
journey,  we  fhall  let  out  next  week  ac- 
cordingly. God  give  my  mother  ftrength 
to  bear  the  fatigue!  Courage  fhe  has^ 
on  this  occafion,  who  never  before  could 
be  brought  to  go  by  fea  any  where :  no. 


*  Jephthah.     See  Judges  xh 
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tuA  to  Nnples,  to  vifit  her  Glacomo  and 
his  lady,  though  in  a  more  propitious 
leal'on. 

It  ^vas  a  long-laid  fcheine,  we  ima- 
gine ;  for  file  had  difmifTed  her  fajth- 
fill  Camilla,  on  her  urging  her^  to  a 
change  of  condition, .  I  am  afraid  the 
good  woman  was  too  fcdulous  in  obey- 
ing the  orders  given  her  by  my  brother, 
to  make  ufc  of  every  opportunity  to  iu- 
fpire  her  with  tender  Icntiments,  in  fa- 
vour of  the  Count  of  Belvedere.  Laura 
has  for  fome  time  been  her  only  fa- 
vourite fervant. 

This  youth,  by  name  Antony  Dag- 
Icy,  no  doubt,  has  managed  this  affair 
for  her. 

Mrs.  Beaumont  now  recolle6>s  feve- 
ral  circumftances,  which,  could  flie 
have  fufpefted  Clementina  to  be  capa- 
ble of  fuch  an  enlcrprizc,  might  have 
given  her  ful'picion. 

The  vcfftl  flfe  i§  jn,  is  called  The 
Sca/iciercon ;  Alexander  Jienderfon, 
m  after. 

How  can  the  dear  creature,  on  her 
nrrival  in  England,  look  you,  your 
lady,  your  filters,  in  the  face?  What 
may  flie  fuffer,  in  fuch  a  voyage,  at 
fuch  a  feafon  ?  To  what  infults  may 
flie  be  expofed!  So  little  as  flie  knows 
of  the  Englilh  tongue!  Laura  not  a 
fyllable  of  it !  Depending  on  the  fideli- 
ty of  a  ftranger  boy  !  So  few  changes 
of  apparel  as  flic  hail  the  opportunity  to 
take  with  her! — Wht-thcr  provided  with 
any  confiderablc  fums  ot  money,  we 
know  not.  Epglund,  in  her  opinion, 
a  nation  of  hereticks  ! — Good  Heaven  ! 
could  Clementina  dclla  Porrctta  be 
guilty  of  fuch  a  raflinefs  ! 

But  what  an  averfencfs  muft  flie  have 
to  marriage!  Wc  have  certainly  been 
too  precipitating.  You  cautioned  us  : 
yet,  I  dare  lay,  could  not  have  believed, 
that  our  Clementina  could  have  taken 
fiich  a  llep.  But,  alas!  we  conclude 
that  it  is  owing  more  to  the  efiei^ls  of 
her  late  unhappy  malady,  than  to  any 
other  caul'e.  When  once  the  mind  is 
difordered,  there  is  danger,  it  feems, 
of  it's  fliewing  itfelf,  on  extraordinary 
occafions,  even  after  the  cure  is  fup- 
pofcd  to  be  perfec;^ed,  capable  of  ex- 
travagance. Again,  I  fay,  we  luvc 
been  too  hatly. — Our  brother  Giaco- 
mo!— But  he  is  the  moll  dilintercfted 
of  men.  lie  would  not  otherwilc  be 
fo  urgent  as  he  is*  for  her  marriage. 


Dear,  dear,  creature!  how  my  heart 

Ijjeeds  for  the  dilhcfl'c<;  Ihe  may  b« 
thrown  into  I — But  they  cannot  be  ccpial 
to  thofe  which  her  mother  feels  for  her. 
Clementina  knows  how  much  the  Jive« 
of  her  father  and  mother  are  bound  up 
in  hers.  But  I  repeat,  fhe  muft  be  un- 
der the  influences  of  her  fonner  mala- 
dy, or  never  could  flic  have  done  an  a6l, 
that  flie  muft  know  would  wound  our 
very  fouls. 

From  the  lights  T  have  held  out,  wc 
hope  you  will  be  able  to  find  her  he- 
fore  flie  can  have  fuffered  more  than 
the  hnrdftiips  of  the  voyage;  before  fhe 
can  have  wanted  moiicy,  or  other  con- 
veniences. If  you  do,  your  fiftcrs  will 
give  the  rafli  one  countenance  and  pro- 
tection till  we  can  arrive. 

Our  company  will  be,  my  father, 
mother,  the  bifhop,  the  Count  of  Bel- 
vedere, your  Jeronymo,  Father  Marc- 
fcotti,  and  our  two  coufins  Sebaftiano 
and  Juliano.  Mrs.  Beaumont  has  the 
goodnefs,  purely  from  motives  of  cha- 
rity, to  accompany  my  mother.  Poor 
Camilla,  almoft  as  inconrolablc  as  my 
mother,  attends  her  lady. 

We  muft  give  you  the  trouble  of  hir- 
ing for  us  as  large  a  houfe  as  you  caa 
procure.  The  circumft.mces  we  are 
in,  allow  us  not  to  think  of  any  thing 
more  than  common  convenience,  and 
to  be  incognito. 

Our  two  coufins  nbovc-namcJ  may 
be  in  lodgings,  if  room  be  wanted. 

Wc  fluill  have  no  more  than  nccci'- 
fary  attendants. 

A  leffer  houfe,  or  handfome  lotig- 
ings,  will  content  the  Count  of  Bel- 
vedfie. 

Thcfe  cnrcs  for  us,  my  dearOran- 
difon,  we  muft  throw  upon  you  :  yet, 
if  my  Lowther  be  in  England,  he  will 
be  lo  kind  as  to  cafe  you  of  a  part  of 
them.  You  will  have  concern  enough 
in  fharing  ours,  for  the  cocalion  which 
carries  us  to  you,  fo  much  fooner  than 
we  intended,  and  in  an  inconvenient 
feafon  ;  circumftances  that  will  iulhci- 
?ntly  dcmonftrate  the  diftrefs  we  are  m» 

The  veffcl  we  have  hired,  is  called 
The  Let^lorn  Frigate.  The  maftpr's 
name  is  Arthur  Gunning.  If  we  art: 
favoured  in  our  voyage,  the  mafter 
hopes  to  be  in  your  river  Thames  m 
about  thre*:  weeks  from oui- embarking, 

Cjod  give  us,  my  (irandifon,  a  meet- 
ing not  unhjppy!    May  wc  find  the 

dear 
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dear  fugitive  fafc  in  yoor  protection, 
or  under  the  wings  of  one  of  your 
jiobic  filters! 

I  hope  this  unhnppy  affair  will  pro- 
duce no  unc:ifin(  fs  between  your  lady 
and  you.  if  it  fhould,  what  an  addi- 
tional evil  would  the  dear  rafh  one  hare 
to  anl'wcr  for! 

The  general  is  too  much  incenfed 
againft  the  unhappy  ^irl,  to  think  of 
accompanying \is,  c(:uld  he  obtain  per- 
miffion  of  his  fovereign. 

The  leaft  reparation  the  dear  creature 
can  make  us,  the  biOiop  f?.ys,  is,  chear- 
fully  to  give  her  vows  to  the  good  Count 
of  Belvedere,  who  looks  forward  to  the 
^fliie  of  this  affair,  as  to  the  crifis  of  his 
fate. 

I  hardly  know  what  I  have  written  ; 
nor  hovvT  to  leave  off.  It  is  to  youj  our 
dear  friend,  our  confolei-,  our  brother, 
nnd,  Jct  me  add,  our  refuge,  next  to 
that  Almighty,  who,  we  hope,  will 
^uide  us  in  fafrty  to  you,  and  give  an 
ifiue  not  greatly  derogatory  to  the  glory 
of  cur  filter,  and  family.  'Join,  my 
Grandifon,  your  prayers  with  ours,  to 
this  purpofe.  Nobleft  of  friends,  adieu  I 

Jeronymo  della  Porretta. 


LETTER    XVIII. 

LADY     GRANDISON,      TO     LADIES 
L.     AND    G. 

WEPN.   FEB.  14. 

LET  me  now  give  you  the  pro- 
mifed  particulars.- 

As  we,  and  our  beloved  guefts,  were 
at  dinner  en  Monday,  all  harmony,  all 
love  ;  the  dear  Emily  laying  out  the 
happy  days  (lie  hoped  to  fee  in  North- 
airiptonfhire;. Sir  Charles  unng  generous 
iirguments  to  prevail  on  my  uncle  and 
aunt  to  ftay  a  little  longer  v/ith  him  ;  the 
letter,  the  affefting  letter,  was  given  in- 
to Sir  Charles's  hands:  '  From  my  Jero- 
*  nymo!'  laid  he,  looking  at  the  luper- 
icription.  Aiking  leave,  he  broke  it 
open,  and,  cafting  his  eye  upon. the  firft 
lines,  he  Itarted  j  and  bowing,  he  arofe 
from  table,  and  withdrew  to  his  ftudy. 

We  had  not  half  dined.  I  urged  our 
friends,  but  could  not  let  them  the  ex- 
ample j  and  we  arofe  by  conll;nt,  and 
xvcmt  into  the  adjoining  drawing-room. 

Sir   Chujlcs    ibou  joincfi  us  there  ; 


his  face  glowed.  He  fccmed  to  hart 
ftrug(i;le<lforacompoftirc,foronrf:ikci  J 
wiiicli,  h(jwtvcr,  he  had  not  ol)frjint'(1. 

I  looked  \ipon  him  with  eyes,  I  fup- 
poiit,  that  had  fpecch  in  them,  by  hit 
taking  my  hand,  and  faying,  *  Be  not 

*  furjirized,  my  k>vc :    you  will  foon 

*  have  gtieds.' 

*  From  Italy!  From  Italy,  Sir?'— 
'  Yes,  my  life.'— *  Who  >  Who,  Sir  >' 

Dr.  Bartlctt  was  with  us.  JHe  he- 
fought  him  to  give  a  tranflation  of  that 
letter.  Tht  do6tor  retired  to  do  it: 
and  Sir  Charles  faid,  *  It  is  not  im- 
'  poflilile  but  Clementina  may  be  foon 

*  in  England ;  perhaps  before  the  reft 

*  of  the  family.  Be  not  furprized,' 
(for  we  all  looked  upon  one  another:) 

*  Dr.  Barlett  will  give  you  the  contents 

*  of  the  k^tter. — Oblige  me,  my  dear, 

*  with  your  hand/ 

He  led  me  into  his  ftudy  ;  and  there, 
in  themoft  tender  and  affe61ionate man- 
ner, acquainted  me  with  what  he  had 
juft  read. 

*  My  deareft  Harriet,'  faid  he,  h\% 
arms  encircling  my  waiTc,  '  will  not, 
'  cannot  doubt  the  continuance  of  my 

*  tendereft   love.     I  am  equally  fur- 

*  prized  and  diRurbed  at  the  ftep  taken. 
'  God  preferve  the  dear  Clementina  ? 

*  Join  your  prayers  with  mine  for  her 
^  fafety.     You  can  pity  the  unhappy 

*  lady  ;  {he  is,   I  am  afraid,    defolate 

*  and  unprotected:   you  can  pity  her 

*  equally  unhappy  friends.     They  are 

*  following  her  :    they  are  all  good  j 

*  they  mean  well.  Yet  over-perfuafion, 

*  as  you  lately  obfei-ved,  in  fuch  a  cafe 

*  as  hers,  is  a  degree  of  perfecution. 

*  In  the  unhappy  circumftances  flie  had 

*  been  in ,  fiie  jhould  have  had  time  given 

*  her.  Time  fubdues  all  things.' 

*  Let  me  befeech  you,  Sir,'  faid  I, 

*  to  give  the  unhappy  lady  your  ;«- 

*  fiant  proteftion.     Confider  me  as  a 

*  ffrengthener,  notaweakener,  of  your 
'  hands,  in  her  fervice.  I  have  no  con- 

*  ctrn  but  for  her  fafety  and  honour, 

*  and  for  vour  concern  on  the  affcfling 

*  occafion.     Dear  Sir,  let  me  by  par- 

*  ticipation  lefTen  it.' 

*  Soul  of  my  foul,'  faid  he,  clafping 
me  more  ardently  to  his  bofcm,  *  I  had 

*  no  doubt  of  your  generous  goodnefs. 
^  It  would  be  doing  injuftice  to  the 
'  unhappy  abfenty  and  to  the  know- 

*  ledge  I  have  of  my  on.vn  hearty  as 
<  well  as  10  you f  the  abfolute  miftrefs 

*  of 


.  SiPthtiTi^  fM 
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of  it,  iWd  I  think  It  neceffary,  to 
make  profefTions  of  my  unulteiable, 
my  inviolable  love  to  you.  I  will 
accjuiint  you  with  every  Hep  I  take 
in  this  arduous  nffuir.  Vou  mu!t 
advil'c  nic  as  1  go  alon<;.  Minds  l"o 
<ielicate  as  yours  ami  Clementina's 
mud  be  allied.  I  fliall  be  lure  of 
my  mcafvues  when  I  luive  the  appro- 
bation of  my  Hanltt.  All  o«r  friends 
(they  have  diilretion)  fliali  be  made 
acquainted  with  my  proceedings.  T 
s-.'iil  not  leave  a  doubt  upon  the  mind 
of  any  one  of  tbera,  that  my  Har- 
riet is  not,  as  far  as  it  is  in  my 
power  to  make  her,  tlic  happieft  of 
women.' 

*  What,  Sir,  is  tiie  date  of  the  let- 
ter ?' — *  It  has  no  date,  my  dear.— 
Jeronymo's  grief — '  '  The  lady,  Sir," 

aid  I,    '  may  be  arrived.     JLcav^  me 
here  at  Graiulifon  Hali,    with    my 
friends  }  I  will  endeavour  to  engage 
their  ftay  a  little  longer   than   they 
had  defigned  5  and  (io  you  haltcn  up 
to  town  :  if  you  can  tlo  fervice  to  the 
unhappy  lady,  dcftitute  as  you  appre- 
hend fhe  is  at  prcfent  of  protedlion, 
and  expofed  to  difHrultiis  and  dan- 
gers, your  letters  ftiall  be,  if  polTible, 
more  acceptable  to  me,  than  even  the 
prefence  of  the  man  wilt)  is  as  dear 
to  me  as  my  own  iotil.' 
I  was  railed,     ft  was  making  me 
great,  my  dear  lidiei,  tw  Uav>.  it  \\\  my 
paivery  as  I  may  fay,  to  convince  Sir 
Charles  Grandilon,  that  jny  compal- 
fion,  my  love,  my  admiration,  of  the 
noblert  of  women,  was  •xfincere  admi- 
ration and  love. 

*  How  happy  a  <na«  am  I?'  faid  he. 

*  Vou  have  anticipated  me  by  yovu" 
'  goodnefs.  I  will  halten  u]>  to  town. 
'  Youvvill  engage  your  friends.      The 

*  man,  whole  love  is  Hxcd  on  fuch  a 

*  mind  as  my  Harriet's,  all  lovelintrs 

*  a8  is  tiie  admirable  peribn  that  thus 
«  I    again   prefs  to   my   fond   bolom, 

*  mull  be  as  happy  ai  a  mortal  can 
«  be!' 

He  led  me  back  to  the  expecting 
company.  They  all  ftood  up,  as  by 
an  involuntary  motion,  at  our  en- 
trance j  each  peribn  looking  eager  to 
know  our  fentiments. 

The  doftor  had  not  finilhed  the 
fj-anllation ;  but  Sir  Charles  fent  up 
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for  the  letterj  and  read  it  In  Enrlilh 
to  us  all. 

What,  my  dearcll  ladies,  was  there 
of  fecuiiar'ity  in  my  gcnerollty,  as 
your  brother  was  pleafed  to  call  it  ?— 
My  uncle,  my  aunt,  my  Lucy,  Mr. 
Deane,  all,  before  Sir  Charles  could 
well  fpeak,  befought  him  not  to  I'ufFcr 
their  being  here  to  be  one  moment's 
hindrance  to  his  fetting  out  for  London. 

He  generourty  applauded  me  to  them 
for  what  had  paffed  between  us  ii\  his 
Ihidy,  and  told  them,  he  would  fet  out 
early  in  the  morning,  if  they  would 
promife  to  keep  me  company  here. 

They  faid,  they  woultl  Hay  as  long 
as  their  convenience  would  permit} 
and  the  longer,  that  he  might  be  ealier 
on  fuch  a  generous  call  to  town. 

*  One  thing,  dear  Sir,'  faid  I,  *  let 

*  me  beg  :   let  not  the  fwcet  fugitive 

*  be  compelled^  if  you  can  help  it,  \h 
'  marry.    L;;t  not  advantage  be  taken, 

*  as  they  feem,  by  ;i  liinf  w,  this  letter, 

*  inclined  to  take  it,  of  this  fceming 

*  rafti   Itep,  to  make   her  compliance 

*  the  condition  of  their  forgivenefs  and 

*  reconciliation.'' 

He  called  me  his  generous,  his  noble 
Harriet ;  repeated,  thst  he  would  be 
governed  bv  my  advice,  and  that  theij 
he  (hould  be  l\ne  of  his  footing. 

Vour  brother  let  out  early  this  morn- 
ing for  London:  Join  your  prayers, 
my  dear  ladies,  with  his  and  mine,  anci 
with  thole  of  all  our  friends  here,  for 
a  happy  iflae  to  the  prcfent  affliillons 
of  the  dear  Clemcnrina.  How  I  long, 
yet  half-fear,  to  fee  her  !  Shall!,  do 
yoti  think,  be  able  to  fee  her,  without 
being  aj)prchenrive  that  flic  will  look 
upon  me  as  the  invader  of  her  right  ? 
She  was  undoubtedly  his  firlt  love. 

Your  brother  communicated  to  me 
iiis  intention  of  compleiting  the  fiu- 
nifliiiig  of  the  new-taken  houfe  in 
(jrolVenor  Square,  which  was  before 
in  great  forwardncfs,  and  to  have  it 
well  aired  for  the  reception  of  his  no- 
ble friends.  He  will  acquaint  his  fillers 
wirh  his  faithcr  intentions,  asoccalion* 
arile.  Goil  fucceed  to  him  his  own 
wiflies— Hemay  be  trulled  with  them. 

Adieu,  my  doarelt  lifters  !  Howproud 
am  I,  th  It  I  can  indeed  call  you  ioy  by 
the  niijne  of 

Harriet  Grandisom. 
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6IRCHARLES  ORANniSON,TO  LADY 
GRANDIbON. 

6T.  JAMKS'S  IQVARty    THURSDAY, 
F£B.  15. 
TJtY   DEARFST    LIFE, 

ON  niy  arrival  here  laft;  night  I 
found  a  long  letter,  dated  Tuef- 
day  lall:,  from  the  unhappy  lady,  whom 
we  boili  lb  much  admire  and  pity.  'I  he 
contents  too  vvell  confirm  her  wander- 
ing ftate  of  mind,  and  account  for  the 
itc-ps  file  has  taken.  I  will  fend  you 
the  letter  itfelf  as  foon  as  I  have  feen 
her,  and  can  prevail  upon  her  to  put 
lierfelf  into  my  protection.  Till  the 
hope  of  a  happier  ftate  of  mind  fhall 
dawn  upon  us,  the  contents  of  it  will 
affli6l  you. 

She  has  been  ten  days  in  Englaftd :  I 
svioie  to  iici"  i::ft;  night,  to  beg  her  to 
admit  me  to  her  preience. 

She  expreffes  in  her  letter  a  generous 
ioy  in  our  happinefs,  and  in  the  excel- 
lent character  which  ihe  has  heard  of 
the  beloved  of  my  heart}  of  e'very 
heart.  In  the  midft  of  her  affc6ling 
wanderings,  ftiepreferves  the  greatncls 
of  mind  that  ever  dillinguifhed  her. 
She  wifiies  to  fee  you  j  but  unknown  to 
us  both. 

It  would  not  be  difficult  perhaps  to 
find  out  the  place  of  her  abode ;  but 
{lit  depends  on  my  honour,  that  I  will 
not  attempt  it :  Clementina  loves  to  be 
punftilioufly  obierved.  In  the  way  flie 
is  in,  the  muft  he  foothed,  and  as  little 
oppofed  as  pofliblc.  She  thinks  too 
•highly  of  my  character,  and  apprehends 
that  the  Hep  Ihe  has  taken,  has  lowered 
her  own.  She  has  great  fenfibility,  and 
only  fo??:eti7-2es  wanders  into  minute- 
iiefies  towhich  her  circumftances,  which 
I  find  are  not  happy.obligeher  to  attend. 
I  have  great  hopes  that  I  fliail  be  able  to 
footh,  conciliate,  and  redore  her  :  her 
mind  feems  not  to  be  deeply  wounded. 
God  enable  m.e  to  quiet  the  heart  of  the 
Tiobleft  of  your  fillers  !  Forgive  me  for 
my  two  beloved  filters,  ^hey  will,  if 
you  do , 

I  hope  our  dear  friends  will  m.ake 
themfelves  and  you  happy,  at  Grandi- 
fon  Hall.  This  cloud  pafied  away,  if 
<.jod  preferve  us  to  each  other,  and  our 
fiiends  to  us,  all  our. future  days  muft 
be  ferejie ;  at  Icaft  as  far  as  it  is  in  my 


power,  they  ftiall  be  fo  to  my  Harriet, 
rrofcffions  would  difgracc  my  lore,  and 
your  merits.  All  that  your  own  heart 
can  wifh  me  to  be,  that,  if  I  know  if, 
will  I  be  ;  for  am  I  not  the  h'jp|>)'  huf- 
band  of  the  beft  and  moft  gentious  of 
women  ?  and,  as  fuch,  'vjholiyyoars, 

Charles  Grandison. 
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LADY     CLEMENTINA,      TO     SIR 

charles  grandisos. 
[mentioned  in  thi  freckdinc] 

tueiday,  feb.  i3.  o.  s, 

BY  this  time,  it  is  very  probable, 
you  have  heaid  of  the  ralheft  ftep 
that  the  writer  of  thtfe  prefents  (che- 
quered and  unhappy,  as  the  laft  years 
of  her  life  have  been)  ever  took.  She 
knows  it  to  be  rafh  :  fhe  condemns 
herfelf  for  taking  it.  She  doubts  not 
but  fhe  fhall  be  condemned  by  every 
body  for  it:  nor  is  ihe  fure,  that  (he  fhUI 
have  the  better  opinijon  of  your  juftice, 
if  you  are  not  one  of  the  fevereft  of  her 
cenfurers;  for  you  are  a  good  man. 
Yourgoodnefsjihear,  fills  every  mouth 
in  this  your  own  countiy  j  and  it  is  not 
one  of  your  leaft  prailes,  that  you  did 
your  duty,  in  the  ftri6left  manner,  to 
a  father  who  was  wanting  in  his  to  his 
whole  family.  It  is,  it  feems,  your 
principle,  that  where  a  duty  is  recipro- 
cal, the  failure  in  it  of  the  one,  ac- 
quits not  the  other  for  a  failure  in  his. 
How  then  can  I  appear  before  you  >  I 
am.  covered  with  bluflies  at  the  thoughts 
of  it — I,  who  am  a  runaway  from  the 
kindeft,  the  moft  indulgent,  of  pa- 
rents— God  forgive  me  I — Yet,  can  I 
fay,  I  repent  ?  i  thhik  I  can.— But  at 
beft,  it  is  a  conditional  repentance  only, 
that  I  boaft. 

I  am  here  in  your  England  j  I  can- 
rot,  cannot  tell  you  where  j  in  a  low 
condition;  my  fortune  fcanty;  my 
lodgings  not  very  convenient  j  two  fer- 
vants  only  my  attendants  j  Laura  (you 
remember  her)  one ;  weeping  eveiy 
hour  after  her  friends,  and  our  Italy  : 
my  other  you  know  not — My  page  he 
was  called  in  the  days  of  my  ftate,  as 
I  may,  comparatively,  call  them  ;  but 
now  my  every  thing :  poor  youth  !  — 
But  he  is  honeft,  he  is  faithful.  God 
reward  him  !— I  cannot. 

Yet  jii  all  this  my  depreffion  of  cir- 
cumftances. 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


cvimf^Ances,  if  I  miy  fo  exprcfs  myfclf, 
rind  roinetimes  (too  often  indecci)  of 
fpjritsj  I  think  I  am  happy  in  the 
thought  that  1  am  a  fingle  woman. 

Well,  Sir! — And  what  can  I  fay 
farther  ?  A  thoufand  things  I  have  to 
fay :  too  many,  to  know  wliich  to  fay 
firft.  I  had  better  fay  no  more.  I  am 
not,  howtvcr,  fure  I  Ihall  fend  you  this, 
or  any  other  letter. 

I  have  been  ten  days  in  this  great, 
and,  as  it  feems  to  me,  ugly  city;  a 
vaftly  populous  one :  people  very  bufy. 
I  thought  your  London  people  were  all 
lich  ?— But  what  is  this  to  write  to  you 
about  ? 

I  h.ivc  been  out  but  once,  and  that 
for  an  airing  in  one  of  your  parks.  I 
can't  fay,  I  like  England,  nor  it's  peo- 
ple much :  but  I  have  I'een  nothing  of 
the  one,  or  the  other. 

I  live  a  very  melancholy  life:  but 
that  befits  me  beft. 

'J'hey  tell  me,  that  your  churches 
are  poor,  plain  things.  Vou  beitow 
more  upon  yourfelves  than  you  do  up- 
on your  CI  oil :  but  perhaps  you  trult 
more  to  the  heart,  than  to  the  eye,  in 
the  plainntfs  of  your  places  of  devo- 
tion. Bur,  again,  what  is  all  this  Ihiff 
to  you  ? — Yet  I  am  apt  to  i-amble  too, 
too  much. 

The  truth  is,  I  am  not  very  well  : 
Co  cxcvil'e  me. 

But  do  you  know  how  it  comes  about, 
tliat  having  the  belt  of  fathers,  the  bell 
of  mothers,  the  moll  aft'c^lionate  of 
brothers,  I  fhoxild  yet  think  them  per- 
fecutors  ?  How  it  conies  about,  thnt  I, 
\i\\o  love  them,  who  honour  them,  as 
much  as  daughter  ever  honoured  pa- 
rents, or  filler  ever  loved  brothers, 
fhould  run  away  from  them  all,  into  a 
itrangc  land,  a  land  of  hereticks;  yet 
once  be  thought  a  pious  kind  of  crea- 
ture !  Do  you  know  how  this  comes 
about  ? 

Once  there  was  a  man— But  him  I 
renounced — But  I  hr:d  a  good  reafon 
for  it.  And  do  ycu  think  I  repent  it  ? 
By  my  tjuth,  Chevalier,  I  do  not:  I 
never  did.  Yet  I  think  of  nobody  half 
fo  often,  nor  with  half  the  plcafure  : 
for,  though  a  herelick,  he  is  a  good 
man. 

But  hufh  !  Dare  I,  in  this  country, 
fay  he  is  a  herctick  ?  Perhaps  we  ca- 
tholicks  are  looked  upon  as  hereticks 
here.  Idolaters  1  know  we  are  faid  to 
"be— I  jiant  that  I  had  like  to  havi 


955 

been  an  idolater  once — But  let  that 
pafs.  I  believe  we  catholicks  tUinic 
worfe  of  you  proteltants,  and  you  pro- 
tedants  think  worfe  of  us  catholicks, 
than  either  defcrve :  it  may  be  fo. 
But  to  mc,  you  Teem  to  be  a  ftrangc 
people,  for  all  that. 

Oi'  one  thing,  my  good  chcA-^alie^^ 
methinks  I  fliould  be  glad. — Here  am 
I  told  you  are  married:  that  I  knew 
before  I  left  Italy;  elfe,  let  me  tell 
you,  I  never  would  have  come  hither; 
yet  I  (hoidd  have  got  away  rather  than 
be  married  myfelf,  I  believe;  but  then 
perhaps  it  v.-ould  have  been  to  a  catho- 
lick  country. 

What  was  I  going  to  fay  ? — One 
thing  I  fliould  be  glad  of:  it  is  to  lee 
your  lady;  but  not  if  flie  were  to  fee 
me.  I  came  with  very  few  cloaths, 
and  they  were  not  the  beft  I  \\jd  at 
Florence;  my  bell  of  all  are  at  Bo- 
logna. My  father  and  mother  loved 
to  lee  me  drelfed.  1  drclfed  many  a 
time  to  pleafe  them,  more  than  to 
plcale  mylelf.  For  I  am  not  a  proud 
creature:  do  you  think  I  am?  You 
knew  me  once  better  than  I  knew  my- 
felt  :  but  you  know  little  of  me  now. 
I  am  a  runaway;  and  I  know  you 
won't  forgive  me.  I  can't  help  it. 
However,  I  (hould  be  glad  to  fee  your 
lady.  She  drcfles  richly,  I  fuppofe. 
Well  flie  may! 

I  am  told,  ihe  is  one  of  the  lovclicft 
women  in  England :  and  as  to  her 
goodnefs — there  is  nobody  fo  good. 
Thank  God!  You  know,  chevalier,  I 
always  prayed,  that  tiie  belt  of  wonicn 
might  be  called  by  your  name. 

But  Olivia,  it  fccms,  pralfes  herj 
and  Olivia  law  her  when  Ihe  wis  a 
rambler  to  England,  as,  God  help 
me  1   1  am  now. 

Bu*.  Olivia's  motive  and  mine  were 
very  dirtVrcnt.  Olivia  went  to  Eng- 
land in  hopes  of  a  hufband — Poor  wo- 
man I   I  pity  her. 

But,  chevalier,  cannot  I  ice  your 
lady,  and  flie  not  lee  me  ?  I  need  not 
be  in  difguife  to  fee  her.  If  you  were 
with  her,  handing  her,  fuppofe,  to 
church,  (I  would  not  fcruplc  to  croud 
mylelf  into  fome  unobferved  come:-  of 
your  church  on  Tuch  an  occaiion)  you 
woxild  be  too  proud  of  her  to  mind  me : 
and  you  would  not  know  me,  if  you 
law  me;  for  I  would  ftcop  in  my 
llioulders,  and  look  down ;  and  the 
clcUhi  I  IhoulJ  ha%xon  v/ouldbconly 
6  F  Jk  an 
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an  Kni^Iifh  linen  gown  and  petticoat, 
unadorned  by  nl)l)ands  or  gtw-gaw— 
Nor  h:ilf  To  well  dielFed  as  your  lady'a 
woman. 

J'jut  yet  I  ftioitld  thank  God,  that 
you  had  not  diCj^raced  the  regard  I  had 
once  for  you  :  I  had  a  great  deal  of 
pride,  you  know,  in  that  hope. 
Thank  you,  Sir,  that  you  have  mar- 
ried lb  lovely  and  To  deil'iving  a  \vo- 
DFiail .     She  is  of  a  good  family,  I  hope. 

It  was  a  great  dilappointmciit  to 
mc,  when  I  came  firli  to  London,  to 
find  that  you  were  not  there.  I  tliought, 
fome  how  or  other,  to  catch  a  Tight  of 
you  and  your  lady,  were  it  but  as  you 
ftept  into  your  coach  j  and  I  to  have 
been  in  a  chair,  near,  or  even  on  foot! 
For  when  I  heard  what  a  charafter  you 
bore,  for  every  kind  of  goodnels  ;  I, 
a  poor  fugitive,  wis  afraid  to  lee  you. 
So  many  go<;d  lelfons  as  you  taught 
iiic,  and  all  to  come  to  this  !  Unhappy 
Clementina ! 

*  Where  will  your  ladyfhip'  (but  I 
have  forbidden  that  ftile)   *  chuie  to 

*  take  up  your  relidence  ?''  fuid  Antony 
when  we  firlV  landed ;  (my  fervant's 
nnme  is  AiTtonyj  but  you  ihall  not 
know  his  other  name.)  We  landed 
among  a  parcel  of  guns,  at  the  Towtr, 
they  called  it,  in  a  boat. 

Laura  anfwcrcd  for  me ;  for  he  fpoke 
in  Italian  5   *  Somewliere  near  the  Che- 

*  valier  Grandifon's,  won't  you,  Ma- 

*  dam?'  I  won't  teil  you  what  was 
TAJ  anfwer  ;  for  perhaps  I  am  near  the 
Thames — I  don't  want  you  to  find  me 
out.  1  bsfeech  yoi-i>  chevalier,  don't 
give  yourfelf  pain  for  me.  I  am  a 
fugitive.  Don't  dilgrace  yourfelf  in 
acknowledging  any  acquaintance  with 
a  creature  who  is  poor  and  low :  and 
^ho  defei-'Vc's  to  be  poor  and  low ;  for 
is  fhe  not  a  runaway  from  the  bcli  of 
parents  ?  But  it  is  to  avoid,  not  to  get, 
a  hulband  ;  you  will  be  plealld  to  i"e- 
member  that,  Sir. 

But,  poor  Laura— I  am  forry  for 
Laura  ;  more  lorry  than  for  mylelf — 
My  brother  Giacomo  would  kill  the 
poor  creature,  I  believe,  if  ever  l}w 
were  to  come  in  his  way.  Butlhe  k 
in  no  fault.  It  was  with  great  re- 
luftance  fhe  obeyed  hef  miilrefs.  She 
v/as  feveral  times  as  impertinent  as 
Camilla.  Poor  Camilla!  I  ufed  her 
hardly.  She  is  a  good  creature.  I 
ufed  her  hardly  againft  my  own  nature, 
to  iiiake  her  the  eaiier  to  part  with  me.. 
I  lovs  htr.     I  hope  Hiq  is  well,     I;  ij 


not  worth  her  while  to  pine  after  mr  | 
I  wa<  an  ungrateful  creature  to  her.- 

My  Antony  is  a  g(Kxl  young  man, 
as  I  told  you.  I  think  to  fave  half 
h)»  wages,  and  give  the  other  half  to 
raife  Laura's,  to  keep  her  a  little  iir 
heart.  The  poor  young  man  hoped 
preferment  in  my  fervice;  and  I  can 
do  nothing  for  him.  It  will  behove 
mc  to  be  a  good  manager.  But  I  will 
fell  the  few  jewels  I  have  left,  rather 
than  part  with  him,  till  he  can  get  i 
better  lervice..  What  little  things  do 
I  trouble  you  with  1  Little  things  to 
you  j  but  not  quite  fo  little  to  me  now, 
as  I  have  managed  it.  But  fo  as  I  can 
do  juftice  to  this  poor  youth,  and  poor 
Laura,  I  matter  not  myfelf.  What  I 
have  done  is  my  choice:  they  had  no 
option.  I  over-perfuaded  Laura,  as 
my  friends  would  have  done  me.  I 
feel  that  fting:  it  was  not  doing  as  I 
v/ould  be  done  by.  Very,  very  wicked 
in  me !  I  dare  fay,  vou  would  tell  mc 
fo,  were  you  to  iintl  meout. 

But,  chevalier,  ihall  I  fend  you, 
yes,  or  no,  this  fcrawl,  written  to  di- 
vert me  in  a  penfive  mood  ?  I  would 
not,  if  I  thought  it  vMuld  trouble  you. 
God  iorbjd  that  your  pupil  Clemen- 
tina ihould  give  you  difcomj)Olure, 
now  Glbecially  in  the  early  part  of  youL- 
nuptials!  Yet  if  1  could  fo  manage, 
as  that  you  would  permit  your  lecre- 
tary  (I  would  not  alk  the  favour  of 
your  own  pen)  to  lend  a  few  lines  to 
ibme  particular  place,  where  my  fer- 
vant  could  fetch  them  unknown  to 
you  or  any-body,  only  to  let  me  know 
if  you  have  heard  from  Bologna,  or 
Naples,  or  Florence,  (I  was  very  un- 
gj'ateful  to  good  Mrs.  Beaumont  and 
the  ladies  her  friends)  and  how  they 
till  do;  my  father,  mother,  (my  heart 
at  times  bkeds  for  them)  my  dear  Je- 
ronymo,  my  two  other  brothers,  and 
good  Father  Murefcotti,  andmyfiller- 
iii-law  whom  I  have  fo  much  reafon  to 
lovej  it  will  be  a  great  eafe  to  ray 
heart;  provided  the  account  be  not  a 
<very  melancholy  one  j  if  it  (hould, 
p<.;or  Clementinas  days  v>-ould  be  num- 
bered upon  twice  five  lingers. 

I  am  put  in  a  way— This  (hall  be 
fent  to  your  palace  in  town.  You  will 
order  vour  fecretary  to  direfi  his  let- 
ter. To  George  Trumbull,  Efq.  to 
be  left,  till  called  for,  at  White's  cho- 
colate-houfe  in  St.  James's  Street.  I 
depend  upon  your  honour,  chevalier, 
that  you  will  acquiefce  with  my  defire 

t(/ 
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to  remain  incognita,  till  I  /hall  con- 
iLnt  to  reveal  to  you  the  place  oi'  n\y 
abode,  or  to  iee  you  eli'cwhcrc.     1  lign 

vnly 

Clementina. 
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SIR      CHARLES      ORANDISON,      TO 
LADY    GRANDISON. 

SATUPDAY,    TEB.   I?. 

ALL  tlay  yefttrtlay  I  was  in  pain 
that  I  heard  not  from  Clemen- 
tina. Kut  I  made  mylelt'as  eafy  as  I 
could  in  viliting  my  filters,  aixl  their 
loads,  aiul  my  aunt  Grandilon.  What 
blcflings  do  they  all  pour  forth  on  my 
Harriet?  What  compaflion  do  they 
cxprefs  for  the  dear  fugitive!  How  do 
they  long  to  fee  her  ! 

YeilerJay  I  received  a  letter  from 
her. 

The  copy  of  that  to  which  hers  is 
VLi\  anfwcr  j  of  hers  j  and  of  my  reply; 
and  her  rcturu  to  that}  I  indole. 
You  will  read  tl)cm  to  our  friends  in 
EngJifh. 

Vo\j  will  find  by  the  laft  of  the  four, 
that  I  am  to  be  admitted  to  her  pre- 
lence.  I  would  not  mifs  a  port,  or  I 
fliuuld  have  delayed,  till  the  interview 
be  over,  the  fending  this  to  my  Har- 
riet. Hope  the  bell,  my  dearelt  love. 
The  purity  of  your  heart,  and  of  Cle- 
mentinas,  and  the  integrity  ot  my 
own,  if  1  k/io-iu  my  heart,  bids  us 
humbly  hope  for  a  happy  dlflipatlon 
of  the  prtfent  cloud,  which,  hanging 
over  the  heads  of  a  family  I  revere, 
engages  our  compaflion,  and  mingles 
a  ligh  with  our  joys. 

Adieu,  my  beft,    my  deareft  love. 
Anfwer  forme  to  all  my  friends. 

Charles  Grandison. 
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miring  and  faithful  friend;  yet  not 
honour  him  with  the  knowledge  of  her 
arrival ! — Forgive  me,  if  1  call  yod 
cruel. — It  is  m  your  power,  Madam, 
to  make  one  of  the  happitft  nn:n  in  the 
world  a  very  unhappy  cnc;  and  vo« 
will  effe6\ually  do  it,  if  you  keep  from 
him  the  opportunity  of  throwing  him- 
felf  at  your  feet,  hulI  welcoming  you 
to  a  country  always  dear  to  Ijim,  but 
which  will  be  made  fli  11  dearer  by  your 
arnval  in  it. 

1  have  a  letter  from  your  and  my  Je- 
ronymo.  I  have  a  great  deal  to  fay  t<9 
you  of  it's  contents }  of  yowr  father, 
mother,  brothers — but  kmudhefaLi, 
not  Tvritte?:.  For  God's  fake,  Ma- 
dam, permit  me  to  attend  you  in  com- 
pany of  one  of  my  illlcrs,  or  otherwilb 
as  you  fliall  think  bell.  Yon  have 
in  mc  a  faithful,  aj\  indujgeju  friend. 
I  am  no  fevere  man :  need  I  tell  jg* 
that  I  am  not  ?  If  you  do  not  cluilb 
that  any-body  elfc  Hiall  know  the  place 
of  your  abode,  I  will  faithfully  keep 
your  fecret.  You  fliall  be  a*  much  iX^ 
millrcfs  of  your  own  will,  of  your  own 
a<Sllons,  as  if  I  knew  not  where  to  ad- 
drefs  myfelf  to  you.  If  ever  you  had 
a  kind  thought  of  your  fourth  brother, 
if  you  ever  wilhcd  him  happy,  grant 
hinj  the  favour  of  attending  yuu^  for 
his  happinefs,  I  repeat,  depends  upon  it. 
I  received  our  Jcronymos  letter  but 
on  Monday.  Tender  and  affeflionatc 
aie  the  contents. 

I  have  ridden  pod,  lo  get  hither  thif 
night,  in  hopes  of  being  favoured  with 
Intelligence  of  you.  In  the  mornint; 
1  ftiould  have  made  enquiries  at  tlie 
proper  places :  b\,\t  little  did  I  think 
my  filter  could  have  been  fo  many  day* 
in  town.  Let  not  an  hour  pal's  after 
this  comes  to  your  hand,  before  yoii 
relieve  the  anxious  heart  of,  dearc^ 
Lady  CUmentinn^  your  moj}  affe^knme 
brother,  QndjaithjHlhumbU ferijanty 

Char,les  Grani;iisox. 
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(I'NDER     COVER,      TO      GF.ORCE      TRUM- 


LADY      CLEMENTINA,      TO      SIR 
CHARLES   GRANDISON. 


ST.   JAMFs's   SQ^UARF,    V.ED. 
MC.HT,    rtii.  14. 

TEN  days  the  noble  Clementina 
in  England,  the  native  place  9f 
her  fouith  bi  other,    her  equally   ad- 


FRID'.Y    MOB. SI  KG,    TT* 
ERCARY    16,    C.   S. 

I  Received  yours  but  this   moment. 
What  can  I  fay  to  the  contents  ?  I 
wifli  to  fee  yv>u;  butdar«iiot.     Your 

hip^ineiij 
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happincfs,  Voii  f:iy,  (Ippcn(is  upon  an 
intti  view  wirli  nur.  \Vhy  do  you  tell 
mc  it  does  ?  f  wifli  yon  happy.  Yet, 
if  you  vvifhcd  me  To',  you  would  hive 
told  me  how  my  dear  friends  in  Italy 
do.  This  emiffion  was  defigned.  It 
was  not  generous  in  the  Chevalier 
Grandif'on.  It  was  made  to  extort 
from  me  a  favour,  which  you  thought 
I  lliould  olhci-wife  be  unwilling  to 
grant. 

But  can  you  forgive  l!ie  rafli  Cle- 
mentina ?  Crod  is  merciful  as  well  as 
julf.  You  imitate  him.  But  how 
can  Clementina,  humbled  as  fhe  is,  be 
limk  fb  low,  as  to  appear  a  delinquent, 
before  the  man  fhe  refpctSls  for  a  cha- 
racter which,  great  as  fhe  thought  it 
T>efore,  has  rifen  upon  her  fmce  her 
arrival  in  England  ! 

But,  Sir,  can  you,  will  you  engage, 
that  my  friends  will  allow  me  to  con- 
tinue fingle?  Can  you  anfwer,  in  par- 
ticular, for  the  difcontinuance  of  the 
Count  of  Belvedere's  addrefies  ?  Can 
you  procure  forgivenefs,  not  only  for 
rae,  but  my  poor  Laura?  Will  you 
take  into  your  fcrvicc,  or  recommend 
him  effeClually  to  that  of  fome  one  of 
your  friends,  in  fome  manner  that  is 
not  altogetlier  femle,  the  honeft  youth 
who  has  behaved  unexceptionably  in 
mine?  For  he  vvifhes  not  to  return  to 
Italy. 

Anfwer  me  tWefe  few  eafy  and  plain 
queftionsj  and  you  will  hear  farther 
from 

Clementina. 


LETTER    XXIV. 

SIR     CHARLES     GRANDISON,     tO 
LADY  CLEMENTINA. 

[  UNDER  COVtB,  DIRECT  ED  AS  BEFORE.] 

rRIDAT  MORN.  FEB.   l6. 

TO  the  queftions  of  dear  Lady  Cle- 
mentina, I  anfwer  thus — I  will 
endeavour  to  prevail  upon  your  parents, 
and  other  friends,  to  leave  you  abfo- 
lutely  free  to  chufe  your  ov/n  ftate, 
without  ufmg  either  compuliion  or 
over-earneft  perfuafion. 

Who,  Madam,  can  forbid  the  Count 
of  Belvedere  to  hope  ?  Leave  him  hope. 
If  he  has  not  the  over- earned  entrea- 
ties of  your  own  relations  to  give 
weight  to  his  addreifes,  it  will  be  io 


your  power  to  ^irc  him  cither  encou* 
ragcnur.t  or  defj>iir. 

I  will  engage  for  the  joyful  recon- 
ciliation to  her  of  all  the  d'-ar  Clemen- 
tina's friends.     I  am  furc  I  can. 

Laura  fliall  be  forgiven,  and  pro- 
vided fur  by  an  annuity  equal  to  her 
vvagcs,  if  the  continuance  of  her  fer- 
vice  be  not  accej)tcd. 

I  will  my  felt  entertain  your  young 
man ;  and  place  and  reward  him  ac- 
cording to  his  merits. 

And  now,  Madam,  admit  to  the 
honour  of  your  prefence,  your  brother^ 
your  friend^  your  e-ver  grateful  and  af- 
fectionate humble  fernjantf 

Charles  Gr  A  NDi  SON. 


LETTER    XXV. 

LADY    CLEMENTINA,     TO     SIR 
CHARLES     GRANDISON-, 

SATURDAY   MORNING,    FFB.    I7I 

I  Depend  upon  your  honour.  Sir,  for 
the  performance  of  the  prefcribed 
conditions  :  yet  on  meditating  my  ap- 
pearance before  you,  I  am  more  and 
more  afliamed  to  fee  you.  It  was  a 
great  difappointment  to  me  at  my  firft 
arrival,  that  you  were  at  your  coun- 
try-feat. At  that  time  my  heart  was 
full.  I  had  much  to  fay,  and  I  could 
have  feen  you  then  with  more  fortitude 
than  now  falls  to  my  fhare.  However, 
I  ovz//  fee  you.  To-morrow,  Sir,  about 
five  in  the  evening,  you  will  find  at 
one  of  the  doors  on  the  higher  ground, 
on  the  left-hand  going  up  St.  James's 
Street,  from  the  Palace,  as  it  is  called, 
the  cxpecling  Laura,  v/ho  will  condu(5t 
you  to 

CLEMENTINit, 


LETTER    XXTI. 

HR  CHARLES   GRANDISON,    TO 
LADY  GRANDISON. 

MONDAY,    FEB.   I9. 

YOU  requeued  me,  my  deareft 
Harriet,  to  write  4ninutely  to 
you.  Now  I  have  been  admitted  to 
the  prefence  of  Clementina,  and  have 
hopes  that  (he  will  foon  recover  her  peace 
of  mind,  I  can  the  more  chearfully 
obey  you. 

I  wa« 


I 


StjAard  del- 


jdrimu  JM^. 
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I  was  exa6lly  at  the  hour  at  the  ap- 
pointed place.  Laura  guelllJ  at  my 
chair,  and  my  fervants,  as  they  crolVcd 
the  way  ;  and  flood  out  on  the  pave- 
iiitnt,  that  I  might  fee  her.  When 
fhc  tovmd  (he  had  caught  my  eye,  (lie 
ran  into  thehoufe  wringing  her  clal'pcd 
hands — *  God   be  praifed  I    God   he 

*  praifed  1'  were  her  words,  as  I  fol- 
lowed her  in,  in  her  own  language. 
Laura  can    fpeak  no  other.     *  Shew 

*  me,  fliew    me,  to  your  lady,    good 

*  Laura!"  faid  I,  with  emotion. 

She  ran  up  one  pair  of  ftairs  before 
me.  She  entered  the^  dining-room,  as 
it  is  called,  I  ftopt  at  the  ftairs  head 
till  1  had  Clementina's  commands. 
Laura  foon  came  out.  She  held  open 
the  door  for  me,  curtfeying  in  filence. 

Thedrawn  window-curtains  darken- 
ed the  room  :  but  the  dignity  of  C.'le- 
mentina's  air  and  motion  left  me  not  in 
doubt.  She  itood  up,  fupporting  her- 
felf  on  the  back  of  an  elbow-chair. 

Taking  the  trembling  hand;  *  Wcl- 

*  come,  thrice  wtlcomc  to   England, 

*  dtarcftLady  Cumcntinal' 

I  prelfed  hi  r  hand  with  my  lips  ;  and 
featedher;  for  fhe  trembled ;  /he  fob- 
bed ;  fhe  endeavoured  to  fpcak,  but 
could  not  tor  Ibme  moments. 

I  called  to  Laura,  fearing  fhe  was 
faintin"-, 

*  O  that  well-known  voice!'  faid 
fhe.  *  And  do  you,  can  you  bid 
'  me  welcome  ? — Me,   a  fugitive,  an 

*  ingrate,    undutiful !  —  O   chevalier, 

*  lower  not  your  unfuUied  chara<5ler, 

*  by  approving  fo  unnatural  a  ilep  as 

*  that  which  1  have  taken  !' 

*  I  do  bid  you  welcome.  Madam  ! 

*  Your  brother,  your  friend,  from  his 

*  ibul,  welcomes  you  to  England.' 

*  Let   me   know,   chevalier,  before 

*  another  word  pafTes,  whether  I  have 

*  a  father,  whether  1  have  a  mother?' 

*  Blefild  be  God,  Madam,  you  have 

*  both.' 

She   lifted  up   her  clafped   hands : 

*  Thank  God !  Got!,  I  thank  thee  !  Dif- 

*  traction  would  have  been  my  portion, 

*  if  1  had  not !  I  was  afraid  to  alk  after 

*  ihem.     I   (hould  have  tiiought  my- 

*  felt  the  moil  deteftable  of  pajricidcs, 

*  it  either  of  them  had  been  no  more.' 

*  They  are  in  the  utmoil  diltrefs  for 
'  your  fafety.     They  will  think  them- 

*  felves  happy,  when   they  kn»w  you 

*  are  well,  and  in   the   prote^iou  of 

*  your  brother  Grandifon.* 
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*  Will  they,  Sir?  O  what  a  para- 
dox !  They  fo  indulgent,  yet  fo  cruei. 
— I,  fb  dutiful,  yet  a  fugitive!  But 
tell  me,  Sirj  determined  as  I  was 
againft  entering  into  a  ftate  I  too 
much  honour  to  enter  into  it  with  a 
reluilant  heart,  couU  I  take  any 
other  ftep  than  that  I  have  taken,  to 
i'lCG  myfelf  from  the  cruelty  of  f>£r- 
fuajloni'  O  that  I  might  have  been 
permitted  to  take  the  veil!— But  au- 
fwer  my  queltion,  chevalier.' 

*  Surely,  Madam,  they  would  ml 
have  compelled  you.  They  always 
declared  to  me  they  would  not.' 

'  Not  compelled  me,  Sir!  Did  not 
my  father  kneel  to  me  ?  My  mother's 
eyes  fpoke  more  than  her  lips  could 
have  uttered.  The  bifhop  had  in- 
fluenced good  Father  Marefcoui 
(againll  the  interelts  of  religion,  I 
had  almoft  faid)  to  jppofc  the  wifH 
of  iny  heart.  Jerouymo,  your  Je- 
lonymo,  gave  into  their  nieafures : 
what  refuge  had  1  ?— Our  Giacon^o 
was  inexorable.  I  wis  to  be  met  on 
my  return  from  Florence  to  Bologna, 
by  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  and  all 
thofe  of  his  houfe ;  the  general  was 
to  be  in  his  company:  I  had  fecrc-t 
intelligence  of  all  this;  and  I  was 
to  be  received  as  an  aclual  bride  at 
Bologna,  or  made  to  promife  I  would 
Ik-  lb  within  a  few  days  after  my  ar- 
rival. My  ii tier- in -law,  my  only 
advocate  among  my  Italian  friemlt;, 
piried  me,  it  is  true:  but,  for  that 
realbn,  fhe  was  not  to  be  allowed  to 
come  to  Bologna.  I  was  at  other 
times  denied  to  go  to  Urbino,  to 
Rome,  to  Naples — Could  I  do  other- 
wife  than  I  have  done,  if  I  would 
avoid  profaning  a  facrament  ?' 

*  My  dearelt  lifter  Clementinayo;;/^- 
titnes  accufes  btfrfelf  of  ralhnefs,  foi 
taking  a  ftep  fo  extraordinary.  At 
this  mon^ent  does  Ihe  not  receive  her 
brother  in  darkncl's  ?  Whence  this 
fweet  confcioufncfs  ?  But  what  is  done 
is  done.  Yoiu'  confcience  is  a  law 
to  you.  If  that  accufe  you,  you 
will  repejit :  if  it  acquit  you,  who 
fliall  condenm  ?  Let  us  look  forward. 
Madam.  I  approve  not  of  the  ve- 
hemence of  your  friends  peif'uafion.s. 
Vet  what  parents  ever  meant  a  child 
more  indulgence;  what  brothers,  u 
hlter  more  duintertlied  affection  ?' 

*  I  own.  Sir,  that  uiy  heart  at  times 
miigivcs  mc.     But  anfwer  me  this  ; 

*  are 
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*  are  ymi  of  opinion  I  ought,  at  the 
*■  inltance  of  my  parents,  and  brothers, 
'  however  aflciUona'tc,  however  indul- 

*  gent  in  all  other  inltances,  to  inarry 
'  aj;;'.inlt  inciinallon,  againft  jultice, 
*■  againrt  conl'ciencc  ?' 

*  Agai»llany  oac  of  thefc  you  ought 
f  not." 

*  Well,  Sir,  then  I  will  endeavour 

*  to  make  niyfelf  eafy  as  to  this  article. 

*  But  will  you  unck-ituke,  Sir,  (a  wo- 
f  man  wants  a  prottiior)  to  ttiaintain 

*  this  argument  for  me  ?' 

*  I  will,  Madam  ;  and  fliall  hope  for 

*  tlie  more  fuccels,  if  you  will  promiic 

*  to  lay  afide  all  thoughts  of  the  veil.' 

*  Ah,  chevalier!' 

*  Will  my  deareft  fiftcr  anfwer  me 

*  one  queftion  j  is  it  not  your  hope, 

*  that  by  refiftir.g   their  wifhes,    you 

*  may  tire  wit  oppofition,  and  at  laft 

*  bring  yojir  friends   to  confent  to  a 

*  mcafure,  to  which  they  have  always 

*  been  exti-emely  averfe  ?' 

*  Ah,  chevalier! — But  if  I  could 
«  get  them  to  con  lent — ' 

*  Dear  Madam  !  is  not  their  reafon- 
'  rng  the  fame — If  they  could  getjou 

*  to  confent?' 

*  Ah,  chevalier!' 

«  May  not  this  be  a  contention  for 

*  months,  for  years  ?  And—' 

*  I  know,  Sir,  your  inference  :   you 

*  think  that  in  a  contention  between 
.*  parents  and  child,  the  child  fliould 

*  yreld.     Is  not  that  your  inference?^ 

*  Not  againft  reafon,  againft  jufticc, 
?  againft  confcicnce.  But  there  may 
'  be  cafes,  in  which  neither  ought  to 
f  be  their  own  judge.' 

*  Well,  Sir,  you  that  have  yielded 

*  to  31  plea  of  confcience— (God  has 

*  bleifed  you,  and  may  God  continue 

*  toblefs  you,  for  it !) — ' 

*  Admirable  Clementina!' 

'  Are    fit  to  be   a   judge    between 

*  tis — You  ihall  be  mine,  if  ever  the 

*  debate  be  brought  on.' 

*  No  conlideiation  in  that  cafe  (hall 

*  bias  me  ! — But  may  I  not  hope,  that 

*  the  dear   ladv  I    ftand  before,  will 

*  permit  me  to  behold  a  perfon  whofe 

*  mind  I  ever  revered?' 

*  Laura,'  iaid  fhe,  '  let  the  tea  be 

*  got   ready :  I  have  been  taught  to 

*  drink  tea,    Sir,    fince    my    arrival. 

*  The  gentlewoman  of   the  houfe  is 

*  very  obliging.     Peimit  me,  Sir,  to 
f  withdraw  for  a  few  uicments.^ 


She  fighed  as  fhc  went  otif,  Icanin;; 
upon  Laura. 

Laura  ret  urnedfoon  after  wit  hi  i;^hf.. 
She  fct  them  on  the  table  j  and  gr.iiig 
way  to  a  violent  emotion,  *  O  Mdoici 

*  Grandifon,'  faid  the pogr  girl,' fall- 
ing down,  and  cml)racing  my  knees-; 

*  for  the  blcrted  Virgin's  fake,   jirevail 

*  on  my  lady  to  return  to  deai,  deaf 

*  Bologna !' 

*  Have  patience,  Laura  :  all  will  be 
«  well.' 

*  I,  the  unhappy  Laura,  (hall  be  the 

*  facrifice.    The  general  will  kill  me — 

*  O  that  1  had  never  accompanied  iny 

*  lady  in  this  expedition!' 

*  Have  patience,    Laura !    If    you 

*  have  behaved  well  to  your  lady,  I 

*  will  take  you   into  my   protection. 

*  Had  you  a  good   voyage  ?  Was  the 

*  maimer  of  the  veflcl,  were  his  officers, 

*  obliging?' 

*  They  were.  Sir:    or  neither  my 

*  lady  or  I  fiiould  have  been  now  liv- 

*  ing.     O   Sir,  we   were   in   a   dying 

*  way  all  the  voyage  ;  except  the  three 

*  laft  days  of  it.     The  matter  was  the 

*  civilift  of  men.' 

I  aflted  afterher  fellow- ferv  ant,  nam- 
ing him  from  Jeronymo's  letters.  Gone 
out,  was  the  anfwer,  to  buy  fome  ne- 
eeflaries  !  *  O  Sir,  we  live  a  fad  life  ! 
'  Strangers  to  the  language,    to   the 

*  cuftoms  of  the  country,  all  our  de- 

*  pendence  is  upon  this  young  man.' 

I  afked  her  after  the  behaviour  and 
chara6lej*  of  the  people  of  the  houfe, 
(a  widow  and  her  three  daughters) 
that  if  I  heard  but  an  indifferent  ac- 
count of  them,  I  might  enforce  by  it 
my  intended  plea  to  get  her  to  Lady 
L.'s.  Laura  fpoke  well  of  them.  The 
captain  of  the  veifel  who  brought  them 
over,  is  related  to  them,  and  recom- 
mended them,  when  he  knew  what 
part  of  the  town  her  lady  chofe. 

What  rifques  did  the  poor  lady  iTin  ! 
fuch  different  people  as  fhe  had  to  deal 
with,  in  the  contrivance  and  profecu- 
tion  of  her  wild  fcheme ;  yet  all  to 
prove  honeft ;  how  happy  I  Poor  lady ! 
how  ready  was  (he  to  fly  from  what 
Ihe  apprehended  to  be  the  neareft  evil  \ 
But  Ihe  could  not  be  in  a  capacity  to 
weigh  the  dangers  to  which  (he  expufed 
heilelf. 

*  Often  and  often,'  faid  Laura, 
'  have  I,  on  my  knees,  befought  my 

?  lady  to  write  to  you.     But  ihe  was*- 

*  pat 
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*  not  always  ^vell  enough  to  refolve 

*  <tvhat  to  do  J  and  wlicn  fhe  was  fe- 

*  dafe,  Ihe  would  plead,  that  fhe  was 
'  atVaiJ  to  fee  youj  you  would  be  very 

*  angry  with  her  j  you  would  condemn 

*  her  as  a  lafli  creature  ;   and  flic  could 

*  not   bear  your  dirplcalure;   Ihe  was 
'  confclou3  that  the  a61  Jhe  had  done, 

*  bore  a  rafti,  and  even  romantick,  ap- 

*  pearancc  -.    had  you   been   in   town, 

*  Antony  fliouki  have  made  enquiries 

*  at  di(tance,  and  flie  might  have  yield- 

*  ed  to  fee  you ;  but  for  I'cvcral  days  her 

*  thoughts  were  not  enouc;h  compoied 
«  to  write  to  you.     At  laft,  being  im- 

*  patient  to  hear  of  the  health   of  her 

*  father  and  mother,  (he  i/;</ write.' 

*  Why  Ibys  flie  lb  long  from  .me, 

*  Laura?  Attend  your  lady,  and  tell 

*  her,  that  I  beg  the  honour  of  her  pre- 

*  fence.' 

Laura  went  to  her.  Her  lady  pre- 
fentcd  herfeif  with  an  air  of  bafiiful 
dignity.     I  met  her  at  her  entrance — 

*  My    fifter,    my    friend,    my  dearefi 

*  Lady  Clementina,'  kifTing  her  h;ind, 

*  welcome,  welcome,  I  repeat,  toEn^^- 

*  land.     Behold  your  fourth  brother, 

*  your  protc6lor;  honour  me  with  your 

*  confidence;    acknowledge   my  pro- 
'  te6lion.     Your  honour,  your  happi- 

*  nefs,  is  dear  to  me  as  my  life.' 

I  led  her  trembling,  fighing,  but 
at  the  moment,  fpecchlefs,  to  a  feat; 
and  fat  down  by  her,  holding  both  her 
hands  in  mine;  fhe  rtruggled  for 
fpeecli :   '  Com})ofe  yourfelf.  Madam; 

*  afl'ure  youiTclf  of   my  tenderell  re- 

*  gard,  of  my  trueft  brotherly  affec- 

*  tion.' 

*  Generous   Grandifon  !    Can  you 

*  forgive   me  ?    Cai\  you,  from   your 

*  heart  bid  me  welcome  ?  I  zoili  en- 

*  deavour  to  compofe   myfelf.     You 

*  told  me  I  was  confcious;  confcious 

*  indeed  I  am:  the  Itcp  I  have  taken 

*  has   a  difgraceful  appearance;    but 

*  yet  will  I  not  condemn,  nor  confent 

*  that_^'o«  fhould,  my  motive.' 

*  I  condemn  not  your  motrjCy  Ma- 

*  dam.     All  ovzY/,  all /«ivy?,  be  happy  ! 

*  Rely  on    my    brotherly  advice   and 

*  prote6tion.      My    fiflers,    and  their 

*  lords,    every   one   I    love,    admires 

*  you.     You  are  come  to  families  of 

*  lovers,  who   will  think    themfelves 

*  honoured  by  your  confidence.' 

*  You  pour  balm  into  the  wounds 

*  of  my  mind.     What  is  woman  when 

*  diiKcultie*  funound  her?  When  it 
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was  too  late,  and  thefliip  that  I  em- 
barked in  was  under  fail,  then  began 
my  terror  :  that  took  away  from  me 
all  power  of  countermanding  the  or- 
ders r  had  given  ;  till  the  winds,  that 
favoured  my  voyage,  oppofed  my 
return.  Then  was  I  afraid  to  trult 
myfelf  with  my  own  rcflc(Slions,  leit, 
if  I  gave  way  to  them,  my  farmer 
malady  fhould  find  me  out.  But 
let  me  not  make  j{?«  unhappy.  Yet 
permit  me  to  obl'erve,  that  when  you 
mentioned  the  kind  reception  I  might 
expe6l  to  meet  with  among  your 
friends,  you  forbore  to  mention  the 
principal  pcrfon— What  will  SHE 
think  of  the  poor  Clementina  ?  But 
be  alTured,  and  afTure  ber^  that  t 
would  not  have  fet  my  foot  on  the  Eng- 
lifh  fliore,  had  you;;5/  been  married, 

0  chevalier!  if  I  make  you  and  her 
unhappy,  no  creature  on  earth  can 
hate  me  fo  much  as  I  fliall  hate  my- 
felf.' 

*  Generous,  noble  Clementina!  Your 
happinefs  is  indeed  efTential  to  thato^ 
us  both.  My  Harriet  is  another  Cle- 
mentina !  You  are  another  Harriet  I 
SiJ}er  excellences,  1  have  called  you  to 
her,  to  all  her  relations.  In  the  letter 
you  favoured  me  with,  you  wiflicd  to 
know  her :  you  thuJI  know  her  j  and 

1  am  fure  you  will  love  her.  Your 
wifhes  that  fhe  would  accept  of  my 
vows,  were  motives  with  her  to  make 
me  happy.  She  knows  our  whole 
hi  (lory.  She  is  prepared  to  receive 
you  as  the  dcarcllof  her  fuiers.' 

*  Generous  Lady  Grandifon  !  I  have 
heard  her  chara6\er.  I  congratulate 
you,  Sir.  You  have  reafon  to  think, 
that  I  fhould  have  been  grieved,  had 
you  not  met  with  a  woman  who  de- 
lerved  you.  To  know  you  are  happy 
in  a  wife,  and  think  yourfelf  fo,  that 
no  blame  lies  upon  me  for  declining 
your  addrelfes,  will  contiibute  more 
than  I  can  cxpiefs,  to  my  peace  of 
mind.  W  hen  I  have  more  courage, 
and  my  heart  is  eafc<i  of  fome  pirt 
of  it's  anguifh,  you  fhall  prcfcnt  me 
to  her.  Tell  her,  mean  time,  thnt 
I  will  love  her;  and  that  I  ihall 
hold  myfelf  everlaftingly  bound  to 
her  in  gr.ititude,  for  making  happy 
the  man,  wliom  once,  but  for  a  fu- 
pc'.ior  motive,  I  had  the  vanity  to 
tl^.ink  I  could  have  made  fo. 

She  luinej  away  her  glowinj  face, 

tcarj  on  her  cheek.     ^ly  jidmi:.ii4*>n  of 

6  G  her 
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Ji(  r  proatncfs  of  mind,  fo  ninilni"  to  that 
of  my  own  Harrier,  would  not  ullow 
nie  to  pour  out  my  Ijeart  In  words.  I 
lolf  ;  and  taking  both  her  hands,  bow- 
ed t>pon  them.  Tears  more  plentifully 
flowed  from  her  averted  eyes  ;  and  we 
were  both  for  one  moment  fpc-cchlefs. 

It  would  be  injurious  to  a  mind 
equally  great  and  noble  as  that  which 
informs  the  perlbn  of  thi»  your  fiftcr- 
excdlcnce,  to  otter  to  apologize  for 
faithfully  relating  to  yoKX  thole  tender 
emotions  of  hearts,  one  of  them  not 
iefs  pure  than  my  Harriet's,  the  other 
all  your  own. 

I  broke  fdence,  and  urged  her  to 
accept  of  apartments   at  Lady   L.'s. 

*  Let  me  acquaint  the  gentlewoman  of 

*  the  houfe,  I  befeech    you,  Madam, 

*  that  to-morrow  morning  the  fifter  I 

*  have  named,  and  I,  will  attend  you 

*  to  her  houfe.    We  will  thank  her  for 

*  yoUy  as   you  have   almoft   forgotten 

*  your  Englifh,  for  the  civilities  which 

*  Ihe  and  her  daughters  have  fh^wn 

*  you  :  and  I  will  make  it  my  bufmefs 
'  to  find  out  the  honeft  captain,  who, 

*  Laura  tells  me,  has  been  very  civil  to 

*  you  aJfo,  and  thank  him,  too,  in  the 

*  names  of  all  our  common  friends, 

*  for  his  care  of  you.' 

*  I  will  think  myfclf  honoured,  now 

*  you  have  encouraged  me  to  look  up, 

*  by  a  vifit  from  either  or  both  your 

*  fillers.     But  let  me  advlfe  with  you, 

*  Sir  :  is  the  kind  ofi'er  ycai  make  me, 

*  a  proper  offer  for  mc  to  accept  of  ?  I 

*  )hall  be  ready  to  take  your  advice. — 

*  Little  regard  as  I  may  fecm,  by  the 

*  ftep  I  have  taken,  to  have  had  for  my 
'  own  honour  J  I  would  avoid.  If  pol- 
'  fible,  fuffering  a  firft  error  to  dra\y 
^  rrwe  into  a  fecond.  Do  you,  Sir,  as 
^  my  brother  and  friend,  take  care  of 

*  that  honour,  in  every  ftep  you  ihall 

*  advife  me  to  take.' 

*  Your  honour,  Madam,  fhall  be  my 
'  firft  care.     I  fincerely  think  this  is 

*  the  righteft   meafure  you  can   now 

*  purfiie.' 

<  A'"o-Ly  pflrfue  r — fighing. 

This  argument  admitted  of  a  fhort 
<L:bate.  She  was  fcrupulous  from  mo- 
tives too  narrow  for  a  Clementina  to 
mention.  I  made  her  blufh  for  men- 
tioning them  J  and,  in  a  word,  had  the 
happlriefs  to  convince  her,  that  the  pro- 
rwTtion  of  the  fifter  of  her  fourth  bro- 
ther was   ths   Hioft  proper   ihe  couid 


I  went  down,  and  talked  to  the  gen- 
tlewomen below. 

I  rcquefted  them  to  make  my  com- 
pliments to  Captain  Hcnderfon,  and 
deflre  him  to  give  mc  an  opjwrtunity  to 
thank  him  in  perfon  for  bis  civility  to 
a  lady  beloved  by  all  who  have  the  ho- 
nour of  knowing  her. 

I  went  up  araln  to  the  lady;  and 
fat  with  her  moft  of  the  evening,  Laura 
only  attending  us. 

I  talked  toClementinaof  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont, and  the  ladies  of  Florence;  qjid 
intimated,  that  her  mother  had  pre- 
vailed on  that  lady  to  ejuie  to  England, 
in  hopes,  as  fhe  is  an  Englifh  woman, 
that  her  company  woxdd  be  highly  ac- 
ceptable to  her.  She  blefled  her  mo- 
ther. What  an  Inftance  of  forgiving 
goodnefs  was  this  I  (he  faid,  with  tears 
of  gratitude  J  and  bleffed  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont for  her  goodnefs  to  her  ;  and  th« 
ladles  at  Florence  for  parting  with  one 
fo  dear  to  them. 

I  was  happy  throughout  this  lattef 
convcrfatlon  in  her  ferenity;  not  one 
inftance  of  wandering  did  I  obfcrve. 

I  chofe  not,  however,  fo  early,  to 
acquaint  her  with  the  intention  of  the 
deareft  and  neareft  of  her  friends,  to 
come  over  with  Mrs.  Beaumont; 
though  I  expreffed  my  earneft  hope, 
that  if  we  could  make  England  agree- 
able to  her,  I  fhould  have  the  hono\4r 
of  the  proiniled  vifit  from  fome  of  the 
principals  of  her  family,  before  ftic 
let I  it. 

This,  my  deareft  life,  is  a  minute 
account  of  our  interview.  One  of  the 
greateft  plcafures  I  can  know,  is  to 
obey  the  gentle,  the  generous  com- 
mands, of  my  Harriet. 

This  morning  I  attended  Lady  L. 
to  breakfaft  with  the  excellent  lady, 
as  propofcd.  My  fifter  and  her  lord 
arc  charmed  with  their  gueft :  their 
gueftfiie^jj  and  Lady  Clementina  is 
as  much  pleafed  with  them.  She  is 
every  hour  more  and  more  fenfible  of 
the  dangers  fhe  has  lun  ;  and  cenfures 
herfelf  very  freely  for  the  nijb  ftep, 
as  fhe  calls  it  herfelf. 

She  longs,  yet  is  afhamedto  fee  you, 
my  deareft  life  j  and  liftens  with  de- 
light to  the  praifes  my  Lord  and  Lady 
L.  fo  juftly  give  to  my  Harriet. 

MONDAY    AFTERKOO'. 

I  it.w'i  introductd  Lord  and  Lady 

G.t» 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


963 


O.  to  Lady  Clementina,  at  her  own 
itqueft;  being  afFuieil,  ihe  fuid,  that 
the  place  of  lier  refuse  wouUl  be  kept 
iecrct  by  AX  my  friends.  Both  fillers 
occafioniilly  joining  in  praifing  my  an- 
gel:   *  How  happy/    faid   (he,    *  are 

*  thofe  mnrriages  which  give  as  much 

*  joy  to  tlie  relations  on  both  fides  as 

*  to  the  parties  themfelves!' 

Adieu,  my  dcaivlt  love!  With  the 
(endercft  affe6lion  I  am,  and  ever  will 
be,  your  moji  faithful  and  obliged y 

Ch.  Grandison. 


LETTER    XXVII. 

SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON.      IN 
CONTINUATION. 

THURSDAV,    FEB.  It. 

WE  a\T  ns  happy  here,  as  we  can 
f  xpctl'l  to  be  j  Lady  Clementi- 
na in  her  Itate  of  fufpcnfc  and  appre- 
htnfjon;  I  without  my  Harriet. 

You  hinted  to  mc  once,  my  love, 
fomelhing  of  our  Beauchamp's  regard 
for  Emily.  He  juft  now,  after  more 
hefitatioiis  than  I  expefted  from  my 
friend,  opened  his  heart  to  me,  and 
alked  mc  to  countenance  his  addrefles 
to  her.  I  chid  him  for  his  hclitation— 
and  then  faid,  •  Is  my  Beauchamp,  in 
his  propofition,  fo  right  as  he  gene- 
rally is  ? — Emily,  though  tall  and 
womanly,  is  very  young.  I  am  not 
a  friend  to  'voy  early  marriages. 
You  know  as  v/ell  as  any  man,  my 
dear  friend,  the  reafon  that  may  be 
urged  againft.  fuch.  Methinks  I 
would  give  Emily  an  opportunity, 
as  well  for  her  hulband's  fake,  who- 
ever fhall  be  the  man,  as  for  her 
own,  to  look  round  her,  and  make 
her  own  choice.  The  merit  of  Sir 
Edward  Beauchamp,  his  perfonal  ac- 
coinplilhments,  and  charat'-^er,  to  fay 
nothing  of  his  now  ample  fortune, 
muft  make  his  addrefles  to  any  wo- 
man acceptable.  You  would  not,  I 
pre  fume,  think  of  marrying  her,  if 
you  might,  till  fhe  is  eighteen  or 
twenty:  and  would  my  Beauchamp 
fetter  himfclf,  by  eng.igenients  to  a 
girl ;  and  leave  /;rr,  who  at  prefcnt 
can  hardly  give  him  the  preference 
he  dtferves,  no  chance  of  chufmg  for 
herfelf  when  at  woman's  eitate  :*' 
He  waved  the  difcouiic,  and  left  mc 


without  refuming  it.  I  am  grieved  oj« 
recoUeftion  ;  for  I  am  afraid  he  is  not 
fatisfied  with  ine,  for  what  I  faid. 

My  dearell  life,  you  muft  advife  me. 
I  will  not  take  any  important  ftep, 
whether  relative  to  myfelt  or  friends, 
but  by  your  advice,  and,  if  you  pleafe. 
Dr.  Bartlctt's.  Whenever  heretofore 
I  have  had  time  to  take  that  good 
man's,  I  have  been  fure  of  the  ground 
I  ftood  upon.  His  has  been  of  infinite 
fervice  to  me,  as  you  have  heard  me 
often  acknowledge.  Yours  and  his  will 
eftablifh  my  judgment  in  every  cale  ; 
but  in  this  of  Emily's, ^'5«rj,  my  dear, 
for  obvious  realbns,  I  muft  prefer  even 
to  bis.  In  the  mean  time,  I  will  feek 
Beauchamp.  He  fhall  not  be  angry 
with  his  Grandifon  ! — But,  good  young 
man !  can  it  be,  that  he  is  really  in  love 
with  fuch  a  girl  as  to  years  ? 

This  I  dare  fay  ;  Beauchamp's  prin- 
cipal regard  cannot  be  to  her  fortune  : 
his  eftate  is  unincumbered.  I  ftiould 
think  myfclf,  as  well  as  Emily,  happy, 
and  that  I  had  performed  all  my  duty 
by  her,  were  I  to  marry  her  to  fuch  a 
man.  But,  methinks  I  want  him  to 
be  fooner  married,  than  I  could  wi(h 
my  Emily  to  be  a  wife.  I  think  you 
told  me,  that  Emily  at  prefent  has  no 
thoughts  of  him — But  you,  aay  dear, 
mull  advife  me. 


THURSDAY   ATTtRNOOK, 

Sir  Edward  has  juft  left  me.     He 
hoped  I  would  excufe  him,  he  faid,  for 
having  mentioned  the  above  fubjeft  to 
mc :     *  It  is  at  prefent  in  your  power. 
Sir  Charles,'  Taid  he,  *  to  filcnce  me 
upon  it  for  ever.     It  might  not  have 
been  fo  fome  time  hence,  I  thought ; 
therefore,  on  «xamining  the  ftate  of 
my  heart,  it  was  but  honourable  to 
open  it  to  you.     Forbid  me  this  mo- 
ment to  think  of  htr,  and  I  will  en- 
deavour to  obey  her  guardian.' 

*  My  dear  friend!  you  know  Emi- 
ly's age — Would  you  willingly—' 
ftopt  that  he  might  fpeak. 

*  Stay  for  her  ?  I  would.  Sir  Charles, 
till  you  and  ihe — '  He  paufed— Then 

refuming  :  *  My  love  for  her  is  not  an 
intcrelted  love.  I  would,  if  I  might 
have  your  permiffion  to  make  my  ad- 
drefles to  iicr,  (and  that  fhould  be  by 
honclt  nfllduitics,  before  declaration) 
l»e  wholly  determined  bv  your  advice 
for  the  good  of  both.  I  would  make 
ycur  conduvl  to  Lady  Clementina, 
6  G  z  *  uhc% 
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*  when  you  lad  went  over,  my  pattern. 

*  /  would  be  boMml.  fli?  fbould  be  free. 

*  I  never  would  b:  fo  mean  :is  to  en- 

*  deavour  to  cni;;^    ;  her  by  proniifes 

*  to  me.     My  pride  will  fet  her  free, 

*  whenever  I  perceive  Ihe  balances  in 

*  favour  of  another  man.' 

*  But  what,    iny   excellent   friend, 

*  fhall  we  do?  Can  you  condefcend  to 

*  court  tnvo  women,  Emily  fo  young, 

*  for  her  diftant  con  lent  ?' 

*  What  means  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 

*  fon?' 

*  I  will   read   to   you,   without  re- 

*  ferve,  what  I  had  juft  written  to  ray 

*  Harriet  on  this  tppiclc;  reciting  to 

*  he:'  what  paffed   in  the  converfation 

*  between  you  and  me,  ^  little  while 

*  ago.' 

I  read  to  him  accordingly,  what  I 
^vrote  to  you.  He  heard  me  with  great 
attention,  not  inteirupting  me  once, 
{nor  did  I  intcr/upt  myfelf ;  no,  not 
ty  apologies  for  the  freedom  of  my 
thoughts  on  the  fubje61:.)  And  when 
J  had  done,  he  wrung  my  hand,  and 
thanked  me  for  mv  unrefervednefs,  in 
terms  worthy  of  our  mutual  friendfliip. 

*  You  fee,  my  dear  Sir  Edward,' 
faid  I,    *  how    I   am    circumftanced  : 

what  I  have  promifed  to  my  wife,  is 
a  law  to  me,  prudence  and  after- 
e\'^nts,  not  controuling.  She  loves 
Emily :  flie  has  a  high  regard  for 
you.  Women  know  women.  Go 
hand  in  hand  with  her.  I  will  f:ve 
you  the  trouble  of  referi'ing  to  me, 
in  the  progrefs  of  your  application  to 
my  wife  and  Emily.  My  Harriet 
will  acquaint  me  with  what  is  necef- 
fary  for  me,  as  Emily's  guardian,  to 
know.  I  build  on  your  hint  of  afli- 
duities,  in  preference  to  an  early  de- 
claration. Tba,  my  Beauchnmp,  need 
not  be  afraid  of  giving  time  to  a 
)'oung  creature  to  look  round  her. 
Let  me  add,  that  Emily  fhall  give 
ligns  of  preferring  you  to  all  men, 
as  I  expeil  from  you  demonftrations 
of  your  preferring  her  to  all  women  ; 
or  I  fhall  make  a  difHculty,  for  both 
your  fakes,  of  giving  a  guardian's 
confent:  and  remember  alfo,  that 
Emily  has  a  mother;  who,  though 
/he  has  not  greatly  merited  confedera- 
tion, is  her  mother.  We  muft  do 
our  duty,  you  know,  myBeauchamp, 
in  the  common  relations  of  life,  whe- 
ther others  do  theirs  or  not.  But  the 
addrel's  of  a  man  of  your  credit  and 


*  confeqticnce    cannot  give   you   any 

*  difficulty  there,  when  that  of  Mils 
'  Jcrvoia's  tcndir  years  \%  got  over.' 

He  was  pleafid  witli  what  I  laid.  I 
afked  him,  if  he  approved  of  her  mo- 
tion to  go  down  with  Mrs.  Sclby  an'J 
Lucy'  Highly,  hefiid  J  and  as  it  Came 
from  herfelf,  he  thought  it  :m  inftance 
of  prudence  in  her,  that  few  young 
cieatures  would  have  been  able  to  fhew. 

InfVancc  of  prudence!  my  love! 
How  fb !  When,  wife  as  ourNorlh- 
amptonfliirerehtions  are,  Emily  v.'oulJ 
have  wanted  no  benefit  that  her  choice 
can  give  lier,  were  llie  to  remain  with 
us,  in  the  inftruclions  and  example  of 
my  Harriet. — But,  my  dear  life,  does 
Emily  h<;id  her  mind  to  attend  Mrs. 
Selby  and  Lucy  into  Noi:hampton- 
fhire?  Let  it  be  w'-th  her  whole  heart. 

My  coufm  Grandifon  believes  him- 
felf  to  be  very  happy.  His  wife,  he 
fays,  thinks  hcrfclf  the  happieflof  wo- 
men. I  am  glad  of  ir.  She  hss  a 
greater  opinion  of  his  underftanding 
than  fhe'  has  of  her  own  :  this  fcems 
to  be  neceffary  to  the  hapyii.efs  of  com- 
mon minds  in  wedlcck.  Ht  is  ^^ay, 
iiutteiing,  debonnaire  j  and  Jhe  thinks 
thofe  qualities  appendages  of  family. 
He  has  prefented  her  with  a  genealo- 
gical table  of  his  anceftors,  drawn  up 
and  blazoned  by  heraldry-art.  It  is 
framed,  glazed,  and  hung  up  in  her 
drawing-room.  She  fliews  it  to  every 
one.  Perhaps  fhe  thinks  it  neceffary 
to  apologize,  by  that  mear.s,  to  all  her 
vifitors,  for  bellowing  her  perlbn  and 
fortune  on  a  ruined  man.  But  what, 
in  a  nation,  the  glory  and  ftrength  of 
which  are  trade  and  commerce,  is  gen- 
tility ?  What  even  nobility,  where  de- 
fcendants  depart  from  the  virtue  of  the 
f.vii  ennobling  anceftor? 

Lord  and  LadyG.  have  invited  La- 
dy Clementina  to  dinner  to-morrow. 
She  has  had  the  goodnefs  to  accept  of 
the  invitation.  Lord  and  Lady  L. 
and  my  aunt  Grandifon,  will  attend 
her. 

What,  my  dear,  makes  Charlotte  fo 
impatient,  (fo  petulant  I  had  almolt 
faid)  under  a  circumftance  which,  if 
attended  with  a  happy  ilTue,  will  lay 
all  us,  her  friends,  under  obligation  to 
her?  I  afked  once  my  Harriet,  if  Lord 
G.  were  as  happy  in  a  wife  as  Charlotte 
is  in  a  hufband  ?  You  returned  me  not 
a  direft  anfwer.  I  was  afraid  of  re- 
peating my  queflion,  becaufe  I  knew 

you 
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you  wmild  have  chearfully  anfwered  it, 
couKl  you  liave  done  jt  to  my  wiftits. 
I  iee  in  my  lord's  behaviour  to  htr,  rc- 
fpeft  and  affe6lion  even  to  fondnefs  j 
but  not  the  polite  familiarity  that  be- 
comes a  wedded  love.  Let  herprefent 
circumlhnce  be  happily  over,  and  flie 
will  rind  her  brother's  eye  a  more  ob- 
iervantone,  than  hitherto  flie  has  found 
it.  But  be  not,  my  dear,  over-iblicitous 
for  the  friend  you  fo  greatly  value  : 
true  brotherly  love  {hall  ever  hold  the 
principal  feat  in  my  heart,  when  I  fit 
in  judgment  upon  a  filler's  condu6l. 

My  fond  heart  throbs  in  expeftation 
of  foon  prefenling  a  filter  to  each  of 
the  two  noblert  women  on  earth.  Al- 
low for  the  perplexity  of  Clementina's 
mind  ;  and  for  the  impolitick  urgency 
of  her  friends ;  and  you  will  not,  when 
you  fee  her,  fcruple  to  hold  out  to  a 
filter-excellence,  not  happily  fituated, 
the  hand  that  blciXcdyour  e<ver  faithful 

Ch.  Grandison. 


LETTER    XXVin. 

SIR  CHARLES  GRANDISON.    IN  CON- 
TINUATION. 

SATURDAY,    FIB.  14. 

THE  arrival  of  the  Leghorn  frir 
gate  is  every  day  expelled.  The 
merchants  have  intelligence,  that  it  put 
into  Antibcs.  If  the  journey  by  land 
from  thence  to  Paris,  and  lb  to  Calais, 
could  be  made  favourable  to  my  dear 
friend  Jeronymo,  I  have  no  dovibt  but 
our  refpet^d  friends  landed  there,  at 
this  feafon  of  the  year,  fo  unpropitious 
to  tender  palTengers. 

The  houfe  in  Grofvenor  Square  is 
now,  thanks  to  good  Lord  G.  quite 
ready  for  their  reception.  There  will 
be  room,  I  believe,  as  they  propofe  to 
be  here  incognito,  and  with  only  ne- 
celfary  attendants,  for  the  marquis  and 
his  lady,  for  Mrs.  Beaumont,  (who 
will  be  both  their  comforter  and  inter- 
preter) for  the  two  brothers,  and  Fa- 
ther Marcfcotti.  Saunders  has  already 
procured  handfome  lodgings  for  the 
Count  of  Belvedere.  I  wifh  with  you, 
my  love,  that  the  count  were  not  to 
accompany  them.  The  poor  ludy  muft 
not  know  it,  if  it  can  be  Avoided.  The 
two  young  lords,  whom  I  invited  when 
I  was  in  Italy,  mult  be  more  imme- 


diately our  own  guefts,  if  my  dearcft 
life  has  nu  obje«5lion. 

Allure  youilllf,  my  generous  Har- 
riet, that  the  lady  fhullnot  be  either 
compelled,  or  too  urgently  perfuaded, 
if  I  have  weight  with  the  family  whta 
they  arrive.  They  Ihall  not  knew 
where  Oie  is,  nor  fee  her,  but  by  her 
own  conlent,  ajid  as  I  lee  their  dil'po- 
fition  to  receive  her  as  I  wilh.  Ex- 
cellent creature  !  what  a  noble  folici- 
tude  is  yours  for  her  tranquillity  of 
mind ! 

I  have  not  yet  been  able  to  break  to 
her  the  daily  expe6\ation  I  have  of  fee- 
ing in  England  her  parents  and  bro- 
thers :  yet  am  imeafy,  that  flie  knows 
it  not.  I  want  courage,  my  Harriet, 
to  acquaint  her  with  it.  I  have  more 
than  once  effayed  to  do  it.  Dear  crea- 
ture !  flie  looks  with  fo  much  innocence, 
and  fo  much  reliance  upon  me  j  and  is, 
at  times,  lb  apprehenfive ! — I  know  not 
how  to  break  it  to  her. 

She  depends  upon  my  mediation. 
She  urges  me  to  begin  a  treaty  of  re- 
conciliation with  them.  I  defer  writ- 
ing, I  tell  her,  till  I  have  feen  Mrs. 
Beaumont.  Little  does  flie  think  they 
are  upon  their  journey,  and  that  I  know 
not  where  to  dirt6l  to  them.  She  lon^-s 
for  Mrs.  Beaumont's  arrival  j  and 
hopes,  flic  fays,  flie  will  bring  with 
her  the  poor  Camilla,  that  flie  may 
have  an  opportunity  to  obtain  her  ex- 
cufe  for  the  harfli  treatment  flie  gave 
her.  *  And  yet  Camilla,'  laid  flie, 
*  was  a  tcazing  woman.' 

Were  you  ever  fenfible,  my  Harriet, 
of  the  tender  pain  that  an  open  heait 
(yours  is  an  open  and  an  enlarged  ont?) 
feels;  longing,  yet,  for  it's  friend's 
fake,  afraid  to  reveal  unwelcome  ti-l- 
ings,  which,  however,  it  imports  the 
concerned  to  know  ?  How  loth  to  dif- 
turb  the  tranquillity  which  is  built 
upon  ignorance  of  the  event !  Yet  that 
very  tranquillity  (contemplated  upon) 
adding  to  the  pain  of  the  companion - 
ating  friend  ;  who  refle6ls,  that  when 
the  unhappy  news  (hall  be  revealed, 
time,  and  chriltian  philofophy,  only, 
will  ever  reftore  it  to  the  heart  of  the 
fufferer ! 

Lord  and  Lady  L.  are  endeavouring 
to  divert  their  too-thuughtfjjl  gucil,  by 
carrying  her  to  fee  what  they  think  will 
either  entertain  or  aniufe  her.  Eo- 
morrow  (Lady  L.  contributing  to  the 
dear  lady's  proper  appearance  thcie) 

they 
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they  purpofe  to  ittend  hf r  to  tlic  draw- 
ing-r(jom.  Kiit  hitherto  (hcrccms  not 
to  have  a  very  liigh  opinion  of  the 
country.  If  hei'  hcrfrt  coiild  be  ealy, 
every  thin^)[  would  have  a  dirt'crtnt  ap- 
pearance to  her. 

I  HAVE  this  moment  the  favour  of 
yours  of  ycftcrday.  If  your  kind 
friends  nvill  ftay  no  longer  with  you  at 
the  Hall,  do  you,  my  dcar'ft  love,  as 
you  propol'c,  accompany  thtm  up. 
They  are  extremely  obliging  in  pro- 
pofuig  to  give  me  here  two  or  three 
ilays  of  their  company,  before  they 
return  to  Northamptonfhire. 

My  co/ifent,  my  Harriet! — Why,  if 
you  have  a  choice  of  your  own,  do 
you  a(k  it?  I  muJI  approve  of  whatever 
you  wifh  to  do.  Could  I  have  been 
certain,  I  would  have  met  my  love. 
But  you  will  have  many  dear  friends 
with  you. 

Tell  my  Emily,  that  I  have  had  a 
viAt  from  her  mother  and  Mr.  O'Hara; 
and  was  fo  much  pleafed  with  tliem, 
that  I  propofe  on  Monday  to  return 
their  vint  at  their  own  lodgings. 

Now  I  know  I  am  to  be  foon  blefled 
with  the  prefence  of  my  Harriet,  I 
have  given  way  to  all  my  wifhes  :  one 
of  them  is,  never  to  be  feparated  from 
the  joy  of  my  heart.  Such,  I  truft, 
will  (he  ever  be,  to  her  grateful^  ever 
faithful, 

Grandison. 


LETTER    XXIX. 

lADY     GRANDISON,     TO     MRS. 
SHIRLEY. 

LONDON,  FRIDAY,  MARCH  i. 

AGAIN,  my  ever- honoured  grand- 
mamma, does  your  Harriet  re- 
fume  the  pen.  Lucy  and  my  aunt, 
between  them,  have  given  you  an  ac- 
count of  every  thing  that  pafl'ed  fince 
my  laft. 

We  an'ived  laft  night.  With  what 
tendernefs  did  the  bed  of  men,  and  of 
hufbands,  receive  his  Harriet,  and  her 
friends  ! 

This  afternoon  at  tea,  I  am  to  be 
prcfented  to  Lady  Clementina  at  Lord 
L.'s.  Don't  you  believe  my  heartthrobs 
with  expe^^al ion  ?  Indeed  it  does.  Sir 
Charles  fays,  /vr  emotions  are  as  great 
on  the  cccafion. 


Wliat  honour  does  my  dear  fJ»r 
Ckarltstloto  his  Hari.ct!  Hcconfuhs 
her,  is  if  he  doiihted  his  own  judg- 
ment, and  winfcd  fo  haye  it  confiiTneJ 
by  hers.  What  happinrfs  is  hers,  whf> 
niarii«.">  a  good  mnn!  Such  a  one  will 
do  obliging  things  forprinciplcs  fake  ; 
he  will  pity  involuntary  failings  j  he 
will  do  jullicc  to  good  intentions,  and 
give  importance  to  all  his  fellow- crea- 
tures, becaufe  he  knows  they  and  he 
are  equally  creatures  of  the  Almighty, 
What  woman,  who  ftinks,  but  v.m11 
prefer  a  good  man  to  all  others,  how- 
ever dirtinguifhed  by  rank,  fortune,  or 
perfon  ?  But  my  Sir  Charles  is  a  good 
man,  and  diftinguifhcd  by  all  thofe 
advantages.  What  a  creature  fhould 
J  be,  blclfed  with  a  hufband  of  a  heart 
fo  faithful,  an  1  fo  well-principled,  if 
1  were  not  able  to  let  my  love  and  com- 
paflTion  ilow  to  a  Clementina,  though 
once  (and  indeed  for  that  very  reafon) 
the  only  beloved  of  his  heart  I — Why 
are  not  rec:l  calls  made  upon  me,  to 
convince  fuch  a  man,  that  I  have  a 
mind  emulative  of  his  own,  at  leaft  of 
Clementina's  ?  The  woman  who,  from 
motives  of  religion,  having  the  heart 
of  a  Sir  Charles  Grandiion  in  her 
hand,  loving  him  above  all  earthly 
creatures,  and  all  her  friends  confent- 
ing,  could  refufe  him  her  vows,  muft 
be,  in  that  aft,  the  greateft,  the  moil 
magnanimtjus,  of  women.  But  could 
the  noble  lady  have  thus  afted,  my  dear 
grandmamma,  had  fhe  not  been  ftimu- 
lated  by  that  glorious  enthufiafm,  of 
which  her  difturbed  imagination  had 
fhewn  fome  previous  tokens ;  and 
which,  rightly  direfted,  has  heretofore 
given  the  palm  of  martyrdom  to 
faints  ? 

^P  ^^ 

We  have  juft  now  been  welcomed  to 
town  by  Sir  Edward  Beauchamp.  Sir 
Charles,  on  prefenting  him  tome,  thus 
exprefled  himfelf :     '  You  remember, 

*  my  deareft  life,  what  I  wrote  to  you  of 

*  the  lall  part  of  the  converfation  be- 

*  tween  SirEdward  and  me,in  relation  to 

*  my  Emily.   Your  prudence,  my  Har- 
'  riet,  and  love  of  the  good  girl — your 

*  difcretion  and  generofity, Sir  Edward  j 
'  will  join  you  together  as  counfellors 

*  and  advifers  of  your  Grandifon.  My 

*  wife  and  my  friend  cannot  err  in  this 

*  inrtance,  becaufe  you  will  both  con- 

*  fider  what  belongs  to  the  characters 

*  of  a  guardian,  and  a  ward  fo  beloved, 

»  by 
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«  by  you   both  ;    and,  if  you  doubt, 
*  have  Dr.  Uaitlett  at  hand.' 

My  uncle,  aunt,  and  Lucy,  are  de- 
termined to  fet  out  next  Wednelday 
for  Novthamptonlhire.  Sir  Edward 
•lefued  to  know  of  Sir  Charles,  if  he 
had  any  objeftion  to  his  attending  them 
down }  *  None  at  all,  furely,'  was  Sir 
Charles's  anfwer. 

Mr.  Dcane  accompanies  them,  in  or- 
der to  adjuft  fome  matters  at  Peter- 
borough, preparative  to  the  favour  he 
does  of  fettling  with  us,  or  near  us, 
^r  the  remainder  of  his  days.  May 
that  rem:\inder  be  long  and  happy  ! 

Sir  Charles  alkcd  Einily  Jull  now,  if 
flic  held  her  mind,  as  to  going  down  ? 
Indeed  flic  did,  flie  faid;  her  heart 
was  in  it}  and  flie  would  go  that  in- 
ftant  to  acquaint  her  mother  with  her 
intention,  and  to  buy  fomc  things  pre- 
paratory to  her  journey  :  flie  would 
take  it  for  a  great  favour,  flie  told 
Lucy,  if  flie  would  go  with  her  on 
both  occafions. 

Lucy  h;is  made  to  licrfclf  a  great  In- 
terelt  in  Emily's  heart.  They  arc  both 
fure  they  ftiall  be  happy  in  each  other. 
My  aunt  loves  her  :  lo  docs  my  uncle. 
Who  does  not  ?  1  am  Cnve  you  will,  luy 
dear  grandmamma,  and  pity  her  too. 
Dear  pretty  foul !  She  colts  mc  now 
and  then  a  tear.  But  had  /  not  been 
in  her  way,  it  would  have  been  worfe. 
She  could  have  no  hope.  I  am  lure 
flie  knows  flie  could  not.  But  what  a 
fad  gradation  is  there  in  that  love, 
which,  though  begun  in  a  hopelefsnefs 
of  fucceeding,  rifcs  by  felf- flattery,  to 
poflTibilitv,  then  to  a  probability,  to 
iopc  ;  and,  fmking  again  to  hopelefsnefSy 
ends  in  dcfpair ! — But  how  cooly  I 
write  on,  for  one  who  is  by  and  by  to 
fee  a  Clementina. 

*  # 

I  AM  waiting  Sir  Charles's  kind 
lei  lure  to  carry  me  to  Lady  L.'s.  He 
has  Mr.  Lowther  with  him  jult  now; 
who,  however,  rinding  us  engaged, 
V/ill  nor  Hay. 

SirChaj'U<5  approved  my  drcfs,  as  he 
palTed  by  mc  to  go  to  Mr.  Lcwthey  in 
the  ftudy.  He  fnatched  my  hand,  and 
prefl^v-d  it  with  his  lips  :    ♦  My  ever- 

*  lovely,  my  ever-confidcratc  Harriet, 

*  you  want  no  ornaments:  but  I  was 

*  lure  you  would  not  give  yourfclf  any 

*  but  thofe  that  flowed  from  a  com- 

*  pafllonate  and  generous  heart,  when 

*  you  were  tv  viiit  a  lady  who  at  pre- 


*  fcnt  is  not  In  happy  circumflances  ; 

*  yet  Ls  entitled  by  merit,  as  well  as 

*  rank,  to  be  in  the  happieft.' 

My  aunt  and  Lucy  long  for  my  re- 
turn, to  have  an  account  of  the  lady, 
and  what  palVes  between  us.  How  my 
heart — What  is  the  matter  with  my 
heart  ? 


LETTER    XXX. 


LADV    GRANDISON.      IN 
NUATION. 


CONTI- 


SATURDAY,  MAKCH   5. 

LADY  Clementina,  my  deareft 
grandmamma,  muftnot,  fhall  not, 
be  compelled.  If  I  admired,  if  I  loved 
her  before,  nonx)  that  I  have  ieen  her, 
that  I  have  converfed  with  her,  I  love, 
I  admire  her,  if  poflTible,  ten  times 
more.  She  is  really  in  her  perfon,  a 
lovely  woman,  of  middle  ft:ature,  ex- 
tremely genteel ;  an  air  of  dignity, 
cvtn  of  grandeur,  appears  in  her  af- 
pe(^,  and  in  all  Ihe  fays  and  does  ;  her 
complexion  is  fine  without  art :  in- 
deed ftie  is  a  lovely  woman  !  She  has 
the  fined  black  eye,  hair,  eyebrows  of 
the  fame  cok>ur,  I  ever  faw ;  yet  has 
fometimes  a  wildifli  caft  with  her  eye, 
fomctimes  a  langour,  that,  when  one 
knows  her  ftory,  reminds  one  that  heir 
head  has  been  difturbed.  Why,  tak- 
ing advantage  of  her  fcx,  is  fuch  a 
perfon  to  be  controuled,  and  treated  as 
if  flie  were  not  to  have  a  will  j  whea 
flic  has  an  underltanding,  perhaps,  fu- 
perior  to  that  of  either  of  her  'wilful 
brothers  ? 

When  wc  alighted  at  Lady  L.'s,  I 
begged  Sir  Charles  to  condufl  me  into 
any  apartment  but  that  where  /he  was. 
I  fat  down  on  the  firlt  feat.  Lady  L. 
haltened  to  me—*  My   deareft   fifter, 

*  you    feem    dilordei-ed  —  Fie!    Lady 

*  Grandilbn,  and  want  Ipirits  ?' 

Sir  Charles  (not  obferving  my  emo- 
tion) hail  left  me,  and  went  to  attend 
Laily  Clementina.  She,  itfcems,  was 
in  fome  dllbrder.  *  My  Harriet,'  faid 
he  to  her,  as  he  told  me  afterwards, 

*  attends  the  commands  of  herfifter- 

*  excellence.' 

'  Call  me  not  excellence!  Call  me 

*  not  htx  filler  !  Am  1  not  a  fugitive  in 
'  her  eye,  and  in  every  body's  eye  ?— 

*  I  think,  chevalier,  1  cannot  liee  her. 

*  ;?hc  will  liiokdQi'jNxx^QTi  mc.  I  think 

'  I  am 
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*  I  am  ns  rrmcli  nfraid  to  fee  her,  as  I 

*  was  at  fiift  to  fee  you.     Is  there  fc- 

*  verity  in  her  virtue  ?' 

*  She  lb  ;ill  gooJncTs,  all  fweetncfs, 

*  Madam.     Dill   I   not  tell  you,  that 

*  fhe  is  the  Clementina  of  England  ?' 

*  Well,  Sir,  you  are  very  good.  Don't 

*  let  me  be  unpolite.     I  am  Initagueft 

*  in  this  hol'pitaljlo  houfc — Klfe  would 

*  I  have  attendeil  her  at  the  firit  door. 

*  Is  ftie  not  Lady  Grandifon  ?  lia])py, 

*  happy  woman  !' 

Tears  were  in  her  eyes.  She  turned 
away  to  hide  them.  Then  ftcpping 
forward  j   '  I  am  now  prepared  to  re- 

*  ceive  her  :  pray,  Sir,  introduce  me.' 

*  She  is  not  without  her  emotions, 

*  Madam — She  is  preparing  hcrftlf  to 

*  fee  you.  Love,  compafHon,  for  Lady 

*  Clementina,  fills  her  bolom — I  will 

*  prefent  her  X.oyou.'' 

Lady  L.  went  to  her.  Sir  Charles 
came  to  me. — *  My  deareft  love,  why 

*  this  concern  ?  You  will  fee  a  woman 

*  you  cannot  fear  but  mufl:  lo've.     She 

*  has  been  in  the  like  agitations — Fa- 

*  vour  me  with  your  hand.' 

'  No,  Sir — That  would  be  to  infult 
«  her.' 

*  My  deareft  life !  forget  not  your 

*  own  dignity  j'  [I  ftarted]  *  nor  give 

*  Wf  too  much  conftquence  with  a  lady, 

*  who,   like  yourfelf,  is  all  foul.     I 

*  glory  in  my  wife ;  I  cannot  defert 

*  myfelf.' 

I  was  a  little  awed  at  the  time ;  fear- 
ing he  was  difpleafed  ;  but  the  moment 
I  got  home,  and  was  alone  with  him, 
I  acknowledged  his  goodnefs  and  great- 
nefs,  both  in  one. 

He  led  me  in.  Lady  L.  only  (at  Sir 
Charles's  requefc,  for  both  our  fakes) 
was  prefent.  The  noble  lady  approach- 
ed me.  I  haftencd  to  meet  her,  with 
trembling  feet.  Sir  Charles,  kifling  a 
hand  of  each,  joined  them  together. 
Sifter-excellences,  I  have  often  called 
you !  Deareft  of  women,  love  each 
other,  as  I  admire  you  both.' 
She  tenderly  faluted  me-.  *  Receive, 

0  receive  to  your  love,  to  your  friend- 
Ihlp,  a  poor  defolate  !  Till  within 
thefe  few  days,  a  defolate  indeed!  a 
fugitive  !  a  rebellious  1  an  ingrate  to 
thebeft  of  parents  1' 

1  embraced  her — '  Mijiaken  parents, 

*  I  have  called  them.  Madam— I  have 

*  pitied  them  \  but  moft  I  have    pitied 

*  you— Honour  me  with  your  fifterly 
«  love.    This  beft  of  men  had  before 


'  given   mc  two  fiftcrs.      Let  U5  \)t 

*  four.' 

*  He  it  fo,  my  dear  Lady  L.'  faid  Sir 
Charles,  bringing  her  to  us :  ar.d, 
clafping    his   arms    about   the  three  j 

*  You  anfvver  for  the  abfent  Charlotte 

*  and    yourfelf  J  a  fourfold   cord  that 

*  fhall  never  he  broken.' 

Sir  Charles  led  us  to  one  fettce,  again 
putting  a  hand  of  each  together,  and 
fitting  down  over  againft  us  j  Lady  L. 
on  the  other  hand  of  him.  We  v/ere 
both  filent  for  a  few  moments,  each 
ftruggling  with  her  tears. 

*  My  Harriet,  Madam,'  faid  Sir 
Charles,  as  I  have  told  you,  *  know& 

*  your  whole  ftory.     You  two  are  of 

*  long  acquaintance.    Your  minds  are 

*  kindred    minds.      Your  griefs    are 

*  hers  :  your  pleafurcs  ftic  will  rejoice 
'  in  as  her  own. — My  Harriet,  you 

*  now  fee^  you  now  knouu  by  perfon, 

*  the    admirable    Clementina,    v/hofe 

*  magnanimity  you  fo  much  admiicd, 

*  whofe  chara6ler,  you  have  fo  often 

*  faid,  is  the  firft  among  women.' 
We  both  wept.  But  her  tears  feemed 

tears  of  kindnefs  and  efteem.     I  put 
the  hand  which  was  not   in  hers,  on 
her  arm.     I  wanted  courage  j  my  re- 
verence for  her  would  not  allow  me  to 
be  fo  free,  or  it  had  again   embrnced 
the  too  confcious  lady.     *  Believe  me. 
Madam,  (excufemy  broken  Italian) 
I  have  ever  revered  you.     I  have  faid 
often,very  often,  that  your  happinefs, 
happy  as  I  am,  is  neceffary  to  com-» 
pleat  mine,,  as  well  as   Sir  Charles 
Grandiibn's.' 

*  This  goodnefs  to  me,  a  fugitive, 
an  alien  to  your  country ;  not  a  lover 
of  your  religion  t  O  Lady  Grandilon, 
you  muft  be  as  much  all  I  have 
heard  of  you,  in  your  mind,  as  I  fee 
you  are  in  your  perfon.  Receive 
my  thanks  for  making  happv  the  man 
I  wilbed  to  be  the  happiell  of  men  ; 
for  well  does  he  deferve  to  be  made 
fo.  We  were  brother  and  lifter.  Ma- 
dam, before  he  knew  you.  Let  me 
be  his  lifter    ftill,    and    let   me   be, 

yours.'' 

*  Kindred  minds,  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon calls  ours.  Madam.  He  does 
me  honour.  May  I,  on  farther 
knowledge,  appear  to  as  much  ad-, 
vantage  in  your  eye,  as  you,  from 
what  I  know  of  you,  do  in  mine  j 
and  I  ftiall  be  a  very  happy  crea- 
ture!' * 

«  Then 
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•  Then  yoil  nvill  be' happy.     I  was 
^  prepare  J  to  love  you.     I  lovtyoual- 

iTudy,  mcthink;»,  with  a  palhon  that 
wantttJrtot  farther  knowltdge  of  yoin 
gooilncfs  to  augment  it.  But  can 
you.  Madam,  look  lipon  me  with  a 
true  Idlerly  eye?  Can  yov»  pity  me 
for  the  Ittp  i  have  taken,  lb  fccmingly 
dcrogatpiy  to  ixiy  gloify  ?  Can  you 
bellev4  me  unhappy,  but  not  wicked, 
for  taking  it  ?  O  Madam  !  my  rea- 
ion  has  been  c|i(lurbid;  ilo  you  know 
that? — You  mud  attribute  to  that, 
fomt  of  my  pcrvcrftnefles.' 

*  Heaven,  dearcft  Lady  Clementina, 
pnly  knows  how  many  tears  your 
caumuty  has  coll  me  :  in  the  mod 
arduous  Caleb,  I  have  preferred  yo\ir 
liappincr?>  tt)  my  own.  You  lliall 
know  all  of  me,  and  of  my  heart. 
Not  a  fecixt  of  it,  though  yet  un- 
coinnumicated  to  this  dcarell  of  men, 
will  I  tonctal  fiom  you.  I  hope  wc 
fhall  be  true  lifters,  and  true  friends, 
10  the  ^nd  of  our  lives.' 

•  My  noble  Harriet!'  laid  the  gene- 
ous  nnn— *   Frauknefs  of  heart,  my 

dear  Clcmtniina,  is  ber  chara(51«:r- 
iltitk.  She  nteanti  all  (he  faysj  and 
will  p<rfoini  more  than  rtie  promills. 
—I  need  not  tellj'o/<,  my  love,  what 
oui  Clementina  isj  you  know  her  to 
be  the  noblellof  wom(;n  :  gjvc  her  the 
proimkd  proofs  of  your  confidence 
ill  her  ;  and,  whatever  they  be,  they 
mult  draw  clofe  the  knot  which  never 
will  be  unti*:d.' 

*  Already,    thus  encouraged,"   faid 
the  nobk  laily,  *  let  me  apply  to  you, 

Madam,  to  ftrengthcn  for  mc  the 
interell  I  prclume  to  have  in  the 
friendlhip  of  Sn-  Charles  Cirandilbn. 
— Let  ui^  not,  Sir,  let  me  not,  I  in- 
treat  you  all  three,  be  compelled  to 
give  my  vows  to  cuiy  man  in  marriage. 
AU  of  you  protniii  mc;  and  I  rtiall 
with  more  delight  look  before  nie, 
than  tor  a  long,  long  time  paft,  I 
tlu.ugbt  would  fall  to'my  lot.' 

*  You,  .Vladam,  njull  concede  a  lit- 
tle, peiiiaps  :  your  jxireiits  mult  a 
little  relax.  1  kiir  realon,  if  you 
wdl  not  be  too  unronceding,  /h.ill 
not,  if  I  am  referred  to,  be  mine, 
unlefs!  it  is  reaibn  in  every  other  im- 
partial judgment.  Would  to  Heaven 
they  were  at  hand  to  be  confulted!' 

•  What  a  will;!  Then  you  would 
give  me  up!  You  arc  a  good  man  : 
will  a  good  man  i^hxX  thi  authority 


of  parents  in  favour  of  a  runaway 
cKild!  —  Dear,  dear  Madam,' clafplng 
her  anbs  about  me,  *  prevail  upon  your 
Chevalier  Grandilon  to  proteft  me; 
to  plead  for  mc;  he  can  deny  you 
nothing  :  he  w'\\\  then  prote6l  me, 
though  my  father,  my  motlier,  my 
brothers,  fliould  all  join  to  demand 
me  of  him/ 

*  My  dear  Lady  Clementina,"  faid 
I,  *  you  may  depend  on  your  oix'n  in- 

terelt  with  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn, 
He  has  yoUr  happinefi  at  lieart,  and 
will  have,  as  much  as  I  wiflj  him  to 
have,  niVne.' 

*  (ienerous,  noble,  good  Lady  Gran- 
dilon !  how  I  admire  you  I  May  the 
Almighty  fllower  upon  you  his 
choicelt  bl»4Rngs!— If  you  allow  mc 
an  intetell  in  his  lervices,  1  ikmand 
it  of  you,  chevalier.' 

**  Demand  \X.V^  rxpefl  \x.y  he  ajfured 
of  it,  my  deal*  Lady  Cknnentiua.  I 
want  to  talk  with  you  upon  yourex- 
pc<flations,  your  wi flics.  As  much 
as  is  pra»5ticable,  whatever  they  are, 
they  fti all  be  mine.' 

*  Well,  Sir,  when  then  fliall  we 
talk? — To  morrOw  vc'ill  be  too  iocra 
for  my  tpirits.' 

*  Do  my  Harriet  then  the  honour  of 
pnlTing  the  day  on  Monday  withhci. 
The  dear  hiends  we  have  for  our 
gueib  will  chule  to  pals  it  with  Lord 
and  Lady  G. — Yourlltlf,  L.ady  L. 
my  Harriet  and  I,  will  be  ali  the 
co:npany :  you  Ihall  declare  your 
plcal'ure,  and  that  Jhall  be  a  law  to 
me.  At  prefent,  this  affc6llng  in- 
terview has  difcompofcd  us  allj  and 
we  will  retire' 

*  Kindly  confideVed''  iaidlhe-.  *  you 
are  in  England  wliat  you  were  u\ 
Italy— I  am  difcompofcd.— I  hav2 
dircompofed  jca,  Madam;'  tome. 
I  was  boiT.  to  give  trouble  to  my 
friends.  For;jive  me!  I  once  was 
happy — I    may    hope,    Mud  am,'    to 

Lady  L.    *  your  fupporting   prel'ence 

*  at  your  brother's  on  Monday  ?' 
Lady   L.    bowed    her   affent.      She 

underitinds  Italian,   but  fpeakr,  it  not. 
The  lady  flood  up,  yet   tinnbling. 

*  I  will  withdraw,  ladies— Sir — if  you 
'  plcuifc.     My  head  leems  as  if  bound 

*  round  by  a  ciglit  cord,'  (putting  her 
hand  tohcr  forclvead.)  Then  claiming 
her  arms  round  me,  thus  in  a  high 
Itraiu  ipoke  flje — *  Angel  i>f  a  woman, 

*  j;i.iciwU3   as    the  blellld  virgin  mo- 

6  H  *  thcr. 
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'  thcr,  benign,  all   tint  is  p^od  nnj 

•  great,    I   attend   yoii  on   Mond:iy. 

•  Adieu!' 

She  ki/fcd  my  check,  I  cbrf>cd  my 
nnns   about    litr.      *    Revered    Lady 

*  Clementina '/-^I  could  f.iy  no  more. 
Tears,  and  tcndcrnefs  of  accent,  in- 
terruptcd  my  fpccch.  Lady  L.  con- 
dii6k'd  her  to  her  own  apartment,  and 
left  her  to  her  Laura. 

Wc  fat  dcnvn,  admirhicr,  praifing 
her.  *  Dear  Sir,'  fuid  I,  takTtJg  Sir 
C'harlcs's    hand,    '  Lady   Clementina 

*  muft  not  be  pcrfnaded.     PeVfuafion 

•  is  compulfion.     Why  comci  over  the 

*  Count  of  Belvedere?  If  flic   knows 

*  it,  I  will  not  anfwer  for  her  right 

•  mind.' 

Mv  uncle  and  aunt,  Lucy,  Fmily, 
^ere  very  cmious  after  p-irticulars, 
vthen  we  came  home,  as  wc  did,  to 
fupper. 

Sir  Charles  left  it  to  Lady  L.  to 
manage  with  Lady  G.  who,  he  knew, 
expedited  a  ihy  of  our  beloved  guerts  j 
and  he  himfelf  apologized  to  them  for 
the  freedom  he  hid  taken  of  fo  dif- 
pofing  of  them.  They  had  thegood- 
nefs  to  thank  hrm  for  his  freedom. 
They  long,  however,  to  fee  the  ad- 
mirable lady,  who  could  lenounce  the 
man  of  her  choice  from  religious  mo- 
tives, yet  love  him  ftill ;  fly  to  him 
for  proteflion,  yet  be  able  to  congratu- 
late him  on  his  marriage,  and  love  his 
wife.  *  She  is  great  indeed  !'  faidniy 
aunt — Lucy  praifed  my  generofity— 
But  what  is  that  which  is  called  gcne- 
rolity  in  me,  who  am  in  full  pollHTicn 
of  all  my  wifhes,  to  that  of  Cleraen- 
lina  ? 

Join,  my  dear  grandmamma,  in 
prayers  for  her  bappinefs;  the  rather, 
as  in  it,  from  true  affeiftion,  is  in- 
cluded that  of  your 

Harriet  C-ran'dison. 


LETTER   XXXL 

l.ADY     GRANDISON'.      IN     CONTI- 
NUATION. 

MONDAY,    MARCH   Z, 

LADY  L.  and  Lady  Clemeutiua 
came  juR  as   we  were  preparing 
t\jr  breakfait. 

Lady  L.  had  given  her  fuch  an  ac- 
count of  my  fjV;nds,  tbirt  (he  was  de^* 


fir^^u^  to  fee  thrm,  and,  as  {h^  vfai 
plcaf^d  to  fsfy  M  befpcak  their  favour 
to  the  poor  fngitive..  After  the  firit 
fihrtatiims,  fhc  addrcfTcxI  my  a\njt 
Sclby  in  French,  bcin*^  told  that  fh"- 
fj>oke  nof  Ital'ran  :  *  You  are  happy, 

*  Mad&m,*  faid  {he,  *  in  a  niec«,  whJ 

*  may  challenge  the  world  to  (hew  hci 

*  eqii'-il  ^  and  JKrll  ntorf  happy  in   her 

*  bf  irnt^  ble(lfed  with  futfh  a  htTfl)and'. 

*  Merit  is  not  always  fi>  vvrcll  reward- 

*  ed."  My  aunt  was  fti'urk  -with  the 
manner  a*  well  as  with  the  words. 

She  made  a  very  pretty  compliment 
iffwy  uncle  ;'  •vKrho,  having  forgot  his 
Fi'evuh,  could  oidy  bcrvt',  and  fecnt 
pleall'd. 

When  Lucy  wa-*  prcfentfd  to  her, 
as  my  uncle's  niece,  and  my  favourite 
cone fpou dent,  *  You  iivu^l  not,  Made- 
*"  moifcHfe,"  fiikl  fbe,  *  be   angry  with 

*  me,'  if  f  cTiTv  you.* 

To  'Emilvj '  'Happy  youn^  lady  l" 
fiiid  ifhe.     '  I  have   heard  of  you  in 

*  Italy.  Mrs.  Beaum6nt  fpoke  ho- 
^  nourably  of  you  to- me,  more  than 

*  once.     We  both  called* -you   happy 

*  in  fuch  a  guardian.' 

I  hope,  my  dear  grandmamma,  yoa 
don't  think  IforgetmycoufinsReeves'b', 
though  I  mentioned  them  not  before. 
I  have  already  called  m  upon  them 
twice :  and  they  have,  with  the  kind 
freedom  of  relations,  dropt  in  upon  us 
feveral  times.  They  are  invited  to 
Lor.i  G.'s;  I  wont  fay  LaJy  G.'sj 
though  every  body  elfe  does. 

This  is  what  I  ftole  time  to  write, 
while  Sir  Charles  is  engaged  in  dif- 
courfe  with  the  lady ;  and  our  guerts 
Ire  preparing  to  be  gone  to  Lord  G.'sr; 
Lady  G.  reqvertmg  my  aunt's  com- 
pany early.  She  is  the  verielt  coward  ! 
Thefe  brave  fuirits,  Jhe  has  faid,  are 
but  flafli.  Indeed  the  very  delicate, 
as  well  as  very  iitnous,  and  even  folcmn 
circumftances,  which  attend  her  cafe, 
mult  make  the  livelieft  woman,  when 
the  time  approaches,  think  .' — The  in- 
clofed  note  of  hers  to  my  aunt,  brought 
late  lall  night,  is,  however,  in  her 
ufual  ftile— 

''you  and  Lucy  muft  be  herp  early 
*  to-morrow  morning. 
*  What  wf etched  fimpletons  are  we 

*  women  1  Daughters  of  gewgaw, 
'  folly,  oitentation,  trifle! — Firlt,  we 

.*  ilicw  QMT  fony  fcl^w,  when  not  dif- 

»  appruved. 
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approved,  to  our  friends  aiul  rcla- 
tionsj  and  take  all  their  judgments 
uponiiim.  If  he  has  their  opinion 
in  his  favour,  every  budy,  be  he 
what  he  will,  will  praife  him;  ami 
give  him  riches,  fenff,  anct Ihy,  and 
I  cannot  tell  what  of  (^ualitieb,  that 
perhaps  wc  Ihall  never  find  our. 
Then  wc  fljew  our  preitnts,  oiu* 
jewels,  our  laces  ;  and  a  fniile  ipreads 
the  mouth,  and  a  i'parkle  gladilens 
the  eye,  of  tvciy  inuideji  that  hangs 
admiring  over  (ttrt-m.  Ah,  filly  maid- 
ens !  if  you  cttiild  lookr*  three  yards 
from  your  nofcs,  you  wovdd  pity, 
inllcad  of  envying,  the  milk-white 
heiter  drelled  iai  ribbands,  and  jull 
ready  to  be  led  to  facriHc<:. 

•  Well,  then,  what  comes  next? 
Why,  the  poor  foul,  in  a  few 
months,  by  the  time  perhaps  her 
^raiulatory  vifits  are  half  paid  her, 
begins  to  ftnd  apprehenfion  take  place 
of  fecurity.  'I'hen  is  fheajid  all  her 
vii'gins  employed  in  the  nxretckcdcji 
triHtb — If  I  ihouglu  )xju  had  forgot 
them,  I  would  give  you  i  lill  of 
them — And  the  poor  fools,  wrap- 
ping up  their  jewels  in  cotton,  with 
lighs  that  perhaps  they  have  worn 
tliem  for  the  ull  time,  and  doubtful 
whom  they  may  next  adorn,  cover 

-  the  <lccked-out  milk.-whit£  bed  with 
their  baby-things.  "  See  here!" 
and,  ♦'  fee  here!"  and,  *•  What  is 

*  the  w^^:  of  this,  and  of  that?"  alks 
the  cunous,  and  perhaps  too  learlels 
maiden.    «*  Why,  this  is  for — ■"  and, 

*  that  is  for—"  anfwer  the  matrons 
who  have  palVtil  the  Rubicon. 

*  And  U)  thiN  IS  your  Chujlotie  re- 
duced ! — Auut  belby,  Jauy,  tome 
early,  tliat  1  jtiay  Ihew  you  my  haby 
things! — O  dear  !  O  dear!  O  tlear! 
—and  that  you  lu^y  he  able  to 
ttllify,  that  I  had  no  defign  to  over- 
lay the  little  marmoufet.  Aditu  till 
ten  to-morrow  morning. 

•  C.  G.' 

Thf  moment  om-  company  were 
gone.  Sir  Charles  ciune  to  nu  ;  and 
leading  me  int^o  my  drawing-room, 
where  the  lady  was,  *  Cointort,  my 
•   love,'  faid  he,  *  your  filler.' 

1  hailened  to  her,  (poor  lady!  file 
was  in  tears,  and  even  fobbing  ;)  and 
f  Irvfping  my  arms  about  her,  *  Be  com- 
'  forted,  be  conlbled,  my  dearcit  Lady 
^  (^lemtnliiKi.' 
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*  O  Madam'   my   father,  my  mo-. 

*  ther,  mv  Jeronymo,  are  every   day. 

*  cxpc6\ecl ;  who  befule,   I  know  not  j 

*  how  Ihall  I  look  my  father,  jny  mo-. 
'  ther,  in  the  face!' 

Sii  C.'harKs  withdrew.     He  wa.'^iixju- 
bled  for  Jier.      He  fent  in  Lady  L. 

*  Towr  dear  friend,  Midam,'  faid  I, 

*  and  7«y  dear  friend,  will  prote(51  you. 
'   "^'our   father  and  n»oth(  r  woiUd  not. 

*  have  had    the  thoughts  of  taking  fo 

*  long  anil  tioublelbme  a  voyage,  had 
'  they  not  rtfolved  to  do  evtiry  thini^ 

*  in  their  power  io  rellore  you  to  peace, 

*  and  to  tficni.' 

*  So  the  chevalie.r  tells  me.' 

*  At  this  time  of  the  year,  Madam, 
fuch  a  voyage  I  Your  mamma  la 
tender  in  her  health  !  Such  a  diilike 
to  the  fea !  Her  whole  motive  is  ten- 
d-.rnefs  and  love.  She  prefers  vour 
health,  your  tranquillity,  to  herown.' 

*  Anil  is  not  this  confideratioR 
enough  to  diftref*  a  grateful  fpirit? 
— Unworthy  Clementina  !  To  every 
relation,  in  every  aftion,  of  iate 
unworthy!  What  trouble  halt  thou 
given  thy  parents!  I  cannot,  cannot 
bear  to  fee  them !— O  my  Lady  Gran- 
difou,  I  was  ever  a  perverfc  creature! 
\V'hatever  I  let  my  heart  upon,  1 
was  uneafy,  till  I  had  compalfed  it. 
My  pride,  and  my  pervericnefs, 
have  coll  ikc  dear.  But  of  late  I 
have  been  more  pcrverfe  than  «ver. 
My  heart  ran  upon  coming  lo  Eng- 
land. 1  could  think  of  nothing  till 
I  came.  I  have  tried  that  exj)cri- 
ment.  I  am  lick  of  it.  I  do  not 
like  Kngland,  now,  I  fee  I  cannot 
be  iinmoleited  here.  But  my  favour- 
ite for  years,  was  another  }moJc(51. 
That  filled  my  mind,  and  helped  me 
to  make  the  facriiice  I  di<l. — And 
here  I  am  come  to  almoll  tlic  only 
country  in  Kurcpe,  which  could  ren- 
der my  darling  wifh  imprafticablc. 
Why  went  I  jiot  to  France?  I  had 
with  mo  fufli(  ient  to  have  obtained 
my  admilTion  into  any  order  of  nuns  t 
and  had  I  been  once  profeffed ! — f 
will  'nt  away  Hill,  I  think.  Be- 
friend me,  my  filler !  I  cannot,  I 
vannot,  fee  my  mother!' 

Sir  Charles  came  in  jull  then.  '  I 
heard  what  you  lalt  faid,  Madarn,' 
faid  he :  *  compofe  yourfclf,  I  befcech 
you.  I  dreaded  to  acquaint  you 
with  the  expeftcd  arrival  of  vour  pa- 
lenis.     But  .ire  they   not  the  moft 
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*  incUilg:cnt   of    p:\rcnts?    You    ha've 

*  nothing,  yoti  Jhall  have  nothing  to 

*  fear,  niui  you  will  have  every  thing 

*  to  hope,  from  their  nrcfL-nre.'* 

<  Will  you  ciurage  for ihcii  allowing 
of  a  divine  ckdication,  Sir?  Will 
yw)U  j)lead  that  cuul'e  fur  mc  T 

*  I  cannot  fay,  what  will,  what 
can  be  done,  till  I  Ice  thcjn.  But 
confide  in  mv  zeal  to  ferye  you, 
Mcidam.    Lord  L.'s  houfc,  I  repeat, 

<  Ihall  be  your  afyluin,  till  you  ftiall 

*  confcnt  to  fee  them.     I  cannot  be 

*  guilty  of  a  prevarication  :   I  will  own 

*  to  thcni,  that  I  know  where  you  are; 

*  but,  till  you   give  leave,  you  fhall 

*  be   as   much   concealed   from   their 

*  knowledge,  as  if  you  were  ftill  at 

*  your  fiiit  lodgings,  and  I  rayfelf  ig- 

*  norant  of  your  abode/ 

*  A  man  of  honour,*  faid  (he,  her 
hands  lifted  up,  *  is  more  valuable  to 

*  a  woman  in  trouble,    than  all   the 

<  riches  of  tlie  call!  But  tell  me  now, 

*  tell    me  upon   your   nevei-forfeited 

*  honour,   Avhom   befides   my  father y 

*  mvtkery  and  your  JeronjmOj  do  you 

*  expe6l  ?' 

<  My  lord  the  hijhoty  Madam — ^ 

*  Oh!  Oh!"*  faid  fhe,  clapping  her 
hands  together,  with  an  inimitable 
grace  and  eagernefs — *  1  am  atvaid— 

*  But  whom  eli;:  ?' 

*  Father  MareL'otti— ' 

*  The  good  man!  will  he  think  it 

*  worth  his  while— But  for  my  father 

*  and  mother's  fake,  he  will — Whom 

*  elfe?' 

'  Mrs.    Beaumont y    Madam,    never 

*  intended  to  fet  her  foot  on  Englifh 
^  ground  again  j  but  ftie  has  broken 
f  through   her    refolution,    to   oblige 

*  your  mother.'' 

<  Good   Mrs.   Beaumont! — But    I 

*  am  half-afruid  of  her.     Well,  Sir.' 

*  Camilla)  your  poor  Camilla,  Ma- 

*  dam.' 

*  Poor  Camilla!  I  ufed  her  hardly  : 

<  butteazmg  never  yet  did  good  with 

*  me.     Remember,  Sir,  thijy  are  not 

*  to  know  where  I  am. — Your  houie, 
'  Madam,'  to  Lady  L.  ^  is  to  be  my 

*  alylum.'— Then  feeing  nie  afte6led, 

*  CTcntlelt  of  human  hearts,'  laid  ihe, 

*  what  riH;ht  haye  I  thus  to  pain  you  ? 

*  — ^Vell,  Sir,'  drying  her  eyes,  with 
looks  too  earneft  for  her  health  of 
mind  ;  •  tc^U  luej  is  any  bodv  dji.  ex- 


*  Your  couflni  Sebuftiano  znt^  Jn- 

*  liano,  Madam  J  but  TJot  the  gcrrrt«l.' 

*  Thank  Heaven  for  that  •— 1  love 

*  my  brother  Cjiacomo:   hut  he    i^  f^* 

*  determined   a  man!   His   own    lidy 

*  onlv  can  foftcn  his  heart.' 

Sir  Charles-,  by  his  adtntrable  ad- 
drcfs,  made  her  tolerably  raJy  bv  din- 
ntr-tinic,  on  the  fubjcft  of  her  fti' nds 
cxpc(5ted  arrival  :  and  fhc  once  owned, 
th^t  flic  fliould  betranfported  with  joy  to 
fee  her  father,  mother,  and  Jcronymo, 
could  /he  aflure  herfelf  th  it  (he  coultl 
fee  them  with  forgivenefs  in  their  cmii»- 
tenanccs. 

Sir  Charles  would  only  be  attended 
at  table  by  Saunders,  whom  fhe  haJ 
{ccn  in  Italy.  She  was  much  pleafed 
to  have  it  fo  ;  but  defired  Laura  might 
be  permitted  to  attend  at  the  back  of 
her  own  chair. 

I  addrefied  myftlf  to  Laura  three  or 
fourtimesas  fhe  ftood.  The  lady  was 
pleafed:  and  Laura  feemed  proud  <>£ 
my  notice. 

Now  and  then  an  involuntary  tear 
filed  the  lady's  eye,  as  fhe  fat.  It 
was  eafy  to  enter  into  her  thoughts, 
poor  lady'  on  her  fituation.  She  was 
grieved,  fhe  faid,  at  the  trouble  fhs 
gave  me ;  and  frequently  fought  to 
fupprefs  a  figh.  Once,  after  a  reverie 
of  a  few  ninutes  :  *  And  am  I  hereT 
faid  fhej  *  In  England  ;■   At  the  houfe 

*  of  the  Chevalier  Grandifon  ?  Can  k 

*  be  ?' 

After  dinner,  Lady  L.  and  fhe  and 
I,    retiring    to    my   di"awiug-room — 

*  What   a   generous   lady,'    faid   fhe, 

*  arc  you  !   I  was  afraid  to  fee  ycu,  be- 
'  fore  I  faw  you  :  but  the  moment  I 

*  beheld  you,  I  embraced  a  filler.  You 

*  will   allow  of  my    efteem   of  your 

*  Grandifon?' 

'  Of  your  love y  dear  Lady  Clemen- 
*-  tina,  and  thank  you  for  it.     A  good 

*  man  has  an  intereft  in  every  good  per- 
'  fon's  affeftio»«.' 

*  Such  generollty,'  fnatching  my 
hand  v.'itli  both  hers,  *  would  confirm 

*  a  doubtful    goodnefs.     But   indeed 

*  my  efteem   for   him  always    fbared 

*  above  perfon.     You  know  I  am  a 

*  zealous  catholick.     You  know  our 

*  doftrine  of  merits.     I  would  have 

*  laid  down  my  life  to  fave  his  foul. 

*  But  I'urely  God  will  be  merciful  to 

*  fuch  a  man  :  and  no  !efs  fo  to  fuch  a 

*  '/voiTian.  a3;'  (plotting  her  arms  about 

me) 
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me)  *  I  have  now  the  honour  to  em- 

*  brace.' 

*  Mercy,  Madam,'  f:iid  I,  *  is  the 

*  darlin«^  attribute  of  the  Ahnighty. 

*  He  is  the  God  of  all  men.' 

*  True — Kiit — '  And  was  goings  to 
fiy  foiiiething  fart!iei'  ;  but  ftopt  on 
Sir  C'harles'6  entrance. 

Sir  Charles,  after  iitting  with  us  a 
Jittle  while,  afked  leave  of  abfence  for 
an  hour,  to  look,  on  his  friends  at  Lord 
(J.'r.  We  had  a  charming  converfa- 
tiori  in  the  nie:in  time.  0\ir  fubje6H 
were  various.  The  culloms  of  Italian 
lidies,  and  their  furprizing  illiteratc- 
rtls  in  general,  were  parts  of  it.  A 
woman  there,  it  ft-ems,  who  knew 
more  than  her  own  tongue,  was  a  mi- 
.<acle  till  within  thele  few  years,  that 
the  French  cuftoms  fecm  prevailing 
there.  Why,  Madam,  the  ladies  of 
Italy  with  gcniules  as  fine  as  that 
claflkk.  climate  ever  produced,  are  im- 
|1ierf;.d  in  the  pleafiires  of  fenfe:  fing- 
ing,  dancing,  and  converfation-gal- 
lantrv,  take  up  their  whole  time.  One 
would  imagine,  that  their  hufbands 
and  fathers  thought  them  only  chil- 
dren of  this  world,  and  not  heirs  of  a 
better  hope,  by  the  little  care  taken  in 
improving  tlieir  underllanding :  and 
weic  it  not  for  the  religion  of  the  coun- 
try, which  we  call  luperttition,  half 
the  Italian  world  of  women,  would  be 
Jooked  upon  merely  as  temj)orarv  idols, 
for  men  to  worlhip  for  temporary  gra- 
tifications only.  Vet  in  their  convcr- 
fation-alfemblles,  men  fee  what  they 
are  capable  of.  But  their  country,  it 
feems,  is  in  the  fame  uncultivated  Itate 
as  the  minds  of  their  women.  Tiie 
garden  of  the  world,  as  Italy  is  called, 
is  over-run  with  weeds  :  and,  for  want 
«f  cultivation,  the  very  richell  of  it'^ 
foil  becomes  it  difeafc.  But  thefe  re- 
flctlions  I  draw  rather  by  dedui!:^ion 
from  what  Lady  Clementina  laid,  than 
from  any  direft  confefiion  of  hers. 
She  is  fond  of  her  country  in  its  prt- 
IVnt  ftate :  but  fcnfible  Englifti  tra- 
vellers fpeakof  it  as  I  have  written. 

Sir  Charles  returned  within  his  time. 
He  is  kind  to  bu  cvtr\- where !  for  he  is 
the  life  of  evrry  company,  and  of  eve- 
ly  individual. 

W^e  parted  a  fweet  evening  together, 
and  till  near  tleven  o'ch-ck.  Wire 
Ladv  Clanentiua  happy,  hc-w  h.jipy 
fliould  we  all  be  ■ 
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Sir  Chailes  waited  on  the  ladies 
home.  Lord  L.  was  by  that  time  i*o- 
turned  from  Lord  G.'s  3  but  was  the 
firit  of  the  friendly  company  that  with- 
drew. Lady  G.  it  feems,  was  all  alive 
in  every  part  of  the  entertainment.  Mv 
uncle  Selby  and  flic  I'pared  not  each 
other.  Her  lord,  I  fancy,  fared  the 
better  for  the  prefence  of  the  earl  anJ 
Ladv  Gertrude,  ;:nd  for  her  having  my 
uncle  to  flioot  at. 

God  prelerve  my  grandmamina,  and 
all  my  dear  friends  in  her  neiglibour- 
hood,  prays  her  ever  dutiful 

H.\RRIET  GrANDISON  ! 


LETTER     XXXII. 

LADY     GRANDISON.       IN     CO.VTI* 
NUATION. 

Wr.  DN.  MARCH  7. 

OU  R  grief  will  be  your  joy,  my 
dt-arcttgranduKunma!  Mv  uncle, 
my  aunt,  Lucy,  Emily,  Mr.  Deane  ! 
—  They  are  jult  gone:    juft  left  me. 

What  a  parting  ! — But  Emily  !  Dear 
creatine,  what  was  her  grief,  her  noble 
llruggle  with  herfelf,  to  conceal  her 
anguilh  from  her  guardian  ! 

She  will  now  be  yours,  and  my  aunt 
Selby's  ;  and,  when  once  I'ettlud,  will, 
mult,  be  happy;  for  flic  is  good,  and 
you  all  love  her,  anil  will  love  her  the 
nioie  tor  this  great  inrtance  of  herno- 
bknefs  of  mind. 

About  half  an  hour  before  we  part- 
ed, <he  b«gged  tol'peak  a  few  wojds  to 
me  in  my  clofet.  I  1-,'d  her  thither. 
When  we  entered  at,  Itic  ihut  the  door, 
and  dropt  down  on  her  knees .  I  wuul J 
have  raili;d  her;  but  ihe-  would  not  be 
railed.  I  clal'pcd  my  arms  ^!)out  her 
neck.     *   I  have  revealed  all  my  folly 

*  to    you,'    laid   Ihe.       *    Forgive   the 

*  weaknels  of  1  pooj-  girl.     A  thou- 

*  land,  thuufand  thanks  to  you,  Ma- 

*  dani^    for  your  indulgent  goodnefi 

*  tome.  I  longed  to  live  wjth  you 
'  and    my    guardian.       I    placed    mv 

*  whole  happiucls  in  the  gr;uU.     You 

*  gave  m.j  an  opportunity  .o  try  the  ex- 
'  penn^nf.  \N  hat  I  j'trie  expefled 
'  luppc-Uvd  •.  I  was  moie  uri!';ippv  than 

*  before.     I  revere  my  i,raiidm.tMur.a: 

*  (be  is  a  blelfcd  lady  !    How  good  was 

*  Ihl-  oil  \v>ur  vv;dding-day,  to  wiilx 
'  jr.^,  ^Cvr.v/t*/  to   fuppiy   to  h.r   tiic 

♦   !of» 
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*  lofs  of  her   Hinirt'    Her  goorinrrs, 

*  her  corniffccnlion,  that  of  all  your 

*  family,  overcame  mc  :  it  would  not^ 
'  perhaps,  hid  I  ticM  tried  theorh<r  ex- 
'  pcTimciit.    All  th-.i4  1  hivcnov/  to  beg 

*  ot  you,  is  topart^oii  me  for  the  frou- 

*  blc  I  miift  K:ivc  givt|i  to   your  nohle 

*  heart :  it  ir  a  noble  heart,  or  it  could 

*  not  have  bornt  with  n\c  as  it  has  4onc. 

*  Kut promifctowriteakttcrtosTieonce 

*  a  fortni;;ht — and  permit  mc  tf)  write- 

*  to  you  once  a  wtdc  ^  .mxl  I  fiiall  tiiink 
'  mylelf    a    happy   creature.      Not  a 

*  thought  of  niy  heart  but  I  will  rt- 
^  veal  to  you.* 

*  I  do  promifc,  my  love,  my  Emi»y. 
'  The  correfpondence  between  us  will 

*  delight  me.     Nobody  ^lall  fee  any 

*  of  our  letters  but  at  your  choice.' 

*  Lady  L.  Lady  G.  may,  Madam: 
^  tbey  lave  the  poor  Fmily.     Nobody 

*  elfe  may,  1  believe;   I  dial  1  write  io 

*  poorly  '. — But  I  fliall  improve  as  I 
'  hare   more  years,  and  more   fenfe. 

*  But  ray  preferit  concern  is  more  for 

*  Lady  Clementina  than  for  myfclf. 

*  Poor  lady  !  Pray  write  fomething  of 

*  ker  friends  behaviour  to  her,  and 
*•  hers  to  them,  to  »7f  particularly,  be- 

*  Cdes  what  you  write  to  your  grand" 
'  mamma  :  I  fliall  take  itiovfuch  a  fi- 
'  vour  1  And  it  will  make  me  look  ^o 
*"  important!    You   don't  know   how 

*  proud  it  will  make  me  ;  and  it  will 

*  induce  your  Luc)',  and  every  body,  to 

*  fbew  me  every  thing  you  write  to 

*  them  ;  and  I  fiiall  have  it  in  my  power 

*  to   read   out  of  your   letters  to  me 

*  fomething    in    return;    which    wiii 

*  look  like  an  acquittal  of  obligation.' 

All  that  rtie  wifhed  me  to  do,  and 
ftill  more,  as  occafions  offered,  I  pro- 
mi  fed. 

She  amfe  from  her  knees ;  called  me 
bv  manv  tender  names  ;  kilfed  one 
clieek,  then  the  other  ;  then  one  hand, 
then  the  other.  I  folded  her  to  my 
fond  heart :   *  My  fitter,    jny   friend, 

*  my  Emily!'  I  called  her..  We  wet- 
ted rach  other's  bofom  with  our  tears  ; 
^nd  both  went  down  with  red  eyes. 

E.xtremely  tender,  but  delicate,  was 

the  leave   ihe  took  of  her  guardian. 

The  brother,  the  alfe<?lionate   friend, 

nd  father,  I  may  fay,  appeared  in  his 

tenderneis 


fibic,  I  hafte-neJ  in  after  htr,  l»jl  fli* 
fliould  be  too  much  afftftcdi  while 
niy  aunt,  Lucy,  and  my  uncle,  weic 
taking  their  Iravcs  in  the  Hall. 

*  My  dearcll  Emily,  I  admire  you  !' 
faidl. 

'  Do  you,  do  yoti !— Bcff  of  wives, 

*  of  women,  of  friends,  of  lifters,  do 

*  you  fay   lo  ? — I  behaved  not  amif>, 

*  thenr' 

*  Amifs  I  No,  my  dear  :  chaiiuinj^- 

*  ly,  my  love  !  Vou  are  gre-at  ai  tver 

*  woman  was.' 

*  How  you  comfort  me  !' 

*  Adieu:  adieu!  my  beft  love!' 
faidi — '  My  belt  Lady  Grandifw  •:' 
laid  flie ;  both  in  a  bitrath,  as  from 
eru;  heart,  embracing,  and  quitting 
each  other  with  regret ;  her  arms  fold- 
ed about  herfelf,  when  I  iet'"t  her  j  as 
if  I  were  ftill  within  them. 

I  gave  my  hand  to  Sir  Edward  Beau- 
champ  on  ftepping  out  of  the  coach  j 
for  he  was  ready  to  attend  them  ;  ant| 
hurrying  into  the  Hall,  threw  myfelf 
into  the  arms  of  mv  aunt.  *  My  love,' 
faid  flie,  *  take  care  of  yourfelf;  Emi- 

*  ly  fhall  not  need  to  bejowr  concern  ; 

*  flie  will  be  our  Harriet.' 

'  Indeed  ihe  fhall,'  faid  Lucy.  *  Dear 

*  girl,  fhe  fhail  be  mine:  and,  thank 

*  (.jod,  I  now  have  two  Harriets  in- 

*  Ikad  of  one.' 

My  uncle  wept  like  a  child  at  part- 
ing with  me.  He  would  have  carried 
it  off,  fmiling,  m  his  tears.    *  What, 

*  what,'  fobbed  he,  *  fhall  1  do  for  my 

*  girl !   I  fhall  mifs,  I  fliall  mifs,  your 

*  lau-fau-fiucinefs,fometimes — Was  I 
^  ever  angry  with  you  in  my  life  ?' 

Mr.  Deane  comforted  himfclf,  that 
he  fliould  but  fettle  his  affairs  at  Peter- 
borough, and  then  would  make  our  re- 
fidence  his,  wherever  we  fliould  be. 

All  of  them  departed,  bleffing  us, 
and  we  them ;  hoping  for  a  fpeedy 
meeting  in  Northamptonfhire.  Every 
one  expreffed  their  Iblicitude  for  tlie 
happineis  of  Lady  Clementina,  as  well 
for  her  own  fake  as  for  Sir  Charles's 
and  mine. 

God  give  you,  and  my  dearefl,  dear- 
eft  friends,  now  on  their  journey  to 
you,  a  happy  meeting,  with  every  fe- 
licity that  on  this  earth  can  fall  to  the 
lot  of  perlbns   fo  dear  to  the  heart  (^f 


unrelerved    tenderneis    to    her.       She 

hui  Tied  into  my  uncles  coach,  which    jQur  eifer  dutiful 

Jrood  ready,  when  ^iC parted  with  him, 

ihvit  her  emotion  might  not  be  :oo  vi-  Harriet  Grandison  ! 
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HETTER  XXXIII. 

SIGNOR     JEROJfVMO,     TO      SIR 
CHARLES   GRANDISOS. 

DOVF.R,    MONDAY    NICilT, 
M^AKCH    II.  O.  S. 

HF  K  E  vi'e  are,  my  Gmndifon ;  my 
father  -aiul  mother  io  indifferent 
in  their  healths,  that  wc  fhall  h:u'e  trnie 
to  \y3it  for  your  dirctfhion.  My  mo- 
ther was  fo  incommoded,  that  we  put 
irt  at  Antibes  ;  and  by  (low  journies, 
lloppini^  a  few  days  at  runs,  proceeded 
to  Calais,  where  wc  hired  a  vellel  to 
bring  vls  hither.  My  brother,  and 
Father  Marefcotti,  are  indifpofed.  Ca- 
milla is  not  well.  Mrs.  Beamont,  to 
whom  wc  owe  infinite  obligations,  is 
the  life  of  us  all. 

Have  you  heard  of  the  dear  fugitive, 
"who  has  sjiven  us  all  fo  much  dillurb- 
ancc,  an<!  at  this  fcafon  of  the  year, 
fo  much  fatigue  ?  God  grant  that  rtie 
may  be  fafe  in  your  protection,  and  in 
her  right  mind  !  Had  (he  becii  fo  at  the 
lime,  Oie  had  never  meditated  fuch  a 
%vild,  fuch  a  difgraceful  flight.  The 
heart  of  the  C'ountof  Belvedere  is  torn 
in  pieces  by  his  impatience.  He  will 
foon  follow  the  man  and  horfe  whom 
we  difpatcli  with  this.  Signer  Seba- 
ftiano  will  accompany  him.  Juliano 
will  (lay  with  us.  The  fatigue  has 
been  rather  too  much  for  your  Jfrony- 
mo :  but  he  rejoices,  that  he  has  his 
foot  on  Englifli  ground  ;  the  country 
that  gave  biiih  to  his  (Trandilon  j  and 
in  his  hopes  of  feeing  his  kind  and 
fkilful  Lowther.  God  grant  us  a 
happy  meeting}  and  that  no  interrup- 
tion may  have  bten  given  to  your  nup- 
tial happincfs,  by  the  extravagance  of 
a  young  creature,  which  cau  only  be 
accounted  for  in  her,  bv  the  unhappy 
difordcr  of  her  mind  !  Adieu,  adieu, 
my  Grandifon ! 

Jl-RONYMO  DELLA  PORRETTA. 


LETTER     XXXIV. 

LADV     GRANDISON,      TO     MRS. 
SHIRLEY. 

Tuesday  morning,  iitvE.s, 

MARCH  J  3. 

ABOUT  two  hours  age,  Sir 
Charles  received  a  letter  from 
Sit^nor  J^ronyino.  The  man  had  rede 
all  night.     They  arc  all  at  Dover. 
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Sir  Charles  is  already  fet  out ;  gone, 
with  four  coaches  and  fix,  of  our  own 
and  friends,  forthein,  aud  their  attend- 
ants; Mr.  Lowther  with  him.  Saunders 
is  left  to  attend  the  Count  of  Belvedere 
to  the  lodgings  taken  for  him. 

The  houfe  hi  Gr^iVentJr  Square  is 
ready  for  the  re<:-vJtion  of  the  rcll. 

As  foon  as  I  can  get  quieter  I'ptrits ^ 
I  will  attend  Lady  Clementina,  in  or- 
<kr  to  re-allurc  her,  if  I  liml  (he  lias 
preleiicc  oi'  mind  enough  to  lic-ar  the 
news.  Sir  Charles  has  already  induced 
her  to  wi(h  the  crills  over.  It  /j  a  crifis. 
I  am  almoin  as  much  afte(5led  for  her, 
as  flie  can  be  for  herfelf.  Yet  fhe  ha« 
not  cruel  friends  to  meet.  May  the 
dear  lady  keep  in  her  right  mind  ! 

In  wh;it  a  hurry  of  Ipirits  I  write. 
You  will  not  wonder.  I  Irive  not  my 
grandmamma's  Iteadinefs  of  mind. 
Never,  never,  ilxali  1  be  like  my  grand- 
mamma. 

TOFSDAV,    TV.O  0*CtOCC. 

IN  LADY  L.'s  cLOstr.J  I  havc, 
as  gently  as  I  could,  broken  the  nrws 
of  their  die  arrival  at  Duvtr,  to  I^ady 
Clementina.  She  began  the  lubjert; 
and  iliid,  fhc  had  been  praying  for  the 
lafety   of  her  friends.     '  What  will 

*  become  of  me,'  faid  flie,  *  ftiould  inif- 

*  hap  bcfal  anyone  of  them?   ShoiilJ 

*  the  fatigue  be  too  much  for  eitlur  my 
'  father   or  mother,    their   healths  J^ 

*  prccurioxisj   or  for  ray  Jerouymo,  fo 

*  lately  ill!' 

Afier  proper  prefacing?,  I  hoped,  I 
faid,  licr  cares  on  that  fubje^l  would 
foon  be  over.  Sir  Charles  had  iona, 
intimation  of  the  likelihood  of  thcii 
arrival  at  a  particular  port;  and  was 
actually  fet  out  with  coaches,  in  hopes 
of  accommodating  them,  when  th^y 
iiid  arrive,  and  to  bring  thcra  to  the 
houic  which  had  been  (as  fhe  knew  be- 
fore) got  ready  for  thtir  reception. 

Slie  looked  by  turns  on  m^^,  dnd  on 
Lp-dy  L.  in   fpeechlels  terror:  at  latl, 

*  Then   I  am  fure,'    laid   flie,    *   you 

*  know  they  are  come.     Tell  me,  tell 

*  me,  arc   they  indeed  arrived  ?  And 

*  are  they  all  well  ?' 

1  owntd  they  were,  and  at  Dovcf  j 
and  waited  there  to  refresh  thcmfelvcj, 
and  to  be  informed  of  her  hcaiih  and 
fiifety,  before  they  would  proaed  far- 
ther. 

obi.  wept  even  to  fobbing  j  iiveigb- 
cc  :=^A:nil  herfelf;   her  tear*  wci?  iiix** 

of 
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of  duty  nnd  (cndcrncfs.  Sheron>fort- 
rd  hcrfi'lf,  tlint  Sir  Clnrlts  would  l»f» 
al)lc  to  rcfrcn  their  rcfcntiiK'uts  a^iinlt 
her;  and  fhc  was  lure  he  would  niakf; 
the  hcfl:  conditions  for  her,  tluit  coi*lJ 
be  obtained. 

Lord  L.   is   all  goodncfs,  all  com- 

{)a(non,  to  her.  He  greatly  admirer 
ler.  But  \vc  obftrvc,  that  there  are 
fbme  little  traces  of  wildncfs  now  and 
then  in  her  talk,  wliich  carries  her 
into  hif;h  lang^viage  and  exclamation. 
Miy  her  mind  be  quieted!  May  I\er 
inrcMciSls  be  prcferveil  entire,  in  the 
-ntFciliincr  fcenes  before  her! — I  am  lent 
For  home  in  Iialte. 

TUrSn.AY    NIHHT. 

MftiiiN'ics  I  am  half-afraid  of 
telling  cvtn^'ow,  iny  grandmamma,  at 
this  dlftance,  to  whom  I  was  fent  for. 
It  was  to  the  Count  of  Belvedere. 
Signor  Sebaftiano  was  with  liim.  Lord 
G.  happened  to  call  in  at  St.  James's 
Square,  when  they  arrived  ;  and  lend- 
ing for  me,  entertained  them  till  I 
came. 

I  alked  Lord  G.  half  out  of  breath 
wirh  fear,  at  my  Jir/f  aU:!;htingy  if  he 
Ijad  faid  any  thing  of  the  lady?  *  Not 

*  a   fyllable,*     faid   he :     *   I    avoided 

*  anfvvering  queftions.  The  gentle- 
'  men  were  full  of  impatience  to  know 

*  Ibniething  about  her  ;  and  this  made 

*  me  fend  for  you  :  for,  though  cau- 

*  tioned,  I  was  afraid  of  blundering.' 
Honeil,  modeft,  worthy  Lord  G.— 
T  prevailed  on  them  to  flay  fupper 
with  me.  Lord  G.  was  fo  obliging, 
2S  to  fend  home  to  excufe  himlelf  to 
his  lady,  at  my  requeft. 

They  are  botli  fine  young  gentle- 
men, Extremely  polite. 

We  have  been  told,  that  the  count 
is  a  handfome  man.  Lideed  he  is. 
Any  lady,  with  fuch  a  charafler  as  he 
has,  if  Ihe  were  notprepoflTeired,  miz^ht 
like  him.  He  is  certainly  a  gentle-djf- 
pofitioned  and  good-natured  man  w  He 
looks  the  man  of  quality.  He  feems 
nor  to  be  above  five  or  fix  and  twenty: 
has  a  foreign  afpe£l,  and  a  complexion 
a  fallowifli  tjrown  ;  yet  has  a  healthv 
look.  His  eyes,  however,  as  I  knew 
kis  cafe,  appeared  to  nv«^  to  have  a  cad 
like  thofe  ot  a  man  whofe  mind  is  dif- 
turbed. 

I  behaved  to  them  with  the  greateft 
franknels  I  could  fliew.  I  told  them 
that  bir  Charles  fet  out  in  the  morn- 


ing, on  the  receipt  of  a  letter  froM 
Dover,  foi  that  port,  nnJ  with  wlut 
cquipagcH.  I'hcy  gaVc  but  a  poor  :iC- 
coanr  of  the  hcaltij  of  the  m  irchioncl's ; 
but  if  Ihc  could  but  hear  good  tiding^, 
he  faid,   and  ftopt — 

Sir  Charici,  I  anfwcred,  would  do 
hii  utmoft  to  ftt  thtir  hearts  at  eale. 

*  May  I   not  arte  a  qucftion,  M:i- 

*  dam?*  laid  the  count.     •  I  find  Vour 

*  lady/lilp  kn»-rws  every   thing  of  us, 

*  and  our  affairs.     Wc  heard  in  Italy, 

*  that  you  were  all  goodncfsj  and  fin  J 

*  you    to   be  an   angel.     I    make    no 

*  complinunt,'  faid  he,  laying  his 
fpread  hand  on  his  heart. 

I  anfwered  in  French,  the  Iangu.?ge 
in  wliich  he  fpokc  to  me — That  I  had 
i\i2  pleafure  of  informing  him,  that 
letters  had  paffed  between  Lady  Cle- 
mentina and  Sif  Cliarles.     *  The  ac- 

*  count   (he  gives  of  herfelf,'  faid  I, 

*  makes  us  not  quite  unhappy.' 

**  Makes  usl"  faid  the  count  to 
SignorSebaftiano,  in  Italian,  his  hands 
lifted  up:   '  Heavenly  goodnefs  !' 

I  imagined  that  he  thought  I  under- 
ftood  not  that  tongue ;  and  that  I  might 
not  millead  them  into  undue  compli- 
ments, I  faid,  in  my  bjoken-accented 
Italian,  *  We  ail  here,  Signors,  are  as 

*  much  interelted  in    the  health   and 

*  happinels   of  Lady  Clementina,  as 

*  any  of  her  friends  in  Italy  can  be.* 

They  applauded  all  of  us,  who 
were,  as  they  faid,  fo  generoully  in- 
terelted  ill  the  happinefs  of  one  of  the 
molt  excellent  of  women. 

I  told  the  count,  that  Sir  Charles 
had,  as  defired,  provided  lodgings  for 
him.  I  hoped  he  would  find  them  con* 
venient,  though  Sir  Charles  thought 
tlism  not  befitting  his  quality.  He 
had,  before  he  fet  out  this  morning, 
(hearing  that  their  ioidihips  were  then 
probably  on  their  journey  from  Dover 
to  London)  ordered  his  gentleman  to 
attend  him  to  them:  *  You,  Signor,' 
laid  I,  *  are,  if  vou  pleafc,  v^irh  Signor 

*  Juiiano,    to  be    Sir  Charles's   own 

*  guells.     We  have  another  houfe  will 

*  be  honoured  with  the  refidence  of  the 

*  marquis  and  marchionefs,  their  fons, 

*  the  good  Father  Marefcotti,  and  thtir 

*  other  fnends.' 

"  Good  Father  Marefcotti !"  repeat- 
ed the  count — *  Excellent  Lady  Gran- 

*  difon!    But   you    lay   well:    father 

*  Marefcotti  is  indeed  a  good  man.' 

^  I  have  by  heart,  my  lord,'  faid  I, 

*  the 
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*  the  chara6lers  of  all   my   dear   Sir 

♦  Charles's  Italian  friends.' 

Again  the  two  lords  looked  upon 
each  other,  as  in  admiration. 

Pity,  my  dear  grandmamma,  that 
different  nations  of  the  world,  though 
of  different  perfuafions,  did  not,  more 
than  they  do,  confider  themfelves  as 
the  creatures  of  one  God,  the  fovereign 
of  a  thou  fan  d  worlds  ! 

The  count  expreilcd  gi'cat  impatience 
to  know  fome  particulars  of  Lady  Cle- 
mentina. I  took  this  opportunity  to 
fay,  that  as  I  had  been  informed  of 
the  tranfccndant  piety  of  the  lady,  and 
of  her  great  earneltncfs,  from  her 
ear>ieft  youth,  to  take  the  veil}  I  pre- 
fumed  it  wouhl  forward  the  good  un- 
derltanding  hoped  for,  H  it  were  not  at 
prelent  known,  that  his  lordfhip  was 
arrived ;  and  the  rather,  as  feveral 
tender  fccncs  might  he  expe£led  to  pafs 
between  her  and  her  other  friends, 
which  perhaps  her  prefent  (eafdy  to  be 
fup))t)fed)  weak  fpirits,  and  turn  of 
mind,  might  with  difficulty  enable  hcv 
to  I'upport. 

The  co\mt  fighed;  but,  bowing, 
faid,  he  came  with  a  very  fmall  retinue, 
bccaul'e  he  would  be  as  private  as 
poflible.  He  had  been  for  many  months 
determined  to  vifit  England :  the  fa- 
mily del  la  Porretta,  Signer  Jcronymo, 
in  particular,  had  promifed  to  viiit  Sir 
Charles  in  it  likcwife  ;  they  fhould  in- 
deed have  chofen  a  better  fcafon  for  it, 
hnd  not  their  care  and  concern  for  one 
of  the  molt  excellent  of  women  induced 
them  to  anticipate  their  intentions.  He 
was  entirely  of  my  opinion,  he  faid, 
that  his  arrival  in  England  fliould  not 
at  prefent  be  known  by  Lady  Clemen- 
tina. 

He  then,  in  a  very  gallant,  but 
modert  manner,  owned  to  my  I-ord  G. 
and  me,  hispallion  for  her;  and  faid, 
that  on  the  ilfue  of  this  adventure  of 
the  dear  lady  hung  his  deftiny. 

I  told  him  I  had  been  the  more  free 
in  giving  my  h\unble  advice,  as  to  the 
keeping  fccret  his  arrival,  as,  btit  for 
that  rcafon,  I  could  alfure  him  Sir 
Charles  would  not  have  permitted  his 
lordfhip,  or  any  of  his  train,  to  go 
.into  lodgings:  and  I  mentioned  the 
•  high  regard  which  I  knew  Sir  Charles 
had  for  the  Count  of  Belvedere. 

I  ordered  fupper  to  he  got  early,  as 
I  fuppoTed  the  two  lords  would  be  gl:id 
to  retire  foon,  after  tUc  fatigue  of  <hcir 
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journey ;  for  they  had  fet  out  early  in 
the  morning.  I  fent  a  note,  begging 
the  favour  of  jny  coufms  Reeves's  com- 
pany to  fupper;  apologizing  for  the 
Ihort  notice.  They  were  fo  kind  as 
to  come.  They  aclmirc  the  two  young 
noblemen  ;  for  Signor  Sebaitiano,  as 
well  as  the  count,  is  a  fcnfiblt  mode(t 
young  man.  Mr.  Reeves  and  they 
entered  into  frceconverfationin  French, 
which  we  all  underftood,  on  their 
country,  voyage,  and  journey,  by 
land.  Both  gentlemen  fpoke  of  Sir 
Chailes,  and  his  behaviour  in  Italy, 
in  raptures. 

My  coufin  Reeves  was  fo  good  as  to 
condu(Sl  the  count  to  his  lodgings,  in 
his  coach;  SLi'  Charles  having  all  our 
equipages  with  him. 

You  will  foon  have  another  letter, 
my  deareit  grandmamma,  from  jour 
e-ver  dutiful 

Harriet  Grandison, 


LETTER    XXXV. 

LADY    GRANDISON.      IN     CONTI- 
NUATION. 

W ID N.  MORN.    MARCH   T4. 

MR.    and  Mrs.    Reeves   were  fo 
kind  as  to  breakfaft,  and  intend 
to  dine,  with  me. 

They  brought  with  them,  as  agreed 
upon  over- night,  the  Count  of  Bel- 
vedere, who  has  affumed  the  nan.e  of 
SignorMarfigli.  After  breakfaft,  Mr. 
Reeves,  dropping  my  coufin  at  Lady 
G.'s,  carried  the  two  noblemen  through 
feveral  of  the  great  (beets  and  fquarcs 
of  this  vaft  town :  to  Weftminfter 
Hall;  the  houfes  of  parliament,  kc. 

I  went  in  my  chair,  mean  time,  to 
pay  my  fincereft  compliments  to  Lady 
Clementina:  I  affured  her,  that  fhe 
was,  and  fliould  be,  the  fubjeft  of  our 
choiceft  cares. 

Poor  lady!  She  is  full  of  appre- 
henfions.  I  owned  to  her  the  arrival 
of  Signor  Sebaftiano,  and  his  prayers 
for  her  fafcty  and  health  ;  and  tuld  her 
what  I  had  anfwcred  to  his  enquiries 
after  her. 

She  was  for  removing  to  fome  dif- 
tance  from  town,  where  (he  thought 
fhe  could  be  more  private.  Lord  anci 
Lady  L.  both  ailured  her,  it  w^s  im- 
pollibleflic  could  he  any-where  fo  pri- 
6  i  vate 
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vatc  as  in  this  great  town  ;  nor  fo  hrip- 
i)ily  fituatcd  (fhould  flic  think  fit,  on 
a  recuncilialion,  to  own  where  Ihc  liud 
been)  as  in  the  protection,  and  at  tlie 
hoiil'c,  of  Sir  Charles  Giandifon's  bro- 
tlier  and  fifter. 

God  be  praifcd  for  the  haj)py  meet- 
ing you  all  have  had.     Lucy  is  very 


ijoou  to  be  fo  particular  about  niy 
fcmlly  *  !  Dear  girl !  She  is  an  example 
to  all  young  ladies!  Let  Clemcntnia 
be  made  eal'y,  and  wlio  will  be  fo 
Jiappy  as  your  Harriot? 

THUr.SDAV,    MARCH    I5. 

Sir  Charles  has  been  lb  good  as  to 
let  me  know  that  he  and  Mr.  Lowlher 
arrived  yclicrday  morning  at  Dover. 
He  found  the  marchioncfs,  Signor  Je- 
ronymo,  and  the  good  Camilla,,  as  he 
calls  her,  very  much  indifpofed  from 
the  fatigues  they  had  undergone,  both 
in  mind  and  body.  The  whole  noble 
family  received  liim  with  inexpreflible 
joy.  Jeronymo  told  him,  that  his  ar- 
rival, and  Mr.  Lowthcr's  with  him, 
bad  given  them  all  fpiritsj  and  health 
rnuft  follow  to  thofe  who  were  indif- 
pofed. 

Sir  Charles  fuppofes,  that  they  will 
be  obliged  to  continue  at  Dover  all  this 
day.  To-morrow,  if  the  marchionefs 
is  able  to  bear  the  journey,  they  pro- 
pofe  to  fet  out,  and  proceed  as  far  on 
their  way  to  London  as  her  health  will 
permit  i  and  to  get  to  town  as  early  on 
Saturday  as  poiTible. 

The  dear  man  thought  his  Harriet 
would  be  v'neafy,  if  he  had  not  writ- 
ten to  her,  as  he  ihall  be  two  days 
longer  out  than  he  had  hoped.  To 
be  fure  fae  fhould.  If  he  had  not 
thought  fo  juftly  of  her,  as  fhe  knows 
no  other  method  of  valuing  herfelf 
than  by  his  ^^lue  of  her,  fhe  muft 
have  been  extremely  funk  in  her  own 
opinion. 

He  bids  me  affureLady  Clementina, 
that  fhe  will  find  every  one  of  her 
friends  determmed  to  do  all  in  their 
power  to  make  her  happy.  Refent- 
ment,  he  fays,  has  no  place  in  their 
bofoms  :  they  breathe  nothing  but  re- 
conciliation .nc'i  love. 

I  will  noi.;  n.y  dear  grandmamma, 
difpatch  this  letter  to  you,  till  I  can 
inform  you  that  this  worthy  family 


arc  fettled  with  «;,  and  at  Grofvcnor 

iiquare. 

8  AT  CP.  PAY   rviNlKC,    MAKCM   I  7. 

I  liAVL  jult  received  the  following 
billet  from  Sir  Charles. 

*    G&OtVEKOK   S<^VABE,    SAT, 

*  4  o'clock. 

*  A/TV   dearefV   love  will   rejoice  to 
^   ■*■  '  know  by  this,  that  our  friends 

*  are  all  arrived  here  in  fafcty.     The 

*  marchioncfs  bore  the  jcmney  better 

*  than  we  expe61ed.      My  Jeronymo 

*  is  in  fine  fpirits.     I  thought  it  would 

*  ^ive  my  Harriet  as  well  as  them  lef» 

*  fatigue,  if  I  put  them  into  immediate 

*  pofltlTion  of  this    houfe,    than   if  I 

*  brought  them  to  pay  tlieir  compli- 

*  ments  to  her,  as  they  were  very  de- 

*  firous  to  do,  at  St.  James's  Square, 

*  Mrs.  Beaumont  has  allotted  to  them 

*  their  refpeclive  apartments.     Th^rc 

*  is  room  enough,  and  they  are  plealed 
'  to  fay,  handfome  room.     Signor  Ju- 

*  liano    will    attend    you    with    me. 
'  What  an   amiable   rorecaft    in    my 

*  dcartft  life!    A  repafl  fo  elegantly 

*  prepared  (as  your  Murray  informs 

*  me)  by  your  perfonal  direction,  to 

*  attend  their  hour.     She  tells  me  you 

*  have  borrowed  a  female   lervant   of 

*  each  of  our  fifters,  and  one  of  Mrs. 

*  Reeves,    to    join  with  two  of  your 

*  own  in  the  fervice  of  this  houfe.     In 

*  every-thing,  on  every  occafion,  you 

*  delight  by  your  goodnefs  and  great- 

*  nefs  of  mind,  jour  e-ver  de'voted 

*  Ch.  Grandison. 

«  I  fhall  flay  fupper  with  them.    But 

*  fhall  break  away  as  foon  as  I 

*  can,    to  attend  tlie  joy  of  my 
<  heart.' 

Am  I  not  a  happy  creature,  my  dear 
grandmamma  ?  By  what  little  offices, 
if  done  with  tolerable  grace,  may  one 
make  a  great  and  noble  fpirit  think  it- 
felf  under  obligation  to  one ! — But  had 
I  known  they  would  not  have  called 
firft  in  St.  James's  Square,  I  would  not 
have  contented  myfelf,  as  I  did,  with  a 
vifit  to  the  other  houfe  in  the  middle  of 
the  day,  to  fee  every  thing  was  in  or- 
der, againfl  they  came:    they  fliouM 


*  This  kWer  of  Mifs  Lucy  Selby  appears  not. 


have 
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liave  found  me  there  to  receive  anc!  wel- 
tome  them. 

Signor  Sebaftiano  is  flown  to  them. 
I  fhoulii  have  told  you,  that  the  count, 
at  my  requclt,  dined  and  fuppcd  with 
with  me  and  Signor  Sebaftiano,  (they 
chiifing  to  comply  with  our  Englifh 
CuftomsJ  every  day  of  this  week  from 
that  of  his  arrival.  They  are  really 
good  young  men.  They  improve  up- 
on me  every  houf.  How  i\o  they  ad- 
mire Lady  Clementina!  The  count 
yellerday  complimented  me,  that  for 
piety,  reading,  underftnnding,  fweet- 
iiefs  of  manners,  frankncfs  of  heart, 
(lie  could  only  be  equalled  in  England. 
Italy  knew  not,  he  faid,  nor  had  known 
of  modern  times,  her  mother  excepted, 
fuch  another  woman.  1/  J  kne^xv  Lady 
Clementina,  he  added,  I  would  not 
wonder  at  his  perfeverance,  he  having 
bclides  the  honour  of  all  her  family's 
good  opinion. 

How  I  long  to  fee  every  individual 
of  this  noble  family! — I  know  how 
llnccrely  I  love  them  all,  by  this  one 
initance — I  have  not  now,  for  near  a 
week  that  my  deareft  friend  has  been 
abfent  from  me,  in  their  fervice,  wifhed 
once  for  his  company;  though  had  he 
not  written  to  me  on  Thurfday,  I 
fliovdd  have  been  anxious  for  his  health 
and  theirs. 

May  they  be  indulgently,  and  not 
tingracioufly,  forgiving!— Then  will  I 
dearly  love  them. — Poor  Lady  Cle- 
mentina! How  full  of  apprchcnfions 
has  flie  been  all  this  week !  She  has 
hot  llirred  out  of  her  chamber  fince 
Wcdncfday  morning,  nor  defigns  it 
for  a  week  or  two  to  come. 

SUNDAY. 

Mv  Sir  Charles  left  his  noble  fi  iends 
for  their  fakes  early  laft  night,  awd  he 
was  pleafed  to  tell  me,  for  his  own  fake, 
longing  to  lie,  to  thank,  to  applaud 
his  Harriet,  He  brought  with  him  the 
two  young  noblemen,  who  are  our  own 
immediate  guefts. 

He  gave  me  laft  ni^ht,  and  this  morn- 
ing, an  account  of  what  palTed  between 
the  family  and  himfelf,  from  his  arri- 
val at  Dover,  to  their  coming  to  town 
lart  night. 

They  confefled  the  higheft  obliga- 
tions to  him  for  attending  them  in  pcr- 
fon ;  and  for  bringing  Mr.  Lowthcr 
with  him.    But  wh«n,  on  their  ca^er 


queftionsto  him  after  their  Clementina, 
he  told  them,  that  he  had  heard  from 
her,  and  that  file  had  owned  herfelf  to 
be  in  honourable  and  tender  hands,  the 
marquis  lifted  up  his  eyes  in  thankful 
rapture  j  the  marchionefs,  with  clafped 
hands,  feemed  to  praife  Godj  but  her 
lips  only  moved  :  all  the  reft  exprefleil 
their  joy  in  words  dictated  by  truly 
aflre6lionate  hearts. 

Sir  Charles  found  them  all  moft  cor- 
dially difuofed  to  forgive  the  dear  fugi- 
tive, as  the  blfliop  called  her :  <  But 

*  depend  upon  it,'  added  the  prelate, 

*  nothing  will  fecure  her  head,  butour 

*  yielding  to  her  in  her  long  wifhed-for 

*  nope  of  the  convent,  or  our  prevail- 

*  ing  on  her  to  marry— and  if  you, 

*  Grandifon,  join  with  us,  I  queftion 

*  not,  but  the  latter  may  be  effe6led.* 
Sir  Charles  blamed  them  for  having 

precipitated  her  as  they  had  done. 

*  That,'  faid  the  bifliop,  *  was  partly 

*  the  fault  of  our  well-meaning  Gia- 

*  como,  and  partly  her  own ;  for  more 

*  than  once  fhe  gave  us  hope  that  flie 

*  would  comply  with  our  wiflies.' 

I  befought  Sir  Charles  that  he  would 
not  be  prevailed  upon  to  take  part  witii 
them,  if  ftie  continued  averfe  to  a 
change  of  condition. 

*  I  waved  the  fubje6l,   my  deareft 

*  life,'  replied  he,  *  at  the  time.  1  hav<? 

*  continued  to  do  fo  ever  fince.  I  want 

*  only  to   fee  them   fettled,  and  Lady 

*  Cl«mentina  compofcd,  and  then  I  fhall 

*  know  what  can  be  done,     'lill  then, 

*  arguments  on  either  fide  will  rather 

*  itrengthen  than  remove  difficulties.' 
The  biHiop,  \vith  great  concern,  toIJ 

Sir  Charles,  that  when  the  firft  news 
of  Clementina's  flight  was  brought  to 
Bologna,  her  poor  mother  was  for  two 
days  as  Unhappy  in  her  mind,  as  ever 
her  daxighter  had  been ;  and  when  it 
was  found  likclv  t1iit  Clementina  waa 
gone  to  England,  ihe  iniiiled  fo  rehi- 
mently  on  following  her,  that  ihey  h:i'l 
no  other  way  to  pacify  her,  but  by 
pronufing  that  they  would  out  of  hand 
pay  to  Sir  Charles  the  villt  they  in- 
tended, and  Ibme  of  them  had  engaged 
to  make  him.  Nor  would  rtie,  whert 
flie  grew  better  on  their  proniile,  acquit 
them  of  it»  This  determined  ilKin  ta 
this  winter  excurfion,  forcly  ag  linil  the 
will  of  fome  of  them  :  and  it  was  ia 
compatlion  to  this  uniiappv  ftata  of  tlu 
poor  mother's  mind,  that  Mrs.  Beau- 
jijont  cynfcnt^'i  to  accompany  her. 

6  1*  Sir 
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Sir  Clwrlcs  Is  gone  to  attend  L:uly 
Clcnientinii.  He  then  propofcs  towel- 
come  the  Count  of  Belvedere  into  Eng- 
land ;  and  attcrwnrds  to  wait  on  the 
noble  family,  and  know  when  I  fh;rll 
h-:  permitted  to  pay  my  devoirs  to 
litem. 

SUNDAY,   TWO  o"'CLOCIC. 

Sir.  Charles  has  found  it  very  diffi- 
cult to  quiet  the  apprehenfions  of  Lady 
Clementina.  He  is  grieved  for  her.  God 
grant,  he  prays,  that  fhe  keep  in  her 
right  mind.  Lady  L.  thinks  the  poor 
lady  is  already  difturbed. 

Sir  Charles  was  joyfully  received  by 
Signor  Mar/igli.  He  hinted  to  that  lord, 
that  he  knew  where  to  fend  letters  to 
Lady  Clementina.  He  is  to  introduce 
me  by  and  by  to  his  guefts  at  Grofve- 
nor  Square, 

SUNDAY  KIGHT. 

Sir  Charles  prefcnted  me  to  this  ex- 
pelling family.  I  admire  them  all. 

The  marquis  and  marchionefs  are  a 
fine  couple.  There  is  dignity  in  their 
afpe6ls  and  behaviour.  A  fixed  kind 
of  melancholy  fits  upon  the  features  of 
each.  The  bifhop  has  the  man  of 
quality  in  his  appearance  ;  but  he  has 
fomething  more  folemn  in  his  counte- 
nance than  even  Father  Marefcotti ; 
who,  at  a  glance,  is  not  unlike  our  Dr. 
Bartlett :  the  more  like,  as  goodnefs 
and  humility  both  ihine  in  his  counte- 
nance. 

But  Signor  Jeronymo  is  an  amiable 
young  man :  X  could  almoft  at  firll 
light  (and  his  winning  grace  confirmed 
me)  have  called  him  brother.  With 
iignal  kindnefs  did  my  Sir  Charles  pre- 
fent  me  to  this  his  dear  friend ;  and 
with  equal  kindnefs  did  Signor  Jerony- 
mo receive  me,  and  congratulate  Sir 
Charles.  They  all  joined  in  the  con- 
gratulation. 

The  amiable  Mrs.  Beaumont ! — She 
embraced  me  1  She  felicitated  me  with 
fuch  a  grace,  as  made  her  manner  fur- 
pafs  even  her  words. 

The  good  Camilla  was  prefented  to 
me.  She  has  the  look  of  a  gentlewo- 
man. How  many  fcenes  did  the  fight 
of  this  good  woman  revive  in  my  me- 
mory !  Some  of  them  painful  ones  ! 

Signor  Mnrfigliy  as  he  is  called,  and 
the  two  young  lords,  dined  with  them. 
Thi^  being  a  firft  vifit  on  my  part,  we 
made  it  a  fliort  one,     \V«  went  from 


them  to  LadyG.'s,  and  drank  tea  wuh 
her  and  her  lord.  Sir  Charles  could 
not  bear,  he  faid,  to  go  imrnciliattly 
from  tlie  fighing  parents  to  the  fonow- 
ing  daughter;  they  not  knovving,  nor 
being  at  prcfent  to  know,  (he  was  fo 
near  them. 

Lady  (}.  wasy©  pctidant,yi?  whimfi- 
cal,  when  her  brother's  back  was  turn- 
ed, that  I  could  not  forbear  blaming 
her ;  but  I  let  her  go  on  her  own  way  : 
(he  ftopt  my  mouth — *  So  you  think 

*  you  Ihall  behave  more  patiently,  more 

*  thankfully^  in  the  fame  circumftance! 

*  — Look  to  it,  Harriet!' 

Here,  my  deareft  grandmamma,  I 
will  conclude  this  letter.  Pray  for  the 
poor  Clementina;  for  a  happy  recon- 
ciliation ;  and  that  the  refult  may  be 
tianquillity  of  mind  reftored  to  this 
whole  noble  family^  fo  neceflary  to 
that  of  your  dear  Sir  Charles,  and  kii 
andyour 

Harriet  Gr.^ndison. 


LETTER     XXXVr. 

LADY    GRANDISON.      I\    CONTI- 
NUATION. 

THURSDAY,    MARCH   22. 

NOTHING  decifive  yet,  my 
dear  grandmamma.  There  have 
been  fome  generous  contentions  betweea 
the  family  and  Sir  Charles.  He  has  be- 
fought  them  to  make  their  hearts  eafy, 
and  he  will  comply  with  all  their  rea- 
fonable  defires. 

They  think  not  of  dining  with,  or 
vifiting  us,  till  they  can  hear  fome  tid- 
ings of  their  beloved  daughter. 
-  Lord  G.  Lord  L.  and  Lady  L.  as 
alfo  Mrs.PMeanor  Grandifon,  have  been 
introduced  to  them. 

Sir  Charles  has  beg\m  to  enter  into 
treaty,  as  I  may  call  it,  with  the  lady 
on  one  part,  her  family  on  the  fecond, 
and  the  Count  of  Belvedere  on  the 
third.  Lady  Clementina,  it  feems,  in- 
fills upon  being  allowed  to  take  the 
veil;  and  that  in  a  manner  that  fome- 
times  carries  wildnefs  with  it.  The 
bifhop,  Sir  Charles  thinks,  feems  lefs 
fervent  in  his  oppofition-to  rt,  than  for- 
merly. Father  Marefcotti,  in  his  heart, 
he  believes,  favouj'S  her  wifhes.  But 
the  marquis  and  marchionefs,  and 
Signor  Jeronymo,  plead  their  own  in- 
clinations, the  fon  their  generars  una- 
bated 
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bated  fcTVour,  In  bcluilf  the  marriage, 
v-ltc  it  but  to  fecurc  the  pertonn- 
ance  oi  tin?  grancituthcr's  will,  and  to 
be  an  efftftual  difappointment  of  the 
interelted  hopes  of"  Lady  St'orza  and 
bcr  daughter  Lauiana.  The  Count  of 
Belvedere's  pafllon  tor  the  lady  (not- 
withllandingher  unhappy  malady  paft, 
and  apprehended)  makes  a  great  merit 
with  nim  with  the  family:  and  the 
two  young  lords  think  To  higlily  of 
him  for  his  perfeverance,  that  they  are 
attached  to  his  intereltj  and  declare 
that  the  Count  della  Porretta  their  fa- 
ther, is  as  ilrongly  on  the  fame  fide  as 
the  general  himklf. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  fond  mother 
is  fo  impatient  to  fee  her  daughter,  that 
they  are  afraid  of  the  conlequences,  as 
to  health  botii  of  mind  and  body,  if  a 
fpecdy  determination  be  not  come  to  : 
on  the  other  hand,  the  young  lady 
grieves  to  find  herfelf,  as  ihe  lays,  in 
fiich  a  fituation,  as  to  be  obliged  to 
inlill  on  condition.^  with  her  p:;rcnts, 
before  (he  can  throw  herJilf  at  their 
feet ;  which  (he  longs  to  do,  though 
fhe  dreads  to  fee  them.  Sometimes  (and 
they  are  when  fhe  is  calmell)  Hie  blames 
herfelf  for  the  t>ep  fhe  has  t^iken ;  at 
ethers,  fhe  endeavours  to  tind  excules 
for  it. 

SUNDAY   MORMKG,    MARCH   15, 

Sir  Charles  has  drawn  up  a  paper  at 
the  requelt  of  all  parties.  He  lall  night 
gave  a  copy  of  it  to  the  lady;  another 
to  the  count ;  a  third  to  the  bifhop,  for 
each  to  conhdcr  of  the  contents  ;  and 
he  will  attend  them  to-morrow  for  their 
anfvvcr.  He  has  given  me  alfb  a  copy 
of  it ;  which  is  as  follows— 

*  I.  That  Lady  Clementina,  in  obe- 

*  diencc  to   the  will  of  her   two 

*  deceafcd  grandf.ithers,  in  tluty 

*  to  her  parents  and  uncle,  and  in 

*  compliance  with  the  earned  fup- 

*  plications  of  the  moll  affection - 

*  ate  of  brothers,  fliail  engage  her 

*  honour  to  give  up  all  thoughts 

*  oi  withdrawing  trom  the  world, 

*  not  only  for  the  prelent,  but  for 

*  all  future  time,  fo  long  as   flie 

*  /hall  remain  in  lier  maiden  Itate. 

*  II.   She  Ihall  be  at  libertv  to  chufe 

*  her  way   of  life  ;    and  Ihall   be 

*  allowed,  at  her  own  pleafure,  to 

*  vifit  her  brother  and  his  lady  at 

*  Naples  3  her  uncle  at  Crbinoj 


Mrs.  Bt-aumont  at  Florence  j 
and  be  put  into  the  immediate 
polfeffion  of  the  profits  of  the 
eltate  bequeathed  to  her,  if  flie 
chufes  it:  that  fhe  may  be  en- 
abled to  do  that  extenfive  good 
with  the  produce,  that  fhe  could 
not  do,  were  fhe  to  renounce  the 
world  ;  in  which  cafe,  that  cftate 
would  devolve  upon  one,  who, 
it  is  too  probable,  would  make 
a  very  dift'erent  ufe  of  it. 

III.  She  fliall  have  tha  liberty 
of  nominating  her  own  attend- 
ants ;  in  the  cafe  of  death,  or 
removal  by  promotion,  of  Fa- 
ther Marefcotti,  (whole  merits 
muft  at  laft  render  him  confpi- 
cuous)  to  chufe  her  own  con- 
feflbr  ;  but  that  her  father  and 
mother  fhall  have  tlKiir  negative 
preferved  to  them,  in  either  cafe, 
while  fhe  continues  in  their  pa- 
lace: nor  will  the  dear  lady 
think  this  a  hardfhip;  for  fhe 
wiflies  not  to  be  independent  on 
parents,  of  whole  indulgent 
goodnefs  to  her  fhe  is  mofl  ihiti- 
fully  fenfible ;  and  it  is  reafoa- 
able  that  they  fhould  be  judges 
of  the  condui^l  of  every  onevTho 
is  to  be  a  domefliok  in  their  fa- 
mily. 

IV.  As  Lady  Clementina,  from 
Ibme  late  unhappy  circumltance^, 
thinks  file  cannot  marry  any 
man ;  and  as  a  late  extraordinary 
itep  taken  by  her,  has  fliewn^ 
that  there  is  at  prelent  too  much 
reafon  to  attend  to  the  weight  of 
her  plea ;  it  is  hoped  that  the 
Count  of  Belvedere,  for  his  own 
fake,  for  the  fake  of  the  com- 
pofurc  of  the  mind  of  the  lady 
fo  dear  to  all  who  have  the  ho- 
nour of  knowing  her;  will  re- 
folve  to  difcontinue  his  addfclfes 
to  her,  and  engage  never  to 
think  of  refuming  them,  unlefs 
fomc  hopes  Ihoidd  anfe,  in  com  fe 
of  time,  of  his  fuccecding  in  her 
favour  by  her  own  confcnt. 

V.  Her  ever-honoured  parents,  for 
thcmfelves,  and  for  tl\eir  abfent 
brother,  the  Count  of  Porretta  ; 
her  right  reveri^'nd  brother  for 
himfelf,  and  as  far  as  he  mav,  for 
his  elder  brother;  SigntH"  Je- 
ronymo  for  himlllf ;  will  be  fo 
good  as  to  promilV,  that  tb'^y  will 

*  n^ver 
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*  never  with    cnrncdncTs   ciulea- 

*  vour    to    pciixjade,    much    Id's 

*  compel,    Lady    Clemc-ntina    to 

*  marry  any  man  whatever ;    nor 

*  encourage  her  Camilla,  or  any 

*  other  friend   or    confident,     lo 

*  endeavour  to  prevail  \ij>on   her 

*  to   change   her   condition  :    her 

*  parents,  however,  refcrving  to 

*  themfelves  the  right  of  propof- 

*  inc;,  as  they  fhall  think,  ht,  but 
••not    of    urging;     becaule    the 

*  yo\ing  lady,  who  is  by  nature 

*  Iweet- tempered,    gentle,  oblig- 

*  ing,     dutiful,     thinks    herfclf 

*  (however  determined  by  incli- 

*  nation)   lefs    able  to  witliftand 

*  the     perfuafions    of    indulgent 
«  friends,  than  (he  ftiould  be  to 

*  refift  the  moft  defpotick  com- 

*  mands. 

<  VL  Thefe  terms  conceded  to,  on 

*  all  fides,  it  is  humbly  propofed, 

*  that  the  young  lady  fhall  throw 

*  herfelf  (as  Ihe  is  impatient  to 

*  do)  at  the  feet  of  her  indulgent 

*  parents ;    and  that  all    a6ls  of 

*  difobligation  fhall  be  buried  in 

*  everlafting  oblivion.' 

*  The  propofer  of  the  above  fix  nr- 

*  ticles  takes  the  liberty  to  add, 

*  on  the   prefumption-  that  they 

*  may  be  carried  into  eft'eit,  a  re- 

*  queft  that  his  noble  guefts  will 

*  allow  him  to  rejoice  with  them 

*  on  their  mutual  happinefs  reftor- 

*  ed,  for  months  to  come,  in  his 

*  native  country. 

*  He  hopes  that  they  will  accept  of 

*  his   endeavours  to  make  Eng- 

*  land  as  agreeable  to  them,    ai^ 

*  they  heretofore  made   Italy  t© 

*  him. 

*  He  begs  that  they  will  confider 

*  their  family  and  his  as  one  fa- 

*  mily,  ever  to  be  united  by  the 

*  indiffoluble  ties  of  true  friendly 

*  love. 

*  He  hopes  for  their  company  at  his 

*  country-feat. 

<  He  will  feek  fvr  opportunities  to 

*  oblige  and  accommodate  them 

*  in  every  article,  v/hether  devo- 

*  tional  or  domeftick. 

'  And  when  they  will  be  no  longer 

*  prevailed  upon  to  itay  in  Eng- 

*  land,  he  will  (no  accidents,  no 

*  events,    preventing,    of  which 


*  themfelves  (hall   bo  juflgc^)  at* 

*  ten<l  them  to  If;ilv;  and  if  his  be- 

*  loved  wife  and  fillers,  and  their 

*  lords,  fhall  have  made  to  thcm- 

*  felves,  38   he  hopes  they  will, 

*  an  intereft  in  their  afFe^^ions,  he 

*  qncltjfjns  not  to  prevail  on  them 

*  to  be  of  the  party. 

*  Ch.Grandisos.' 

MONOAV   MORNING,    TEN   o'cLOCK, 

Sir.  Charles  is  gone  to  attend  the 
count  at  his  lodgings,  in  purfuance  of 
his  rcquefl  fignifitd  by  a  note  laft 
night. 

TWO  O*CL0Cr. 

The  f(jllo\%i'fig  billet  is  jull:  new 
brought  to  me. 

*  A/TY  dearefl  Harriet  will  have  the 

*  goodnefs  to  excufe  my  dining 

*  with  her  this  day.     Signor  MarJigUy 

*  and   I,  are   haftening  to  Grofvenor 

*  Square  j  where  we  fhall  dine.    This. 

*  wortiiy     nobleman     deferves     pity. 

*  Adieu,  my  deareftlife! 

*  Ch.Grandison.' 

I  am  all  impatience  for  the  ifTue  of 
thefe  conferences  :  but  I  will  not  dine 
by  myfelf,  when  I  can  fit  down  at  table 
with  Lady  L.  Lady  Clementina,  and 
Lord  L.  fo  much  my  brother  and  friend . 
Here  therefore  will  I  clofe.  this  letter. 
P'orgive,  my  ever-honoured  grand- 
mamma, the  abruptnefs  oi  your  ever 
dutiful 

Harriet  Grandison. 


LETTER    XXXVII. 

LADY    CRANDISON.      IN     CONTI- 
NUATION. 

MONDAY,    MARCH   26. 

LADY  L.  when  I  was  fet  down  at 
her  houfe,  told  me,  that  Lady 
Clementina  had  been  in  great  agita- 
tions on  the  contents  of  the  propofaU 
left  with  her.  She  kept  her  chamber 
all  day  yefterday,  and  this  morning. 
Lady  L.'had  but  then  jufl  left  her.  I 
fent  up  my  compliments  to  her.  She 
dehr^d  me  to  walk  up.  She  met  me  on 
the   ftair-head   in   tejirs  ^  and  led  me 

into 
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into  her  drcfling-room — *    Have   you 

*  leen  the  chevulltr's  propofals,  Ma- 

*  <iam?' — I  owned  I  had. 

'  Give  up  tor  ever,'  faid  flie,  *  my 

*  fchi;mc,  my  darling  fchcme,  for  the 

*  lake  of  which,  I — '  There  ihe  llopt. 
It  was  eaiy  to  guefs  what  the  poor 

lidy  was  going  to  fay.     The  fubje6l 

was  too  delicate  forme  to  help  her  out. 

'  Dcaicrt  Lady  Clemcnlina/  faid  I, 

*  be  pleafed  toconfider  the  good  it  will 

*  be  in  your  power  to  do  hundreds,  ac- 

*  cording  to  the  fecond  article,  if  you 

*  can   comply.     How  much  has  our 

*  dear  friend  confulted  your  beneficent 

*  rpirit !   iA\  my  fear  is,  that  your  pa- 

*  rents  w'll  not  fubfcribe  to  their  part  of 

*  it.      If  they  'r.v'ill^  what  a  favourite 

*  fchcmc  of  their  own  will  they  give 

*  lip'-' 

She  paufed — Then  breaking  filence 
— *    And    is    it   your  opinion,    Lady 

*  Grandil'on  ?— Your  opinion,  joined 

*  to  the  chevalier's — Let  me  confider — ' 

She  took  two  or  three  turns  about  the 
room  ;  then  thinking  of  Sir  Charles's 
intimation  of  a  tour  to  Italy — '  With 

*  what  foothing,  what  conjbling  hope,' 
faid  ftie,  *  does  the  next  to  divine  man 

*  almoll   conciliate   my   mind   to   his 

*  meafures  ! — And  could  you,  would 

*  you.  Madam,  think  of  going  with 

*  us  to    Italy!   O   how  flattering  are 

*  ihcfe  hints '.' 

*  I  fhould  rejoice  in  fuch  a  tour,' 
replied  I  :   *  love  me  but  in  your  Italy, 

*  if  1  Ihould  be  allowed  to  go,  as  I 

*  tlo  you  in  our  England,  and  I  (hall 

*  be  happy  in  fo  fine  a  country,  as  I 

*  am    told  it  is.     But,   dearell    lady, 

*  what    (hall  we   do  to   obtain  your 

*  fiicnds   compliance  with  thcfe  arti- 

*  clcs  ?    Shall    I    caft    myftlf   on    my 
<  knees  before  your  father  and  mother 

*  to  beg  theirs  ?  You   in  7ny  hand,  I 

*  xw yours?" 

*  Ever  good,  ever  noble  Lady  Gran - 
,*  difon  ! — But  how  firft  (hall  I  pacify 

*  my  own  heart  on  yielding  tp  my  part 

*  ot  them  ?' 

*  Let  it  not  ftlck  there.  Madam. 
'  \Vill    not    Lady    Clementina   meet 

*  thorn  ouc J'ouri/j  of  the  way?  It  is 

*  not  more.' 

*  Well,    I  will  confider  of  it.     I 

*  (ball  hear  what  ihey  will  do.     Your 

*  advice,    my   dear  Lady  Grandil'on, 

*  iliall   have  all  the  weight  with  me, 

*  that  a  fifter's  ought.' 

i  attended  the  fummons  to  dinner. 


She  excufed  herfelf.  I  took  leave  of 
her  for  the  day,  declaring  my  inten- 
tion of  going  home  as  foon  uu  1  had 
dined. 

MONPAY  NMCHT. 

Sir  Charles  returned  with  a  bene- 
volent joy  brightenir.g  his  countenance. 
He  hopes  to  bring  this  affair  to  an  iffue 
not  unhappy. 

He  was  firft  with  the  Count  of  Bel- 
vedere, who  recei. ed  hini  with  g'"'"at 
emotion.  '  Iap;>rehende'l,' faidhe, '  that 

*  I  was  to  i)c  the  faciifice.     O  (jran- 

*  difon,  did  you  but  know  the  hopes, 

*  the  affurances,  given  me  by  the  ge- 
'  neral,  by  every  body '.' 

Sir  Charles  expatiated  on  every  ar- 
guiueiu  that  could  compolehis  mind. 
'  Will  (^e  promife,  will  (lie  engage, 

*  that  if  ever  (lie  marry,  it  will  be  the 

*  man   before;  you,    chevaliir?    Why 

*  did  you  not  make  that  a  llipulation 
'  in  my  favour?' 

*  I  think  fuch  a  ftipulation  would  be 

*  of   difadvantage  to    vour  lordAiip  : 

*  you  would  be  kept  by  it  in  fnfpenfe, 

*  wluuever   had    otfeied,    wliether   in 

*  Italy  or  Spain  j  in  both  which  coun- 

*  tries    you    have    confiderable    con- 

*  neflions.     If  Lady  Clementina  can 

*  be    brought  to  give  up  the  veil,  it 

*  may  not  be  impracticable  to  induce 
'  her  in  time  (but  time  7/iuJI  be  given 

*  her)  to  favour  with  her  hand  a  man  of 

*  yourlord(hip'smerltandconferjuence, 

*  If  othersvil'e,  your  lordHiip  (imfet- 
'  tered  either  by  hope  or  obligation) 

*  will  be  free  to  make  another  choice.' 

*'  Afioiher  choice, ""  Sir!  Thir,  to  .1 
'  man,  who  has  fo  long  adored  her  j  and, 

*  through  the  various  turns  of  her  un- 

*  happy  malady,  iHll  preferved  for  her 

*  a  love  that  never  any  other  woman 

*  (harcd  in  ! — But,  if  you  pleafe,  we 

*  will  hear  what  her  father,  her  mo- 

*  thcr,  and  other  friends,  fay  to  the 

*  articles  you  have  drawn  up.' 

They  went  to  them.  After  dinner 
the  important  fubjc^t  had  a  full  and  la- 
lemn  confideration. 

Signer  Jeronymo  and  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont only  at  firft  efpoufed  the  propofcd 
plan  in  all  \Vs  articles  j  but  every  body 
came  into  it  at  lalt.  Crod  be  praifed  ! 
Now  (urely  the  dear  lady  muft  be  hap- 
py. But  the  poor  Count  of  Belvedere ! 
He  has  not,  in  giving  up  his  inclina- 
tion, fuch  a  noble  triumph  of  felf- 
conqucring  duty,  as  (he  had  to  fupport 

her 
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her  in  the  fame  arduous  trial.  Rut 
then  lie  chciinu's  a  hope,  tli;it  there 
remains  a  poflibility  ;  the  lady  llill  un- 
iBanicd. 

Noblcft  of  women  !  Is  Harriet  a  bar! 
^— No !  She  is  what  you  gcncroufly 
wiflied  her  to  be. 

THURS!>AT,     MAP,  CHiy. 

Sir  Charles  excufed  hinifeif  to  Latly 
Clementina,  by  a  few  lines  laft  night, 
for  not  waiting  on  her  yefterday  ;  and 
juft  as  he  was  fctting  out  to  attend  her 
this  morning,  the  following  note  was 
brou;^ht  hitfl  from  Signor  Jeronymo  ; 
the  contents  defigned  to  ftrengthei  his 
endeavours  to  prevail  on  the  lady  to 
accept  his  plan. 

•    TUESDAY    MORN. 
*    MY    DIART.ST    ORANDISON, 

*  "^TO  U    will  make  us    all    happy, 

"*•    *  if  you   can  prevail    \ipon   our 

*  beloved   Clemtiulna  to  accept,   and 

*  fublc'-ibe  to,  your  generous  plan,  as 

*  we  all  moft  chf  irf  ;lly  are  ready  to 

*  do. — Ilertore    yourfelf,    my   dearell 

*  filter,  this  d?y,  or  to-morrow  at  tar- 

*  theft,  to  the  arms  of  the  moft  indul- 

*  gent  of  parents,  and  to  thofe  of  the 

*  moft  affectionate  of    brothers,    two 

*  of  ns,  who  will  anfwer  for  our  third. 

<  How  impatiently  (hall   we   number 

*  the  hours,  till  the  happy  one  arrives, 

*  that  we  all    ftinll   receive   from  the 

*  hand  of  the  deareft  of  friends,  and 

<  beft  of  men,    a  fiftcr  fo  much  be- 

*  loved  1 — Evei,  ever,  my  dear  Gran- 

*  difon,  your  grateful 

«  JerONYMo.' 

O  my  deareft  Lady  Clementina  !  let 
vour  fifter  Harriet  prevail  upon  you 
not  to  refufe  the  offered  olive-branch  ! 

TUESDAY,    TVO  o'clock. 

Sir.  Charles  has  juft  now  acquainted 
me,  that  he  has  prevailed  with  Lady 
Clementina.  To-morrow  afterr.con  ftie 
will  throw  herfclf  at  the  feet  of  her  fa- 
ther and  mother.  Rejoice  with  me,  my 
dear  grandmamma  !  All  my  friends 
rejoice  with  me!  congratulate  me!  — 
Is  it  not  I  myfelf  that  am  going  to  be 
reftored  to  the  moft  indulgent  of  pa- 
rents, brothers,  friends  ! 

Let  me  gratefully  add,  from  the  in- 
formation of  his  aunt  Grandifon,  whom 
lie  brought  home  with  him,  that  he 
was  fo  good  as  to  refift  an  intreaty  to 


dine  at  Lord  L.'i.  And  why?  B^- 
caufe,  as  he  was  plcafcd  to  givr  ^hr 
rcafon,  (an<l  was  gcncroufly  commend- 
ed for  it,  by  Lady  Clementina)  that  I 
was  alone.  Lord  L.  propofed  to  fciul 
to  rcqucft  my  company  :  he  was  furc 
his  fiftcr  CJrandifon  would  oblige  them. 

*  And   I,  my  lord,'   faid  Sir  (L'harles, 

*  am  furc  fhe  would  too:   but  the  time 

*  is  fo  ftiort,  that  it  is  not  giving  one 

*  of  the  moft  obliging  women   in  the 

*  world  anoption.' — Tendereft  of  huf- 
bands!  Kindeft  and  moft  confidcrate 
of  men  ! — He  will  not  fubjeft  a  wo- 
man to  the  danger  of  being  a  refufing 
Vafliti ;  nor  yet  will  give  her  rcafon  to 
tremble  with  a  too-meanly  apprchen- 
five  Efther. 

TUESDAY    EVIKIVO. 

As  Sir  Charles  and  I  were  fitting 
at  fupper,  fweetly  alone;  the  whole 
world,  as  it  feemed,  to  each  other,  (for 
Mrs.  Grandifon  chules  to  beat  prefent 
at  Lord  L.'s,  and  was  gone  thither;) 
the  following  billet  was  brought  me, 
written  in  Italian;  which  thus  I  Eng- 
lifti— 

*  'T'0-morrow,     my     deareft    Lady 

-*-    *  Grandifon,  as  the  chevalier  has 

*  no  doubt  told  vou,  the  poor  fugitive 

*  is  to  be  introduced   to  her  parents. 

*  Pray  for  her.     But  :f  I  am  to  have 

*  the  honour  of  h?irjg  locked  upon  as 
'  indeed  yoxir  ilfter,  you  muft  do  more 

*  than   pray  for   me.      Was    you    in 

*  earneft'  yelte;  day,  when  you  offered 

*  your  comforting  hand  to  fuftainme, 

*  if  I  confented  to  caft  myfelf  at  the 
'  feet  of  my  father  and  mother?  Lady 
'  L.  is  fo  good  as  to  confent  in  perfon 

<  to   acknowledge   the  proteftion    ftie 

*  has  given  me.     Will  you,  my  fifter, 

*  he  my  fifter  on  this  awful  occafion  ? 

<  — \\"i\\  you  lend  me  your  fupporting 

*  hand? — If  you,  as  well  as  Lady  L. 

*  credit  the  runaway  penitent  with  your 

*  appearance  in  her  favour,  then  will 

*  fhe,    with  more  courage    than   can 

*  otherwife  fall  to  her  ftiare,  look  up 
«  to  thofe  parents,  and  to  thofe  bro- 

*  thers,  whofe   indulgent  bofoms  fhe 

*  has    filled   with   fo  much    anguifli. 

*  Till  to-morrow  is  over,  flie  dare  not 
'  fign  the  refpe6lable  addition  to  the 

<  name  of 

*  Clementina. 


<    TUESDAY  tVEh-ir.'C' 
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fTill  If  repented  I,  as  foon  as  I 
had  read  it:  luas  I  in  cnrnej\  yejier- 
day  ! — Indeed  I   was  :   indeed   /  at'/;'/. 

*  — Read  it,  my  dearcll  Sir,  and  give 

*  me  leave  to  anfwer  it's  contents,  as 

*  my  amiable  fifter  wiflies.' 

He  had  looked  benignly  at  his  fer- 
vants,  and  at  the  door ;  and  ihey  with- 
drew, a«i  foon  as  the  billet  was  brought, 
on  my  faying,  *  From  the  lady  T 

*  Scenes  that  may  be  experted  to  be 
tender,'  faid  lie,  *  will  not,  I  hope, 
arteft  too  mucli  the  fpirits  of  my 
angel — But  it  is  a  requcft  as  kindly 
made  by  Clementina,  as  generoufly 
complied  with  by  you.  I  will  tell 
you,  my  dear,  how,  if  the  lady 
pleafc,  we  will  order  it.  After  din- 
ner you  fh'dl  cnll  upon  your  worthily 
adopted  filler,  and  take  her  and  Lady 
L.  to  Grofvenor  Square.  I  will  be 
there  to  receive  her,  and  prefent  her 
to  her  friends,  though  I  doubt  not 
but  (he  will  meet  with  a  joyful  wel- 
come. I  will  acquaint  her  with  this 
to-morrow  morning.' 

WF.DNESnAV   MORNING,    MARCH   28. 

Lady  Clementina  approves  of  my 
calling  upon  her  and  Lady  L.  and  of 
Sir  Charles  being  at  Grofvenor  Square, 
ready  to  receive  her.  I  am  to  attend 
her  about  five  in  the  afternoon.  She 
16,  it  fcems,  full  of  apprehenfions. 

WIDNISDAY    MCHT,    TF.No'cLOCK. 

VVe  are  juft  returned  from  Grof- 
venor Square — *  Dear  Sir,  I  obey  you.' 
Sir  Charles,  in  tendernefs  to  me,  infifts 
upon  my  deferring  writing  till  to- 
morrow. 

The  tirft  command  he  has  laid  upon 
me. 


LETTER     XXXVIIT. 

LADY     GRANDISON.       IN     CONTI- 
NUATION. 

THURSDAY    MORNING,    MAfCHZg. 

NO  W  for  particulars  of  what 
pafled  yerterday.  Sir  Charles  is 
gone  to  Grofvenor  Square,  to  enquire 
after  the  health  and  compofiTre  of  th? 
family  there. 

_  When  I  called  upon  Lady  Clemen- 
tina yefterday,  fiv^-  o'clock,  I  found 
her  greatly  dillrefled  with  her  own  ap- 
prehenaons,     <  I  mull,'   r;;id  (he  i*? 


mc,  *  be  a  guiltier  creature  than  I  had 

*  allowed  myfVlf  fo  tliink  I  was:   why 

*  che  am  I  fo  aftiamed,  fo  afraid,  to  fee 

*  |)arents  whom  I  ever  honoured,  bro- 

*  thers  and  friends  whom  I  ever  loved? 

*  — O  Ladv  Grandilbn!   What  a  dif- 

*  piriting  thing  is  the  confcioufnefs  of 

*  having  done  amifs  !  And  to  a  proud 

*  her.rt  too!' 

Then  looking  upon  the  written  plan, 

*  Let  me  fee,'  faid  /he,  *  what  1    am 

*  to  fign.'     Thefe  were  the  remarks  ihe 
made  upon  them,  as  flie  read — 

(i.)  'Hard,  hard  article,  the  firjll 
— But  your  Grandifon,  Madam,  my 
fourth  brother,  my  friend,  my  pro- 
te6lor,  tells  me,  that  I  fliall  dif- 
charge  all  the  obligations  he  ever 
laid  upon  me,  if  I  will  fign  it.  I 
fubmit. 

(i.)  *  How  flattering  to  my  pride: 
to  my  hopes  of  doing  good  to  the  in- 
digent and  unhappy! 
(3.)  '  Nominating  my  attendants— 
my  confefTor  —  Kind,  conliderate 
Grandifon!  If  I  give  up  the  firlt 
wifh  of  my  heart,  I  fliall  not  infdt 
upon  thefe  (lipulations  in  my  favour^ 
My  parents  fliall  have,  in  thcf.- cafes, 
affirmative  and  negative  too.  Indeed 
I  defire  not  in  any  article  to  be  indc^ 
pendent  of  them. 

(4.)  *  A  grateful  article!  T acknow- 
ledge, chevalier,  yourproteflion  with 
gratitude,  in  this  Itipulation. 
(5.)  *  If  my  friends  promife,  thev 
will  perform.  Ours  is  a  family  of 
untainted  honour.  I  hope  my  bio- 
ther  Giacomo  will  be  anfwered  for 
by  hii  brothers  in  thefe  articles  :  but 
he  will  hate  me,  I  fear. 
*  Generous  Grandifon!  what  tempt- 
ing propofals  do  you  conclude  with! 
— And  you.  Lady  Grandifon,  are 
fo  good  as  to  fay,  that  my  happinefs 
is  wanting  to  compleat  yours — That 
is  a  motive,  I  afTureyou.  Lead  mc» 
Madam — and  do  you,  my  dear  Lady 
L.  (my  hofpitable  other  prote(Slrefs} 
oblige  me  with  your  countenance  too. 
A  woman  of  your  honour  and  good- 
nefs,  filler  of  the  Chevalier  Grandi- 
fon, acknowledging  me  your  gueft, 
and  anfwering  formy  behaviour,  will 
credit  the  abjefl  Clementina  in  the 
eves  of  her  forgiving  relations— Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  there  before  me, 
to  prepare  them  to  receive  gracioufly 
thi"  fugitive" — Lead  me  on,  while  I 
(  can  bclcU  :   I  will  attend  you/ 

C  K  She 
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She  lookeii  wild  and  difordered  j 
and,  giving  each  of  us  a  hand,  we  led 
her  to  the  coach.  But,  at  ftcpping  in, 
Ihe  trembled,  faltered,  and  leemcd 
greatly  diftiirbed. 

Wc  confolcd  her  all  wc  could  ;  and 
the  coach  drove  to  Grofvtnor  Square. 
When  it  Itopt,  Ihe  threw  her  arms 
about  Lady  L.  and,  hiding  her  face  in 
her  bofom,  called  upon  the  BlefTed  Vir- 
gin to  fupporther — '  How,  how,'  faid 
/lie,  *  can  I  look  my  fatlier,  my  mo- 

*  ther,  in  the  face!' 

oir  Charles,  on  the  coach  (lopping, 
appeared.     He  faw  her  emotion.     *  It 

*  is  kind,  my  Harriet — it  is  kind. 
Lady  L. — to  accompany  Lady  Cle- 
mentina.— Your  goodnefs  will  be 
rewarded  in  being  eye-witneiFes  of 
the  mod  gracious  reception  that  ever 
indulgent  parents  gave  to  a  long  ab- 
fent  daughter.' 

*  Ah,  chevalier!'  was  all  fhe  could 
fay. 

*  Let  mecondu6l  you,  deareft  Lady 
Clementina,  into  a  drawing-room, 
where  you  will  fee  no  other  perfon 
but  whom  you  now  fee,  till  your  re- 
covered fpirits  fhall  rejoice  the  dear- 
eft  of  friends.' 

I  was  afraid  flie  was  too  much  dif- 
compofed  to  attend  to  this  confiderate 
expedient.  I  repeated,  therefore,  whit 
Sir  Charles  laft  faid.  She  was  vifibly 
encouraged  by  it.  She  gave  him  her 
trembling  hand ;  and  he  led  her  into 
the  prepared  drawing-room.  Lady 
L.  and  I  foUov/ed.  Our  offered  falts, 
and  foothing,  with  dilHculty  kept  her 
from  fainting. 

When  fhe  was  a  little  revived— 
^  Hufh!'  faid  Ihe,  with  her  linger  held 
\ip,  and  wildnefs  in  her  looks,  calling 
her  eyes  to  the  doors  and  windows  in 
turns:  *  they  will  hear  us!' — Far- 
ther recovering  herfelf — *  O  chevalier!' 
faid  fhe,  *  what  fhall  I  fay  ?  How  ihall 

*  I  look  ?  What  fhall  I  do  ?— And  am 

*  I,  am   I,  indeed,  in  the  fame  houfe 

*  wi til  my  father,  mother,  Jeronymo? 

*  Whoelfe?  Whoelfe?'  with  quick- 
xiefs. 

*  It  is  fo  ordered,  my  deareft  Cle- 

*  mentina,'  faid  Sir  Charles,  *  in  love 

*  and  tendernefs  to  you,  that  you  fhall 

*  only  fee  your  mother  firit  j  then  your 

*  father — At  your  own  pleafure,  your 

*  brothers,    Mrs.   Beaumont,    Father 

*  Marefcotti.* 

Sir  Chajics  v/as  fent  for  out—**  Don't, 


*  don't  leave  me,  Sir.*  Th«n  lookrng 
to  Lady  L.  and  then  to  me — *  You 

*  arc  all  goodnefs,  ladie»— Don  t  It'^vc 

*  me.' 

Sir    Charles     inftantly     ret'irned : 

*  Your  mamma.  Madam,   all  induU 

*  gencc,  ii   impatient  to  fold  you  to 

*  her  heart.     What  joy  v;ill  you  give 

*  her  r' 

He  offered  his  hand.  She  gave  hi nrj 
hers;  motioning  for  our  attendance. 
Sir  Charles  led  hcrj  we  following, 
into  the  room  where  was  her  expelling 
mother. 

The  moment  each  faw  the  other, 
they  ran  with  open  arms  to  each  other. 

*  O  my  mamma!' — *  My  Clementina!' 
—was  all  that  either  could  fay.  They 
funk  down  on  the  floor,  the  mother's 
arms  about  the  daughter's  neck ;  the 
daughter's  about  the  mother's  waift. 

Sir  Charles  lifted  them  up,  and 
feated  them  clofe  to  each  other — '  Par- 

*  don!  Pardon!  Pardon!'  faid  the 
dear  lady,  hands  and  eyes  lifted  up, 
fliding  out  of  her  mother's  arms  on 
her  knees — But  at  that  moment  could 
fay  no  more. 

The  marquis,  not  being  able  longer 
to  contain   himfelf,  rxifhed  in — *  My 

*  daughter!  My  child !  My  Clemen- 

*  tina  !  Once  more  do  I  fee  my  child !' 

Sir  Charles  had  half-lifted  her  up, 
when  her  father  entered.  She  funk 
down  again,  proftrate  on  the  floor,  her 
arms  extended  -.  *    O  my  father !  for- 

*  give  ! — Forgive  me,  O  my  father!' 
He  raifed  her  up,  by  Sir  Charles's 

afhiiancej  and,  feating  her  between 
himfelf  and  his  lady,  both  again  wrapt 
their  arms  about  her.  She  repeated 
prayers  for  forgivenefs  in  broken  ac-^ 
cents :  bleiTmgs,  in  accents  as  broken, 
fiowed  f]  om  their  hearts  to  their  lips. 

After  the  firft  emotions,  when  they 
could  fpeak,  and  fhe  now  and  then 
could  look  up,  which  fhe  did  by 
fnatches,  as  it  were,  her  eyes  prefent- 
ly  falling  under  theirs,  *  Behold,  Ma- 

*  dam — Behold,    my  lord,' — laid  fhe, 

*  thehofpitable  lady  to  whom—'  look- 
ing at  Lady  L.— *  Behold,'  looking  at 
me,  *  a  more  than  woman  j  an  angel — ' 
More  fhe  would  have  faid  j  but  feemcd 
at  a  lofs  for  words. 

*  We  have  before  feen  and  admired,' 
faid  the  marquis,  *  in  Lady  Grandi- 

*  fon,  the  nobleft  of  all  v.-omen.' 

He  arofe  to  approach  us :   Sir  Charle> 

led  us  both  to  them. 
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Lacty  Clementina  Inntched  firft  my 
hand,  and  eagerly  ptefled  it  with  her 
lips;  then  LadyL/s:  her  heart  was 
full  ;  (he  fcenied  to  want  to  fpeak;  but 
could  not;  and  Lady  L.  and  I,  with 
overflowing  eyes,  congratulated  the 
father,  mother,  daughter;  and  were 
blcfTcd  in  fpecch  by  the  two  former ; 
by  hands  and  eyes  lifted  up  by  Lady 
Clementina. 

Sir  Charles  then  withdrawing,  re- 
turned with  the  biflion,  and  Signor 
Jcronymo.  It  is  haul  to  fay  whether 
thele  two  lords  (hewed  more  joy,  than 
Clementina  did  fhame  and  confufion. 
She  offered  at  begging  pardon  ;  but 
the  bifhop  {'aid,  *  Not  one  word  of  paft 

*  afflictions !  Nobody  is  in  fault.     We 

*  are  all  happy  once  more  ;  and  happy 

*  on  the  conditions  prcfcribcd  to  both 

*  by  this  friend  of  mankind  in  gene- 

*  ral,  and  of  our  family  in  particular.' 

*  My  ever  noble,  my  venerable  bro- 

*  ther,'  faid  Jcronymo,  (who  had 
clafped  his  lifter  to  his  fond  heart,  his 
eves  ninning  over)   *  how  I  love  you 

*  for  this  uncalled-for  afTurance  to  the 

*  dear  Clementina!    Every  article  of 

*  my  Grandllon's  plan  fliall  be  carried 

*  into   execution.       We   will    rejoice 

*  with  the  chevalier  in  his  England— 

*  And  he,  and  all  who  are  dear  to 

*  hini>  (hall   accompany  us  to  Italy. 

*  Wc  will  be  all  one  family.' 

Sir  C-harles  then  introtluced  to  the 
lady  his  greatly  and  juftly  eftcemed 
Mrs.  Beaumont.  Clementina  threw 
hcrfelf  into  her  arms.     *  Forgive  me, 

*  my  dear  Mr.  Beaumont!  If  yow  for- 

*  give  me,  'virtue  will.     Pardon  tiic 

*  poor   creature,    who    never,    never, 

*  would  h:vve  fo  much  difgraced  your 
'  lellons,  snd  her  mamma's  example, 

*  2<^  Hie  has  done,   had   not  a  heavy 

*  clo\;d  darkened  her  unljappy  mind. 

*  Say  you  forgive  me,  as  t!ie  heft  and 
'  moll  indulgent  of  parents,  and  the 

*  kindert  of  brothers,  have  done.' 

'   It   was  not  your  fault,  my  dear 

*  Lady  Clementina,  but  your  misfor- 
'  tunc.  Vou  never  was  fo  much  to 
'  be  blamed  as  pitied.     All  here  are 

*  of  one  fcntiment.     We  came  over  to 

*  heal  your  wounded  mind  ;    be  it  heaU 

*  cd,  and  every  one  will  be  happy  j 

*  yes,  more  happy,  perhaps,  (for  now 
'  we  all  underlland  one  another)  than 

*  if  you  had  jiot  left  us  to  mourn  your 

*  abfence.' 

*  Biclfcd    be    niv    comforter,    niv 


*  friend,  my  beloved  Mrs.  Beaumont'. 

*  You  always  knew  how  to  blunt  the 

*  keen  edge  of  calamity :   what  a  fu- 

*  perior  woman  are  you!' 

Father  Marcicotti  was  introduced 
by  the  marquis  himfelf,  with  a  refpccl 
worthy  of  his  piety  and  goodnefs.    *  I 

*  fubmit,  father,'  faid  Lady  Clemen- 
tina, before  he  could  fpeak,  *  to  any 

*  penance  you  (hall  infli<5l.' 

His  voice  would  not  befriend  him  : 
his  a6lion,  however,  (liewed  him  to  be 
all  joy  and  congratulation. 

*  I  have  been  wicked,  veiy  wicke<l,' 
continued  (lie — <  But  Mrs.  Beaumont 

*  fays,  and  (he  fays  jultly,  that  I  me- 

*  rited  pity,  rather  than  blame.     Yet 

*  if  you  think   not  fo,  you,  who  are 

*  the  keeper  of  my  conicience,  fpare 

*  me  not.' 

*  Who,  who,'  faid  the  good  man, 

*  fliall  condemn,  when  father,  mother, 

*  and  brothers,  fo  zealous  for  the  ho- 
<  nour  of  their  family,  acquit!   God 

*  forgive  you,  my  dearefl  lady!   And 

*  God  forgive  us  all!' 

*  My  deareft  Chevalier  Grandifon,' 
faid  jcronymo,  *  what  gratitude,  what 

*  obligations  do  we  owe  to  you,  and 

*  your    admirable    lady    and    filters! 

*  Again  I  acknowledge  the  obligation 

*  for  a  whole  family,  frora  this  hour  a 

*  happy  one,  I  hope.' 

It  had  been  agreed  between  the  fa- 
mily and  Sir  Charles,  that  not  a  word 
fliould  be  mentioned  to  Lady  Clemen- 
tina of  the  Count  of  Belvedere.  They 
requefted  Sir  Charles  to  take  upon  him- 
felf the  breaking  to  her,  that  he  wa.«; 
in  England,  in  his  own  manner,  as 
opportunity  ihould  offer. 

Every  one  having  been  greatly  af- 
fefled,  Sir  Charles  propofed  to  take 
leave;  and  that  Lady  Clementina  fhould 
return  to  Lady  L.'s  for  that  night,  as 
preparation  might  not  have  been  made 
lor  her  ftay  in  Grofvenor  Square:  but 
all  the  family,  with  one  voice,  de- 
clared they  could  not  part  with  the  re- 
ftored  daughter  and  lifter  of  their  hopes : 
and  flieherfelf  chearfully  confented  to 
(Vay;  gratefully,  however,  thanking 
Lady  L.  for  her  fifterly  treatment. 

'  Who,  in  the  general  joy,'  faid 
Sir  Charles,  *  has  remembered  tlie  good 

*  Camilla?  Let  Camilla  congratulate 

*  her  lady,  and  all  of  us,  on  this  hap- 

*  py  occafion.' 

Eveiy  one  called  out  for  Camilla. 

In  ran  the  worthy  creature.     On  her 

6  K  2  knees 
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knees  (he  cnihraccd  lur  young  lariy's, 
antl  wept  for  joy.  *  Ah  !   my  Camill.i, 

*  my  tViciul  Camilla  !'  laid  Clcmcniiiia, 
lafjving  her  arms  about  her  r.cck,  *   I 

have  been  cruel  to  you  :  but  it  was 
not  I — Alas  !  alas  !  I  was  not  always 
myfelf — I  will  endeavour  to  repair 
your  wrongs.' 

*  Thank  GW  that  I  once  more  clafp 
my  dear  young  lady  to  my  heai  t !  — 
I  have  no  wrongs  to  complain  of.' 

*  Yes,  yes,  you  have,  kind  Camilla  : 
I  wanted  to  elude  your  watchful 
duty;    and  was  too  cunning  to  be 

juji  to  my  Camilla.' 
Sir  Charles  forgot  not  to  commend 
Laura  to  forgivenefs  and  favour. — 
Laura,'  faid  Lady  Clementina,  *  is 
blamelefs.  She  obeyed  me  with  re- 
lu6lance.  If  I  am  myfelf  forgiven, 
forgive  Laura.' 

*  My  deareft  love,'  faid  themarchi- 
onefs,  *  we  have  agreed,  that  you  fhall 

chufe  your  own  fervants.  The  che- 
valier, we  have  no  doubt,  had  Laura 
in  his  thoughts,  when  he  made  that 
ftipulationj  the  Englifh  youth  too. 
You,  my  Clementina,  muft  have  it 
in  your  power  to  do  with  thefc  as  you 
pleafe.' 

*  May  I  be  permitted,  my  lord,'  faid 
Sir  Charles,  *  to  make  one  requcll  for 

myfelf  to  Lady  Clementina;  a  re- 
queft  which  fliall  be  confiftent  with 
the  articles  you  will  all  fign.' 

*  I  will  agree  to  a  requeft  of  yours, 
chevalier,'  faid  the  lady,  *  be  it  al- 
moft  what  it  will.' 

*  I  will  not.  Madam,  make  it  to- 
day, nor  to-morrow.  After  the  hurry 
of  fpirits  we  have  all  fuftained,  let 
to-morrow  be  a  day  of  compofure. 
Permit  me  to  expeft  you  all  at  dinner 
with  me  on  Friday.  The  articles  then 
may  be  figned  :  and  then,  but  not  be- 
fore, I  will  mention  my  pequeft,  and 
hope  it  will  be  granted.' 

Sir  Charles's  invitation  was  politely 
accepted;  and  to-morrow — 

Lady  Clementina  and  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont below  '.—Agreeable  furprize ! 
#  # 

Sir  Charles  had  been  out,  and  vva§ 
ju(t  come  in  when  the  two  ladies  alight- 
ed. I  was  overjoyed  to  fee  them,  and  to 
fee  Lady  Clementina  fercne,  and  feem- 
ingly  not  unhappy.  *  We  are  come,'* 
faid   Mrs.  Beaumont,  *  to  make  our 

*  earJieft     acknowledgments    for    the 


*  liappincfs  icftorcd  to  a  whole  famiiv. 

*  Lady  Clementina  could  not  be  eafy 

*  till  (he  had  paid  her  jKifonal  thanks 

*  to  Lady  Grandifon,  for  the  fupport 

*  hci  prclcnct  gave  her  ycftcid.iy.' 

*  Gratitude,'  faid   the   lady,    *   fills 

*  my  heart — but  how,  chevalier,  fhall 
'   I  exprefs  it?    I  befeech  you,  let  me 

*  kncjw  your  requelt, — Tell  me,  dear 

*  Lady  Grandifon,  wherein  I  can  oblige 

*  my  fourth  brother  ?' 

*  My  dearell  Lady  Clementina,'  faid 
Sir  Charles,  *  fortify  your  heart  againlt 

*  a  gentle  (hope  it  will  then  be  but  a 

*  gentle)  lurprize.     Tou  have  not  yet 

*  figned,    your  relations   have   not,    I 

*  prefume,  the  articles  to  which  you 

*  have  mutually  agreed.' 

*  Sir!  chevalier!   Sir!' 

*  Let  me  not  alarm  you,  Madim  I* 
He  put  one  of  her  hands  in  mine  ; 

and  look   the  other,  in  a  veiy  tender 
manner,  in  his. 

*  2^&«  intend  to  fign  them  ?—T/;/?>' do, 
I  am  lure.  To-morrow,  when  wc  are 
all  together,  they  will  be  figned  oa 
both  fides.' 

*  I  hope  fo— They  will  not,  cheva- 
lier, be  receded  from  ?' 

*  They  will  not,  Madam  :  and  hence 
youwill  be  afTurchl,  that  the  Count  of 
Belvedere  will  never  be  propoi'td  to 
you  with  any  degree  of  urgency.' 

*  I  hcpe  not !   1  hope  not !'  faid  fhe 
»vith  quicknels. 

*  Should  you.  Madam,  on  your  re- 
turn to  Italy,  be  unwilling  to  fee  the 
count  as  a  friend  to  your  familv,  as 
a  refpe6ler  of  your  great  qus.lities, 
as  a  countryman  ?' 

*  I  fhall  always  regard  the  Count  of 
Belvedere,  as  a  man  of  honour,  as  a 
friend  of  my  brother  Giacomo,  of 
all  our  familv — But  I  cannot  place 
him  in  any  other  light.  What  means 
the  Chevalier  Grandifon  ?  Keep  not 
my  mind  in  fufpcnle.' 

'  I  will  nat.  Your  father,  your  mo- 
ther, your  brothers,  canie  over,  in 
hopes  that  you  might  be  prevailed 
upon  in  the  counts  favour.  They 
have  given  up  that  hope—' 

*  They  havej  Sir!' 

'  And  will  abfolutelv  leave  you  to 
yowr  own  will,  to  your  own  wi(hes, 
on  the  condition  to  which  you  have 
agreed  to  fign— BwtyJia// 1  alkyou-~ 
W^ere  the  count  to  be  in  France, 
would  you  allov/  liip.^  to  come  over, 

*  and 
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and  tnkc  leave  of  your  family  and 
you,  before  he  fets  out  for  the  court 
of  Madrid  ?' 

*  What,  Sir!  as  a  man  v/ho  had 
hopes  from  me  of  more  than  my  good 
wiflies  ?' 

*  No,  Madam  ;  only  as  a  friend  to 
the  whole  family — not  requeftinu:  any 
other  favour,  now  he  fees  you  fo  dc- 
ternnned,  than  your  good  wiflics, 
your  jH-ayers,  fo«-  him,  as  you  will 
ever  have  his  for  you/ 

*  I  can  confent  in  that  viiw:  but 
were  any  other  favour  to  l>e  hoped 
from  mej  were  my  generolity  to  be 
expefted  to  be  prevailed  upon — O 
chevalier! — Lady  Grandifon!— Mrs. 
Beaumont! — Let  me  not  be  attempted 
in  this  way :  the  articles  would  be 
broken.  This  woult!  be  perjuafion^ 
and  that  compulfion.' 

*  Nothing,  Madam,  of  this  kind  is 
intended.  The  articles  will  be  in- 
violably obfervedon  the  part  of  your 
relations.  But  here  Mrs.  Beaumont, 
who  never  intended  to  fet  her  foot  on 
the  Englifh  (hore,  to  oblige  and  com- 
fort your  mother,  is  come  to  Eng- 
land:  and  in  the  general  grief  that 
was  occafioned  by  your  ablenting 
yourfelf,  if  the  man,  who  was  always 
defcrvedly  eltecmed  by  your  family, 
bad  accompanied,  had  attended,  your 
father,  your  brothers — ' 

Sir  Charles  Itopt,  and  looked  at  the 
apprehenftve  lady  yN\\\\  fuch  a  fwcct  be- 
nignity, and,  on  her  eye  meeting  his, 
w:th///r/F  tender  anddowncaii  modelty, 
(all  the  graces  of  gentle  perfuafion  are 
his!) 

*  O  chevalier !  your  requeil !  your  re- 

•  queft!  Tell  me  in  what  I  can  oblige 

•  tlie  moft  obliging  of  friends,  of  intn!' 

*  I  will  tell  you.  Madam,'  bowing 
on  the  hand  he  held — '  Conknt,  if  it 
«  be  not  with  too  much  pain  to  your- 

•  fclf,  to  fee  the  Count  of  Belvedere.' 

<  See  him.  Sir  !— How  ?— When  ?— 
<  Where? — As  what?' 

*  As  a  friend  to  your  family — a  weli- 
wiflier  to  your  glory,  and  happinefs  j 
and  as  a  man  ready  and  defaous  to 
promote  the  latter  at  the  cxpcncc  of 
his  own.  Hewifhcs  but,  while  he  Hays 
here — ' 
"  Stays  here,"  Sir!' 

*  To  be  allowed  to  vifit  your  family, 
and  to  fee  you  once,  twice,  thi  ice,  as 
you  plcafe— but  entirely  undu  the 


conditions  of  the  articles  to  be  figncJ 
to-morrow.' 

*  And  is  then  the  count  In  Eng- 
lind?' 

*  He  is,  Madam.  He  attended  hi« 
and  your  friends  over.  He  has  not 
orce  dtfired  to  appear  in  your  pre- 
fcnce  :  he  keeps  himfelf  clofe  in  pri- 
vate loilgings.  Hence  judge  of  hi« 
relolution  not  to  difturb  or  otfend 
you.  He  will  depart  the  kingdom 
without  an  interview,  if  you  will 
have  it  fo  ;  but  I  could  not  bear,  that 
11)  good  a  man  (liould  be  obliged  tsj 
dt.}r.irt  iUj]^racefullyy  as  I  may  fay^ 
and  as  if  he  were  undefei-ving  of 
piry,  though  he  coukl  not  obtain 
favour.' 

*  O  chevalier !' 

*  Secured,  Madam,  by  the  articles* 
though  his  emotion  may  be  appre- 
hended to  be  gneat,  youn  cannot—* 
There  is  not  the  fame  reafon  for  the 
one  as  for  the  other :  I  make  it  «jr 
requeli:,  that  the  Coimt  of  fUlvodere 
may  be  allowed,  as  one  of  the  chofett 
friends  of  your  houfc,  but  as  no 
more,  (^more  the  articles  foibid)  a 
place  at  my  table  to-morrow. '' 

*  To-morrow,  Sir !  and  I  prefenti* 
He  bowed  afirmatively. 

O  how  the  penetrating  man  looked 
into  the  heart  of  the  lady  at  her  eyes  1-p. 
As  lure  as  you  sie  alive,  Madam,  he 
thought  of  guefhng  by  her  then  emo- 
tion, whether  any  hopes  could  dillantlv 
lie  for  the  count,  by  the  confcquence 
his  prclcnceor  abfence  would  give  him 
with  her. 

She  pan  fed — At  I  a  ft — <  And  i*s  tbit^ 

*  chevalier,    the   requeil  you   had   to 

*  make  mc  ?' 

*  It  is,  Madam  j  and  if  my  Harriet 

*  had  not  had  the  honour  of  this  vifit, 

*  I  Ihould  hive  made  the  fume  requefl 
<  tor  his  adnnifion  in  the  evening  to- 

*  monow — as  now  I  do  to  dinner.' 

*  Well,  Sir  ;  I  can  fufpeil  no  double- 

*  dealing  from   Sir   Charles  Grandi- 

*  Ton.' 

*  I  afl:  for  no  favour  for  the  count 

*  more  th^n  I   have  mcniioned,  Ma- 

*  dam  :  I  am   bound  by  the  articles  I 

*  have  drawn,  as  if  I  \vtvt  a  party  to 

*  them.' 

'  Well,    Sir,    I  confent   to  fJv  th« 

*  count.  He  will  be  prudent,  I  hope  I 

*  ik.-iil 
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•  fh:ill  he  fo.   In  Italy,  more  than  once, 

•  after  you  had  left  it,  I  faw  him  :   and 

•  1  always  wilhcd  hlni  happy.' 

*  Now,  my  dcartft  fiftcr,'  faid  Sir 
Charles,     '    my   ever  to  be  refpectcd 

•  friend,   I   am   eafy  in    my  mind.      I 

•  could  not  bear  in  my  thoughts,  that 

•  any  thing  I  knew,  which  it  concerned 

•  you  to   know,    Ihould  be   concealed 

•  frf)m  you.' 

Tears  ftood  in  her  eyes.     *  O  Ma- 

•  dam,'  faid  ihe  to  me,  *  God  and  you 

•  only  can  rewartl  this  excellent  man 

•  for  his  goodnefs  to  me,  and  all  the 
«  world  that  know  him.— You  fee  your 

•  influence,  chevalier.  In  every  way  do 

•  I  wifli  to  fliew  my  gratitude.     But 
«  never,  never  afk  me  to  give  him  my 

•  hand  in  marriage.'' 

*  Ah  \  my  dear  lady,""  thought  I ;  a 
tear  ftealing  involuntarily  down  my 
cheek ;  '  the  lefs  the  lefs,  I  doubt,  muft 

•  you  be  aiked,  for  having  before  you 

•  a  man,  who  having  no  equal,  you 

•  cannot  think  of  any  other,* 


LETTER     XXXIX. 

X.IDY   GRANDISON.      IN    CONTI- 
NUATION. 

THURSDAY  EVENING,  MARCH  29. 

LAD  Y  G.    has  fent  to  me  in  all 
halie.  She  is  taken  ill,  God  give 
her  a  happy  hour. 

0  my  grandmamma !  there  are  {o- 
lemn,  there  are  awful,  circumftances  in 
the  happleft  marriages. 

She  begs  to  fee  her  brother  as  well  as 
me. 

1  wait  for  him.  The  Count  of  Bel- 
vedere is  with  him— - 

They  have  parted— I  am  gone. 

THURSDAY    NIGHT. 

Just  returned.  All  happily  over  ! 
A  fine  girl  ! — Yet,  though  a  fine  one, 
how  are  the  earl  and  Lady  Gertrude  dif- 
appointed  ! — Poor  mortals  !  how  hard 
to  be  pleafed ! 

The  brave  are  always  humane.  Sir 
Charles's  tender  and  polite  behaviour 
on  this  occafion — How  does  evei'y  oc- 
currence endear  him  to  every  body. 

How  dearly  does  Lord  G.  love  his 
Charlotte !  Till  all  was  over,  he  v/as 
in  agonies  for  her  fafety.  His  prayers 
then,  histhankfulnefs  now,  hov/ ought 
thejf  to  endear  him  to  his  Charlotte  I 


And  fo  they  muft,  v/hcn  (he  i^  told  of 
his  anxiety,  and  of  his  huncft  joy,  or 
I  will  not  own  her  for  mv  fiftcr.  But 
in  her  heart,  I  am  furc  rtic  loves  him. 
Her  part  idle  behaviour  to  him  was  but 
play.  She  will  be  matroni7cd  now. 
The  mother  muft  make  her  a  nuife.  She 
will  doubly  difgracc  herfelf,  if  (he  loves 
her  chiUf  and  can  make  a  jeft  of  her 
hujband, 

1  have  juft  now  afkcd  Sir  Charles, 
whether,  if  he  could  prevail  on  Lady 
Clementina,  while  they  wctc  all  with 
us,  to  give  her  hand  to  the  Count  of 
Belvedere,  he  would  :  *  By  no  means,' 
faid  he,  '  and  that  for  both  their  fakes. 

*  Lady  Clementina  has,  on  many  oc- 

*  cafions,  ihewn  that  fhe  may  be  pre- 

*  vailed  upon  by  generous  and  pr.tier.t 

*  treatment :    let  the  count  have  pa- 

*  tience.     If  ftie  recover  her  mind,  a 

*  train  of  chearful  ideas  may  take 
'  place  of  thofe  melancholy  ones,  which 

*  make  her  defirous  of  quitting  fociety. 

*  She  will  find  herfelf  by  the  articles 

*  agreed  to,  in  a  fitnation  to  do  more 

*  good,  than  it  is  poffible  (he  could  do, 

*  v^ere  her  inclination  to  take  the  veil 

*  to  be  gratified.  The  good  (he  \\\\\  ^o 

*  will  open  and  enlarge  a  mind  which 

*  is  naturally  noble  j  and  fne  will  be 

*  grateful  for  the  indulgence  given  her, 

*  which  will  be  the  means  of  fo  happy  a 

*  change  :  but  if  the  poor  lady's  mind 

*  be  not  curable,  (which  God  forbid) 
'  who  will  pity  the  count  for  not  being 

*  able  to  obtain  her  hand  ? — I  think, 

*  my  dear,  I  have  made  him,  though 

*  not  happy,  eafy  ;  and  I  hope  he  will 

*  be  able  to  fee  her  without  violent 

*  emotion^.* 


FRIDAY  MORNING. 

SiGNORS  Sebaftiano  and  Juliano 
are  comeback,  rejoicing  that  they  have 
been  introduced  to,  and  kindly  re- 
ceived by.  Lady  Clementina. 

Sir  Edward  Beauchamp  has  Juft  left 
me.  How  happy  does  the  account  he 
gives  of  my  Emily's  chearfulnefs  make 
me  !  I  knenjj  you  would  all  love  her. 

Sincerely  do  I  rejoice  in  the  news 
which  my  Nancy  confirms,  that  Lucy 
has  abfolutely  rejefted  the  addre(res  of 
Mr.  Greville.  She  ftartled  me  once,  I 
can  tell  her!  A  naughty  girl  I  what 
could  (he  mean  by  it  ? 

Won't  {"tit  give  me  the  particulars 
under  her  own  hand  ?  I  (hall  be  afraid       . 
of  her  till  (he  doesj  fo  much  was  I     i 

imprelTed 
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impreflbd  by  her  warmth  in  the  nrg:ii- 
fnent  fhe  once  held  with  me,  jn  his  fa- 
vour, as  I  thoupht.  Yet  I  cordially 
wifti  Mr.  Greville  well ;  but  my  Lucy 
better.  Pray,  Madam,  let  me  pri- 
vately know,  if  the  propofals  for  the 
young  Irifh  peer  ♦,  whom  Nancy  praiCe* 
fo  much  for  his  fobricty,  modefty, 
learning,  and  other  good  quaiilic.i, 
were  made  before  or  njter  the  rejefting 
of  Mr.  Greville?  I  half  miftruft  the 
girls  who  have  been  difappointed  of  a 
^rft  love.  Yet  Lucy's  vi«5tory  over 
hcrfelf  was  a  noble  one.  She  is  in  the 
way,  I  hope,  to  be  rewarded  for  it. 
God  grant  it! — Think,  you,  my  dear 
grandmamma,  I  can  be  felicitous  (as 
I  am  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart) 
for  the  happinefs  of  a  new  adopted 
fifter,  and  not  be  inexpreflibly  anxious 
for  that  of  my  Lucy,  the  faitlifui,  the 
affedbonate  fiiend  of  my  earlier  years? 
Our  guefts  are  entering. — May  the 
fame  gracious  Providence,  which  has 
more  than  anfwered  every  wifh  of 
your  Harriet's  heart  in  her  own  fitu- 
ation,  fhower  down  it's  blelfings  on 
Lucy,  on  you,  and  all  the  revered,  the 
beloved  circle  !  prays,  my  dear  grand- 
mam  ma,  your  and  their  e'ver  dutiful 
anda^Utianate 

Harriet  Grandison. 


LETTER    XL. 

J^ADY    GRANDISON,     TO     MRS. 
SHIRLEY. 

SATURDAY,    MARCH   3I. 

NOW,  my  dear  grandmamma, 
let  me  give  you  fome  account  of 
what  paffed  yefterday. 

The  articles  figned  and  witncfTed, 
were  put  into  Lady  Clementina's  hand, 
and  a  pen  given  her,  that  (he  might 
write  her  name,  in  the  prefence  ot  all 
her  furrounding  friends  here. 

Never  woman  appeared  with  more 
dignity  in  her  air  and  manner.  She  was 
charmingly  drefled,  and  became  her 
drefs.  A  truly  lovely  woman  !  But 
every  one  by  looks  feemed  concerned 
;^t  her  folemnity.  She  figned  her  name  j 
but  tore  off,  deliberately,  their  names  ; 
and,  kifTing  the  torn  bit,  put  it  in  her 
bofom  :  then,  throwing  herfclf  on  her 
knees  to  her  father  and  mother  wiio 
Hood  togetlier,  and  prefenting  the  pa- 
♦  Lord  Rcrcfby,  mcnt; 
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per  to  the  former ;  *  Never  let  it  be 
faid,  that  your  chilli,  your  Clemen- 
tina, has  prefumed  to  article  in  fortm 
with  the  dearelt  of  pannts.  My 
name  (lands.  It  will  be  a  witncJTs 
againft  me,  if  I  break  th-  articles 
which  I  have  figned. — But  in  yoiir 
forgivenefs,  my  lord — in  yours,  Ma-r 
dam — and  in  a  thoufand  a6^s  of  in- 
dulgence, I  have  too  much  expcri- 
ejiced  your  pa(t,  to  doubt  your  fu- 
ture goodne(s,  to  me.  Your  inten- 
tion, my  tver-honoured  pairnts,  is 
your  ail.  I  pray  to  God  to  enable 
your  Clementina  to  be  all  you  wiih 
her  to  be.  In  the  fingle  life  onljr 
indulge  me.  Your  woid  is  all  the 
affu ranee  I  wldi  fur.  I  wilJ  have  uo 
other.' 
They  embraced  her.    Tliey  tenderly 

raifcd  her  between    them  •  and  again 

embraced  her. 

*  I  would  not,  methinks,  Sir,'  faid 
(lie,  turning  to  Sir  Charles,  *  for  the 

*  (irft   time   fee  the  Count  of  Belve- 

*  dere  before  all  this  company,  thougk 

*  I  revere  every  one  in  it.     Is  the  count 

*  in  the  houfe  ?' 

'  He  is  in  my  ftudy,  Madam.' 

*  Will  my  mamma,'  faid  (he,  turn- 
ing to  her,  *  honour  me  with  her  prc- 

*  fence  ?' 

She  gave  her  hand  to  Sir  Charles, 
and  took  mine. — Jeronymo  followed 
her;  and  Sir  Charles  led  her  into  the 
next   room.     *  Too  gi-eat   folemnity, 

*  in  all  this!'  whifpered  the  marquis 
to  Father  Mai-efcotti.  She  curtJitd, 
invitingly,  to  Mrs.  Beaumont.  She 
alfo  followed  her. 

Sir  Charles,  feating  her  and  the 
m.aichionefs,  by  the  young  lady's  filent 
permi(rion,  went  into  his  ftudy  j  and, 
having  prepared  the  count  to  cxpeft  a 
folemn  and  uncommon  reception,  in- 
troduced him.  He  approached  her, 
profoundly  bowing;  a  fweet  blufli 
overfprcad    her  checks :    *   You,    my 

*  Lord  of  Belvedere,'    faid   (he,  *  are 

*  one  of  thofe my  fiiends,  to  whom  I 

*  am,  in  fome  meafure,  accountable 
'  for  the  rarti  ftcp  which  brought  mc 

*  into   this  kingdom  ;  becaufe  it  has 

*  induced   you  to  accompany  my  bro- 

*  thcrs,  whom  you  have  alway.s    ho- 

*  nourcd  with  your  friend fhip. — For- 
'   give  me  for  any  inconveniences  you 

*  have  fi'.ffercd  on  this  occafion.' 

*  What  honour  does  LaJv  Clemen- 
cnqd  Vol.  VI.  p.  SSo, 

*  tina 
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,  tinn  <lo  roe  to  rank  mc  in  tlienumbcf 
^  cf  the  fiicnds  to  whom   (he  il)ink8 
^  hcrielf    accountable  !  — Believe   roc, 
Madam — ' 

*  My    lord/    interrupted   fhc,    *  I 

*  fhall  alvirays  regard  you  as  the  friend 

*  of  my  tamlly,  a«d  as  my  friend.     I 

*  feall  willi  your  happincli,  I  do  wifn 

*  yourhappinefsyasniyownj  and  lean - 

*  not  give  you  a  ftv(»nger  pioof  that  I 

*  do,  than  by  wltholding  from  you  the 

*  hand  which  you  have  fought  to  ob- 

*  tain^  with   an   unftiaktn,    and,    my 

*  friends  think,  an  obliging  perfeve- 

*  rajice,  quite  through  an  unhappy 
^  malady,  which  ought  to  have  deter- 

*  red  you,  for  many  fakes,  and  moft 
^  for  your  own. 

*  My  dear  mamma,'  throwing  her- 
ielf  at  her  feet,    •  forgive  me  for  my 

*  perieveranee.      It  is  not   altogether 

*  owing-  (I  hope  it  is  not  at  all  owing) 

*  to  perverfenefs,  and  to  a  wilful  refift- 

*  ance  of  the  wills  and  wifhes  of  all 

*  my  friends,  that   I    have   withftood 

*  you.     Two  reafons  influenced  me, 

*  when  I  declined  another  hand  :   reli- 

*  gion  and  country,  a  double  reafon, 

*  was  one  j  the  unhappy  malady  which 
^  had  feized  me,  was  another.  Tivo 
*"  reafonsy  nnng  with  dignity,  and 
•nrningfrcm  her  weeping  mother,  *  alfo 

*  influence  me  with  regard  to  the  Count 
*"  of  Belvedere;  though  neither  of  them 

*  are   the   important  articles   of  reli- 

*  gion  and  country.     I  own  to  you, 

*  before  thefe  my  deareft  friends,  and 

*  let  it  be  told  to  every  one  whom  it 

*  concerns  to  know  it,  that  judice  to 

*  the  Count  of   Belvedere    is    one — 

*  What  a.  wretch  fhould  I  be.  if  I  jrave 

*  my  hand  to  a  man  who  had  not  the 

*  preference  in  my  heart,  which  is  a 

*  huft>and"s  due  ! — And  fliould  I,  who 

*  had  an  unhappy  reafon  to  refufe  one 

*  worthy  man  for  his  oxu/7  fake,  per- 

*  haps  for  the  fakes  of  the  unborn,  (I 

*  will  fpeak  out  on  this  important  oc- 

*  calion)  not  be  determined  to  do  as 

*  much  juftice   to   another  ? — In    one 

*  word,  I  refufed  to  punifh  the  Che- 

*  valier Grandiibn — [Madam,'  tome, 

*  you  know  my  flory  ;]    what  has  the 

*  Count   of    Belvedere   done,    that  I 

*  fhould  make  no  fcruple   to   punifh 

*  him  r — My   good  lord,   be  faiished 

*  with  my  wifhes  for  your  happinefs. 

*  I  find  myfelf,  at  times,  very,  very 

*  wrong.     I   have   given   proofs   bur 

*  too   convincing   to   all  my  friends, 

*  that  I  sni  not  right,— -While  I  fo 


*  think,   confcicncc,  honour,    juftice, 

*  (as  I  toldjott  once  before,  my  good 

*  chevalier)  compel  me  to  cmbiact  the 

*  fmgle  Ijfe. — I  have,  in  duty  to  my 

*  ncareft  fjicnds,  given   up  the  way  I 

*  fhould  have  cholcn  to  lead  it   in.— 

*  Let  n»e  try  to  recover  myfelf  in  their 
'  way. — My  dearelt,  deareft  mamma,* 
(again  dropping  on  iu.r  knees  to  her) 

*  I   will   endeavour   to  make   ail   my 

*  friends  happy   in   the  way  they  have 

*  agreed  to  make  me  fo.— Pray  for  me, 

*  all  my  friends  '/  looking  round  her, 
tears  in  big  drops  trickling  down  her 
cheeks. — 7  hen   rifjng,  '  Pray  for  me, 

*  my   Lord   of  Belvedere  :   I   will   for 

*  you  j  and  that  you  may  do  juftice  to 

*  the  merit  of  fomc   worthier  woman 

*  who  can  do  juflice  to  yours.' 

She  hurried  from  us,  in  a  way  which 
fhewed  fhe  was  too  much  elevated  for 
her  bodily  powers.  Sir  Charles  be- 
fought  Mrs.  Beaumont  to  follow  her. 
Mrs.  Beaumont  took  my  hand. 

We  found  the  hdy  in  the  ftudy: 
fhe  was  on  her  knees,  and  in  tears. 
She  arofc  at  our  entrance.  Each  of 
us  haftening  to  give  her  a  hand,  *  O 

*  my  dear  Lady  Grandiibn,'  faid  fhe, 

*  forgive  me — Am  I,  am  I  wrong,  my 

*  dear    Mrs.    Beaumont  r — Tell    me, 

*  have  I  behaved  amifs  ?' 

We  both  applauded  her.  Well  we 
might.  If  her  greatnefs  be  owing  to 
a  raifcd  imagination,  who  fhaU  call  it  a 
malady?  Who,  bv.rfor  the  dear  lady's 
own  fake,  would  regret  the  next  to  di- 
vine impulfe,  by  which,  on  feveral  oc- 
cafions,  ihe  has  fliewn  herfelf  actuated  > 

She  fuffcred  herfelf  to  be  led  to  her 
mother,  who  embr.icing  her,  (Cle- 
mentina again  kneeling  to  her)  *  My 

*  dearcil  child,  my  blelTed  daughter, 
^  we  all  of  us,  while  fuch  are  vour 

*  appreheriions,  mull  acquiefce  with 
'  your  reafv,ns.     Be  happy,  my  love, 

*  in  your  own  magnanimity.     I  glory 

*  in  my  child.' 

*  And  I  in  my  fifler,'  faid  the  noble 
Jeponymo — '  Saint !  Angel  !'  kneeling 
to  her  on  one  knee,  notwithflanding  his 
lamenefs,  *  I  next  to  adore  mv  fifler.' 

She  called  him  her  brother,  her  true 
brother.      Then,    taking    my   hand : 

*  And  wiIIj!/«,  Lady  Grandifon,'  faid 
fhe,  *  be  my  fifterj    ihall   Sir   Chailes 

*  Grandifon   be    my    brother.?    Will 

*  you  return  with  us  into  Italy  ?   Shall 

*  we  cultivate  on  both  fides  a  family 
'  friendlhip  to  the  end  of  our  lives  ?' 

I   threw  my  aims  about  her  neck, 

tears 
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tears  mingling  on  the  checks  of  both  : 

*  It  will  be  my  ambition,  my  great 

*  ambition,  to   dereive  tiie  dillindlion 

*  you  p^ive  me — My  filler,  my  friend, 
the  fifter  of  my  bejl  friend,  love  him 
as  he  honours  jou  j  and  me  for  his 
fake,  as  I  will  you  for  your  own,  as 
well  as  fur  his,  to  the  end  of  my  life.' 
Sir   Charles  clafped  his  arms  about 

us  both.  His  eyes  ("poke  his  admiration 
of  her,  and  his  delight  in  each.  An- 
gels he  called  us.  Then  feating  us, 
he  took  tlie  count's  hand  ;  and,  leading 
him  to  her,  '  Let  me.  Madam,  prefent 

*  to  you  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  as  a 
man  equally  to  be  pitied  and  efteem- 

*  ed.     He  yields  to  yoiM"  magnanimity 

*  with  a  greatnefs  of  mind  like  your 

*  own.     Receive   then,    acknowledge, 

*  \.\\c  friend  in  him.     He  will  endea- 

*  voiu"  to  forego  a  dearer  hope.' 

*  Then   will  I  receive  him    as  my 

*  friend. — I  thank  you,  my  lord,  for 
the  honour  you  have  fo  long  done 
me.  May  you  be  happy  with  a  wo- 
man who  can  deferveyou  ! — See  that 
happy  pair  before  you  ! — May  you 
be  as  happy  as  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
ibn  ! — What  greater  felicity  can  I 
wifli  you  ?' 

He  took  her  hand  j  on  one  knee  he 
lifted  it  to  his  lips  :  *  I  will  tear  from 
you,  Madam,  a  tormentor.  I  muft 
aflc  nothing  of  jott  ;  but,  formyfelf, 
I  can  only  promjie,  in  the  words  of 
the  Chevalier  Grandifon,  to  endea- 
vour to  forego,  ;i  dearer,  the  deareji 

*  hope.' 

The  count  arofe,  bowing  to  her  with 
profound  refpeft ;  his  eyes  full ;  as 
his  heart  feemed  to  be.  Signor  Jero- 
nymo  motioned  to  return  to  the  com- 
pany. Lady  Clementina  wiflicd  to 
retire  with  me,  till  what  had  pafled 
was  related  to  the  reft.  I  led  her  to 
my  clofet.  There  did  we  renew  our 
vows  of  everlalling  friendlhip. 

Sir  Charles,  thinking  the  relation 
would  be  painful  to  the  count,  with- 
drew with  him  into  his  ftudy.  Mrs. 
Beaumont  and  Signor  Jeronymo,  told 
tbofe  who  were  not  prelent  at  the  af- 
fe<Sting  fcenes,  what  hadpafTed. 

When  we  were  fummoned  to  dinner, 
every  one  received  Lady  Clementina  as 
an  angel.  They  applauded  her  for  her 
noble  behaviour  to  the  count,  and  blcf- 
fed  themfelves  for  having  taken  the  re- 
folution  of  coming  to  B^nglandj  and, 
moft  of  all,  they  blcfl«d  my  dear  Sir 
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Charles  J  to  whom  they  afcribed  al' 
their  opening  happy  profped^s ;  and 
promifed  themfelves  that  his  family 
and  theirs  would  be  as  much  one,  as 
if  the  alliance,  once  fo  near  taking; 
place,  had  a<flually  done  fo. 

Sir  Charles,  at  and  after  dinner, 
urged  the  carrying  into  execution  th« 
latter  part  of  his  beneficeiit  plan.  He 
offered  Xo  attend  them  to  the  drawing- 
room,  to  the  play,  to  the  oratorios, 
(and  took  that  opportunity  to  give  the 
praifes  which  every  body  allows  to  be 
due  to  Mr.  Handel  j)  ami  to  every 
place  of  publick  entcitainment  which 
was  worthy  the  notice  of  foieigners  j 
and  left  it  to  their  choice,  whether  they 
would  go  firft  to  Gjandilbn  Hall,  or 
I'atisfy  their  curiofity  in  ajid  about 
town. 

7  he  marquis  faid,  that  as  Sir  Charles 
and  I  were  brought  out  of  the  country 
by  the  arrival  of  their  Clementina,  ana 
our  expc<5tation  of  them,  he  dotibted 
not  but  it  would  be  moll  agreeable  to 
us  to  return  to  our  own  fe;it  j  adding, 
politely,  that  the  higheft  entertainment 
they  could  have,  would  be  the  com- 
pany and  convtrfation  of  us,  and  our 
friends  J  and  that  rather  at  our  own 
feats,  than  any  where  clfc.  7  he  pub- 
lick  diverfions,  he  was  pleafed  to  fay, 
might  take  their  attention  afterwards. 
Now  they  vvcie  here,  they  would  not 
be  in  hafte  to  return,  provided  Sir 
Charles  and  his  friends  would  ani'wer 
the  hope  he  had  given  of  accompanying 
them  back  to  Italy. 

Theie  is  no  repeating  the  polite  and 
agreeable  things,  that  were  faid  on  all 
fides. 

Well,  then,  my  dear  grandmamma, 
to  cut  fhort,  thus  it  was  laft  agreed 
upon — 

The  Count  of  Belvedere,  who,  all 
the  afternoon  antl  evening-,  received  the 
higheft  marks  of  civility  and  pcjlitenefs 
from  the  admirable  Clementina,  (which, 
by  the  way,  I  am  afraid  will  not  pro- 
mote his  cure)  propofes,  with  Signors 
Sebaftiano  and  Juliano,  to  pals  a  month 
or  fix  weeks  in  feeing  every  thing  which 
they  ftiall  think  worthy  of  their  notice 
in  and  about  this  great  city ;  and  then, 
after  one  farewel-vifit  to  us,  they  in- 
tend tj  fct  out  together  for  the  court 
of  Madjid}  where  the  count  intends 
to  ftay  fome  months. 

We  fliall  all  fet  out,  on  Monday 
next,  for  Grandifon  Hall, 

6  L  Loi  J 
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l,orcl  and  L^dy  L.  will  follow  us  in 
a  werk  or  fortnight. 

<  How  will  ihe  poor  dear  Charlotte 
*  mutter!'  whil'pered  Lady  L.  to  inc : 
but  (lie  and  htr  lord  will  join  us  as 
foon  as  pofFible. 

Mrs.  Eleanor  Grandifon  loves  not 
the  Hnll,  becaufe  of  the  hardfhips  flie 
received  from  the  late  owner  of  it,  Sir 
Thomas ;  and  thinks  hcrlelf  bound 
by  a  rafh  vow,  which  flie  made  the 
laft  time  (lie  was  there,  never  again  to 
enter  it's  gates. 

Lady  Clementina  wliifpered  to  me 
niore  than  once,  how  happy  ihefhould 
think  heifelf  in  thefe  cxcurfions  ;  and 
hoped  all  their  healths  would  be  efta- 
bliHied  by  them.  She  faid  the  fweeteft, 
the  moft  affeilionate  things  to  me. 
Once  fhe  faid,  bidding  me  call  her  no- 
thing but  my  Clementina,  that  (he 
fliould  be  happy  if  (he  were  fure  I 
loved  her  as  much  as  (he  loved  me.  I 
a(rured  her,  and  that  from  my  very 
heart,  that  I  dearly  loved  her. 

Surely  it  was  a  happy  incident,  my 
clear  grandmamma,  that  Lady  Cle- 
mentina took  a  fi:ep,  which,  though  at 
firft  it  had  a  ra(h  appearance,  has  been 
produ6live  of  fc  much  joy  to  all  round, 
(the  poor  Count  of  Belvedere  except- 
ed) aud  in  particular,  to  your  e^ver  du- 
tiful, ever  grateful, 

Harriet  Grandison. 


LETTER    XLL 

LADY  GRANDISON,    TO   LADY  G. 

GRAKDISON    HALL,    MONDAY, 
APRIL   9. 

OW  happy,  my  dear  Lady  G. 
are  we  all  of  us  here,  in  one 
•another  !  How  happy  is  your  Harriet  ? 
• — And  yet  when  you  can  come,  and 
partake  of  my  felicity,  it  will  be  ftill 
enlarged. 

I  have  juft  now  received  a  letter  from 
Lucy.  The  contents,  as  you  will  fee, 
(for  I  (liall  inclofe  it)  are  a  converfa- 
tion  that  pafTed  a  few  days  ago  at  Shir- 
ley IVIanor,  upon  a  fubjecl  of  which 
you  are  a  better  judge  than  your  Har- 
riet. In  (iiort,  it  is  a  call  upon  you, 
as  I  interpret  it,  to  fupport  your  own 
dc5crines ;  by  which,  in  former  let- 
ters, you  have  made  fome  of  the  hc- 
f  eft  girls  in  England  half-ailiamed  to 


own  a  fijfl  p3(rion.  You  know  how 
m.uch  I  am  at  prcfent  engaged.  I 
would  not  have  the  dear  girlt  neglefl- 
ed.  Anfwcr  the  Irttcr  therefore  for 
me,  and  for  youifcif ;  yet,  remtmber, 
that  I  do  not  engage  to  abide  implicitly 
by  your  detcrnjination.  Ever,  ever, 
my  Charlotte,  your  moji  off tci  ion  ate 

Harriet  Grandison. 


LETTER     XLIL 

MISS    LUCY     SELBY,     TO    LADY 
GRANDISON. 

[inclosed  in  the  preceding.] 

thursday,  april  3. 

EVERY  hour  in  the  day  (bme  cir- 
cumitance  or  other  makes  me  wilh 
my  dear  Lady  Grandifon  in  North- 
ampton(hire.  Emily  charms  us  all. 
— But  Ilill  every  object  reminds  us  of 
our  Harriet.  Not  that  Harriet  alone 
would  content  us  now.  Nor  could  Sir 
Charles  and  Lady  Grandifon  be  at  this 
time  fpared  by  their  noble  guells.  Af- 
ter all,  therefore,  every  thing  is  beft  as 
it  is.  But  indeed  we  all  wi(hed  for 
you  yefterdnv  evening,  moft  particu- 
larly, at  Shnley  Manor.  The  con- 
verfation  was  an  interefting  one  to  all 
us  girls ;  and  Emily?  Nancy,  and  our 
couhns  HoUes's,  have  brought  me  to 
give  you  an  account  of  it,  and  to  ap- 
peal to  you  upon  it;  and  through  vou 
to  Lady_G.  And  yet  we  are  all  of  us 
more  than  half  afraid  of  a  lady,  who 
has  already  treated  but  lightly  a  fub- 
je6l  that  young  women  think  of  high 
importance. 

The  converfation  began  with  my 
-  coufm  Kittys  greatly  pitying  Lady 
Clementina;  defcribing,  in  her  pa- 
thetic k  wav,  the  ftruggies  (he  had  had 
between  her  firft  duties  and  her  incli- 
nation ;  the  noble  preference  (he  had 
given  to  the  former;  and  the  perfecu- 
tion,  as  fhe  called  it,  of  all  her  friends 
to  induce  her  to  many  when  (he  chufes 
to  live  fingle  all  her  life.  Every  one 
of  us  young  folks  joined  \yith  my  cou- 
fm Kitty. 

But  your  grandmam.ma  Shirley 
could  not,  (he  faid,  perfe6lly  agree 
with  us  in  the  hardihip  of  Lady  Cle- 
mentina's fituation;  who  having  from 
noble  motives  fpontaneoufly  rejefted 
the  man  of  her   choice,    was,    from 

reafons 
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iTaiTons  of  family  convenience,  and 
even  of  perfoniil  happincCs,  urged  to 
hiarry  a  noblen-.an,  who,  by  all  ac- 
counts, is  highly  defcrving  and  a- 
^reeable,  and  every  way  i'liitable  to 
her:  a  man,  in  fliort,  to  vi'hoDi  ftie 
prcten'.led  not  an  averfion ;  nor  hoped 
nor  wilhed  to  be  the  wife  of  any  other 
man  }  propofing  to  heifelf  only  the 
iinjjle  life,  and  having  given  up  all 
thoughts  of  talcing  the  veil. 

^^^ Perfonal  kappviffs  !""    cried    out 
Mifs  Kitty  Holies  :  *  Can  the  woman 

*  he  happy  in  a  fecond  choice,  whole 

*  firrt  was  Sir  Charles  Gratldifon?' 

*  And   whom,    for  noble  motives, 

*  fhe  rcfufed,'    faid   my   aunt  Sclbyj 

*  remeipber  that,  Kittyj    and   whom 

*  ihe  wiOicd  to  be,  and   who  aftually 

*  is,  the  hufband  of  another  woman.' 
The  girls   looked  at  one  another : 

but  fvirs.  Shirley  fpeaking,  they  were 
all  lilent. 

*  The  happincfs  of  human  life,  my 

*  dears,'    replied  your   cr;indiii;ih"ima, 

*  is  at  heft  but  comparative.  The  ut- 
'  nv-)ft  wc  fhould  hope  for  here,  is  fuch 

*  a  fitunticn,  as,  with  a  fclf-approving 
'  mind,    will   carry   us    belt    througli 

*  this,  prefent  fcene  of  trial :    fuch  a 

*  fituation,  as,  all  circumftances  C(jn- 

*  fivlcied,    is,   upon    the   whole,  mod 

*  eli£;Il)lf  for  us,  thouj;h  I'ome  of  if  s 
^  fcircumltances  mv\y  be  difagrecable. 

*  Youni^  people   fet  out  with   falfe 

*  notions  of  happiiiefsj    gay,    fairy- 

*  l.md  imaginatioris ;   and  when   thcfc 

*  fchcmcs  prove  unattain;ible,  j'jt  dowti 

*  in  dilUppointment  and  deje^Slicn, 
^  Tell    me    now,    Kitty    Holies,  aiij 

*  fpeak  freely,  my  love/  [She  woiihl 
hot  addrcfs  herl'elf  to  fome  of  Us  for 
a  realbn  I,  your  Lucy,  for  one,  need 
hot   give]    '  we  are  all  friends;    the 

*  graveft  of  us  hnve  been  yo\\v.2:^\  tell 

*  us,  Kitty,  your  ideas  of  happincfs 

*  for  a  young  woman  jull  felling  out 
»  in  life.' 

Poor  Emily  anfwered  onlv  with  a 
Tudden  bluHi,  and  a  half-ltifled  figh  : 
but  all  the  rell,  as  with  one  voice, 
cried  out,    *  Harriet,    our  liariiet,  iS 

*  the  happy  woman — To  be  married 

*  to  the  man  of  hef  choicfe :   the  mio 

*  chofen  by  her  friends,  and  applauded 

*  ^y  all  the  world.' 

»  And  fo,'    faid   Mrs.  Selby,    '  as 

*  there  is  but  Ofie  Sir  Cliarles  Grur.di- 


995 

*  fon  in  the  world,  were  his  fchemeo* 

*  proteftant  nunneries  put  into  execu- 

*  lion,  all  the  reft  of  womankind,  who 

*  had  feen  him  with  dillin£\ion,  might 

*  -»-ctire  into  cloifters.' 

*  Were  men  to  form  themfelves  by 
'  his  example — '  faid  Emilyj  [No  un- 
favourable hint  for  Sir  Edward]— 
There  (he  llopt. 

*  Behdes,'  faid  I,  (my  own  cafe  in 
icw)    '  when    our   eye   has    led   our 

choice,  imagination  can  eafily  add 
all  good  (jualitics  to  the  plaufible  ap- 
pearance. But  to  give  our  hand 
where  we  cannot  give  a  preference, 
is  furely,  Madam,  ailing  againft 
confcience  in  the  moil  important  ar- 
ticle of  life.' 

*  A  preference  we  ought  to  give, 
my  Lucy  :  bUt  need  thiij  be  the  pre- 
ference of  giddy  inclination?  No 
averfion  pre-l"upj)ofed,  will  not  rea- 
lbn and  duty  give  this  preference  in 
a  fecurer  and  nobler  way  to  the  man 
who,  upon  the  whole,  is  moft  fuit- 
able  to  us  ?  It  is  well  known,  that  I 
was  always  for  dlfcouraging  our 
Harriet's  declarations,  that  ibe  never 
would  be  the  wife  of  any  other  man 
than  him  llie  is  now  fo  happy  as  tci 
call  hers.  If  (as  we  all  at  one  time 
apprehended)  our  hopes  had  been 
abfolutely  impracticable,  the  noble 
Countefs  oi  D.  who  gave  fuch  con- 
vincing reafons  on  her  fide  of  the 
queftion*,  would  have  had  my  good 
wliheS  for  the  Eatl  of  H.  So,  be- 
fore him,  had  not  ill  health  been  an 
objtilion,  would  Mr.  Orme^  yea 
all  know,  that  I  wlfiicd  but  to  live 
to  fee  my  Harriet  the  wife  of  fomc 
worthy  man.  A  fmgle  woman  Is 
too  generally  an  undsfended,  un- 
fupported  creature.  Her  early  con- 
nexions, year  by  year,  drop  off;  no 
new  ones  arife ;  and  flic  remains  foli- 
tary  and  unheeded,  in  a  bufy  bull- 
ling  world;  pc: haps  fou red  toil  by 
her  unconnected  Ihite.  Is  not  fomc 
gratitude  due  to  n  worthy  man,  wha 
early  offers  himlclf  for  her  guide  and 
protector  through  life  ?  Gratitude 
was  the  motive  even  ot  Harriet's  in-« 
clination  at  fiift.' 

Nancy  fmiled.     *  Why   fmiles    my 
Nancy  ?'  afked  your  fmiling  grand- 
tiaajma,  *  1  am  furs  you  think,  child, 
there  is  wwi.-yht  in  v^l.at  I  ikid." 


*  Stc  Vo!.  V.  Letter  xriii. 
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*  Indeed,  Mr\dam,  thcie  is — Great 
wciL^ht — But  jvill  as  you  gave  us  an 
idea  <;f  the  dreary  unconncf^cd  life 
of  a  fingic  woman  in  years,  I  thought 
of  poor  Mrs.  Plu elope  Arby.  You 
all  know  her.  I  faw  her  in  imagi- 
nation, furroundcd  with  parrots  and 
lap-dogs! — So  I'pring-Uke  at  part 
fifty,  with  her  pale  pnk  luftring, 
and  hack-head — Yet  fo  pcevifli  at 
girls  r — 

*  And  fhc,'  refumed  Mrs.  Shirley, 
refufed  fonie  good  offers  in  her  youth, 
out  of  dread  of  the  tyranny  of  a 
hufband,  and  the  troublefomenels  of 
a  parcel  of  brats! — Yet  now  fhe  is 
abfolutely  governed  by  a  favourite; 
maid,  and  as  full  of  the  bon-mots 
of  her  parrots,  as  I  ufcd  to  be  of 
yours,  my  loves,  when  you  were 
prattlers.' 

*  Yet  let  us  not,'  faid  Mrs.  Sclby, 
with  the  infolence  of  matrons  or 
brides -expcflant,  be  too  fevere  upon 
old  maids.  Lady  G.  furely  is  faulty 
in  this  particular.  Many  worthy 
and  many  happy  perfons  in  that  clal's 
have  I  known:  many  amiable  and 
ufeful  in  fociety,  even  to  their  latcll 
age — You,  Madam,'  to  Mis.   Shir • 

ky,  *  had  a  friend — Mrs.    Eggleton.' 

*  I  bad,  my  dear  Mrs.  Selby— 
Never  has  any  length  of  time,  any 
variety  of  fcene,  at  all  effaced  the 
dear  idea,  though  flie  died  many  years 
ago.  She  never  married;  but  that 
was  not  her  own  fault.  She  was  ad- 
dreffed,  when  near  twenty,  by  a 
young  gentleman  of  unexceptionable 
character.  She  received  hisaddrelles, 
on  condition  that  both  their  friends 
approved  of  them.  She  was  a  vifitor 
in  tovyn.  The  relations  of  both  lived 
in  the  country.  The  young  couple 
loved  each  other :  but  neither  of  their 
family,  when  conftilted,  approving 
the  match,  to  the  great  regret  of 
both,  it  was  broken  off.  The  gen- 
tleman married,  and  was  not  unhap- 
py. In  three  or  four  years  another 
worthy  man  made  his  addreffes  to 
Mrs.  Eggleton.  All  her  friends  ap- 
proved. She  found  him  deferving 
of  her  affe6lion,  and  agreed  to  reward 
his  merit.  He  was  to  make  one 
voyage  to  the  Indies,  on  prolpe(5ls 
too  great  to  be  neglefted  ;  and  on  his 
return  they  were  to  be  married.  His 
voyage  was  profpcrous  to  tlie  extent 


of  all  his  wifhes.  He  landed  irv  hi'f 
native  country  j  flew  to  his  beloved 
miftrcls.  She  received  hisvifit  with 
grateful  joy.  It  was  his  Inji  vifjt. 
He  was  taken  ill  of  a  violent  fever; 
died  in  a  few  days,  delirious,  but 
bk-ffmg  her. 

*  She  and  I  have  talked  over  the  fub- 
jccl  we  are  upon  a  himdretl  times. 
In  thofe  days  I  was  young,  and  had 
my  romantick  notions.' 

*  7//<^t'(?i/, Madam!'  fald Patty  Hollc?. 
— Indeed,  Madam!'  faid  Kmily— 
Dear,  dear  Madam,'  faid  Kitty  Hol- 
ies— if  it  be  not  too  bold  a  requeft, 
let  us  hear  what  they  were.' 

*  The  reading  in  fafhion,  when  I 
was  young,  was  romances.  You, 
my  children,  have,  in  that  refpe6t, 
fallen  into  happier  days.  The  pre- 
fent  age  is  greatfy  obliged  to  the  au- 
thors of  the  Sped^ators.  But  till  I 
became  acquainted  with  my  dear  Mrs. 
Eggleton,  which  was  about  my  fix- 
tcenth  year,  I  was  over-run  with  the 
abfurdities  of  that  unnatural  kind  of 
writing  ?' 

*  And  how  long,  Madam,  did  they 
hold?' 

*  Not  till  I  was  quite  twenty.  That 
good  lady  cured  me  of  fo  falfe  a 
tafte  :  but  till  flie  did,  I  had  very 
liigh  ideas  of  firft  impreilions ;  of 
eternal  conftancyj  of  love  raifcd  to 
a  pitch  of  idolatry.  In  thefe  difpo- 
fitions,  not  more  than  nineteen,  was 
my  dear  Mr.  Shirley  propofed  to 
me,  as  a  perfon  whufe  chara6ler  was 
faultlefsj  his  offers  advantageous. 
I  had  feen  him  in  company  two  or 
three  times,  and  looked  upon  him 
merely  as  a  good  fort  of  a  man,  a 
fenfible  man— But  what  was  a  good 
fort  of  a  mim  to  an  Oroondates  ?  He 
had  paid  no  addrelfes  to  tne  :  he  ap- 
plied  to  my  friends  on  a  foot  of  pro-  m 
priety  and  prudence.  They  laid  no 
conftraint  upon  me.  I  conlultedmy 
own  heart — But,  my  dear  girls,  what 

a  temptation  have  you  thrown  in  the 
way  of  narrative  old  age  l' 
All  of  us  moll  eagerly  befought  her 
to  go  on. 

*  The  excellent  Mrs.  Eggleton  knew 
*  my  heart  better  than  I  did  myfelf. 
"  Even  «(^xt',"  faid  flie,  "  you  difiike 
*'  not  this  worthy  man.  You  can 
**  make  no  reafonable  obje6lIon  to  his 
"  offer.    You  are  one  of  many  fifters." 

[*  We 
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['  Wc  were  then  a  numerous  family — 

*  Alas!  how  many  dear  friends  have  I 
•out-lived!]  **  A  match  fo  advan- 
*'  tagcous  for  you,  will  be  of  real  be- 
*'  ncfit  to  your  whole  family.  Elteem, 
**  heightened  by  gratitude,  and  en- 
**  forced  by  duty,"  continued  (he, 
*«  will  foon  ripen  into  love:  the  only 
*'  r.ri  of  love  that  fuits  this  iniperfe^ 
"  ft:ite  J  -Sitendcry  -x  faithful  w'^^^xow . 
*'  'I'hcre  ii  a  fuperior  ardour  due  only 
*'  to  fupreme  perfeftlon,  and  only  to 
*'  be  exercifed  by  us  mortal  creatures 
*«  in  humble  devotion.  My  clear  Hen- 
*'  rietta,"  concluded  ftie,  •'  cundefcend 
"  to  be  happy  in  fuch  a  way  as  fuits 
**  this  mortal  itate." 

*  I  replied  to  her,  with  a  diftrefs  of 

*  mind,'  proceeded  Mrs.  Shirley,  *  that 

*  I  could  not  depend  on   >ny  own  ftn- 

*  tinients.      I   had    fcen    litile   of   the 

*  world.  **  Suppofe,  after  1  had  vowed 
''  love  to  a  man  quite  indiftcrent  to  me, 
**  I  Hiould  meet  with  the  very  one,  the 
"  kindred  foul,  who  mult  irrefiftably 
"  claim  my  whole  heart?  I  will  not 
•*  fufpedt  myfelf  of  any  poflibility  of 
*'  mil"condu£V,  where  the  duty  and  the 
"  crime  would  be  fo  glaring  j  but  muit 
*'  I  not,  in  fuch  a  cafe,  be  for  ever 
*'  aniferable?" 

*  The  mild  Mrs.  Eggleton  did  not 

*  chide:     fhe   only    argued  with    me. 

*  Often  afterwards  did  I,  with  delight, 

*  repeat  this  converfation  to  the  belt  of 

*  men,  my  dear  Mr.  Shirley,  when  a 

*  length  of  happy  years  had  verified  all 
«  flieYaid.' 

*  Dear  Madam,'  cried  Kitty,  *  tell 

*  us  how  flic  argued,  or  we  fliall  all 

*  remain  on  your  fide  of  the  queltion.' 

*  O  my  children !"  faid  the  venerable 
parent,  *  in  what  talkativcncfs  do  you 

*  engage  me!' 

*'  I  fear,  Henrietta,"  faid  Mrs.  Eg- 

*  gleton,  "  that  though  you  are  a  good 
*'  ciiiiftian,  your  opinions  in  this 
*'  point  are  a  little  heathenifli.  You 
*•  look,  upon  love  as  a  blind  irrefiftable 
**  deity,  whofe  darts  fly  at  random, 
*'  and  adnnt  neither  defence  or  cure. 
**  Confider  the  matter,  my  dear,  in  a 
•*  more  rcafonable  light.  Thepaflions 
**  are  intended  for  o\ir  fcrvants,  not 
**  our  mailers,  and  we  have,  within 
*'  us,  a  power  of  controuling  them, 
*•  which  it  is  the  duty  and  the  bufinefs 
**  of  our  lives  to  exert.  You  will 
**  allow  this  readily  in  the  cafe  of  any 
"  palfion  that  pcets  and  loniance  wii- 


"  ters  have  not  fcj  off  with  their  falfc 
"  colourings.  Tc  inltance  in  ojiger^ 
"  will  m)^  Henrietta  own,  that  Ihc 
*'  thinks  it  prpb^ble,  anger  fhould 
"  ever  tranfport  h«r  oeyond  the  bounds 
*♦  of  duty?" 

*  I  pleaded,  that  I  was  not  naturally 
'  of  an  angry  temper  j  and  was  afkta, 

*  with  a  linile,  whether  I  meant,  by 

*  that  diltinftion,  to  own  myfelf  of  a 

*  lo'ving  one. 

*  I  could  not  be  angry  with  my  good 

*  Mrs.  Eggletonj  yet  I  remember  1 
'  was  vexed  to  the  heart. 

**  But  why  then,"  rejoined  fhe, 
**  fhould  you  thinkyourfelf  more  like- 
"  ly  to  fall  in  love  after  you  are  mar- 
"  lied,  than  before?'''' 

•'  At  leaft,"  faid  I,  a  little  peeviih- 

*  ly,  *'  let  me  (tay  till  I  am  in  love,  as 
**  you  are  pleafed  to  call  it,  before  1 
**  marry." 

•*  I  would  not  by  any  means,"  re- 

*  plied  fhe,  "  have  you  marry  a  maa 
*'  for  whom  you  have  not  a  preferable 
**  inclination  i  but  why  may  you  not 
*'  find  on  admitting  Mr.  Shirley's  ad- 
*'  drelfes,  young,  agreeable,  worthy, 
**  and  every  way  fuitable  to  you,  as 
*'  be  is,  that  he  is  that  man  whom 
**  your  inclination  can  approve?" 

**  I  never  faw  him  yet,"  faid  I, 
**  with  the  leafl  emotion.  I  have  no 
"  averfion  to  him  j  I  might  eftcein 
*'  him :  but  what  is  that  to  the  love 
*'  one  is  fo  Iblemnly  to  vowa  hidband? 
**  And  fhould  I,  after  that  vow,  be^ 
"  hold  an  objeft  whom  I  could  indeed 
**  have  loved — " 

"  A  Duke  de  Nemours !"  faid  fhc, 

*  taking  up  the  Frincefs  ofClez'ss,  thnt 

*  unluckily  lay  on  my  table — '*  Ah,  my 
*'  Henrietta,  have  I  found  you  out! — 
*'  That  princefs,  my  dear,  wasafiiiy 
"  woman.  Her  ftory  is  writt-n  witU 
*'  dangerous  elegance  ;  but  the  whole 
**  foundation  of  her  diitix;ft'es,  was  aa 
'*  idle  one.  To  fancy  herl'elf  in  love 
**  with  a  mere  ftranger,  bccaufe  he 
•*  appeared  agreeable  at  a  ball,  whirn 
"  flie  lived  happily  with  a  worthy  hxif- 
**  band,  was  miftaking  mere  i:f:i,\i^ 
**  for  love,  and  combating  all  her  life 
"  after  with  a  chimera  of  her  owa 
"  creating.  I  do  not  tell  you  it  i« 
*'  impofTible  for  you  to  meet  hereafter 
*'  wiUi  pejfons  in  fome  externa!  ac- 
"  compiifhments  fupenor  to  the  dc- 
"  ferving  man  whofe  wiih  is  to  make 
"  you  happy;  but  will  yuu  i'ufier  your 

««  eye 
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•*  eye  to  IcnJ  you  in^c  mifcry  theri^  vvlicn 
•'  an  aililiiional  tic  d/diity  fuihids  it's 
•*  waiulci  ing  ?  If  To,  I  nuifl  fuppolb,  it 
•*  would  equally  niiflcud  you  nonx.K — 
•*  Tell  me,  Henrietta,  what  think  you 
•*  of  thofe  girls,  who  Mn(t  nil  the  hopes 
"  of  their  fond  parents,  by  elopin^j 
•*  with  a  well-drefled  ca})^ain,  a  fpnice 
•*  duncinp;- mailer,  or  a  hindfouie 
**  player?'* 

*  She  ftj  ucic  me  dumb  with  fhame. 
"  Yog  lee  then,  my  dear,  the  filial 

•*  duty,  the  duty  of  a  reafonuble  and 
•*  modeft  wouian,  were  fhe  even  with- 
•*  out  parents  or  friends,  forbids  fancy 
•*  to  be  her  guide,  as  much  as  the  fa- 
•'  cred  engagement  of  marriage  for- 
«*  bids  it  to  be  her  tormentor." 

"  But  have  there  not  been  inftances," 

*  faid  I J  "  do  not  you  and  I  know  one" 

*  [we  did]  **  in  this  neighbourhood, 
**  where  a  truly  good  woman  was  made 
*'  miferable  for  years,  by  having  her 
**  heart  and  hand  differently  engaged  ?" 

*  Mrs.  Eggleton  reminded  me,  that 

*  there  were,  in  that  cafe,    fuch  ex- 

*  tremely  particular  circumftances,  as 

*  made  it  abiurd  to  form  from  thence 

*  a  general  judgment,  "  In  almoll 
*'  everything,"  faidllie,  **  we  a6l  but 
•*  upon  probabilities  ;  and  one  excep- 
•'  tion  out  of  a  thoufand  ought  never 
*'  to  determine  us.  Even  this  excep- 
"  tion,  in  the  cafe  you  hint  at,  is  ow- 
•*  ing,  in  fome  meafure,  to  a  pitiably 
*'  Miifguided  imagination.  Let  us  take 
•'  our  rules,  my  dear,  from  plain  com- 
**  mon  fenfe.  and  not  from  poetical 
•'  refinements." 

*  Say,  my  children,'  faid  the  con- 
defcending  parent,    *    did   my   friend 

*  argue  well  ?' 

*  I  think,  Madam,''  anfwered  Kitty, 
'  fhe  argued   poor  love  out  of  doors. 

*  She  did  not  feem  to  allow  the  poili- 

*  billty  of  any  perfons  being  in  love  at 

*  all.' 

'  I. told  her  ^o^""  replied  my  grand- 
mamma. 

*'  So  far  from  it,"  faid  fne,  with  at 

*  figh,  and  a  look  exprefilveof  the  fofteft 
«  tendernefs,  '*  that  my  own  affe6tions, 
<*  as  you  know,  were  deeply  engaged. 
«'  The  amiable  youth,  to  whom  I  was 
*'  to  be  united  by  marriage,  died.  His 
«<  memory  will  ever  be  dear  to  my 
«<  heart.  Love  authorized  by  reafon- 
»(  able  prolpeiils ;  love  guided  and 
<«  heigl  tened  by  duty,  is  every  thing 
«<  exci'llent  that  poets  have  faid  of  it : 
4^  yet  even  this  iuvc  muft  fubmit  to  the 


**  awful  difnenfations  of  Providcncr; 
*'  whether  of"  death  or  otiier  diiappoitit- 
**  mcnl  :  and  fuch  trials  ought  to  b? 
"  met  with  chearful  rcfignatjon,  and 
**  not  to  be  the  means  oferabltteiing 
**  our  lives,  orof  rendering  them  ufe- 
**  lefs :  and  every  thing  we  ought  to 
**  do,  be  affured,  mv  dear,  we  (hall  be 
**  enabled  to  do,  if  we  fet  about  i^ 
*'  rightly,  and  with  equal  humility  and 
**  truil.  As  for  that  kind  of  love, 
**  which  in  it's  very  beginning  is  con- 
"  trary  to  duty,  to  fuppoft  that  un- 
"  conquLiable,  is  making  curfclves 
"  wretched  indeed  :  and  for  firft-fight 
"  impreffjons,  and  beginning  inclina- 
'*  tions,  though  always  dange.'-ous, 
**  and  often  guilty  to  indulge,  tiiey 
*'  aie  ablolutely  trifles  to  overcome  and 
"  fupprefs,  to  a  perfon  of  prudence  and 
"   virtue." 

How  we  dwelt  upon  every  fweet  do- 
cument that  fell  from  the  lips  of  the 
dear  Mrs.  Shirley. 

But  now,  Harriet,  for  the  appeals. 
Aftei  all,  were  you,  or  were  you  ;;?/, 
a  jomantick  girl,  when  you  declared, 
that  you  i^ever  would  be  the  wife  of 
any  man  living,  if  you  were  not  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon'sj  even  at  the  time 
v/hen  neither  you  nor  we  thought  there 
could  be  any  hopes  of  fuch  a  happy 
event  ? 

But  had  we  not,  however,  better  ap- 
peal to  Lady  G.  than  to  you?  You 
weie  always  yi?  wife! — Yet  you  could 
riot  be  contented  with  the  worthy  Orme. 
You  knew  inftinaively,  as  I  may  fay^ 
that  your'  kindred  mind  dwelt  in  St. 
James's  Sqliarc.  And  Lady  G.  forty 
years  hence,  will  be  looking  back,  I 
fuppofc,  with  wonder,  on  the  tijne  when 
ftie  gave  her  then  fair  hand  of  fwan- 
fkin,  changed  to  buff,  [Her  own  flighty 
idea!]  with  reluftance  to  her  deferving 
lord.  So,  perhaps,  we  had  beft  make 
no  appeals  at  all.  If  we  did,  neither 
you  nor  ftie  are  at  lei  fare  now  to  anfwer 
them.  Yet  we  have  one  appeal  mere  to 
make  ;  but  it  muft  be  to  our  Harriet; 
not  to  Lady  G. — Was  not  even  our 
venerable  parent  a  little  too  fevere  up- 
on old  maids  ?  That  wicked  Nancy  fell 
a  laughing — Does  Hie  knovv  vvhat  may 
be  her  own  cai'e  ?  Here  is  a  great  parcel 
of  girls  of  us — Have  not  I,  her  eider, 
been  croffed  in  love  already  ?  But  if  no 
proper  match  ever  offers,  muft  we  take 
an  improper  one,  to  avoid  the  ridicule 
of  a  mere  name  ?  An  unfitpported  jlate 
is  better  than  an  '}pprcjjed-ds<<Xtniftrahle 
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Hme,  bowcver  :  and  how  many  raftily- 
choftn  hufbands,  and  repentant  wives, 
could  I  let  agalnll  Nancy's  Mrs.  Aiby  ? 
— But  the  port  is  jult  going  out  ;  To 
that,  far  tVom  entering  on  I'o  copious 
a  lubjeft,  I  have  barely  time  to  add, 
that  I  am,  with  the  trutlt  afVe6lion,  my 
dearell  cic3.tuiey  jour  fait  If ul 

Lucy. 


LETTER     XLin. 

LADY  C.   TO  LADY   GRANDISON. 

THURSPAY,   APRIL    12. 

*  T  Am  very  well — What's  the  mat- 
JL    *  tcr  with  the  womer ! — I  ivill 

f  write  !  Fifteen  days  controul  and 
«  caudle — Why  furely !' 

They  are  impertinent,  my  dear,  and 
wcidd  take  my  pen  and  ink  from 
me  1 — 

You  do  well,  Harriet,  to  throw  up- 
on me  your  felf-condemning  talk. 

How  confcious  you  are,  when  you 
tell  me,  before  you  know  my  opinion 
of  the  contents  of  Lucy's  h-tter,  that 
vou  will  not  fubfcribe  implicitly  to  my 
tlctermination  ! — But  I  will  not  fj^are 
you.  In  my  condemnation  of  them, 
read  jo«r  oivn.  I  have  written  my  an- 
fwcr,  and  fhall  Inclofe  it ;  and  no  more 
at  prcfent  trouble  myfelf  about  them. 

But  here,  I,  Charlotte  G.  who  mar- 
ried with  indifference  the  poor  Lord  G. 
who  made  the  honeft  man,  whenerer  I 
plcafcd,  foam,  fume,  fiet,  and  execrate 
the  hour  that  he  firlt  beheld  my  face, 
now  rtand  forth,  an  example  of  true 
conjugal  felicity,  and  an  encourage- 
ment for  girls  who  venture  into  the 
marriage  ftate,  without  that  prodigious 
qxiantity  of  violent  pafhon,  which  I'oine 
hare -brained  creatures  think  an  elfen- 
tial  of  love. 

You,  my  dear,  left  us  tolerably  hap- 
py. But  now  we  are  almoft  ///-tolerably 
fo.  I  had  begun  to  recover  my  fpirits, 
dcprefled  as  they  had  been,,  foi-  near  a 
month  before,  on  finding  mylelf,  like 
any  common  woman,  confined  to  my 
chamber,  while  every  other  mouth  fang 

*  O  be  joyful !'  and  one  was  preparing, 
another  had  fet  out,  and  half  a  fcore 
more  were  actually  got  to  dear  Grandi- 
fon  Hall.  I  bit  my  lip,  and  raved  at 
the  wretch  to  whom  I  attributed  my 
durance :    when,    yeftcrday,    (after   a 

/fries  indeed  of  the  moft  obliging  and 
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moll  grateful  behaviour,  that  a  man 
ever  expreffed  for  a  prefcnt  made  him, 
which  he  holds  invaluable)  he  e|T(trcd 
my  (h;imher;  and  furpiircd  mc;'"as  I 
did  him  ;  (for  I  intended  that  he  (hoiflj 
know  nothing  of  the  matter,  nor  that 
I  would  ever  be  fo  condefcending)  lur- 
pfized  me,  as  how  ?  Ah,  Harriet  !  In 
an  a61  that  confefled  the  mother,  the 
it7;c/i' mother  ! — Little  Harriet  at  my 
brealt;  or,  at  my  neck,  1  believe  I 
fliould  fay — fhould  I  not? 

The  nurfe,  the nurfery-maids,  know- 
ing that  1  would  not  for  the  woild  have 
been  fo  caught  by  my  nimble  lord, 
(for  he  is  in  twenty  places  in  a  minute) 
were  more  affrighted  than  Diana's 
nymphs,  when  the  goddcfs  was  fur- 
pri/ed  by  Afteon ;  and  each,  inftead 
of  furrouniling  me  in  order  to  hide  my 
blulhes,  was  for  running  a  different 
way  j  not  lb  much  as  attenipting  to 
relieve  mc  from  the  brat. 

I  was  ready  to  let  the  little  leech  drop 
from  my  arms.  •Owrctcli!'  I'creamed 
I — '  Be  gone — be  gone  ! — Whence  the 

*  boldncis  of  this  intrufinn  ?' 

Ntver  was  man  in  greater  rapture. 
For  Lady  Gertrude  had  taught  him  to 
wifli  that  a  mother  would  /v  a  n)othcr  : 
he  threw  himfelf  at  my  feet,  clalping 
me  and  the  little  varlet  together  in  his 
arms.     *  Brute!'    faid  I,    *  will  you 

*  Imother  my  Harriet.'  I  was  half- 
afliamcd  of  my  tendernefs — •  Dear-eft, 

*  dear-ell,  dear-eft  Lady  G.— '  Shak- 
ing his  head,  between  every  tlear  and 
ej},  every  mufcle  of  his  face  working— 
'   how  you  tranfpof  t  me  !  Never,  never, 

*  never  faw  I   I'o  delightful  a  fight ! 

*  Let  me,  let  me,  let  me,'  (every  em- 
ph:itick  word  repeated  three  times  at 
Icall)  *  behold  again  the  dear  fight. 

*  Let  me  fee  you   clafp    the  precious 

*  gift,  our  Harriet's   Harriet  too,    to 

*  that  lovely  bofom.' — 1  he  wTetch 
(trembling,  however)  pulleil  afide  my 
handkerchief.  I  tried  to  fcold  j  but 
was  forced  to  prefs  the  little  thing  to 
me,  to  fupply  the  place  of  the  hand- 
kerchief— Do  you  think  I  could  not 
have  killed  him  ? — To  be  fure  I  was 
not  half  angry  enough.  I  knew  not 
what  I  did,  you  may  well  think — for  I 
bowed  my  face  on  the  Imiling  irifant, 
who  crowed  to  the  prelfuie  of  my  lip. 

*  Begone,  Lord  G.'  faid  I — 'See! 

*  fee!  How  fliall  I  hold  the  little  mar- 

*  moufet,  if  you  devom*  firft  one  of  my 
'  hands,  then  the  other  ?' 

He  arofe,  took  the  little  tiling  from 

me. 
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mc,  k\ncd  it's  forehead,  it's  check,  it's 
lips,  it's  little  puclley  hands,  firit  one, 
then  the  othtr  ;  gave  it  again  to  my 
armi  ■  took  it  again  j  and  again  re- 
Cgned  it  to  me. 

*  I'ake  away  the  pug,'  faid  I,  to  the 
attendants — *  Take  it  away,  while  any 
'  of  it  is  left.'  They  refcucd  the  ftill 
fmiling  babe,  and  ran  away  with  it. 

My  lord  then  again  threw  himfelf  at 
my  feet — '  Pardon,  pardon  me,  deareft 

*  creature,'  laid  he,  *  that  I  took  amifs 

*  any  thing  you  ever  faid  or  did — Tou 

*  that  could  make  me  fuch  rich  amends. 

*  — O  let  not  thole  charming,  charm- 

*  ing  fpirits  ever  fubfide,  which  for  a 

*  fortnight  together,   till  yefterday,  I 

*  miffed.  I  loved  you  too  well,'  pro- 
ceeded he,  *  to  take  any  ufage  that  was 

*  not   quite  what   I  wifhed  it,  lightly. 

*  But  for  fome  time  part:  I  have  (ten 

*  that  it  was  all  owing  to  a  vivacity, 

*  that  now,  in  every  inftance  of  it,  de- 

*  lights  my  foul.     You  never,  never, 

*  had   malice  or   ill-nature   in  what  I 

*  called  )vj^^  petulance.  You  bore  with 

*  mifje.  You  fmiled  at  me  :  henceforth, 

*  every  thing  you  fay,  every  thing  you 

*  do,  I  will  take  for  a  favour.     O  my 

*  Charlotte!  Never,  never  more  /hail 

*  it  be  in  your  po'zuer  to  make  me  fo 

*  far  forget  myfelf,  as  to  be  angry.' 
My  iJ/'ar  Lord  G. !    I  had  like  to 

have  faid — I  believe  I  did  fay — '  Then 

'  will  you  ruin,  abiblutely  ruin  me  ? — 

^  What  fliall  I  do — formy  roguery  ?' — 

'  Never,  never  part  with  what  you 

*  call  fo!'— 

*  ImpofTible,  my  lord,  to  retain  it, 

*  if  it  lofe  it's  wonted  power  over  you. 

*  I  fhail  have  a  new  leffon  to  learn.  O 

*  my  lord !  why  began  you  not  this 

*  courfe  before  Harriet  and  Caroline 

*  fet  out  for  Grandifon  Hall  ?  I  might, 

*  by  a  clofer  obfervation  of  their  be- 

*  haviour,  have  made  myfelf  miiirefs 

*  of  lefTons  that  would  have  far  more 

*  delightfully  fupplied  the   old  ones, 

*  than  can  be  done  without  their  ex- 

*  amples.    But,  my  lord,  the  time  will 

*  foon  come,  when  we  fhall  be  allowed 

*  to  fly  to  that  benefit  at  Grandifon 

*  Hall.  Our  little  Harriet  fhall  go  with 

*  lis  :  the  infant  is  the  cement  between 

*  us  ;  and  we  will   for  the  future  be 

*  every  day  more  worthy  of  that,  and 

*  of  each  other.'' 

My  lord  hurried  from  me  in  fpeech- 
Icfs  rapture  ;  his  handkerchief  at  his 
eyes—*  Nuife/    faid  I,    *  bring  me 


*  again  our  prcciou*  charge.     I  will 

*  be  all  the  mother.'  I  clafpcd  it  in 
my  bofom.  '  What  (hall  I  do,  my 
'  little  Harriet !  Thv  father,  fweet  one  ! 

*  has  ran  away  witn  my  roguery.' 
What  a  fcene  is  here ! — I  will  not 

read  it  over.  If  it  requires  a  blufh,  do 
you,  my  dear,  blufh  for  me:  I  am 
hardened — And  fhail  not  perhaps,  were 
I  to  reperufe  it,  my  maternity  fo  kindly 
acknowledged,  fo  generoufly  accepted, 
by  my  Lord  G.  be  able  to  blufh  for 
myfelf. 

But,  that  I  may  feem  only  to  have 
changed  the  ohje^,  not  only  to  have 
parted  with  my  levity,  read  the  inclofed 
here,  in  anfwer  ♦^^o  the  appeal  of  the 
young  people  ;  direcled  thus— ^ 


*  LADY  G.  TO  MISS  LUCY  SELBV, 

*  AND  THE   REST  6F  THE   GIRLS   AT 

*    SELBY  HOUaE, 

*   GREETING. 

*  "X^  O  U  appeal  to  Harriet,  and  re- 

jL  *  voke  your  appeal :  you  ap- 
peal to  me,  and  withdraw  it  in  the 
lame  letter. — A  parcel  of  chits  !  You 
knov/  not  what  you  would  have  ; 
what  you  would  be ;  and  hardly  wliat 
you  are  :  you  can  have  the  faucinefs 
in  more  places  than  one,  to  reflect 
upon  me  your  judge.  But  are  you 
not  convinced  by  the  folid  arguments 
of  Mrs.  Shirley  !  and  her  Mrs.  Eg- 
gleton  ?  If  you  are  not,  what  ftrange 
creatures  are  girls  from  fixteen  to 
twenty- two  I  Don't  boys  read  ro- 
mances as  well  as  girls  ?  Yet,  in 
thefe  latter  days,  do  the  glaring  ab- 
furdities  influence  them  fo  much  in 
love  matters,  or  laft  io  long  ?  Foolifh 
things  !  would  you  give  a  preference 
ngainfl  yourfelves  to  the  other  fex  ? 

*  Harriet,  /think,  -^3.5  a.  romantick 
girl,  when  Ihe  made  her  declarations 
of  one  man  only,  or  no  one,  for  a 
hufband.  I  did  let  her  knov/ my  mind 
at  the  time  by  hints  :  but  had  my 
brother  aftually  married  Clementina, 
not  only  I,  but  her  grandmother 
Shirley,  and  aunt  Selby,  and  uncle 
too,  (odd  foul  as  he  is  in  fome  things) 
would  have  fpoken  out  in  favour  of 
the  young  Earl  of  D.  And  had  it 
not  been  with  fuccefs,  after  a  proper 
time  had  paffed,  I,  for  my  part, 
would  have  fet  her  down  as  a  very 

*  Ally 
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Ally  girl;  inferior,  In  this  refpeft,  to 
you,  Lucy,  and  to  twenty  more  I 
could  name  :  tor  how  few  of  us  are 
there,  who  hnve  their  firft  loves  ?  And 
indeed  how  few  fir(t  loves  are  Ht  to  be 
encouraajed  ?  You  know  my  thoughts, 
Lucy,  of  a  beginning  love,  in  a  young 
bofom*.  —  A  very,  vciy  fdly  and 
chlldilh  affair,  believe  me. 

*  Let  me  enumerate  a  few  chances 
that  may  render  a  firft  love  imprac- 
ticable. 

*  A  young  woman  may  fix  her  affec- 
tions on  a  man,  who  may  prove  per- 
fidious— On  a  man,  who  may  be  en- 
gaged to  another  woman ;  as  had 
like  tp  have  been  my  brother's  cafe— 
On  a  man  who  may  be  fuperior  to 
her  in  degree  or  fortune  ;  or  who  may 
be  greatly  inferior  to  her  in  both.— 
If  love  be  not  a  voluntary  paffion, 
why  not  upon  a  holller,  a  groom,  a 
coachman,  a  footman — A  grenadier, 
a  trooper,  a  foot-foldier  ? — She  may 
be  in  Mrs.  Eggleton's  cafe  :  her  lover 
may  be  taken  from  her  by  death.  In 
either,  or  any,  of  thele  cales,  >vhat  is 
to  be  done  ?  Mu(l  a  woman  ht  down, 
cry  herfclf  blind,  and  become  ulclefs 
to  the  principal  end  of  hi  r  being,  as 
to  this  life,  and  to  all  family  cop- 
neflions,  when,  probably,  (he  has  not 
lived  one  third  of  her  time  ? — Silly 
creatures! — to  maintain  thefe  non- 
fenfes  at  their  own  e.xpence,  in  fa- 
vour of  a  paffion  that  is  generally 
confined  to  the  days  of  girlhood ; 
and  which  they  themfelves  would 
laugh  at  in  a  woman  after  fhc  was 
arrived  at  honeft  thirty ;  or  at  yeais 
of  difcrction— Thus  narrowing  their 
own  ulc  and  confequencc— I,  for  my 
part,  am,  and  ever  will  be,  a  friend 
of  my  fex. 

*  But,  hark  ye,  girls— Let  me  afk 
you — Do  you  find  many  of  thefq 
conftant  nymphs,  when  they  have  had 
their  foolifti  way  given  them,  and 
they  have  buried  the  honell  man  of 
whom  they  were  once  fo  doatingly 
fond,  rcfufe  to  marry  again  ?— Do 
they  wiih,  like  the  wives  of  fome 
Pagan  wretches,  to  be  thrown  into 
the  funeral  pile,  with  the  dead  bodies 
of  their  lords  > — No  !  They  have  had 
their  njuhimfey  out.     Their//  of  con - 

J\ancy  is  over ;  and,  quite  good  fouls 
as  they  are  by  that  time  become,  they 
go  on  without  rantipolingf  in  the  or- 

»  Vol.  VI 


dinary  courfe    of   reafonable    crea- 
tures. 

*  Not  but  Harriet  was  in  earned  :  I 
am  fure  fhe  was.  She  believed,  (he 
certainly  believed,  HERSELF.  And 
were  It  given  to  us  women  ahvays  to 
be  in  onenund,  fhe  would  have  made 
all  her  friends,  the  good  Mrs.  Shir- 
ley at  the  head  of  us,  defpair  of  fuc- 
ceeding  with  her  in  our  endeavours 
to  induce  her  to  change  it.  But 
Harriet,  with  all  her  wildom,  could 
not  know  what  time  would  have  done 
for  her.  Time  is  the  pacifier  of  every 
woe,  the  qualifier  of  every  difap- 
pointment — Pity  for  the  man,  [the 
Earl  of  D.  fuppofe — He  would  have 
thought  it  worth  his  while  to  feiga 
dying  for  her;]  the  entreaty  of  her 
friends  —  You  fee  what  arguments 
her  excellent  grandmamma  could 
havcproduccd— Pho,  pho,  never  fear 
but  Harriet  would  have  married  be- 
fore my  brother  and  Clementina  had 
fecn  the  face  of  their  I'econd  boy- 
No  rj^/V//  fhall  fhc  have,  for  fear  they 
fhould  be  romancers. 

*  And,  do  you  think,  that  Clemen- 
tina and  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  a 
year  or  two  hence — I  have  no  fear  of 
the  matter;  if  they  do  not  ttaze,  tor- 
ment, oppol'e  her.  If  they  do — Why 
then,  I  will  not  be  anfwerable  for 
thtir  fuccefs.  For,  with  excellences 
that  none  but  flie  and  Harriet  among 
women  ever  boafted,  there  is  a  glo- 
rious perverfenefs,  which  they  mifcali 
conjiancy  and  ferfexterance^  in  the 
mind  of  that  noble  lady,  [and  indeed 
in  the  minds  of  mofi  of  us]  that  will 
probably,  as  it  has  already  done, 
carry  her  through  all  oppofition — 
In  fliort,  no  more  teazing,  tormenting 
from  friends,  no  more  heroicks  from 
^irls— Is  not  oppofition,  is  not  rc- 
li (lance,  the  very  foul  and  efTence  of 
all  forts  of  heroifm  ?— My  life  there- 
fore for  Clementina's,  admirable  crea- 
ture as  fhe  undoubtedly  is — Leave 
her  fea-room,  leave  her  land-room, 
and  let  her  have  time  to  confidcr  j 
and  fhe  will  be  a  bride. 

*  Did  I  ever  mention  to  you  a  trick 
that  an  honeft  guardian  put  upon  his 
ward  ?  Many  a  one  have  you  hei.rd 
of  irovti  dijhonej}  ones.  This  brlefl/ 
was  it. 

*  The  girl  was  of  an  heroick  ftamp  ; 
as  good  a  gu'l  as  an  heroick  girl  couid 
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My  women  are  fo  impertinent, 
and  my  marmoufct  is  Co  vo- 
racious, that  I  have  been 
forced  to  take  two  days  for 
what  once  I  could  have  per- 
formed in  little  more  than 
two  hours. 


LETTER    XLIV. 


tADY 


GRANDISON, 
SHIRLEY. 


TO     MRS. 


CRANDISON    HALL,    MONDAY, 
APRIL   16, 

AND  muft  I,  my  dear  grandmam- 
ma, be  more  particular  in  rela- 
tion to  ourfelves,  our  guefts,  our  amufe- 
ments,  dlverfionc,  converfations — Why 
then  does  not  Lucy  write  as  ufual, 
every  tender,  fvery  engaging,  every 
lively  occurrence  that  happens  at  Selby 
Houfe,  and  Shirley  Manor  ?  Is  fhe  fo 
much  taken  up  with  her  as'ree/ibie  peer, 
that  (he  m.uft  leave  the  obliging  tafk 
wholly  to  Nancy  and  Emily  ?  I  don't 
care.  They  fhall  be  my  beft  girls  ;  and 
I  will  put  down  my  Lucy  as  a  woman 
©f  mere  quality  before  flie  has  the  title. 
Yet  let  me  tell  her,  that  could  honeft 
Mr.  Fowler  have  courted  for  himfelfy 
have  fuffered  his  heart  to  rife  to  his 
lips,  I  ihould  have  wiftied,  by  her 
means,  to  have  been  related  to  him  and 
Sir  Rowland.  But  that  matter,  it 
feems,  is  as  good  as  over;  and  I  will 
proceed  to  do  my  duty,  whether  Ihe 
does  hers  or  not. 

I  have  told  you,  Madam,  how  much 
our  guefts  are  pleafed  with  us  and  the 
place.  How  much  we  are  charmed 
with  tke?ny  I  need  not  tell  you.  Every 
praife  you  have  heard  of  them,  is  con- 
firmed and  heightened,  on  a  more  in- 
timate knowledge  of  them. 

Lord  and  Lady  L.  are  with  us.  Lord 
and  Lady  G.  will  come  as  foon  as  they 
can.  Lady  L.  has  her  fweet  infant 
with  her.  And  I  hope  Lady  G.  will 
3)ot  come  without  my  god-child. 

Sir  Edward  Beauchampis  atprefent 
our  gueft.  The  good  do<5lor,  you 
know,  is  at  honae  here;  and  how  be- 
loved, how  revered,  by  every  one  ' 

Sir  Charles!  The  foul  of  us  all !  O 
Madam  !  never,  furely,  was  one  fpot 
bleffed  vi'ith  fo  many  perfons  of  one 
mind,  as  are  now  rejoicing  together  at 
Grandifon  HalL 


And  pray,  my  dear  grandmamma, 
let  mc  arte;  would  it  not  be  aflfcaation 
rathtr  than  modcJjy,  were  I  to  leave 
myfclf  unnamed  in  this  noble  circle  > 
\w\\\mt.  Everybody,  for  Sir  Charlcb't 
fake,  looks  on  mc  with  the  kindeft  par- 
tiality, and  my  heart  tells  mc,  that 
being  his  as  much  as  my  own,  it  dc- 
fcrvcs  that  partiality. 

Except  at  certain  devotional  hours  of 
retirement,  we  know  not,  but  that  wc 
are  all  of  one  faith.  Nothing  of  re- 
ligious fuljje6ts  is  ever  mentioned  amon^ 
Ui,  but  in  thofe  points  in  which  allgood 
Chi  iftians  are  agreed.  You,  Madam, 
who  have  a  true  chatholick  charity  for 
the  worthy  of  all  perfuafions,  would 
be  delighted  to  fee  the  affefticnate  be- 
haviour of  the  tivo  fathers  (I  will  call 
them)  to  each  other.  When  they  are 
not  in  the  general  company,  they  are 
always  together,  walking,  riding  out  ; 
or  in  the  apartment  of  each  other, 
reading,  converfmg.  The  dear  Cle- 
mentina cannot  but  fee,  that  chari- 
table and  great  minds,  however  differ- 
ing even  in  fome  elfential  articles  of 
religion,  might  mingle  hearts,  and  love 
each  other;  and  from  Sir  Charles's 
catholicifm,  that  (he  might  have  been 
happy  with  him,  and  kept  her  own 
faith! — But,  no!  it  would  in  her  no- 
tion, now  I  recolle6l,  have  been  a  dan- 
gerous trial.  She  could  not  truft  her 
oxvn  heart— Great  and  noble  lady ! 
how  m  jch  is  fhe  to  be  revered  ! 

The  gentlemen  ride  out  almoft  every 
day. — Our  converfations  !  It  would  be 
endlefs  to  give  you  an  account  of  the 
converfations  that  yet,  I  flatter  myfelf, 
would  delight  you  all.  The  leaft  in- 
terefting  ones  of  thofe  we  hold,  would 
have  made  a  great  figure  in  my  former 
letters.  Such  the  company,  you  may 
fuppofe  we  know  not  what  trifling  fub- 
Je61s  are. 

Every  one  avoids  mentioning  the 
name  of  the  poor  Count  of  Belvedere 
in  the  prefence  of  Lady  Clementina ; 
yet  we  all  pity  him.  We  have  reafon 
to  do  fo,  from  the  account  Signer  Je- 
ronymo  receives  of  his  dilhefs  of 
mind,  while  he  endeavours  to  overcome 
his  hopelefs  pafTion. 

Allow  me.  Madam,  to  conclude  this 
letter  here.  We  ai"e  to  have  a  littU 
concert  this  evening,  and  our  com- 
pany is  beginning  to  affemble  in  the 
mulick-room. — I  miift  go  and  attend 
the  naarghionefs  and  Lady  Clementina ; 
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wlio  hcrfelf  will  he  a  performer.  She 
is  an  admirable  one.  I  can  only  ftay 
to  add,  that  I  am^o«r  e^er  dutiful 

Harriet  Grandison. 
LETTER    XLV. 


LADY 


GRANDISON, 
SHIRLEY. 


TO     MRS. 


CIANDISON   HALL,  SATURnAY, 
APRIL   28. 

MY  deareft  grandmamma  will  not 
complain  that  my  three  laft  let- 
ters *  were  not  filled  with  particulars 
of  our  engagements  and  converfations 
here.     What   a   fcene   of    happintfs  ! 
what  have  1  to  pray  for  but  the  conti- 
nuance of  it?  except  that  the  admi- 
rable Lady  Clementina  were  fomehow 
fettled  to  her  own  liking,  and  that  her 
indulgent  relations  could  be  fatisficd 
with  it  ?  Something  feems  to  be  want- 
ing for   her^  and  therefore  for  them. 
Yet  can  a  lover  of  her,  of  her  fame, 
of  her   family,    fay  what  that  fome- 
thing  fhould  be  ?  I,  for  my  part,  ought 
to  be  the  laft  who  fhould  decide   for 
herj    I,  who  never,  I  think,  (fay  La- 
dy G.  what  ftie  pleafes  of  my  roman- 
cings)  could  have  been  happy  with  any 
man  in   the  world,    but   Sir   Charles 
Gr.mdifon,  after  I   had  known  him, 
and  once  was  led  to  hope  tor  fo  great  a 
blefling ;  and  who  have  not  that  notion 
that  ftie  has,  or  feems  to  have,  of  the 
drearinefs,    and    di  fad  vantages    of    a 
fmgle  ftate  ;  on  the  contrary,  who  think 
theinarried  life  attcndeil  with  fo  many 
cares   and   troubles,  that  it  is  rather 
(as  it  is  a  duty  to  enter  into  it,  when 
it  can  be  done  with  prudence)  a  kind 
of  faulty  indulgence  and  felfifhnefs,  in 
order  to  avoid  thcfe  cares  and  troubles, 
to  live  fingle.     But  to   leave  this  fub- 
jeJl  to  the  decifion  of  Lady  G  .  and  Lady 
(iertrude,     the   latter  of    whom    has 
given  fome  unanfwcrable  hints  on  her 
lide  of  the  qucltion,  I  will  proceed  with 
my  narrative. 

And  here  let  me  obfervc,  that  had 
not  Lady  Clementina  made  her  rejec- 
tion of  the  beft  of  men  her  fole  and 
deliberate  a6l,  it  is  my  humble  opinion 
that  her  lofs  of  him  would  have  been 
unfiipportable  to  ker.  That  confider- 
ation,  and  her  noble  motive  for  it, 
ciuble  her  to  behave  glorioufly  under 


the  felf- deprivation,  as  I  may  call  it. 
Yet,  I  can  lee,  at  times,  by  her  Ihi- 
dioufly  avoiding  his  company,  and  fre- 
quently excullng  herlelf  from  making 
one  in  iittlc  parties  of  Sir  Charles's 
propoling,  and  by  her  chufing,  at  all 
times,  my  company,  that  the  noble 
lady  thinks  felf-denial  necejfarj  for  her 
peace. 

She  was  once  for  putting  Jeronymo 
on  propoling  to  leave  England  fboner 
than  they  had  intended  ;  and  take  my 
promile  to  follojv  them.  I  was  prc- 
icnt.  She  had  tears  in  her  eyes  wlieu 
flie  propolcd  it.  We  had  been  talk- 
ing of  Sir  Charles  in  raptures,  on  fbme 
of  his  noble  charities  which  had  but 
lately  come  to  our  knowledge,  and  it 
was  pretty  eviilent  to  me,  that  flic,  at 
the  time,  was  of  opinion,  that  diltance 
from  him  would  be  a  means  to  quiet 
her  heart. — The  dear  Emily  finds  it 
lb,  thank  God ! 

Lady  Clementina  has  been,  how- 
ever, tolerably  chearful  i'mce,  amuhng 
herfclf  with  drawing  up  plans  for  her 
future  life.  Very  pretty  ones,  fome  of 
them:  but  a  little  too  ideal,  if  I  may 
ib  exprcfs  myfelf;  and  flie  changes 
them  too  often  to  fhew  that  fleadinefs, 
which  I  want  to  fee  in  her  mind.  Poor 
lady!  How  I  pity  her  as  I  contemplate 
her,  in  her  contrivances  and  propofals  ! 
I  am  often  forced  to  turn  away  my 
face,  that  flie  may  not  fee  the  flarting 
tear. 

mSDAY,    MAY    I. 

The  Count  of  Belvedere  being  re- 
turned to  London  from  a  country  ex- 
curfjon,  and  not  very  well,  the  mar- 
quis was  delirous  of  making  a  vifit  to 
him,  and  at  the  fame  time  to  pafs  a 
few  days  in  London,  to  fee  the  cu- 
riofities  of  the  place,  and  to  be  pro- 
fent  at  fbme  ©f  the  publick  entertain- 
ments, the  gentlemen  at  the  firft  mo- 
tion made  a  party  to  attend  him,  and 
Sir  Charles,  you  may  fuppofe,  would 
not,  in  complaifance,  be  exculed.  Dr. 
Bartlett  and  Father  Marefcotti,  wha 
arc  infeparablc,  had  formed  a  fcheme 
of  their  own  ;  and  the  ladies  declared, 
that  not  one  of  them  would  leave  me. 

The  gentlemen  accordingly  fet  out 
yeftcrday  morning.  In  the  afternoon 
ariivetl  here,  one  of  the  moft  obliging 
of  wives,  tendereft  of  mothers,  and 
amiable  of  nurfes — Who  do  you  think. 
Madam  ? — No  oiher  than  Lady    G. 


•  Thcfc  Uircc  Ictlcrs  do  not  appear, 


and 


ioo6 


STR    CHAllLES    GRAKDlSOf^: 


^nd  her  ior<I.  U n 3:0 vern able  Char- 
lotte ?  H^r  month  btit  juft  up !  We 
have  all  blamed  her.  We  hlan^.ed  her 
lord  too  for  rn/lciing  her  to  come. — 
'  lixU  what  could  1  do?'  faiil  V.t,  in- 
Docently — lint  ihey  are  both  fo  much 
improved  as  hulba)id  and  wifr  > — Upon 
>ny  word,  I  am  cliarmed  with  her  in 
every  one  ot  tl;e  above  characters. 
My  lord  appears,  even  in  her  com- 
j.any,  now  that  his  wife  has  given  him^ 
iiis  due  confequcnce,  a  manly,  lenfible 
man.  If  he  ever  had  any  levities  of 
behaviour,  they  are  all  vaniflied  and 
gone.  She  is  all  vivacity,  as  htreto- 
iore,  but  no  flip})ancy.  Her  livelL- 
aeis,  in  the  main,  is  fhat  of  a  fenfible, 
rot  a  «z//^>2y  faucy  wife,  entirely  fatisfied 
ivith  herfelf,  her  fituation  and  pro- 
!^e6ts.  Upon  my  word,  I  am  brought 
over  to  her  opinion,  that  if  xht  fecond 
man  be  worthy,  a  woman  tnay  be  hap- 
py, who  has  not  been  indulged  in  her 
liift  fanqy  1  and  I  am  the  rather  in- 
duced to  hope  fo  for  my  Jtmilys  fake. 

TUESPAY  rvENI*cG. 

Ms.s.  Eeaumoni  has  received  a  let- 
ter fium  the  ladies  her  friends  at  Flo- 
rsnce,  exprtfling  their  fear  chat  the 
love  of  her  country,  now  fne  is  in  it, 
has  taken  place  in  her  heart,  and 
v/eakened  her  affeilion  for  them.  They 
beg  of  her  to  convince  them  of  the 
contrai7  by  haftening  to  them. 

This  letter,  it  feems,  mentions  fome 
ievere  refleclions  cail  upon  Lady  Cle- 
mentina by  the  unhappy  Olivia.  Ca- 
inilla,  who  is  very  tond  of  me,  has 
hinted  this  to  me.  and  at  the  fanie  time 
acquainted  me  with  her  young  lady's 
earneftnels  to  fee  it  ;  Mrs.  Beaumont 
having  exprcffed  to  her  her  indignation 
againft  Olivia  on  the  occafion .  Un- 
worthy Olivia!  What  reflefticns  can 
vo;j  c-iill  on  the  admirable  Citmeniinai 
— Yet  I  with  Mis.  Beaumont  would 
kt  me  fee  them. — But  dear  Ivlrs.  Beau- 
mont, impart  net  to  Clementina  any 
tliing  that  may  afte6t  her  delicate  and 
too  i'crupulous  mind  ! 

This  over-lively  Lady  G.  has  been 
acquainting  Lady  Clementina  with 
F.mily's  ftory,  yet  intending  to  fet 
forth  nothing  by  it,  fhe  lays,  but  the 
fortii-ude  of  fo  young  a  cieaturc; 

She  owns,  that  Lady  Clementina 
often  reddened  a's-  fhe  proceeded  in  it; 
jet  that  Hie  went  out—How  could  fce  ? 
— 1  chid  her  fur  ])oor  i£miiy"s  i-ks— ' 


for  her  own  falcc,  f'»r  Lady  C\err\*i  ■ 
tina'u,  for  Sir, Edward  Bracrhain:. 
fake-i-How  eouU  fhe  be  fo  indri.crr  ' 

*  Is  there  a  ncrtftity,  dear  !  !'''■  <-  ' 
(Ihought  I,  :*%  flic  repeated  ••  I 
on  theoccafon)   '  now  you  i ,  it. 

*  in  the  great  articles  oE  your  duty, 

*  that  you  mud  be  v/rong  in  f'jjneth't/ipf'* 
Lady  Clementina  hi>^hly  ai.piau.e  1 

Emily,  however.  A  ciiarmi;i2  vo-ir.T 
creature  (he  called  In  r.  *  Ahienrc,* 
atlded  ftie,  *  is  certainly  a  right  n^ta- 

*  fure.     Were  thetnan  a  coir.mo ."  . 

*  it  would  not  fignify  :  prcfencc, 

*  cafe,  might  help  her^  a.<;  he  pi<ji,al*!y 

*  would  everv  day  expofe  his  faults,  to 

*  her  obfervation.     But  ahfence  frcnn 

*  fuch  a  man   as  Sir  Charles  Grand:- 

*  .Hon,  is  certainly  right.'  Lady  Ci. 
favs,  it  is  eafy  to  fee,  that  L^.dy  Cle- 
mentina made  fome  i'elf-appHcations 
upon  it. 

WEDS.   MORN.    MAY    1. 

Lady  G.  h.^s  been  communicating* 
to  me  a  conference  which  the  fays,  fhe 
could  not  but  oveihear  between  Lady 
Clementina  and  Mrs.  Beaumont,  held 
in  the  clofet  of  the  latter,  which  joins 
to  a  clofet  in  Lady  G:'s  dreffing-room, 
feparated  only  by  a  rhin  partition.  The 
rooms    were   once  one — *  A  little 'of 

*  yoiir   ufual   curhjity,    I   doubt,    my 

*  dear    Lady  G.'  thought  I.     *  You 

*  were  not  confined  t6  that  clofet.    You 

*  might  have  retired  when  th:ir  con- 

*  verfation  began.'    Bu?,  no-  cunollty- 
is  a  nail,  that  will  fviften  to  the  ground 
the  foot  of  an  inquifttive  perlbn,  how- 
ever painful  what  fhe  hears  niay  fomc- 
times  make  her  lituation. 

Mrs.  Beaumont  had  acquainted  Lady 
Clementma  v/ith  the  contents  of  the 
letter  the  had  received  from  her  friends 
at  Florence.  The  poor  lady  was  in 
tears  upon  it.  She  called  Oliviacruel, 
unjull:,  wicked.  *  The very/ttrw/xr." 
faid  /he,  '  is  of  fuch  a  nature,  that  1 
'■  cannot    bear    to    look    either    Lady 

*  Grandifon,  or  any  of  her  friends;  in 
-'  the  face:  for  Heavens   fake,  let  it 

*  not  be  hinted  to  any  one  in  the  fami- 

*  ly,  nor  even   to  my  ov/n   relations, 

*  that  Oli^'ia   herfelf  could  be  capable 

*  of  making  fuch  a  fefleftion  upon  me." 
'   Mv  denreft  Lady  Clementina,'  fald 

Mrs.  Beilimont,   '.I  wiih — ' 

'  What  w'iiheth  my  dear  Mrs.  Beau- 

<  mont — ' 

*  That  yon  woidd  change  yourfyf- 

*  tcm,' 

*  ARTICLES3 
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*  Articles,  Mrs.  Btniimont' 
*■  ARTlCLEsl-^If  they  arc  broken 
'  with  me,  I  rffume  rt>y  fbllcitude  to 

*  be  ill  lowed  to  take  the  veil.  That 
'  allowance,  and  that  only,  c:.n  fft  all 
'  rlprht.  My  heart  is  dil^rcfled  by 
'  what  you  have  let  me  fee  Olivia  has 

*  (Jaredto  throw  out  againlV  me.' 

*  Allow  me  one  ohfervation  only, 
'  my  dear  Clementina.  Wliat  Olivfa 
'  has  hinted,  the  nvorld  vrtW  hint.  It 
'  behoves  you  to  confider,  tliat  the 
'  hulband   of  Lady  (irandifon  ought 

*  not  to  be  ib  much  theobje<5l  of  any 
'  -vvoinan's  attention^,  as  to  he  an  ob- 
'  .ftacie  to  the  addrefs  of  another  mail 
'  really  worthy.*    '     ' 

*  Cruel,  cruel,  (llivia?  There  is  no 

*  bearing  the  tbouf^ht  tii  htr  vile  fug- 

*  gclivon.     None  but  Olivia — Say  not 

*  the  tuorU.     OJivia  o/;/y,  Mrs.  heau- 

*  mont,  was 'capab],e,  o^  fuch  a  lur- 

*  p^elhon.'      i   .n  ,;.>  '■> 

*  For  my  own'  part,'  intenupted 
Mrs.  iieaumcr.t,  '  I  iiu  confklcnt  that 

it  is  a  bafij  fuggoftion ;  and  that  if 
iiir.  Charles  Grandifon  had  not  been 
rni^rricd,  you  nsver  would  have  been 
his.  ,  You  couid  not  Jiave  receded 
from  your  former  objcflions-.  You 
fee  what  a  determined  proteltant  he 
i&;  a  pratertant  upon  principle.  You 
are  equally  Itcady  in  your  tviith  ■.  yet, 
as  n»arteis  tland'}  i&  amiable  as  he 
i'^ ;  and  the  more  his  pri/aite  lift?  and 
manners  arc  I'eeo-,  tlie  luofc  to  l>e  ad- 
mired; mult  not  your  ^>i;//7f;V;7^/j  lay 
it  at  the  door  of  a  lirlt  Kive,  that  you 
caiinot  tnve  way  to  the  addrels  of  a 
jnan,  againl^  whom  no  one  other  ob- 
jc6\ion  can  lie;?''-  ■  i '    • 

*  ARTrcLESi  Mrs.  Beaumont! 
Articlks  !'■— 

*  One  v/ord  isore  only,  mv  dear 
Lady  Cknicntina,  as  thehibje6l  was 
begun  by  yourfelr— May  it  not  be 
.expi.6led,  now  that  no  oppofition  is 
given  you,  you  will  begin  to  feci, 
that  your  happiuels,  and  peace,  and 
jlrevprth  of  mmd,  will  flow  from 
turnini^  your  thoughts  on  prmciples 
o£  Jtify,  (fothe  wcrid  will  call  them) 
to  other  objects  ;  and  that  the  dwel- 
ling on  thole  it  will  /'uppofe  you  to 
dwell  u^>on,  till  your  fituation  is  vi- 
fibiy  altered,  w.-ill  ferve  only  to  dif- 
turb  your  mind,  and  hll  your  friends, 
on  every  inftance  that  may  affe<i\  it, 
with  apj)rehenfions  forycu.'' 

'  Vou  havtf  iaiJ  a  ^J  -at  dcai^  Mrs. 


Beaumont.  But  is  r.ot  fhp  veil  the 
onlv  poiribie  exptdieni  to  make  us 
all  eafy?' 

*  Articles!  Articles  !  m.ydear 
Clementina.  I  have  been  drawn  in 
by  yourfelf  infenfibly  to  fpeak  my 
mind  on  this  fubjefl.  But  I  have 
no  view,  no  defi^^n.  Your  parents, 
your  brothers,  you  fe^,  inviolably 
adhere  to  the  articles.  But,  con- 
fidcr,  my  dear,  were  you  even  al- 
lowed to  afflime  the  veil,  that  all 
fuch  recolle6\ions  of  your  former  in- 
clination as  would  he  faulty  in  a 
married  (tate,  would  have  hein 
equally  contiarv  to  .yowr  religious 
vows.  Would  then  the' alfumin^  o» 
the  veil  make  you  happy?'    ' 

*  Don't  you  hint,  Olivia- Hke.,  Mrs. 
Beaumont,  at  rw/^/; /'/^inclinations'? 
Do  you  impute  to  me  culpable  incli- 
nations?' 

'  I  do  not,  neither  do  I  think  you 
areabfolutely asyetanangel.  Wou:3 
you,  my  dear,  lefufe  your  vows  ta 
the  Count  of  Belvedere,  or  any  other 
man,  for  a  certain  reufon^  'yet  thiiiic 
yourfelf  free  enough  to  give  them  to 
your  God  >' 

*  Will  this  argument  hold,^  Mrs, 
Beaumont,  in  the  prefent  cait*?' 

*  You  will  call  u^oh  Article*?, 
my  df'ar,  1  f  [  proceed .  Your  fiknce, 
howevei'j  is  encouraging.  What 
were  jult  now  your  obfei' vat  ions, 
upon  the  ftory  of  Mil's  F.mily  jvi- 
vois  ?  Is  there  not  a  refcm bl an ce  be- 
tween her  cafe  and  yo\irs  '' 

*  Surely,  Madam;  T  am  not  fuch  3. 
girl! — O  Mrs.  Beaumont,  how  am 
I  iunl:  ir,  your  opinion*' 

*  You  are /;9^,  my  dear  Clemeniini, 
you  cannot  in  any  body's.  MiU 
Jervois  is  under  obligations  to  he: 
guardian,  that  you  are  not.' 

*  Is  that,  Mrs.  Beaumont,  all  the 
difference  } — That  makes  none.  I 
am  under  greater.  What  are  pecu- 
niary obiio;ations  to  the  prefer v at i.,f. 
of  a  brother's  life?  To  a  hundr.-d 
other  inftances,  of  goodiiefs— Th  .t 
^irl  my  pattern!  Poor,  poor  Cie- 
luer.tina!  How  art  tliou  fallen!  Let 
n.i  fly  this  country. — Now  I  fee,  n 
ti,  :  ftrongeft  light,  what  arafhr.efs  1 
wa.  guilty  of,  when  I  fled  to  it 
Huw  mult  the  Chevalier  Grandilor. 
himfelf  dclpile  me' — But  I  tel!  ycr. 
Mrs.  Ikaumont,  that  I  am  incr'pihie 
oi  a  wifh,   <^f  i  ihou<j;I'si,  ct^iitrary  ^o 

•  ihoir 
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*  thofc  tliat  (Iclrtminctl  inr  when  f  dc- 

*  clinccl   the   hunJ  ot  the  hell  of  men. 

*  ()  that  I   were  in  my  own  Italy?— 

*  What   mull   young   creatures   luffer 

*  from  the  love  ot  an  im|)ioj)er  obje6l, 

*  in  the  opinion  of  their  friends,  if, 

*  after  the  facriticcs   I    have  made,  I 

*  muft  lie  \mder  difgraccful  imputa- 

*  tions  from   my  gratitude  and  efleem 

*  for  the  molt  worthy  of  human  minds? 

*  — O  how  I  difdain  myfclf  T 

*  It  is  a  generous  difdain,  my  dear 

*  Lady  Clementina.     I   end  as  I  be- 

*  gan-— I    wiih   yo\i   would    think,   of 

*  changing  your  fylleni.     But  I  leave 

*  the  whole  upon  your  own  confider- 

*  ation.      Your    parents   are  paflive. 

*  God  dlre6i:  you.     I  wiih  you  happy. 

*  At  prefent  you  will  not  yourfelf  lay 

*  you  are  fo.     Yet  nobody  controuls 

*  you,    nor  n.vijhes  to    controul   you. 

*  Every  body  loves  you.     Your  hap- 

*  pinefs    is    tlic    fubje»i\    of    all    our 

*  prayers.' 

Lady  G.  believes  the  converfation 
ended  here. 

Lady  L.  in  Mrs.  Beaumonf s  pre- 
fence,  has  been  Juft  making  me  a  com- 
pliment on  my  generous  love,  as  /he 
calls  it,  of  Lady  Clementina,  and  my 
fecurity    in    Sir    Charles's    afteflion. 

*  Dear  Madam,"*    faid  I,    *  where  is 

*  the  merit?  A  manof  fucheftablifhed 

*  principles,  and  a  woman  of  fuch  de- 

*  iicate  honour!  They  both  of  them 

*  move  my  pity,  and  engage  my  love, 

*  With  regard  to  Lady   Clementina, 

*  this  is  my  confolation,  that  I  ftocd 

*  not  in  her  way:  that  your  brother 

*  never  made  his  addreffes  to  me,  till 

*  (he,  on  the  nobleft  motives,  left  him 

*  free  to  chufe  the  next  eligible,  as  I 

*  have  reafon  to  think  he  allowed  me 

*  to  be. — And  let  me  tell  you,    my 

*  dear  Mrs.  Beaumont,  that  in  his  ad- 

*  drei's  to  me,  he  did  her  juftige;  and 

*  dealt  fo  nobly  with  me,  that  had  I 

*  not  before  preferred  him  to  all  other 

*  men,  I  iliould  have  done  it  then.' 

THURSDAY,    MAY   3. 

I  HAVE  received  a  letter  from  Sir 
Charles.  Lady  Clementina  and  I  were 
together  when  it  was  brought.  She 
feeing  whom  it  came  from,  and  that  I 
meditated  the  feal  with  impatience, 
beg-o-ed  me  to  read  it  then,  or  (he  would 
withdraw.     I  opejied  it.     There  were 


in  it,  I  told  her,  the  pollfefl  rcmfir- 
brances  of  her,  and  the  other  ladiCj 
and  read  what  he  wrote  of  that  nature. 
She  looked  with  fo  defiring  an  eye  at 
it,  that  I  faid,  *  Were  you  to  read  it, 

*  Madam,  you   would    find    him    the 

*  kindcft  of  men.     Sir  Charles  and  i 

*  have  not  a  fecrct  between  us.     Bat 

*  there  arc  in  it  a  pafl'age  or  two,  re- 

*  lating  to  a  certain  gentleman,  that, 

*  were  you    to  read  it,    might  affeft 

*  you.'  [By  the  way  fhe  reads  Englifh 
extremely  well.]— *  And  is  that.  Lady 

*  Grandifon,  your  only  objeclion  ?  I 

*  fliould  be  glad   to  fee,  were  it  not 

*  improper,  how  the  politeft  of  men 

*  writes  to  the  beft  of  wives.' 
I  gave  her  the  letter. 

She  had  greatnefs  of  mind  to  be  de- 
lighted   with    his    affectionate   (tile— 

*  Tender  delicacy!'  faid  fhe,  as  fhe  read. 
— *  Happy,  happy  Lady  Grandifon  r 
Tears  in  her  eyes,  and  clafping  her 
arms  about  me,  *  let  me  thus  congra- 

*  tulate  you.     I  a6led  right  in  declin- 

*  inghisaddrefs.     I  muft  have  thought 

*  well  of  the  religion  of  the  man,  who 

*  could  fpcak,  who  eould  write,  who 

*  could  a(5l,  who  could  live,  as  he 
«  does.' 

I  bowed  my  face  on  her  fhoulder. 
To  have  exprefTed  but  half  the  admi- 
ration I  had  in  my  heart  of  her  noble- 
nels  of  mind,  would  have  been  to  hint 
to  her  the  delicate  fituatioa  fhe  tad 
been  in,  and  to  wonder  how  fhe  could 
overcome  herfelf. 

*  What  follows,*  faid  fhe,  fitting 
down,  *  I  prefurae  I  may  read  :    for 

*  my  eye  has  caught  the  name  of  a 

*  man  my  heart  can  pity.' 

She  read  to  herfelf  the  pafTage,  which 
is  to  the  following  efFe6t — *  The  per- 
'  fon  of  the  poor  Count  of  Belvedere' 
(Sir  Charles  writes,  in  the  count's 
words)    *  is   loitering   in  town,    en- 

*  deavouring    to    divert   itfelf  there; 

*  while  his  foul  is  at  Grandifon  Hall. 

*  He  cannot  think  of  quitting  Eng- 

*  land,  till  he  has  taken  leave  of  Lady 

*  Clementina;  yet,  dreading  the  pangs 

*  he  fliall  feel  on  that  occafion,  he  can- 

*  not  bring  himfelf  to  undergo  them.' 
The  marquis,    the  biihop,    Signor 

Jeronymo,     all    joined.    Sir    Charles 
writes,    to   confole  him;    yet  wifhed 
him   to  purfue  his    better  fortune  at     - 
Madrid  ;  and  the  count  thinks  of  pre- 
vailing on  himfelf  ta  accompany  them 

down. 
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^own,  in  order  to  take  this  dreaded 
farcwel.  bir  Charles  txprelVes  his  pity 
for  him  }  but  applauds  the  whole  fauii- 
Jy  for  their  inviolable  adherence  to  their 
agreement. 

W  hen  ilie  read  to  that  place,  tears 
ftole  down  her  checks — *  Agiceineritr 
faid  flic—*  Ah,    Lady  Grandilon  !   It 

*  is   true,  thty  fpeak  not :  but  I  can 

*  read  ihcir  ^vijbes  in  their  eyes/ 

She  read  on  to  Sir  Charles's  praifes 
of  the  count  for  his  beneficent  fpirit. 

*  The  count,'  faid  flie,  *  is   certainly 

*  a  good  man — But  is  not  his  a  Ihange 

*  perfeverance?'  'I'hen,  giving  me  the 
letter,  *  How  few  of  us  know,'  faid 
fhe,  '  what  is  belt  for  ourfelves  !  There 

*  is  a  lady  in   Spain   of  great  honour 

*  and  merit,   who   would  make  him  a 

*  much  happier  man,   \.\\wx\  Jhe  csn  do, 

*  on   v.'hcym   he  his  call  a  partial  eye. 

*  And  bcfides,  there  is  the  poor  Lau- 

*  ran  a—' 

She  ftopt.  I  fuffcred  the  fubjeft  to 
end  there. 

Sir  Charles  fuppcfes  it  will  be  the 
Itttter  end  of  next  week  before  they  re- 
turn. If  the  marquis  holds  his  pur- 
pofe  of  being  prelcnt  at  a  ball  to  which 
he  is  invited  by  the  Venetian  ambaffa- 
dor — Near  a  fortnight's  abfence  on  the 
whole  !— O  dear !  O  dear ! 

The  following  by  Lady  G, 

<  And  '*  Odear!  O  dearT  fiy  I! 
This  is  Saturday,  and  not  a  word 
more  written.  So  taken  up  with  her 
walks  and  walking-mate! — Selfifli 
creatures  both.  It  was  withdltficulty 
I  procured  a  fight  of  this  letter.  No 
wonder.  You  fee  how  freely  flic  has 
treated  me  in  it.  I  told  her,  it  never 
would  be  finiflied,  if  I  did  not  finifli 
it  for  her.  Her  excul^  is,  Sir 
Charles's  abfence,  and  that  yo\i, 
Madam,  charged  me  not  to  write  by 
e'very  poll,  left  an  accidental  omilfion 
(hould  make  you  uneafy. — Ungrate- 
ful for  indulgence  given  !  She  muft 
therefore  let  Jevernl  pofts  pal's — But 
get  thee  gone,  paper,  now.  And 
carry  with  thee  all  manner  of  com- 
plimeuts  from  Cluilotte  G.  as  well 


*  as  from    ["  Here  figrx  It,  my  fwect 
♦•  filter."] 

Harriet  Grandisow, 


LETTER     XLVI. 

LADV  G.  TO   MISS   SELBV. 

CRAKDIbOTs    HALL,   SAI  URDAY^ 
MAY    5. 

YOUR  complaining  letter*  reach- 
ed me  here,  Lucy,  but  this  day, 
I  ariived  here  on  Monday  afternoon. 
Ungracious  llnrrietJ.  Slie  chid  me  for 
coming.  But  I  went  to  church  fult. 
What  would  they  have? 

My  lord  and  I  are  one  now:  if 
therefore  I  fay,  I  arrived,  it  is  the 
fame  as  faying,  ke  did  ;  my  little  Har- 
riet with  us,  you  mav  be  lure. 

But  what  does  the  girl  complain 
for?  Maiden  creatures  fliould  fend  us 
married  women  two  letters  for  one. 
Edablifli  for  me  this  expe6tati/in  :  you 
will  Ibon  yourfeif  be  the  better  for  the 
doctrine. 

You  tell  me,  that  hardly  any  of 
your  girls  arc  fatisfied  with  my  im- 
perial decifion  on  the  appeal  laid  befoie 
me,  though  I'upported  by  the  opinions 
of  Mrs.  Shirley,  Lady  D.  and  every 
wife  woman.  I  don't  care  whether 
you  are  or  not.  Sorry  chits  !  you  de- 
cide among  yourfelves,  and  then  alk 
for  tlie  opinions  of  others  ?  What  for  ? 
In  hopes  they  will  confirm  your  own  j 
if  not,  to  be  faucy,  and  reject  them. 

You  want  me  to  tell  you  a  hundred 
thoufand  things,  of  what's  doing, 
what's  done,  what's  faid,  here?  Not 
1.  Harriet  is  writing  a  long,  long 
letter  to  her  grandmamma,  flie  tells 
me  5  :i nd  journal-wife  f  :  let  that,  when 
you  have  it,  content  you.  She  fays  I 
muft  not  fee  it.  But  I  nvill.  Something 
faucy  about  me  In  it,  I  fuppofe. 

My  brother,  and  his  principal  men- 
guefts,  are  in  town.  They  went  on 
Momlay  morning.  So  I  have  not  (<:ci\ 
them. — Will  not  come  back  till  Friday 
next  week.  Harriet  is  impatient  for 
his  return.  O  girls!  girls!  That  a 
chui'ch-ceremony  can  fo  foon  make 
fuch  a  difterence  in  the  fame  pcrfoul  — 


*  This  letter  does  not  appear. 
•J-  Meaning  the  preceding  letter. 
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l^iit  lif  is  fo  eeiieronfly  tender  of  her, 
tliut  ihcwonMcr,  in  h^rcafc,  is  tiic  lei:?. 
Lady  C'lcnientina  is  a  iiohlc  crea- 
tine. Wt  are  obilgfrd  to  call  both  her 
and  Harriet  to  order}  or  they  would 
never  he  afunder.  The  garden  and 
parte  are  tlie  places  in  which  they  n:o(l 
delight  to  walk.  Make  Harriet  give 
you  the  particulars  of  their  converfa- 
tions.— Then  I  Ihall  have  them.  I 
have  demanded  them ;  but  fhe  only 
acquaints  me  in  general,  that  flie  is 
tlelighted  with  Lady  Clementina's  part 
in  them.  The  other  exprefles  no  lefs 
admiration  of  Harriet's.  But,  befides 
that  they  rob  us  of  their  company 
too  often,  which  is  ruder  in  the  mi f- 
trefs  of  the  houfe  than  in  thegued; 
Harriet  does  not  enough  confidcr  her 
own  circumftances.  Their  walks  are 
too  long.  She  comes  in,  and  throws 
herfclf  fometinies  into  a  chair—'  So 
*  tired  r — Yet,  chidden  for  her  long 
walks,  *  Such  engaging  converfations!" 
fhe  cries  out. — Heroines  both,  I  fup- 
pofe ;  and  they  are  mirrors  to  each 
other i  each  admiring  herfelf  in  the 
other.  No  wonder  they  are  engaged 
infenfibly  by  a  vanity,  which  carries 
with  it,  to  each,  fo  generous  an  ap- 
pearance; for,  all  the  while,  Harriet 
thinks  fhe  is  only  admiring  Clemen- 
tina; Clementina,  that  fhe  is  applaud- 
ing n^rriet. 

Well,  Lucy — But  I  find  you  will 
not  be  Lucy  long — Your  day  it  feems, 
will  foon  be  fixed :  the  day,  happy 
may  it  be  !  which  will  fet  a  coronet  on 
your  head.  A  foolifli  kind  of  bauble, 
after  all  5  but  it  looks  not  amifs  on  the 
outiide  of  one's  coach — if  the  iniide 
contain  not — Did  /  fay  a  monkey, 
Lucy  '  but  that  wilj  not  be  your  cafe. 
My  lord  knows  your  lord,  and  efteems 
him.  Lord  G.'s  efiecm^  (china  and 
ihells  out  of  the  quellion)  is  not  con- 
temptible, I  can  tell  you.  His  love 
for  his  flippant  Charlotte  made  him  play 
monkey  tricks,  which  ieifened  him  in 
my  eyes :  but  now  I  fee  he  is  capable 
of  forgetting  his  butteiflies,  and/p/?f^///- 
i?ig  me,  1  remember  my  promife,  and 
honourh\m :  o^^t//V/^t'f  will  come— when 
it  can. 

Well,  but,  Lucy,  Dr.  Bartlett  knew 
vour  Lord  Rcrefoy  abroad,  and  fpeaks 
well  of  him.  He  has  wiftied  for  this 
match  ever  fince  it  was  firft  mentioned ; 
uav  before  it  was  mentioned — Ever 
ii nee  he  was  a  bridemau  on  my  bro- 


ther's happy  dny:  and  you  are  a  ;;o:>d 

firl,  that  you  liave  rot  paraded,  as 
Inrriet  did^  and  Clementina  does. 
Have  1  any  mure  to  lay  >  I  think 
not.  I  will  endeavour  to  get  a  fight 
of  what  Harriet  has  written.  Let  Tier 
deny  me,  if  fhe  daiC.  If  that  fuggelts 
to  me  a  I'ubjeit  which  flje  has  not 
touched  upon,  well  and  good:  if  not, 
take  it  for  a  conclufjon,  chits,  that  I 
wifli  you  all  well ;  and  to  our  venerable 
Mrs.  Shirley,  and  refpe<5table  aunt 
Selby,  and  her  honelt  man,  health, 
happinel's,  andfo-forth. 

Ch.  G. 


LETTER    XLVII. 

LADY    C.       TO    MISS    SEL2Y. 

WEDKKSDAV,    MAY   9. 

I  Am  afraid  your  brother  James  will 
terrify  you  all.  Surprizing! — I  am 
very  angry  with  him ;  for,  however 
flight  he  might  make  of  what  I  have 
to  tell  you,  I  know,  that  none  of  you 
bendes  will ;  I  therefore  difpatch  this 
by  a  man  and  horfe,  on  purpofe  to  fet 
your  hearts  at  eafe.— The  wretch  left 
her  in  a  fainting  fit.  Had  the  dear 
creature  ever  anv  of  thefe  fits  before  ? 
But  why  do  I  afk  ?  This  is  eafily  ac- 
counted for:  fhe  was  over- fatigued  with 
a  walk.  Againft  warning,  againft 
threatenings,  fhe  and  Lady  Clementina 
had  taken  a  longer  walk  than  ever  they 
did  before,  quite  to  the  end  of  the 
park,  to  view  fome  alterations  which 
Sir  Charles  was  making  there.  They 
had  forgotten  that  they  had  the  fame 
length  to  walk  back  again.  Half-way 
on  their  return,  tired,  and  each  accufing 
.herfelf,  and  apologizing  to  the  other, 
they  were  furprized  by  a  fudden  fhcJwer 
of  rain  ;  a  violent  one  ;  a  thunder  fhow- 
er :  no  flielter ;  they  were  forced  to  run 
for  it  towards  a  diilant  tree;  which, 
when  they  approached,  they  found  wet 
through;  as  they  botli  were.  So  they 
made  the  beft  of  their  way  to  the  houfe  ; 
were  feen  at  a  little  diliance,  making 
the  appearance  of  frighted  hares.  The 
fervants  ran  to  them  with  cloaks,  which, 
thrown  over  their  wet  cloaths,  helped 
to  load  them.  As  Harriet  entered  the 
hall-door,  which  leads  into  the  garden, 
fhe  was  furprized  with  the  fight  of  Sir 
Chaides,  entering  at  the  other.  She 
expected  him  not  till  Friday  or  Satur- 
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<lnv.  Her  compIeKion  changed;  fhe 
fighcd,  fobbed  ;  her  cheeks,  her  lips 
turned  pale :  down  fhe  was  finking. 
My  brother  was  tenificd ;  but  he  caught 
her  in  liis  arms,  and  faved  hei  fall. 

Lady  L.  and  I  were  top^ether,  in- 
dulging ourfelves  with  our  little  nur- 
feries,  who  were  crowing  at  each  other  : 
I  finging  to,both,  [Ky  tlu;  way  they  are 
furprizing  infants]  when  word  was 
brought,  that  my  brother  was  come, 
and  Lady  Grandifon  was  dying.  How 
were  we  both  terrified !  We,  in  our 
fright,  each  popt  her  pug  into  the  arms 
of  the  othe*i-,  by  way  of  ridding  our 
hands  of  our  own;  and  the  women 
being  not  at  hand,  thiew  the  fmiling 
brats  into  one  cradle;  and  down  hur- 
ried we  to  our  Harriet. 

In  the  miiilt  of  all  this  buftle,  the 
wife  brother  of  yours,  Lucy,  flipt  away, 
without  taking  leave  of  us.  What 
though  his  hour  was  fixed,  and  his 
poll-chaife  waiting,  could  he  not  have 
ftaid  one  half  hour?  C)  thcfe  incon- 
fideratc,  hair-braiu'd — Don't  be  angry, 
Lucy,  he  has  vexed  us  for  you.  I 
flio\ild  otherwile  have  left  to  herfelf 
the  account  of  her  indifpolition  and 
recovery.  She  has  got  cold:  fo.  Itas 
her  fifter-cxcellence,  as  my  brother 
julUy  calls  her.  Is  it  to  be  wondered 
at  ? — She  was  fcvcrifli  all  day  yelter- 
day  ;  but  made  (light  of  it ;  and  would 
have  come  down  to  dinner;  but  we 
would  not  permit  her  to  leave  her 
chamber. 

How  was  '-ady  Clementina  affei^ed  ; 
fhe  laid  all  at  htr  own  tloor :  and  lall 
night,  Harriet  being  dill  more  feverifti, 
we  all  talked  ourl'elves  into  a  thouland 
panicks.  Lady  Clementina  was  not  to 
be  pacified. 

To-day,  ilie  is,  in  a  manner,  quite 
well ;  and  we  are  all  joy  upon  it.  But 
(he  fliall  never  again  do  the  honours  of 
the  park  to  Lady  Clementina.  Truft 
me  for  that,  grandmamma  Shirley  ;  and 
expe61  a  letter  from  the  dear  creature 
herl'clf  by  the  polt.  Adieu,  adieu, 
Lucv,  every-body,  in  a  violent  hurry 
fubfcribes  jour 

Charlotte  G. 

P.  S.  My  hurrS'  is  owing  only  to  the 
tlcmands  of  my  mannou fct  upon 
me.  To  nothing  elfe,  upon  my 
hono\ir!  For  we  aie  all  late,  fe- 
rciie,  and  fo-forth. 


LETTER     XLVIII. 
Lady  grandison,     to   mrs. 

b  H I  R  L  t  ^' . 
CRAKDison  hall,  f-RinAY, 

MAY    II. 

I  Am  foiTy,  my  deareH-  grandmam- 
ma, you  have  all  been  fo  much  a- 
larmed  by  an  indifpolition'  which  is 
already  gone  off.  My  coufin  James> 
foolifh  youth  1  I  wifh  he  had  not  called 
upon  us  on  his  return  from  Portiinouth, 
or  that  he  had  rtaid  at  Gramlifon  Hall 
till  now.  Lady  G.  has  given  you,  in 
her  lively  way,  an  account  of  the  giriifli 
inconfideration,  which  might  have  bcca 
attended  with  a  fever,  had  not  Mr. 
Lowther  been  at  hand  :  who  thought 
it  advifeablc  that  I  fliould  lole  blood. 
But  it  was  the  joy  on  feeing  Sir  Charles 
after  an  abl'ence  of  eight  days,  and  fe- 
veral  days  fooner  than  I  had  expc6^cd 
that  pleafiwe,  which  overcame  mc. 

Never,  never  --wris  there  fo  tender,  fo 
affectionate,  fo  indulgent  a  hufband  '— 
Lady  G.  has  told  you  that  I  fainted 
away — When  recovered,  I  found  my - 
f'elf  in  his  arms  ;  all  our  friends  ai- 
fembled  round  me  ;  every  oneexprefling 
ft4c/j  a  teniler  concern. 

Harriet,  be  grateful  !  But  canflthou 
be  enough  fo  ?  How  art  thou  beloved 
of  hearts  the  moft  worthy  I — And  what 
new  proofs  halt  thou  received  of  tlut 
love  of  all  other  the  deareft  !  Evciv 
hour  do  1  experience  fome  new  inllance 
of  his  tender  goodnef?  :  he  ftirred  not 
from  my  chamber  for  haif  an  hour  to- 
gethcr,  for  two  whole  days  and  nig^hti. 
All  tlie  rell  he  t0(jk  was  in  a  chair  by 
my  bed-fide;  and  very  little  was  his 
reft:  yet,  bleffed  be  God!  Iiis  health 
fulfered  not.  Kvery  cordial,  every  me- 
dicine, did  he  admimi^cr  to  nic  with  his 
own  hands.  He  regarded  not  any  body 
but  his  Harriet.  Th:;  world,  he  told  me, 
was  nothing  to  him  withotit  his  Hav- 
rlet.  So  amiably  has  he  appeared  ia 
this  new  light,  nor  in  my  fond  eyes 
only,  but  in  tiiol'e  of  all  here;  who  are 
continually  congratulating  me  upon  it  j 
and  every  one  telling  me  littk  eircum- 
ftances  of  his  kind  attention,  .nnd 
anxious  fondnel's,  |s  ibme  happened  to 
obferve  one,  I'ome  another,  that  though 
I  wanted  not  proofs  before  of  his  af- 
feclion  for  me,  I  cannot  account  my 
indiJpofilion  an  unhappincfj>  j  cipeciilly 
6  N  »  as 
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as  it  has  gone  off  without  the  conft- 
queiKCs,  ol  which  you  were  fo  very 
appivhenfivc— *  Dcnr  Sir,  I  obey  you  : 

*  but   indetd,  indeed,    writing  to  my 

*  {iruntbnanniiu  docs  nie  good.     But  I 

*  obey.      Only  let  thus  far  as  I   have 

*  writftn,  be  difpatrhed  to  my  North- 

*  amptonfliire  Uiends/  from  their  ever 
dut?fuly 

Harriet  Grandison. 


LETTER    XLIX. 

LADY     GRANDISON.       IN     CONTI- 
NUATION. 

SATURDAY   NIGHT. 

I  Have  a  conftant  attendant  in  Lady 
Clementina.  Sl>e  was  not  to  be 
confoled  when  I  was  at  woift.-— 
Wringing  her  hands.  O  that  flie  had 
never  come  to  England  !  was  her  fre- 
quent exclamation  :  and  they  appre- 
hended, that  her  mind  would  be  again 
dirturbed.  She  has  not  yet  recovered 
her  former  fedatenefs.  She  gets  by 
herfelf,  when  flie  is  not  with  me.  She 
is  often  in  tears,  and  wifhes  herfelf  in 
Italy.  Sir  Charles  is  concerned  for 
her.  She  has  fomething  upon  her  mind, 
he  fays ;  and  aiked  me  if  fhe  had  not 
difclofed  it  to  me  ?  He  wondered  flie 
had  not }  exprelling  himfelf  with  plea- 
fure  on  the  coniidence  each  has  in  the 
other, 

SON  DAY,    MAY    I3. 

Sic  NCR  Jeronymo  has  been  pitying 
to  me  the  Count  of  Belvedere.  The 
poor  man  could  not  prevail  upon  him- 
felf to  accompany  Sir  Charks  and  his 
noble  friends  down.  He  owned  to 
Jeronymo,  that  he  had  twice  fet  out 
for  GrandiJbn  Hall  ;  but  both  times, 
being  unable  to  purfue  his  inteniion, 
turned  back. 

Jeronymo  told  me,that  the  Count  had 
made  his  will,  and  left  all  that  he  could 
leave,  and  his  whole  perlbnal  eftate,  to 
their  family,  in  cafe  he  iliould  die  un- 
married. He  would  not  leave  it  to 
Lady  Clementina,  left,  if  his  bequefts 
were  to  come  to  her  knowledge,  Jllie 
ihculd  think  he  was  fo  mean,  as  to 
expeft  that  favour  Irom  his  riches, 
of  which  he  had  no  hope  from  her 
elleem. 

*  The  generous  Belvedere  declares,' 
fald  Jeronymo,  *  that  /hould  her  ma- 


1  uly  be  renewed  by  mcfln^  of  OTir  IiT* 
ten  Iting  ourfclvcs  in  his  favour,  he 
fhould  be  the  moJt  inilcrable  of  men. 
My  dear  Jeronymo,'  faid  he,  at  pari- 
ng in  town,  *  tell  that  .ingrl  of  a  wo- 
min,  thnt  I  never  will  foljcit  hrr  fa- 
vour, while  I  (hall  have  rcafon  to 
apprehend  fhe  has  averfion  tp  me. 
May  Clementina  be  happy,  and  Bel- 
vedere m\itl  have  Ibmc  confolation 
from  knowing  her  to  be  fo,  however 
wretched  he  may  he  on  the  whole! 
But  afTure  yourfelf,  Jeronymo,  that 
I  will  never  be  the  hufband  of  any 
otiier  woman,  while  (he  is  unmar- 
ried.' 

I  joined  with  Signor  Jeronymo  in 
pitying  the  count:  yet,  I  muft  own, 
that  my  compaffion  is  ftill  more  deeply 
engaged  for  Clementina.  But  I  was 
afftffred  not  a  little,  however,  when  Je- 
ronymo read  a  pr-ffage  from  a  letter  of 
the  count,  which,  at  my  requeft,  he 
left  with  me  j  and  which  I  Englifli  as 
follows.— After  his  lupplications  put 
up  to  Heaven  for  her  happinefi,  what- 
ever became  of  him — *  But  can  fhe  be 
'  happy,'  fays  he,  *  in  her  prefept  fitua- 

*  tion  ?    May   theie  not  be  alwavs    a 

*  ftruggle  between  her  exalted  notion 

*  of  duty,    and   her  paflion,   (though 

*  the  nobleft  that  ever  warmed  a  hu- 
'  man  breaft)   which  may   renew  the 

*  diforders  of  her  mind  ? — Were  fhe 

*  mine — (Let  me  indulge  for  one  mo- 
*■  mcnt,  the  rapturous  fuppolition) — I 

*  could  hope  to  conduce,  to  guide,  to 

*  compofe.,    that    noble    mind.      Wc 

*  would  admire,  with  an  equal  affec- 
'  tion,  that  beft  of  men,  v.'hofe  good- 
'  nefs  is  not  more  the  obieft  of  iaer 

*  love,  than  of  my  veneration.     Jea- 

*  lous  as  lam  of  her  honour,  I  would 
^  fatisfv  the  charmer  of  my  foul,  that 
'  I  approved  of  her  fifterly  love  of  a 
'  man  (o  excellent.  She  would  not 
'  then  be  left  to  the  (ilent  diilrefs  of 

*  her  own  heart.' 

What  fay  my  grandmamma,  my 
aunt,  my  Lucy  ?  Shall  I  wifli  the  noble 
Clementina  may  be  prevailed  upon  in 
favour  of  this  really  worthy  man  ? 
Should  /,  do  you  think,  be  prevailed 
\}pon  in  htr  fituation  ?— A  better  quef- 
tion  Ml^Ougbt  I  ? 


MOTtDAY,    MAY    I4. 

My  coufin  James  has  feen  me,  and 
I  have  cliid  him  too,  for  having  been 
iki  hafty  to  carry  bad  news  to  North - 

aaaptonihire. 
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amptonfhiie,  without  ftayincj  a  day  or 
two,  when  he  might  have  carried  bet- 
ter. 'Tis  true,  they  will  not  permit  me 
to  quit  my  chamber  yet :  but  that  is 
rather  for  piecautionary  than  ntci.'fl'ary 
reafons  ;  and  they  have  cjivcn  over  chid- 
inj!:  me  for  wntinor—Their  indulgence 
to  me  of  my  pen  will  convmce  you, 
that  I  am  (|uite  well. 

Lady  Clementina  moft  fmcerely  re- 
joices in  jny  recovery.  Yet  Ihe  is  every 
day  more  and  more  thoughtful  and  f»- 
lemn.  She  is  grieved,  (he  tells  her  mo- 
ther, (who  is  troubled  at  her  Iblemnify) 
for  her  brother  Jeronymo,  wiio  indeed 
is  not  well.  Mr.  Lowther  tells  us,  that 
he  mutt  not  expe6l  to  be  exempt  from 
tein})orary  pains  and  diloriler:  but  I 
am  lure  tiie  worthy  man  would  be  ealier 
in  his  own  minti,  were  his  tiller  to  give 
her  hand  to  the  Count  of  Belvedere. 

I  talked  to  Sir  Charles  on  this  fub- 
jctSt  an  hour  ago.    *  Lady  Clementina, 

*  my  dear  Sir,'  faiJ  I,  *  is  not  happy. 

*  I  cjuellion  wluther  (he  ever  will,  un- 

*  lets  ihc  is  allowed  her  own  way,  the 

*  veil.' 

*  And  that,'  returned  he,  *  has  been 

*  fo  louLV  '^  family-obje(Slion,  that  the 

*  compli.ince  with  her  wi/lies,  wotdd 

*  break,   the  heart  of   her  mother,  at 

*  leatt ;  anil  greatly  afiiic^  all  the  reft. 

*  It  mull  not, for //v/V fakes,  bethought 
«  of.* 

*  What  then,  Sir,  can  be  done?' 

*  Wc  n^ud  have  patience,  my  deareft 

*  life.    Hei-  nialady   has  unfettled   her 

*  noble  n^ind.     She  mud  try  her  own 

*  fchcmes  J   and  if  flie  find  not  happi- 

*  ncfs  in  any  of  tlwm,  (he  will  think 

*  of  new  ones,  till  at  lart  the  fixes.  Nor, 

*  I  hope,  is  the  time  far  olf.' 

*  Do  you  think  fo,  Sir  ?' 

*  Don't  you  fee,  my  love,  that  the 

*  poor  lady  is  more  and  more  unealy 

*  with  herfelf  ?  Something  is  working 
'  in  her  mind.     I  have  detircd  her  mo- 

*  ther  to  leave  that  difturbed  mind  to 

*  it's  own  generous  workings.      Her 

*  vehemerurc,   railed   by  the  oppofuion 

*  (he  met  with,  which   (lie  conlideied 

*  as  a  pcrfecution,  has  for  fome  time 

*  fub^lded  ;  and  (li€  will  probably  fall 

*  upon   refleclions   whlcl^  (he  had  not 

*  time  to  attend  to  before. 

*  Jeronymo  thinks,'  proceeded   he, 

*  that  I  might  futccisfully  plead  in  the 

*  count's  favour — But  did  I  not  draw 

*  the  articles?  Di<l  I   nor  propofe  the 

*  terms  ?  Lady   Clcnicntiaa  (hail  uot 
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*  be  prevaricated  with.     She  (buns  me 

*  of   late — In   apjirehenliun,    pi^rhaps, 

*  that  I  will  tty  my  influence  over  hor. 

*  She  never  I'eems  Co  eafv,  as  when  (be 

*  is  with  my  Harriet.      Vou  mwil  pre- 

*  ferve    that   coniequence    with    ho", 

*  wh:ch  delicate  minds  will  ever  be  o€ 

*  to  one  another.     Some  little  appear- 

*  ances  of  her  malady  will   perhaps, 

*  now  and  then,  (hew  thcmftlves,  and 

*  unfetilcher:  but  I  have  no  doubt, 

*  if  it  plcafc  God  to  pret'crve  her  rea- 

*  fon,  that  her  prefentuneafinelfes  will 

*  be   produ6live  of  fonie  great  chan*e 

*  in  her  fchemes,  which  may  end  in  a 

*  tranquillity  of  mind,  that  will  make 

*  us  all   who  love  her,  happy.     Mean 

*  time,  my  dear,  let  this  be  our  rule, 

*  if  you   pleafe :   let  her  lead  ;  let  us 

*  only   follow — Perfualion  againft    a- 

*  vowed  inclination,  you  and   I,    my 

*  Harriet,  have  always  condemned  as 

*  a   degree  of  compulfion.     Had  the 

*  admirable  lady  been /w/r^^//?.-/ to  take 

*  the  noble  meai'ure  ihe  fell  upon,  when 

*  (he  rejeiSled  me,  however  great  the 

*  motives,  (he  would  not  have  been  fo 

*  happv,  as  (he  wa$,  when  (he  found 

*  herfclf  abfolute  millrefs  of  the  qiKl- 

*  tion,  and  could  ailonith  ami  (ujprize 

*  us  all  by  her  magnanimity.' 

Who  could  relilt  this  reafoning  ? 
How  well  docs  he  feem  to  know  this 
excellent  woman,  when  he  conliders 
her  unhapj>y  unfixednefs,  occalioned 
by  a  malady,  which  will  now  a.id  then 
(till  (he  can  be  fettled  in  fome  quiet 
and  agreeable  way)  (licw  it(l;lf  in  her 
conduct,  when  (lie  has  any  great  part 
before  her  to  acl  1 

TUFSDAY   AFTFRNOON,   MAY   IC. 

Lady  Clementina,  loon  after  dinner, 
fent  up  to  me  her  Cu-niiUa,  (for  I  vnis 
not  at  table)  to  ilelire  a  quarter  of  ru 
hour's  dilcourfe  with  itje  in  my  chairi- 
bcr.  I  gave  dire6lion,  that  nobody 
fhould  con^e  to  mc  till  T  ran».  She 
cntCicd  ;  made  mc  lit ;  to<:>k  her  (Vat  l>y 
me;  and  intmediateiy,  with  a  to'^jie 
franknefs  in  her  manner,  thus  began  — 

'  I  could  not,  mv  dear  Lady  Grandi- 

*  fon,  alk  the   favour  o{  your  ear  on 

*  the  fubje«5l  I  wanted  to  <ipcn  my  heart 

*  u\->on  to  yovi,  till  I  law  von  wcie  psr- 

*  feftly  recovered.     God    be   praifed, 

*  that  you    are!    Whit    anxieties   did 

*  your  late   indifpofition    give   me'   I 
'  accull'd  mylllf  as  the  nuie  of  it.— 

*  I  hud  eng.'ged  you,  thour^h.L;  Jy,  Ui 

*  too 
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to<j  long  a  walk.  You  know  liow 
Latly  (».  how  Lady  L.  wcie  terrified. 
I  overheard  tliem  once  that  eveninjr 
talkiiigovcrthcir  ft-ars  tO(jnc  another. 
Lady  G.  1  thought,  l<joked  with  iin- 
kindnefs  upon  inc.  My  aid  incfFcc- 
tital,  my  pcrfon  in  tlic  ivay,  I  hur- 
ried to  my  chamber — *'CioodGodl" 
i'aid  I,  (every  ohjeft  looking  rtrange 
about  me)  "  Where  am  I  ?  What 
'  am  I  ?  Can  I  be  the  fame  Clemen- 

*  tina  della  Porretta  that  I  was  a  few 

*  months  ago  ?   Can   I  have  brought 

*  mifery  to  the  family  which  was  my 
'  only  refuge  ?  To  the  man  who — "" 

[She  paufed :     then   lifting    up  her 

eyes;    "   Blefled   virgin!"  faid  fhe, 

'  And  is  Clementina  in  the  houfe  of 

*  the  man  whom  ftie  has  been  known 
'  to  regard  above  all  men  j  and  whom 

*  fhe   llill  does   regard;    but  not    as 
'  Olivia  fuppofes?]" — And  then  on 

my  knees  I  offered  up  fervent  prayers 
for  your  health  and  happinefs  ;  and 
that  it  would  pleafe  God  to  return 
me,  with  reputation,  to  my  native 
country.  My  eyes  arc  now  opened 
to  the  impropriety  I  have  been  guilty 
of  in  taking  refuge  in  England  ;  and 
in  remaining  in  it,  and  in  your  houfe, 
and  with  a  man  whom  I  am  known 
to  value.  The  world  has  begim  to 
talk:  cruel  Olivia  !  She  will  lead  and 
point  and  talk,  as  fhe  would  have  it 
believed.  I  am  under  obligation  to 
your  goodnefs,    and  to  that  of  all 

*  your  friends,  that  they  and  you  think 

*  kindly  of  me,  fituated  as  I  once  was. 
"■  1  am  obliged  (mortifying  confidera- 

*  tion  to  a  fpirit  like  mine!)  to  Sir 
'  Charles  Grandifon's  gcncrofity  and 
'  compafiion,  that  he  does  not  defpife 

*  me.  A  girl  (forgive  me  for  mention- 
'  ingit;   it  is  to  jo«  only)  has  been,  by 

*  my  dear  Mrs.  Beaumont,  propoftd, 

<  indireftly  at  leaff ,  for  a  pattern  to  me. 
«  How -am  I  funk  !  My  pride  cannot 

*  bear  it.  Had  I  been  allowed  to  take 
'  the  veil,  all  thefe  improprieties  in  my 
'  conduct  had  been  prevented  ;  all  thefe 

*  mortifications  would  have  been  fpared 

<  the  unhappy  Clementina — Tell  me, 

*  advife  me — May  I  not  renew  my  en- 
«  treaties  to  be  al  lowed  to  take  the  veil  ? 
«  Give  me,  as  to  your  filter,   (no  fitter 

<  ever  loved  her  filter  better  than  I  love 
«  you)  your  advice  :  counfel  me  what 

*  to  do,  what  courfe  to  fieer,  to  recover 

<  myfeif  in  my  own  eyes.  Atpreftnt 
«  I  hate,  I  deipil'e,  myfeif.' 


*  With  how  little  rcafon,  mjr  ticareft 
filter,  my  exctllent  friend  :  all  my 
family  rtvcn*  you  ;  Sir  Charh.s,  lii» 
fiftcrs,  and  I,  love  you  ;  J.ady  G. 
j)articularly  admires  yotj ;  (he  could 
not  pofTibly  look  unkindly  upon  you. 
What  has  Olivia  dared  to  report  ? 
But  did  flie  ever  foibear  her  rafh  ceii- 
fures  ? — What  can  I  advife  you  '  I 
fee  your  delicate  diftrefs.  But  fup- 
pofe  you  open  your  mind  to  the  mar- 
chionefs  ?  To  Mrs.  Beaumont,  fup- 
pofe  ?  She  is  the  molt  prudent  of 
women.' 

*  I  know  tkeir  minds  already. 
Their  judgments  arc  not  with  me, 
Mrs.  Beaumont  (indeed  without  in- 
tendirig  it)  has  terrified  me.  My 
mamma  thinks  herfelf  bound  by  the 
articles,  and  will  not  fpeak.' 

*  Suppofe,  my  deareft  lady,  you  ad- 
vife with  Sir  Charles  ?  You  know  he 
is  the  molt  delicate-minded  of  men.* 

*  I  fhall  ever  honour  him  :  but  your 
indifpofitidn  has  made  me  look  upon 
him  with  more  reverence  than  fami- 
liarity. I  have  avoided  him.  An 
exquifite  pain  has  feized  my  heart, 
on  being  brought  to  meditate  the  im- 
propriety of  my  fituation  :  a  pain  I 
cannot  defcribe.    Here  it  ufed  to  be,' 

(putting  her  hand  to  her  forehead;) 
but  here  now  it  is,'  (removing  it  to  • 
er  heart;)    *  and  at  times  I  cannot 
bear  it.' 

*  Let  me  beg  of  Lady  Clementina 
to  lav  that  jjoble  heart  open  to  Sir 
Charles.-  You  know  his  difinterell- 
ed  affection  for  you.  You  know  his 
regard  for  your  glory.  You  know 
that  your  own  mother,  your  own 
Mrs.  Beaumont,  are  not  more  deli- 
cate than  he  is.  You  may  unbofom 
yourfelf  to  Iiiin.  But  fuch  is  his 
fear  of  offending  vou,  thatyuu  muft 
begin.  A  linall  opening  will  do. 
His  nice  regard  for  your  honour, 
for  the  honour  of  our  fex,  will,  on 
a  flight  encouragement,  fpare  you  all 
that  would  be  irklome  to  you.  He 
has  no  prejudices  in  favour  or  dif- 
favour  of  any  body.  He  loves,  it  is 
true,  he  reveres  your  ^wkole family; 
but  you  more  than  all  the  reft.  Shall 
I  fay  that  he  made  his  court  to  me 
in  your  name,  and  by  your  Intereft; 
yet  acknowledged  himfelf  refuled  by 
an  angel?' 

'  Excellent   man  ! — I  njuill  confult 
*  hirrr,  and  in  your  prefence,' 

»  As 
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'  As  to  my  prcTence,  Miclam — ' 

*  It  mu(t  be    loy"    interrupted  rtit : 

*  I  (hall  want  your  Aippurt.     Do  you 
f  be  my  advocate  with  him;  and  it  ho 

*  will   be  an  advocate  tor  me,   I  may 

*  yet  be  hippy.     At  prefent  I  fee  but 

*  one   way    to  extricate    myfeif  with 

*  honour.     /  dare  not  propoli;  it.     Ht 

*  may.     The  world   and   Olivia  will 

*  not  let  me  be,  /// that  world,  a  hngk- 

*  woman,    and  happy. — Why  (hould 

*  I  not  be  allowed  to  quit  it  by  a  di- 
?  "vine  dedication?' 

I  embraced  her;  toothed  her;  but 
thought  of  Sir  Charles's  advice,  nt>r 
to  Lvuif  huifoiloxv  as  (lie  led:  not  Of\e 
word,  as  1  told  her,  would  I  tav  to 
him  ot  what  had  pafled  between  ti-^, 
that  the  might  have  his  own  unpreju- 
diced ailvice. 

I  rang,  by  her  permifTion.  Sally 
camt  up.  I  made  my  rcquelt,  bv  her, 
to  her  mafter.     He  found  us  together^ 

*  Sir  Charles,'  faid  I,   before  he  could 
fpcalc,  *  Lady  Clemcniina  has  fome- 

*  thing  on  her  mind  :   I  have  befought 

*  her  toconlult  you.* 

•  I  mutl  conlult  you  bothy*  faid  flie. 

*  — J'o-morrow  morning,  Sir,  as  early 

*  as  will  fuil  Lady  C7rand;fon,  wc  will 

*  meet  for  that  purpofe.' 

May  the  dfue  of  to-morow's  confe- 
rence be  tranquillity  of  mind  to  this  ex- 
cellent la'dy ! 


LETTER     L. 


LADY 


GRANDI50M. 
NU  ATION'. 


IN     CONTI- 


WEDNESDAY,    MAY    l6. 

THE  conference  was  heUl  in  Ita- 
lian. It  was  but  jud  turned  of 
feven  in  the  morning,  when  we  met  in 
my  drawing-room. 

I  had  told  Lady  Clementina  that  the 
muftlead  the  fubjeftj  but  Sir  Charles 
feeing  her  in  fome  confufion,  relieved 
her — *  \'ou  do  me,  Madam,'  faid  he, 

*  great  honour;  and  it  is  worthy  of 
our  brotherly  and  fdterly  friendfhip 
in  propofing  to  afk  mv  opinion  on 
any  fubjeol  in  which  you  are  interell- 
ed.      Our    dear    Harriet's    recovery 

*  (God  be  praifed  for  it !)  has  left  no 

*  with   in   my  heart  fo  anient  as   fur 
*^o«r  happinefs.     Permit  mc  to  fay, 


*  mv  clear  Lady  Clementina,   it  is  ne- 
'  itjj'ary  for  that  of  us  both.' 

*  indeed,  Madam,  it  it,"  faid  I, 
taking  her  hand.  Tendernef^,  love, 
rel"j>e6i,  I  am  fure,  weic  in  my  coun^ 
tenance,  if  it  fpoke  niy  heart.  She 
condefcendingly  bowed  upon  mine: 
tt-ars  were  in  her  eyes  :   *  You  pain  mc^ 

*  chevalier — you  jiain  m?,   ^IadaIn— 
'   by  yovu'  goodncfs — How  many  of  my 

*  friends  have  1  made  \inhappy!' 

'  For  Ibme  days  patt,'  faid  Sir 
Charles,  *I  have  obferved,    that  you 

*  liiiv.'  feemed  more  un/afy  than  Tiiua!. 
'   VVouid  to    Heaven   it   were  in   my 

*  power  to  lemove  the  cuufe!* 

'  Perhaps  \\.may.     Ah,  chevalier* 

*  I  thought  when  I  came  into  the  coni- 
'  proinife,    that    I    might   have  made 

*  myfeif  happier  in  it,  than  I  now  firiJ 

*  I  can  he.' 

*  Dfor  Lady  Clcmcnlinn !'  faid  Sir 
Charles;  and  ftopt. 

*  Be  not  difpleafeil  with  me,  cheva- 
lier. I  mud  hold  mvfelf  bound  by 
it,  if  it  be  infilted  on.  But  thouth 
my  condelcending  friends  urge  me 
not  by  entreaties,  by  penualions, 
fee  you  not  that  their  -iv-jUnt^  0'^^» 
Tind/iirhinuT  hearts ^  break  every  hour 
the  articles  agreed  to?' 

*  Dear  Madam  !' 

*  I  knew  you  would  not  hz  angry 
with  me.' 

*  I  am  not.  It  would  be  equally 
unfriendly  and  inlblent  if  I  were. 
But,  my  dear  Clementina,  what  an 
affecting  picture  have  you  drawn  of 
the  refignation  of  parents  to  the  will 
of  their  child,  in  an  article  which 
their  hearts  were  fixed  upon.' 

'  Add  not  weight,  Sir,  to  my  uneafy 
refle^ftions.  I  can  hardlv  bear  to  tl-e 
in  them  the  generous  iupprelHon  of 
their  own  wiihes.' 
She  then  addrelTed  herfelf  to  me.— 
Bear  with  mc,  deaj  Ladv  Grandifon, 
if  I  call  an  eve  back  to  former  fitua- 
tions.  'S''ou  know  my  whole  Itory, 
For  a  few  moments  bear  with  me. 
— I  never,  (»od  is  my  witnefs,  en- 
vied you.  (^n  thv."  contrary,  I  re- 
joiced to  find  thofc  merits,  which  I 
had  not  power  to  reward,  fo  amply 
rewarded  bv  you ;  and  that  the  che- 
valier was  I'o  great  a  gainer  by  my 
declining  his  vo\v>." — She  ttopt. 

*  Proceed,  deajL-ll  Ladv  Ciemcn- 
nna,'  faid  I — '  Arc  we  not   filers? 

*  AnU 
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Anil  tlo  I  not  know,  that  yours  is 
the  Jiohlcft  of  female  miiuls  V 

*  I  rejoice,  Sir,  from  my  Ijcart,  that 
I  was  cnahltd  to  a(ft  as  I  did.' 
Again  flie  (lopt.     JiirCliarleii  bowed 

fj  (ilence. 

*  Kvit  flill  I  hoped,  that  one  day  my 
parents  would  have  been  overcotr.e 
in  favo\ir  of  the  divine  dedication. 
That  was  always  my  wifli,  till  you, 
Sir,  induced  me  to  come  into  a  coni- 
promife.  And  then  I  was  refolved 
to  make  myfclf,  ifpofTible,  happy, 
in  the  fmgle  life  allowed  me.  But 
what  can  1  do  ?  My  former  wifhes 
recur.  I  cannot  help  it:  and  it 
feems  evident  to  ine,  that  there  is 
but  one  meafure,  and  that  is  the 
convent,  which  can  make  me  happy.* 

*  Dear  Lady  Clementina!'  faid  Sir 
Charles,  '  will  youbepleafed  to  allow 

me — ' 

*  Olivia,  Sir,'  interrupted  l3ie  ('you 
don't,  perhaps,  know  that)  ref^e£ls 
upon  me.  It  was  indeed  a  rafli  ftcp, 
which  I  took,  when  I  fled  to  Eng- 
land :  hovi'  has  it  countenanced  the 
excuriiony^f  made  hither  ?  Though, 
God  knows,  our  motives  were  wide- 
ly difFei'ent :  hers  v/as  to  obtain  what 
mine  was  intended  to  avoid. — But 
your  fudden  indifpofition,  Madam, 
pointed  the  fting,  and  carried  it  into 
my  heart.  That  flaflied  full  upon 
me,  the  improj^riety  of  my  fituation. 
— Can  there  be,  fay,  chevalier,  can 
there  be,  any  expedient  which  will 
free  me  from  lefleilion,  from  flander, 
except  that  of  the  veil  ?' 

'  Vou  lead  the   queltion,  Madam,' 
replied  Sir  Charles  :  '  I  but/o//oxf  you. 
Surely  there  ca/!.'' 

*  You  are  not  angry  with  me,  che- 
valier? You  do  not  upbraid  me  with 
breach  of  articles  ?' 

*  I  do  not,  Madam,  while  we  only 
reafon,  not  refolue.  Afl'ure  your- 
felt  thatjowr  tranquillity  of  mind  is 
one  of  the  principal  objects  of  my 
dally  vows.  Say,  Lady  Clemen- 
tina, all  that  is  in  yotu'  heart  to  fay. 
Your  friend,  your  brother,  hears  his 
filler  with  all  the  tendernefs  of  fra- 
ternal love.' 

*  Kowfoothing!  Kowkind! — You 
fliy  there  a  another  expedient.  What, 
excepting  marriage,  is  it?' 

*  Were  it  that,  and  that  couldht  an 
acceptable  expedient — We  are  only 
rcajWin^y  Madam  \    not  rejui^ijing^'' 


*  Do  you,  chevalier,'   (with  a  lock 
of  impatience;)  '  propofc  that  to  n»c  ?' 

*  I  do  not.  Madam — I  faid  we  were 
reafuning  only.— But  furcly  you  w-^^r 
be  very  happy  in  ihey///;'/^life.  YotJ 
7):ay  have  thought  of  plan«,  which, 
on  confidtration,  may  not  pUaie 
you  :  but  it  is  yet  early.  Lady  Cle- 
mentina has  too  much  grcatncfs  of 
mind  to  permit  any  thing  tliat  may 
be  f.iid  by  malevolent  people  to  af- 
fect her.  She  knows  her  heart;  and 
has  rcafon  to  be  fatisfied  with  it. 
Were  your  former  wifhes  to  take 
place,  will  not  ill-v/ill  and  flander 
follow  you  into  the  mod  facred  re- 
tuements?  There  are  feveral  tender 
points  to  be  confidered  in  your  paft 
lituation.  Thefe  are  confidered  by 
your  parents.  They  have  no  view 
but  to  yotir  happinefs.  You  and 
they  indeed  have  dlfi'erent  notions  of 
the  means.  They  think  marriage 
with  a  worthy  man  of  your  own 
faith,  would  tend  to  eftabli/h  it. 
T'ju  think  afTiiming  the  veil  the  only 
expedient.  This  fubje£l  has  been 
much  canvafTed.  They  are  deter- 
mined not  to  urge  you:  yet  their 
judgments  are  not  changed.  Shall 
they  not  be  allowed  to  njcifb?  Efpe-* 
cially  when  they  urge  not,  fpeakwot, 
their  wi flies  ?  Your  father  was  earned 
with  the  Count  of  Belvedeie,  in  my 
hearing,  when  lafl^  in  town,  to  give 
up  all  expeclations  from  you.  God 
preferve  their  lives  till  they  fee  you 
happy  1  -You  muft  be  convinced,  that 
your  happinefs  is  iht'iv  end,  bywhat- 
foever  means  it  may  be  obtained.' 

'  My  father,  my  mother,  are  all 
goodnefs! — God  preferve  their  pre- 
cious lives '.'—Tears  trickled  dov/n 
er  cheeks. 

'  I  am  lure,  my  dear  Lady  Clemen- 
tina, you  cannot  be  happy  in  any  Hate 
of  life,  if  your  choice,  purfued, 
would  make  your  parents  unhappy. 
— Could  Lady  Clementina,  were  (he 
even  profejjtd,  diveft  herfelf  of  all 
filial,  of /3// family  regards  ?  Would 
not  that  very  contemplative  life,  of 
which  fhe  is  atprefentfo  fond,  make 
her,  when  it  was  too  late  to  retrieve 
the  ftep,  (and  with  the  more  regret, 
perhaps,  becaufe  it  njcas  too  late) 
carry  her  thoughts,  her  affections, 
with  greater  force,  back  to  parents, 
if  li-uirg,  fo  defervedly  dear,  to  bro- 
tliers  fo  difinterelledly  kind  to  her; 

*  and 
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*  and  wlio  have  all  Ihared  fo  largely  in 
«  her  tliltrcfTcs?' 

She  fighed.     She  wept.     *  O  che- 

*  valierl'  was  all  /he  faid. 

*  You  cannot,  Madam,  live  only  to 

*  yoinfclf,  for  yourfclf ;   and  you  may 

*  live  to  your  (Jod  in  the  world,  per- 

*  haps,  more  cfficacioufly  than  in  the 

*  convent,  with  regard  to  your  TouTs 

*  health,  as  you  have  fuch  large  abi- 

*  lity  to  do  good:   for  wants  not  the 

*  world,  as  I  have  heretofore  pleaded, 

*  fuch  an  example  as  you  can  give  it? 

*  — The  Z'r^r/,  Madam,  not  u\q  pro- 

*  f^J^°">  '!>  ^^^  truly  acceptable.  Your 

*  maternal  grandfather,  though  a  found 

*  catholick,  would  have  it,  that  there 

*  were  many  fighing  hearts  in  convents: 

*  and  on  this  fuppofition  (confirmed  to 

*  him  by  a  fingular  inftance  which  af- 

*  felled  him)  he  infertcd  in  his  will 

*  the  claufcs  which  he  thought  would 

*  oblige  you   to  marry.     Your  other 

*  grandfather   joined  in   the  enforce- 

*  ment  of  them.* 

*  And  what,  Sir,  was  the  penalty  ? 

*  only  the  forfeiture  of  an  ellate,  which 

*  I  wifh  not  for  J  which  none  of  us 

*  want.     Wc  are  all  rich.     Itisa/>«r- 

*  chafe Jy  not  a />fl/fr««/ eftate.' 

*  And   purchafcd  with  what   view, 

*  Madam  ?  And  for  whom  ?' 

*  I  would  have  my  family  fuperior 

*  to  fuch  motives.' 

-  *  Mull  they  not,  my  dear  Clemen- 

*  tina,  be  judges  for  themfelves?' 

*  I  do  not  belie'vey    proceeded  flic, 

*  that  there  are  many  fighing  hearts  in 

*  convents:  but  if  there  Torr^,  and  my 

*  friends  would  be  fatisfied,  (for  that, 

*  I  own,  is  an  ellential  point  with  me) 

*  /  (hould  not,  I  am  fure^  add  to  the 

*  number  of  fuch.     As  to  what  you 

*  fay  of  the  world  wanting  fuch  an 

*  example  as  I  could  fet  it,  I  have  not 

*  vanity  enough  to  be  convinced  by 

*  that  argument.     Whether  my  foul's 

*  peace  could  be  heft  promoted  in  the 

*  world,  or  in   the  convent,  mult  be 

*  left  to  me  to  judge;  who  know  that 

*  in   the  turmoils  and  difturbances  I 

*  have  met  with,  both  of  mind   and 

*  body,    the  retired,    the    fequcltered 

*  lite,  is  moft  likely  to  re-compofe  my 

*  (battered  fpirits.' 

*  Thofe  turmoils,  thofcdil^urbanccs, 

*  Madam,  thank  God!  are  over.' 

*  I  pity,  I  can  forgive,  \do  forgive, 
'  the  poor  Laurana.  Ah,  Sir!  you 
f  know  nut,  perhaps,   that    love,  a 
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*  pafTion  which  Is  often  the  caufe  of 

*  guilty   meannefs,   as   fometimes  in- 

*  deed  of  laudable  greatnefs,  was  the 

*  fecret  caufe  of  Laurana's  cruelty  to 

*  me.      She   hated    me  not,    till  that 

*  pafTion  invaded  her  bofom.     Shall  I 

*  remember  the  evil  of  her  behaviour, 

*  and  not  the  good?' 

*  Admirable  Clementina!'  faid  Sir 
Charles  J  *  Admirable  lady  1'  faid  his 
Harriet ;  both  in  a  breath. 

*  She  was  the   companion   of  my 

*  childhood,'  proceeded  the  exalted 
lady.  *  We  had  our  education  toge- 
ther. I  was  the  fufferer ,  thank 
God !  not  the  aggrefj'or.  She  has 
made  me  great,  by  putting  it  into 
my  power  to  forgi-ue  her.  Let  all 
my  revenge  be  in  her  compunction 
from  my  forgivenefs,  and  from  my 
wifhes  to  promote  Iver  welfare!' 

*  And  a  revenge  indeed  would  that 
be,'  faid  Sir  Charles,  *  were  (he^ 
who  had  a6ted  by  an  excellent  crea- 
ture, as  flie  has  done  by  you,  capa- 
ble of  generous  compun6lion.  But, 
dear  Madam,  can  it  be  expeiSted,  if 

you  can  forgive  her,  that  your  fa- 
mily fliould  join,  by  giving  up  their 
reverfionary  expeftance,  to  rc'ward 
her  for  her  cruelty  to  their  child, 
who  was  entrulted  to  herkindeft  care 
and  protection  ?  Can  you.  Madam, 
treat  lightly  thofe  inftances  of  your 
parents  and  brothers  love,  which 
have  made  them  refent  her  barbarity 
to  you? — My  dear  Lady  Clemen- 
tina, you  muft  not  aim  at  being 
aho've  nature.  Remember  that  your 
grandfather  never  defigneJ.  this  eitate 
for  Laurana.  It  was  only  to  be  pro- 
vifionally  hers,  in  order  to  fecure  it 
the  more  effe6tually  to  you  5  arid,  on 
failure  of  defcendants  fiom  you,  to 
your  elder  brother,  who,  however, 
wifhes  not  for  it.  His  heart  is  in 
your  marriage.  He  only  wiflics  that 
it  may  not  be  the  cruel  Lauranas. 
If  you  can  defeat  the  dciign  of  your 
grandfathers,  with  regard  to  your 
OTun  intercrt,  ought  you  to  do  in- 
jultice  to  your  brother's  claim  ?' 

*  O  chevalier !' 

*  Ought  you  to  think  of  difpofing 
of  your  brother's  right  ?  Has  he  not 
much  better  reafon  to  be  confuf-ied 
by  vou  for  his  affeftion,  than  Lau- 
rana has  for  her  crucltv  ? — Abiiorred 
be  that  fort  of  LOVK,  which  it 
pleaded  i\i  cxcufe   of  barbarity,  or 

6   O  '*  •£ 
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*  of   any  extrnvngant,    undutlful,    or 
«  unnatural  a6lion '.' 

She  fighcd.  Tears  again  Hole  down 
her  checks.  After  a  (hort  filence — 
«  O  fpare  me,  chevalier? — Dcfpife  me 
«  not,  Lady  Grandifon  ! — My  oifecl)- 

*  led  reafon  may  lead  me  into  error; 

*  but  when  I  know  it  is  error,  I  will 
'  not  continue  in  it.     I  fee  that,  with 

*  regard  to  my  brother's  intereft  in  this 

*  eftate,    I    reafoned    wrong.     I   was 
«  guilty,  my  dear  Lady  Grandifon,   I 

*  doubt,  in  your  eye,  of  a  falfe  piece 
<  of  heroifm.     I   was  for   doing  lefs 

*  than  juftice  to  a  brother,  that  I  might 
«  do  more  than  juftice  to  an  unnatural 

*  relation.' 
*  All  that  Laurana  can  hope  from 

«  you,  Madam,'  faid  Sir  Charles,  *  is, 

*  that  you  will  intitle  her   to  the  re- 
«  ceipt  of  the  confiderable  legacy  your 

*  grandfather  bequeathed  to  her.' 
■     <  And  how  is  that  to  be  done,'  in- 
terrupted  fhe,    *  but  by  mairiage ?— 

*  Ah,  chevalier  r 

<  Such,  indeed,  is  the  ftate  of  the 

*  cafe.  Such  was  it</^^«f^tobe.  I, 
<  Madam,  but  ftate  it.     I  advife  no- 

*  thing.' 
«  Still,  Sir,  the  motive  which  may 

*  allowably  have  weight  with  my 
«  friends,  ought  not  to  have  principal 

*  weight  with  me.     Gonfider,  Sir:  is 

*  it  i>ot  fetting  an  earthly  ftate  againft 

*  my  immortal  foul  ?' 

<  "Far  otherwife,  Madam.     Can  you 

*  fo  far  doubt  of  the  divine  grace,  can 

*  you  fo   far  difparage  your  own  vir- 

*  tues,  as  to  fuppofe  they  want  the  fe- 
•*  curityof  a  convent?  Do  juftice,  my 
«  dear  Lady  Clementina,  to  yourfelt. 

*  You  have  virtues  which  cannot  be 

*  exerted  in  a  convent ;  and  you  have 

*  means  to  difplay  them  for  the  good 

*  of  hundreds.     I  argue  not  as  a  pro- 

*  teftant,  when   I   addrefs   myfelf  to 

<  you.     The  moft  zealous  catholick, 
^  if  unprejudiced,  circumjianced  as  you 

<  £>re^  muft  allow  of  what  I  fay.'^ 

^  Ah,  chevalier,  how  you  anticipate 

*  me!   I  was  going  to  charge  you  with 

*  arguing  like  a  proteftant.' 
*  Dili  not  your  grandfathers,  Ma- 

*  dam,  in  effeci  argue  as  I  argue,  when 
"*  they  made  their  wills  ?  Did  not  your 

<  father,  mother,  uncle,  brothers,  thus 

*  argue,  when  they  willied  you  to  re- 
'  linquifli   all  thoughts  of  the   veil  ? 

*  And  are  not  the  one,  were  not  the 
'  otlwrs,  all  zealous  c;itholick§?  Does 


*  not  your   brother  the   bjfhop,  do*t 

*  not   your  truly   pious  confcHor,  ac- 

*  quicfcc  in  their  rcafonings,  and  con- 

*  cur  with  (at  Icaft  not  oppofe)  tlit  fa- 

*  mily  icafcjns  ?' 

She  looked  down,  fwectly  confclous. 
Sir  Charles  proceeded. 

*  Has  not   your   mother,   Madam, 

*  who  gave   you   and  your  three  bro- 

*  thers  to  the  world,  a  merit  both  with 

*  (jodandman,  one  of  you  dedicated, 

*  as  he  is,  to  Cod,  (you  fee.  Madam, 

*  I  addrefs  myfelf  to  you  in  thecatho- 

*  lick  ftile)   which   the  cloiftercd  life 

*  could  not  hnve  given  her?  Aienot 

*  the    conjugal  and   maternal    duties 

*  (performed    as    ftie    has    pcrfonned 

*  them)  of  higher  account,  than  any 

*  of  thofe  can  be,  which  may  be  cx- 

*  erted  in  thefequcftcred  life  ?  Clemen- 

*  tina  could  not  wifh  to  be  a  better  wo- 

*  man  in  the  connjent^  than  he/  motlicr 

*  has  always  been  out  of  it.^ 

She  hefitated,  fighed,  looked  down  : 
at  laft,  'What  can  I  fay?'  faid  (he. 
'  I  have  figned  to  the  waving  of  my 

*  wifties  after  the  veil;  and   muft,  I 

*  fee,    abide  by  my   figning.      It  Is, 

*  however,  generous  in  you,  Sir,  not 
'  to  plead  againft  me  that  my  acl;  and 

*  to  hear  me  with  patience  want  to  be 

*  abfolved   from   it.      But    I   am  «o/ 

*  happy.'       She    ftopt :     and    turned 
away  her  face  to  conceal  her  emotion. 

Sir  Charles  was  affe£led  as  well  as  I. 
She  recovered  her  fpcech,     *  I  am, 

*  at  times,'  faid  fhe,  '  too  fenfible  of 
'  running  into   flight   and  abfurdity. 

*  My  late  unhappy  malady  has  weak- 

*  ened   my  realbning    powers.      You 

*  both  can,  I   fee  you  both   do,  pity 

*  me. — Let   me    fay,    chevalier,    that 

*  when  I  came  into  your  propofedcom- 

*  promife,  (which  after  fo  grievous  a 

*  fault  committed,  as  the  flying  from 

*  my   native   country,  and  indulgent 

*  parents,  I    could  the  lefs  refufe)  I 

*  proinifed  myfelf  happlnefs  in  a  fitu- 

*  ation,  in  which,  I  vsxy  fee,  it  is  nor 
'  to  be  found. — Your  friendfhip,  your 

*  united  friendfhip  for  me,  happy  pair ! 

*  I   thought  (as   I  knew  I  defer\'ed  it 

*  by  my  difinterefted  aife6lion  for  you 

*  both)  would  contribute  to  it ;   I  was 

*  therefore  delirous  to  cultivate  it.    My 

*  wounded  reafon   allowed  me   not  to 

*  confider,  that  there  were  impropjie- 

*  ties   in  my   fcheme,    of  which   the 

*  world  would   think   otherwife    than 

*  1  did;   and   when    I  heard  of  vile 

*  and 
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*  and  undeferved  refleflions  caft  upon 

*  me — but  inort  when  tliat  fudden  in- 

*  difpofition  felzed  you,  my  dear  Lady 

*  Grandifon,  and  feemed  to  my  fiiyht- 

*  ed  imagination  to  threaten  a  life  fo 

*  precious — ' 

She  paufed  :  tlien  proceeded — *  I  have 

*  told  you,  Madam,  my  refle6lions. — 

*  Before  you,   chevalier,  I  have  faid 

*  enough. — And  now  advife  me  what 
'  to  do. — To  fay    truth,  I  almoft  as 

*  much  long  to  quit  England,  as  I  did 

*  to  fly  to  it.     I  am  unhappy.     O  my 

*  flu6hiating    heart !     When,    when, 

*  flialll  be  fettled?' 

*  What,  Madam,  can  I  fay?'  an- 
fwered  Sir  Charles  :  *  what  can  I  ad- 
vife ?  You  fay  you  are  not  happy. 
You  think  your  parents  are  not  fo. 
We  all  believe  you  can  make  them  fo. 
But  God  forbid  it  Hiould  be  to  your 
own  unhajipinefs,  who  have  already 
been  lb  great  a  I'ulTerer,  though  hard- 
ly a  greater  than  every  one  of  your 
friends  has  been  from  your  fuffer- 
ings.  I  plead  not,  Madam,  the 
caufe  of  any  one  man.  I  have  told 
you,  that  your  father  himfelf  ad- 
vifes  a  certain  nobleman  to  give  over 
all  hopes  of  yon  :  and  that  perfon 
himfelf  fays,  that  he  will  endeavour 
to  do  foj  fi]  ft,  becaufe  he  promifed 
you,  that  he  would}  and  next,  be- 
caufe he  is  now  too  well  aflurcd,  that 
you  have  an  aveifuju  to  him.' 

*  An  averfion,  clievalier!  God  for- 
bid that  I  fliould  have  an  averfion  to 
any  human  creature!  I  thought  my 
behaviour  to  that  gentleman  had  been 
fuch — '  She  ftopt. 

*  It  was  great;  it  was  worthy  of 
you.  But  this  is  his  apprehenfion  : 
and  if  it  be  juft,  God  forbid  that 
Lady  Clementina  fliould  think  of 
him!' 

*  My  dear  Lady  Grandifon,  do  you 
advife  me  upon  all  that  has  paffed 
upon  this  conference.  You  allured 
me  at  the  beginning  of  it,  that  my 
peace  of  mind  was  neceflTary  to  your 
nappinefs.' 

*  From  my  affeflion  for  you,  my 
dear  Lady  Clementina,  and  from  my 
afFe(riion  onlyy  it  is  necelVary.  You 
cannot  have  a  diftrefs,  which  will 
not,  if  I  know  it,  be  a  diftrefs  to 
me.  You  know  lieft  what  you  can 
do.  God  give  you  happinefs,  and 
make  yours  the  foundation  of  that 
of  your  indulgent  parents  j  they  are 


of  opinion,  that  a  fettled  life  with 
fome  worthy  man  of  your  own  coun- 
try and  faith,  will  greatly  contribute 
to  it.     Your  mamma  is   firmly  of 
opinion  it  will :   fo  is  Mrs.   Beau- 
mont.    But  you  fee  that  you  cannot, 
in  juftice  to  your  brother,  and  to  hi» 
children  yet  unborn,  as  well  as   in 
duty  to  your  dcceafed  grandfathers^ 
alfumc  the  veil  :  you  fee  that  the  un- 
natural Laurana,  whom  you  ftill  arc 
io  great  as  to   love,  cannot  enjoy  a 
confiderable   legacy    bequeathed  on 
her,  but  on  your  marriage.^If  you 
have  a  dijlikc  to  the  nobleman  wh« 
has  fo  large  a  fliare  in  the  afle6lions 
of  all   your  family,  by   no   means 
think   of   him.     Rejoice,    Madam, 
in  a  fingle  life,  if  you  think  you  can 
be  happy  in   it,  till  fome  man  offer 
whom    you   can   favour  with   your 
erteem.     Let  me  be  honoured  mean 
time  with  the  continuance  of  your 
love,   as  I  ftiall  be  found  to  deferve  it. 
We  are  already  fiftefs.     In  prefence, 
we  will  be  one;  in  abfence  we  will 
not   be  divided ;  for  we  will  mingle 
fouls  and  fentiments  on  paper.' 
I  was  proceeding  j  but  ftie  wrapt  her 
arms  about  my  neck.     She  bathed  my 
cheek  with  her  tears.— O  how  genc- 
roufly  did  flie  extol  me!  how  delight- 
ed, how  afFefted,  was  the  deareft  of 
men!  how  delicate  was  his  behaviour 
to  both  !  The  tender  friend  in  her,  the 
beloved  iv//f,  were,    with   the   niced 
propriety,  diftinguiflied  by  him. 

The  dear  lady  was  too  much  difor- 
dered  by  her  own  grateful  rapture,  to 
recover  a  train  of  reafoning.  She 
told  me,  however,  that  flie  would  pon- 
der, weigh,  confider  every  thing  that 
had  parted. 

God  give  her  happinefs  !  prays  with, 
her  whole  heart,  jour 

Harriet  Grandison, 


LETTER    LI. 

LADY     GRANDISON,     TO     MRS. 
SHIRLtY. 

THURSDAY,    MAV    I7. 

LADY   Clementina  is  thoughtful, 
folemn,  and  ftiuns  company.  Not 
one  word  will  any  body  fay  to  iier  of 
the  Count  of  Belvedere  :   but  as  he  is 
expelled  here  every  day  to  tike   his 
6  0  a  leave. 
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leave,  Sir  Charles  tlilnks  (he  ought  not 
to  be  rurpri/ed  by  his  coming  at  un- 
aware"?. She  neither  dined  nor  lup- 
ped  in  company  yefteidayj  nor  brcak- 
fafted  with  us  tills  mornin?.  She  loves, 
as  you  have  heard,  to  walk  in  the  gar- 
den. She  diverts  herfelf  often  with 
feeding  the  deer,  which  [-gather  about 
her,  as  foon  as  (he  enters  the  park.  Sir 
Charles  juft  now  parted  her  in  the  gar- 
den.     He   afked    after   her   health. — 

*  M.y  Jiii?id  is  not  well,  chevalier!' — 
«  God  Almighty  heal  it!'  faid  he, 
taking  her  hand,  and  bowing  upon  it. 
*— <  Thank  you,  Sir!  Continue  your 
«  prayers  for  me.     That  lajl  conver- 

*  fition,  chevalier— But,  adieu.' 

She  took  a  path  that  led  to  the  park. 
He  looked  after  her.  She  turned  once 
to  fee  if  he  did.  He  bowed,  and  mo- 
tioned with  his  hand,  as  for  leave  to 
follow  her.  She  underftood  his  mo- 
tion, and  by  hers  forbid  him.— Poor 
lady! 

THURSDAY   EVENING,  SIX  o'cLOCK. 

Mr.  Lowther  returned  from  Lon- 
don about  an  hour  ago.  He  has  al- 
ways been  of  opinion  with  the  phy- 
ficians  of  Italy,  that  a  diforder  of 
mind  not  hereditary,  butcircumftanced 
as  Lady  Clementina's  was,  will  be  in 
no  danger  of  returning,  or  of  becom- 
ingj  hereditary,  unlefs  on  fome  new 
diftrefs  like  the  former.  He  exprefTed 
his  wonder  more  than  once,  at  her  re- 
lations acquiefcence  with  her  plea,  as 
fhe  made  that  the  principal  againfl:  mar- 
riage j  though  he  allov^'cd  it  to  be  a 
noble  and  generous  one  in  her.  And 
now,  in  order  to  juftify  his  opinion,  he 
has  taken,  of  his  own  accord,  the 
opinions  of  the  moft  noted  London 
phyficiansj  who  entirely  agree  with 
him. 

SATVBDAY,    MAY  I9. 

Lady  Clementina  has  been  gene- 
roufly  lamenting  to  me  the  unhappi- 
nefs  of  the   cruel  Laurana.     *  What 

*  I  hinted  to  Sir  Charles,'  faid   ihe, 

*  of  her  love  for  the  Count  of  Belve- 

*  dere,  is  but  too  true.     I  have  been 

*  urged  to  have  compaflljon,    as  it  is 

*  called,    on    him.      He   ihould   have 

*  fhewed  fome  for  her.     She  was  pro. 

*  pofed  to  him.     He  re)e<5led  the  pro- 

*  pofal  with  haughtinefs  :  but,  I  be- 

*  lieve,  knew  not  how  much  fhe  loved 

*  him,    I  have  faint  remembrances  of 


her  ravings,  a»  I  may  call  them,  for 
him,  to  htr  motlitr  and  woman  : 
fometimcs  vowing  revenge  for  flight- 
ed love. — Poor  Laurana  was  another 
Olivia  in  the  violence  of  bcr  pafTion, 
In  the  few  lucid  intervals  I  had  when 
1  was  under  her  management,  I  al- 
ways expelled  that  thtfc  raving* 
would  end  in  harder  ufage  of  me. 
Yet  even  then,  when  I  had  calm- 
nefs  enough  to  pity  myfelf,  I  pitied 
her.  O  that  the  count  would  make 
her  happy,  and  could  make  himfclf 
happy  in  her !' 

She  afked  me  if  Sir  Charles  were  not 
ndeed  inclined  to  favour  the  count  ? 

*  He  wifhes  you.  Madam,  to  mar- 
ry,' anlwered  I,  '  becaufe  he  thinks 
(and  the  phyficians  of  Italy  and 
England,  and  Mr.  Lowther,  concur 
with  your  parents  wi/lies)  if  there 
were  a  man  in  the  world  whom  you 
could  confent  to  make  happy,  the 
confequence  would  not  only  make 
your  whole  family  fo,  but  yourfelf. 
But  the  choice  of  the  man,  he  thinks, 
fhould  be  entirely  left  to  you:  he 
thinks  that  the  count,  fo  often  re- 
fufed,  ought  not  to  be  infilled  on  j 
and  that  time  (hould  be  given  you.' 

*  Let  me  alk  you.  Lady  Grandifon, 
as  one  fifler  to  another,  could  jo/<,  in 
my  fituation,  have  refolved  to  give 
your  hand — '     She  ftopt,    blufhed, 

looked  down.  I  fnatched  her  hand, 
and  lifted  it  to  my  lips — '  Speak  your 
whole  heart,  my  Clementina,  to  your 
Harriet. — But  yet  I  will  fpare  you, 
when  I  underftand  your  meaning, 
Nobleft  of  women,  /  am  not  Cle- 
mentina. /  could  not,  fituated  as 
you  once  were,  all  my  friends  con- 
fenting,  and  the  man — fuch  as  you 
knew  him  to  be,  have  refufed  him 
my  hand  as  well  as  heart.  But 
what  may  not  be  expe61ed  from  a 
lady,  who,  from  a  regard  to  her  fu- 
perior  duties,  could  make  the  moft 
laudable  pafTion  of  inferior  force  ? 
You  have  already  overcome  the 
greatefl  djfhcuhy ;  and  when  you  caa 
perfuade  yourfelf  that  it  is  your  duty 
to  enter  into  new  meafures  I  am  fure, 
whatever  they  may  be — ' 

*  Dear  Lady  Grandifon,  iay  no  more 
— My  duty— How  delicate  are  your 
intimations! — What  a  fubjeft  have 
we  flid  into  !■— Believe  me,  I  am  in- 
capable— * 

*  Of  any  thought,  of  any  imagina- 

*  tion/ 
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tlon,'  Interrupted  I,  '  that  an  angel 
might  not  own  :  it  would  be  an  injury 
to  your  Harriet's  emulative  love  of 
you,  were  you  but  to  fiippofe  any 
afTurances  of  your  greatnefs  of  mind 

*  necelfary.' 

'  But  I  am  at  times  pained,  gene- 

*  rous  Lady  Grandifon,  fovwhat^our 

*  friends   may  think,    may   wifh — O 

*  that  I  were  in  my  own  country  again !' 

*  They  wifh  for  nothing  but  your 

*  happincfs.  Lay  down  your  own  plan, 

*  dear  lady :    chalk   out   your  future 

*  fteps.      Look   about  you  one,  two, 

*  three-years,  in  the  fingle  life!   Afl'ur- 

*  cd  yoiu- indulgent  parents — ' 

*  Huih,  hu(h,  hufli,  hufh,  my  dear 

*  Lady  Grandifon!'  gently  putting  her 
hand  on  my  mouth  :  *  I  will,  I  mult, 

*  leave  you  ! — O  my  flu<5luating  heart ! 

*  — But  whatever  I  Ihall  be  enabled  to 

*  do  ;  whofe-roever  difpleafure  I  may 

*  incur,  do  jou  continue  to  love  me ; 

*  ftill  call  me  fifter!  and,  through  you, 

*  let  me  call   Sir   Charles    Grandilbn 

*  my  brother i  and  then  ftiall  I  have  a 
f  felicity  that  will  counterbalance  ma- 

*  ny  infelicities/ 

She  hurried  from  me,  not  (laying  to 
hear  the  afre6lionate  allurances'of  my 
admiring  love,  that  were  burning  my 
lips  from  a  heart  fervently  deliring  to 
comply  with  every  wifti  of  hers. 


SUNDAY,    MAY  20. 

.  The  marquis  is  flighily  indifpoCed. 
The  marchioncfs  is  not  well.  Lady 
Clementina  applyingto  Mrs.  Beaumont 
for  confolation  on  the  occafion,  owned, 
that  were  their  indifpofitions  to  gather 
ftrength,  flic  flioidd  be  too  ready,  for 
her  peace  of  mind,  to  charge  them  to 
her  own  account.  Mrs.  Beaumont 
jfcncroufly  confoled  her,  without  urg- 
ing one  fylbble  in  favour  of  the  man, 
who  has  lo  large  an  intereft  in  the  hearts 
of  all  her  family,  her  own  excepted. 
She  herlelf  mentioned  with  approba- 
tion to  Mrs.  Beaumont,  fome particu- 
lars, of  the  count's  munificence  and 
greatnefs  of  mind,  that  had  come  to  her 
Knowledge;  but  wiihed  he  could  think 
of  her  coufin  Laurana.  Her  Camilla 
came  in.  She  aJked  with  anxious 
iluty,  after  her  mother's  health;  and 
ijrithdrew  in  tears,  to  attend  her. 


MONDAY,   MAY  21. 

*  Well,  but  now,  I  Charlotte  G. 
*  who  have  taken  up  Harriet's  pen,  fay, 


thefe  tears  will  foon  be  dried  up.  The 
marquis  and  his  lady  are  both  better. 
The  count  is  arrivkd ;  Signors  Juli- 
ano  and  Seballiano  with  him.  Did 
you  not  fee  the  count  when  he  was  in 
town,  Lucy  ?  A  jMetty  man,  upon  my 
lifa,  were  he  not  quite  fu  folemn  -.  but 
that  very  folemnity  will  make  for 
him  with  a  fair  romancer  :  is  he  not 
come,  as  Lee  fays,  in  his  Theodofius, 

— "  To  take  eternal  leave  > 
**  Not  to  vouchlate  to  fee  liim,  would  be  fcom, 
"Which  the  fair  foul  of  gentle  Clementina 
"  Could  never  harbour." 

*  Accordingly,on  his  arrival,  not  un- 

*  fent  to,  but  almoll  unexpected,  down 

*  flie  came  to   tea  ;    and   with  fuch  a 

*  grace! — Indee<l,   my  dear  and  vcne- 

*  rable  Mrs.  Shirley,  fhe  will  be  a  good 

*  girl.  All  will  come  right.  She  was  . a 

*  little  folemn  indeetl  in  her  ferenity : 

*  but  Hie  plainly  put  herfelf  foi-ward  to 
'  fpeak.  She  fcemed  to  pity  the  count's 

*  con fufion,  (who,  poor  foul!  knew  not 

*  how  to  fpeak  to  her)  and  relieved  it 

*  by  enquiring  ..fter  his  health,  as  he 

*  had  not  been  well.  She  addrefl'ed  her- 

*  felf  to  him  once  or  twice  on  indiffe- 

*  rent  fubjeCts  ;  and  pleafed  every  body 

*  by  her  behaviour  to  him.  Nay,  they 

*  talked  together  a  good  while  at  the 

*  window,  he,  and  fhe,  and  Mrs.  Beau- 

*  mont,  very  freely  about  England  and 

*  Italy,  comparing  in  a  few  inltances, 

*  thefe  gardens  with  thofe  of  the  mar- 

*  quis  at  Bologna.  No  very  inteiefting 

*  converfation  indeed;    but  the   good 

*  count  thought  himfelf  in  paradife. 

*  Yet  he  fears   he  fhall  to-morrow  be 

*  allowed  to  take  a  long,  long  leave  of 

*  her.    He  goes  to  France  and  Italy ; 

*  not  to  Spain.   I  like  him  for  that ;    it 

*  would  only  be  diftreflTing  himfelf  far- 

*  ther,  he   fiys,  were   he  to   amuib   a 
'  worthy  family,  who  have  invited  him 

*  thither,  with  a  view  that  can   never 

*  be  anfwered,   while  Clementina  re- 
'  mains  unmarried. 

*  My  brother  continues  to  infifl  up- 

*  on  it,  that  not  one  word  fliali  be  faid 

*  in  the  count's  favour.  Sea-room,  and 

*  land-room,   Mrs,    Shirley,  as  I  faid 

*  once  before — Where  did  he  learn  fo 

*  thoroughly  to   underftand   the   per- 

*  vcrfenefs  of  a  female  heart  ?' 

BY    LADY   GRANDISON.]    YoU  fee, 

my  grandmamma,  what  Lady  G.  has 
written.  Hei"  fweetly  playful  pen  may 

divert 
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divert  you.  Her  lier.it  fceN  not,  as 
mine  dots,  the  perplexities  of  the  dfir 
Clemtntina  :  but  I  yield,  with  grateful 
pltaturc,  to  .1  pen  fo  much  more  lively, 
than  that  of  jour 

Harriet  Grandison. 

LETTER     LIT. 

LADY    G.      TO    MISS    SELDY. 

TUEIDAY,    MAY   22. 

AND  fo,  Lucy,  your  diiy  is  fixed  1 
r^Iay  next  Thu'  rd:iy  be  a  nappy 
otkc,  and  revvam  the  heroick  giil  who 
fb  nobly  eonquered  a  firft  love,  on  the 
<tifcovei-ed  u.iwoithinefs  of  the  man  ! 
And  you  own  that  your  heart  is  far 
ii.oin  l>eing  indiffereni  to  Lord  Rei-^-fty. 
—Good  girl! — Confirmation  of  aii  my 
doctrines.  V/c  women  prate  and  prate 
of  what  we  cmiy  ^nd  v^'hut  wre  can-not  j 
vrhzit  we  ought,  and  what  we  ought-not, 
todo  :  but  none  of  us  ftay-till-we-are- 
afked  mortals  know  what  we  (liail,  or 
can  doy  till  we  are  triiu  by  the  power 
of  determining  being  put  into  our 
Piands.  Was  it  pofTible  for  me  to  have 
laved  that  forry  wretch  Anderfon,  fo 
■well  as  I  really  loved  my  honeii  Lord 
G.?  It  was  not.  But  though  I  name 
that  creature  ntyfelf,  never  do  you  pre- 
iume  to  do  it,  I  blufh  even  to  tiiis  hour 
at  looking  back  to  certain  giddineflts 
tliat  debated  my  chnrafler. — But  let 
me  quit  a  fubjefl  fo  diiagreeabte. 

Lady  Clementina  has  had  a  bad 
Bicrht,  it  fecms. — Came  net  down  to 
breakfaft.  i  lie  poor  enamoretto  was 
in  defpair.  I  tried  to  hearten  him  up 
a  little:  but  ray  brother  will  not  let 
any  body  flatter  him  with  a  hope  that 
too  probably  may  end  in  difappoint- 
Bient. 

Yonder  [I  am  writing  at  my  win- 
dow, you  rauft  know]  is  the  fair  in- 
ficxlble  mufing  in  the  garden.  I  have 
a  'jood  mind  to  call  to  her;  for  I  fee 
by  her  motions  and  downcaft  looks, 
that  reverie  is  no  favourable  fign  for 
the  count — No  need  of  my  calling  to 
ker ;  my  brother  has  this  minute  joined 
her.  As  foon  as  became  in  fight,  /he 
■went  to  him. — Now,  dear  brother,  put 
in  a  word  for  the  poor  man. 

Well,  but  Lucy,  this  poor  lord  of 
■^ours  mulfcome  among  us.  Ke  fliall 
riot  carry  you  to  Ireland  this  year.  Let 
all  who  would  be  good  huibands  and 


good  wivM,  come  to  Grandifon  Hal!, 
und  learn  :  and,  pi  ay,  let  thf  ni  come 
v/\\\\tl  am  here.  Yet  I  have  fom'-thin^ 
X.O  (ay  againft  our  Harriet  too. — She  is 
fo  taken  up  with  her  heroick  friendfliip, 
that  Clementina  is  now  almoft  the  only 
fubjeft  of  her  pen.  What  godlike  in- 
ftanccs  of  my  bi other's  goodncfs  does 
/he  leave  untold,  thougli  flic  admin* 
him  for  them,  as  much  as  ever  ?  Every 
lifing,  every  fetting  fun,  arc  witnc/Tes 
oi  his  divme  philanthrophy.  I  fuppofc 
fhe  locks  upon  his  praifes  now,  to  be 
her  own.  Well  flie  may.  Never  werr 
hearts  fo  united,  fo  formed,  for  one 
another.  But  Harriet  ufcd  to  praife 
herfelf  formerly;  did  fhe  not,  uncle 
Selby  ? 

Believe  me,  I  will  praife  my  horeft 
man  whenever  he  gives  me  caufe.  For 
inflance ;  veftei  day,  I  was  ■well  enough 
pleafed  with  what  he  faid  to  my  bro- 
ther.— *  You,  Sir  Charles,  ought  not 

*  to  give  yourfelf  up  to  a  private  life^ 

*  Yonr  country  has  a  claim  upon  fuch 

*  a  character  as  yours.' 

*  Without  doubt,'  faid  I.—'  Shall 

*  we,  my  lord,  make  my  brother  an 

*  embanfador,  or  a  juiHce  of  peace  r'— . 
Lord  G.  rubbed  hia  forehead  :  but  fee- 
ing me  fiTiile,  his  countenance  bright- 
ened up.     *  Don't  you  know,  Char- 

*  iotte,'  faid  my  brother,  *  that  nothing 
'   but  the  engagements  our  noble  gnefts 

*  have  given  me,  would  hare  prevented 

*  me  from  afling  in  theufual  chara<Sler 
*"  you  ha\'e  lait  named  ?' 

*  O  that  you  had,  brother !  What 

*  admirable   caufes   would   then  have 

*  been   brought  before  US,  en  dernier 

*  reJJ'ort !  How  delightfully  would  your 
'  time  have  been  taken  up  with  the  ap- 
'  peals  of  fcolding  ■wives,  forfaken 
'  dami'els,  and  witches  prefumptive  !' 

*  Lady  G.    muff  be  herfelf,  what- 

*  ever  be  the  fubjeft,'  replied  Sir 
Charles. — *  You  and   I  love  her,  my 

*  lord,  for  her  charming  vivacity.— 

*  But  think  you,  my  fiftcr,  that  a  day 

*  fpent  in  doing  good,  be  tlie  obje6\s 

*  of  it  evei-  fo  low,  is  not  more  pleahng 

*  to  reflefl  upon,  than  a  day  of  the 

*  molt  elegant  indulgence  ?  Would 
'  perfons  of  fenfe  and  diltinflron  (my- 

*  ielf  out  of  the   qutftion)  more  fre- 

*  quently  than  they  ^o,  undertake  the' 

*  talk,  it  would  be  lighter  to  every 
'  one,  and  would  keep  the  gi  eat  power 

*  veiled   in   this  clafs  of  m^^giitrates, 

*  and  which  is  every  year  increafing, 

*  out 


SIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON. 


1023 


*  OUT  of  mean  and  mci  ccnary  hands. 
«   And  i'urely  men  of  conhderatmn  in 

*  the  world  owe  it  to  their  tenants, 
«  neighbours,    and   to   thofe  of  their 

*  fellow-creatures,  to  whofe  indullry 

*  they  are  obliged  for  their  affluence, 

<  to  employ  in  their  I'crvice,  thofe  ad- 

*  vantages    of  rank,    and    education, 
«  which  make  it  perhaps  eafy  for  them 

*  to  clear  up  and  adjuft,  in  half  an 

*  hour,  matters  that  would  beof  end- 

<  Icfs  perplexity  and  entanglement  to 

*  the  parties  concerned,' 

Mind  this,  uncle  Selby;  for  I  think 
you  arc  too  fond  of  your  own  ways, 
and  your  own  hours,  to  do  your  duty 
as  an  aflive  julUce,  though  of  the 
quorum. 

But  I  (hould  have  told  you,  Lucy, 
how  this  converfation  began.  I  got 
the  occafion  for  it  out  of  Dv.  Baitlett 
afterwards.  You  mull  know,  that  I 
viiit  him  now  and  then  as  Harriet  ufed 
to  do,  to  learn  fome  of  my  brother's 
good  deeds,  that  otherwife  would  not 
come  to  our  knowledge  j  by  which  I 
xindcrltand,  that  notwithftanding-  he 
gives  hii  guefts  ^o  much  of  his  com- 
pany, and  appears  lb  eafy  and  free 
among  us,  yet,  that  every  beneficent 
fcheme  is  going  on ;  not  one  improve- 
ment (lands  ftill :  he  knows  not  what  it 
is  to  be  one  moment  idle. 

Dr.  Bartlett  tells  me,  that  fome  gen- 
tlemen of  prime  confuleration  in  the 
county,  have  been  offering  my  bro- 
ther their  intcreft  againlt  the  next 
elcftion.  He  modellly  acknowledged 
the  grateful  fenfe  he  had  of  the  honour 
done  him  ;  but  declined  it  for  the  pre- 
fent,  as  having  been  too  little  a  while 
returned  into  his  own  country,  after 
So  long  an  ab fence,  to  be  as  yet  fit 
for  atruft  fo  important.     *  We  young 

•  men,'  faidhe,  '  are  apt  to  be  warm  : 

•  when  we   have  not  ftudied  a  point 

•  thoroughly,  we  a^  upon  hafty  con- 

•  clufions,     and    fometimes    lupport, 

•  fometimes    oppol'e,     on    infuffickent 

•  grounds.     I  would  not  be  under  en- 

•  giigt'fnents  to  any  party;  neither  can 

•  I  think  of  contjibuting  to  deilroy  the 

•  morals  and  licalth  of  all  the  country- 

•  people  round  me,    to  make  mylelf 

•  what  is  called  an ///^^Ti^.     Forgive 

•  me,  gentlemen:  I  mean  not  to  (light 

•  your  favours!   But  on  ("uch  an  occa- 

•  lion,  I  ought  to  be  explicit.' 

But,  after  the  gentlemen  were  gone, 


*  There  is  a   county,    Dr.   Banlert/ 
Ciid  he,  *  of  which  I  fhould  he  ambi- 

*  tious  to  be  one  of  the  reprefentatires, 

*  had  I  3«rt/«r/3/Jntercftin  it ;  becaufc 

*  of  the  reve<ence  i  bear  to  the  g<jo3 

*  man,  to  whom  in   that  cafe  I  ihould 

*  have  the  honour  to  coll  mylelf  a  col- 

*  league.     When  I  can  think  myltff 

*  more  worthy  than  at  prelcnt  I  am, 

*  of  (landing  infuch  a  civil  relation  to 

*  him,   I  (hall  confider  him  as  anothar 

*  Gamaliel,  at  whole  f\:et  (lb  long  n.b- 

*  fent  as   I  have  been  from  my  native 

*  country)  I  (hall  be  proud  to  be  ini- 

*  tiated  into  the  iervice  of  tlu:  public.' 
It  is  not  difiicult  to  guefs,  who  my 

brother — But  my  marmoufet  is  fijuall- 
ing  for  me  j  and  I  mull  fly  to  lilence  it- 
#  * 

Now,  Lucy,  that  I  have  pacified 
my  brat,  do  1  wifli  you  with  me  at 
my  window.  My  brother  and  hi* 
Harriet  only,  are  at  this  inftant  walk- 
ing almoll  under  it,  engaged  in  earncft 
converfation;  fecmingly,  howpJeafing 
a  one !  admiration  and  tendernefs  min- 
gled in  his  looks  :  in  hcr^  while  be 
ipeaks,  the  moll  delighted  attcjitionj 
when  (he  anfwcrs,  love,  affiaj^e,  mo- 
dell  diffidence,  benevolence,  corapaf- 
fion  ;  an  exprclTion  that  no  pen  can  de- 
fcribe — Knowing  them  both  (o  wtJl, 
and  acquainted  with  their  iiliial  beha- 
viour to  each  other,  I  can  make  it  ail 
out.  She  is  pleading,  I  am  fiu-e,  for 
Clementina.  Charming  pleader!  Yet, 
my  dear  Mrs.  Shirley,  I  fear  her  rea 
fonings  are  romantick  ones.  Our  llur  • 
riet,  you  know,  was  always  a  little 
tinftured  with  heroifm :  and  ihc  goes 
back  in  her  mind  \o  the  time  that 
file  thought  Ihe  could  never  be  the  wife 
of  any  other  man  than  my  brother, 
(though  then  hopelefs  that  he  could  be 
hers  ;)  and  fuppofes  Clementina  in  the 
fame  fituation. 

When  I  looked  firfl,  I  dare  fav  he 
was  giving  her  an  account  of  the  con- 
verfation that  palTcd  an  hour  ago,  be- 
tween him  and  Clementina.  He  haj 
his  arm  round  her  wailt,  fometimes 
prefllng  her  to  him  as  they  walked; 
fometimes  (landinij  ftiil  j  and,  on  her 
replies,  raifing  her  hand  ro  his  Iij>s, 
with  fuch  lender  palTlon — But  hcic  fit* 
cumes. 

*  Harriet,  if  I  am  a  witch,  let  Lucy 

*  know  it.     Here — read  tins  lall  para- 

*  graph— Havi-  i  ^ueffed  rji^'ht  at  your 

*  fubjccl 
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•  fuhje^lofdircourfc^ — Yomvilltellme, 

*  you  lay,  in  a  letter  by  itfelf — Do  lb.' 


LETTER     Lin. 

lAbYGRANDISON,  TO  MISS  SELBY. 

fiN     CONTINUATION     OT     LADY     C.'s 
SUBJECT.] 

^C^OU  need  not  be  told,  my  dear 

JL  Lucy,  that  our  charming  Lady 
G.  is  milhefs  of  penetration.  Your 
happy  Harriet  has  been  engaged  in  the 
imoft  plealing  converfation .  The  bcft 
of  huibands  conceals  not  from  her  one 
emotion  of  his  excellent  heart.  He  is 
greatly  diftrefled  for  Clementina.  It 
tvould  be  imworthy  of  his  charafler. 
If  he  were  not;  yet  he  feems  to  think 
flie  may  be  happy  with  the  Count  of 
Belvedere:  that  is  the  point  we  have 
been  debating.  As  Sir  Charles  would 
have  been  the  man  of  her  choice,  but 
for  an  invincible  obftacle,  is  it  not 
owing,  partly  to  his  delicate  modefty, 
that  he  thinks  fhe  may  be  fo  ?  What 
think  you,  Lucy? 

Lady  G.  fays,  I  make  Clementina's 
cafe  my  own.  Be  it  fo;  becaufe  fo  it 
eughi  to  be.  Could  I  have  been  happy 
with  Lord  D.? — -Call  it  romantick,  if 
you  pleafe,  Lady  G.  ?  I  think  it  im- 
poflible  that  I  coul^,  even  though  I 
could  not  form  to  myfelf  that  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  hinifelf  would  make 
the  tender,  the  indulgent  hufband  he 
makes  to  the  happicft  of  women. 

Sir  Charles  gave  me  the  particulars 
of  the  converfation  that  parted  between 
liim  and  Lady  Clementina  in  the  gar- 
den. He  obferved,  that  (he  is  not  a 
ftranger  to  the  count's  refolution, 
never  to  marry  while  /he  remains  un- 
married; and  that  it  is  the  intention 
cf  that  nobleman  to  return  to  Italy, 
and  not  go  to  Spain  at  alL  Perhaps 
<he  had  her  information  either  from  Ca- 
milla or  Laura;  who  both  heard  him 
declare  as  much.  If  fhe  has  condc- 
fcended  to  hear  them  talk  on  a  fub}e6l 
which  every  body  elfe  has  ftudiouily 
avoided,  flie  may  alfo  have  heard  from 
them  many  other  particulars  greatly  to 
the  count's  honour;  for  they  are  his 
admirers  and  well-wifhers. 

Sir  Charles  believes  fhe  will  take  a 
gracious  leave  of  the  count  before  he 

^t6  OUX, 


m      m 

Tlie  folemn,  the  parting  t^tc^vI<^«/^ 
was  to  have  been  in  my  drawing-room 
this  afternoon:  but  Lady  Clementina 
has  given  the  count  an  uncxpcftcd,  and 
joyful  reprieve. 

She  dined  in  company.  We  were  all 
charmed  with  her  free  and  cafy  deport- 
ment, as  well  to  the  count,  as  to  every 
body  elfe.  His  was  not  fo  eafy.  He, 
intending  to  befpeak  the  favour  of  half 
an  hour's  audience  of  her,  in  order  to 
take  leave  of  her,  when  flie  arofe  from 
table,  was  in  vifible  agitations.  How 
the  poor  man  trembled  !  with  what  awe, 
with  what  reverence,  as  he  fat,  did  he 
glance  towards  her !  How  did  eveiy 
body  pity  him,  and  by  their  eyes  befeech 
her  pity  for  him !  yet,  in  the  fame  mo- 
ment, our  eyes  fell  under  hers,  as  fhe 
looked  upon  each  perfon ;  we  all  fcem- 
ingly  unwilling  to  have  her  think  we 
entreated  for  him  by  them.  I  thought 
I  read  in  her  lovely  countenance,  more 
than  once,  compafTicn  for  him  ;  yet, 
the  breath  hard-fetched, «/ often  fhewed 
a  fjgh  fupprefled,  that  indicated,  I  ima- 
gined, a  'wi/h  (alfo  fupprefled)  after  a 
life  more  eligible  to  her  than  the  nup- 
tial. 

At  laft,  when  we  women  arofe  from 
table,  he,  as  a  man  who  muft  addrefs 
her  in  tafte,  or  be  unable  at  all  to  do  it, 
ftept  towards  her;  retreated,  when  near 
her,  as  irrefolute ;  and  again  advancing, 
profoundly  bowing,    *  Madam,  Ma- 

*  dam,'  faid  he,  htfitatingly — putting 
out  his  hand,  as  if  he  would  have  taken, 
hers  ;  but  withdrawing  it  haftily,  before 
he  touched  it — *  I  hope — I  beg — allovsr 

*  me— I  befeech  you — one  parting  mo- 
<  ment.' 

She  pitied  his  confufion.  *  My  lord/ 
faid  fhe,  *  we  fee  you  to-morrow  In  tlife^^ 
'  afternoon — [Allow  me.  Madam—' 
to  me.]  She  curtfied  to  him,  and  with- 
drew with  fome  little  precipitation; 
but  with  a  dignity  that  never  forfakes 
her. 

Ever)'  man,  it  feems,  congratulated 
the  count — every  woman  (when  with- 
drawn with  her)  Clementina.  Themar- 
chlonefs  folded  her  in  her  maternal  bo- 
fom— '  My  daughter!     My   beloved 

*  daughter!  My  Clementina  !'  was  all 
fhe  faid,  tears  tricklingdown  hercheeks, 
— '  O  mv  mamma!' — kneeling  (affefl- 
ed  by  her  mother's   tears) — *  O  my 

*  mamma!' — was  ail  the  daughter 
could   f::y.      And  rifing,    took   Mrs. 

Beaumont's 


iSIR    CHARLES    GRANDISON, 


J?ehiimont*s  hnnd,  and  retired  with  her 
to  her  own  apai  tment. 

#  # 

We  fee  her  now  in  the  garden  with 
that  excellent  woman,  ar!Ti  in  arm,  in 
earned  talk,  as  we  fit  by  the  window. 

WEDNESDAY   N  I C,  H  T  . 

And  now,  my  grandmamma,  a  word 
or  two  of  dear  Northamptonfhire. 

I  have  a  letter  from  Kniily.  I  en- 
clofe  it,  wiih  a  copy  of  my  anfwer. 
I  hope  it  is  not  a  breach  of  conHdence 
to  communicate  tliem  both  ^to  you, 
and  through  you,  Madam,  to  my  aunt 
Selby.  At  prcfcnt,  I  wi(h  the  contents 
may  be  a  lecret  to  every  bo<lv  elie. 

Don't  let  Lucy  r-i)ine  at  her  dillant 
rcfidence,  if  it  nVuft  be  iri  Ireland.  It 
is  generally  the  privilege  of  hulbands 
to  draw  their  wives  after  them.  Sir 
Charles  fays  it  is  but  a  trip  to  that 
kingdom  :  and  having  an  eltate  in  it, 
which  he  is  intent  upon  iinproving,  he 
will  be  her  vifitor;  ami  lb  will  his 
Hairict,  you  need  not  queltion,  if  he 
make  her  the  oftcr  of  accomp:.nying 
him.  To  you,  my  grandmanuna,  I 
know  every  part  of  the  iiritifli  domi- 
nions, where  your  friends  have  a  natu- 
ral call,  is  Northainptunfliiic.  Lucy's 
grandmother,  however,  will  mil's  her: 
"but  has  not  Ihe  a  Lucy  in  her  Nancy? 
And  has  not  her  gramlfon  jnmes  a 
chance  (if  Patty  HolKs  will  fiivour 
him)  to  carry  to  her  another  gianvt- 
daughter?  Belides,  Lord  Rerefljv,  who 
is  fo  gcod-naturcd  a  man,  wrll  not  be 
in  halte  to  quit  the  county  where  he 
has  obtained  fo  ricli  a  prize.  Sir  Ciiarles 
cxpefts  them  both  w:ih  h:in  f.:  a  month 
at  lealt,  before  they  leave  j.ijgland. 

Happy!  happy!  as  the  fixteenta  of 
November  to  me,  may  I  e  the  twenty- 
fourth  of  May  toLucy,  prays,  her  ever 

IL\KR1ET  GRANDibON. 


LETTER     LIV. 

MISS     KMILY     JERVOIS,     TO     LADY 
G  R.  A  N  D I  £  0 .1 . 

SATURBAY,     \\A\    10. 

I  Have  (bmething  to  communicate  xo 
you,  my  dear  Lady  Giandilon,  nnd 
take  your  advice  about ;  yet,  fo  young 
a  creature  as  I  am,  1  a!U£.'.'/.V  afliimcd. 
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But  you  muft  keep  my  fecrct  from  every 
living  Ibul,  and  froni  my  guardian 
too,  for  the  prefent,  fince  in  writing 
to  you,  I  think  I  write  to  him,  as  you 
know  all  his  heart,  and  are  fo  prudent 
a  lady.  It  is  true,  I  was  (or  I  might 
have  been,  I  Ihould  rather  fay)  a  for- 
ward girl  with  regard  to  him :  but 
then  my  whole  henrtwas  captivated  by 
ills  perfections,  by  his  greatnefs  of 
fninJ-y  that  was  all.  May  not  a  crea- 
tme,  though  ever  fo  young,  admire  a 
good  mans  goodnefs  ?  May  ihe  not 
have  a  deep  fenfe  of  gratitude  for  kind- 
nefs  conferred?  That  gratitude  may 
indeed,  as  llie  grows  up,  engage  her 
too  deeply;  and  /  found  mylelf  in 
danger i  but  made  my  efcape  in  lime. 
Thank  God! — and  thank  you  who 
a.Tilted  me! — What  an  excellent  lady 
are  you,  that  one  can  I'pcak  to  you  of 
thefe  tendt-r  matters !  But  you  are  the 
queen  of  our  lex,  and  fit  enthroned, 
holding  out  your  fccpter  in  pity  to  one 
poor  girl,  and  railing  another,  and 
another;  for  it  is  glory  enough  for  you 
to  call  a  man  yours,  for  whom  i'o  many 
hearts  have  lighed  in  feci^t. 

But  this  was  always  my  way — I  ne- 
ver fat  myfelf  down  to  write  to  my 
guardian  or  to  you,  but  my  preambles 
were  longei-  tlian  n»y  matter — To  the 
point  then — but/'i^/^rrkeepmy  fecret — '• 

Here  every  body  is  fond  of  Sir  Ed- 
wanl  Bcauchamp.  Heis  indeed  a  very 
agreeable  man.  Next  to  my  guardian, 
I  think  him  the  mod  agreeable  of  men. 
He  is  always  coming  down  to  us.  I 
cannot  but  fee  that  he  is  particularly 
obliging  to  me.  I  really  believe, 
young  -  >  I  am,  he  loves  mc  :  but  every 
body  is  lo /V^//;  about  him ;  yet  they 
flide  away  and  leave*  us  together  very 
often.  It  looks  as.  if  all  fa\oured 
him  J  yet  would  not  interfere.  He 
has  not  made  any  declaration  of  love 
neither.  I  am  lb  young  a  creature, 
you  know;  and  to  be  fure  he  is  a  very 
prudent  man. 

My  guardian  dearly  loves  hrn — who 
does  not?  His  addrtfs  is  yo  gentle  j 
his  words  arc  fo  foothmg:  his  voice— 
To  b(?  fure  he  is  a  very  amiable  man  I 
Now  tell  me  freely — Do  you  think  iny 
guardian  (but  pray  only  found  him — I 
am  i'o  young  a  creature,  you  know) 
would  be  dilpUafcd  if  matters  were  to 
come  to  fomtthing  in  timer— Three 
or  fcmr  years  heuce,  .  fuppofe,  if  Sir 
Edward  would  think  it  wortl^his  whi^Q 
6  ?  to 
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to  (lay  for  fo  filly  a  creature  ? — I  would 
not  think  of  fooner. — If  not,  I  would 
not  allow  myfelf  to  be  fo  much  in  his 
company,  you  know. 

lie  has  a  very  good  eftatC}  and 
thoue;h  he  is  ten  or  twelve  years  older 
than  I,  yet  he  never  will  be  more  than 
that;  fmce  every  year  that  goes  over 
his  head,  will  go  over  mine  likewife— 
So  you  will  he  pleafed  to  give  me  your 
opinion. 

And  here  all  the  \Xrorld  is  for  mar- 
rying, I  think.  Mil's  Selby  is  as  good 
as  gone,  you  know.  Her  brother 
courts  Mil's  Patty  Holies:  Mifs  Kitty 
rs  not  without  her  humble  fervant. 
Nay,  Mifs  Nancy  Selby,  for  that  mat- 
ter— But  let  thefe  intelligences  come 
from  thcmfelves. 

You,  my  dear  Lady  Grandifon,  have 
led  up  this  dance — So  happy  as  you 
are— I  think  it  is  a  right  thing  for 
young  women  to  man  y  when  young 
men  arc  fo  defirous  to  copy  Sir  Charles 
Cxiandifon. 

Kalten  tu  me  vour  advice,  if  but  in 
fix  lines.  We  expecl  Sir  Edward  down 
next  week.  I  mujl  like  his  company, 
becaufe  he  is  always  telling  us  one 
charming  thing  or  other  of  my  guar- 
dian j  and  becaufe  he  fo  fincerely  re- 
joices in  your  happinefs  and  his, 

God  continue  it  to  you  both.  This 
is  our  prayer  night  and  morning,  for 
cur  own  lakes,  as  well  as  yoiirs,  ht- 
h.tvtjour  e-ver  obliged^  and  affedionate 

Emily  Jervois. 


LETTER    LV. 

TLADV    GR,A!^msON,    TO    MISS    jER- 
VOISr 

TUESDAY,    MAY   22. 

IH^ive  a  great  opinion  of  your  pru- 
dence, mylo\e;  and  1  have  as  high 
a  one  of  Sir  Edward  Beauchamp's  ho- 
nour and  difcretion.  His  fortune,  his 
merit,  are  unexceptionable.  Your 
guardian  loves  him.  If  you  could  cer- 
tainly love  Sir  Edward  above  ail  men, 
and  he  you  above  all  women,  I  am  of 
opinion  your  guardian  will  think  no 
alliance  can  be  happier  than  both,  and 
for  himfelf  too:  for  you  know,  my 
dear,  that  your  welfare  is  near  his 
heart.  Let  ine^  my  fwcet  Emii)'',  re- 
.fer  you,  as  to  youx-  conduil  on  diis  oc- 


cafion,  to  my  own  almoft-unerring' 
counfellors,  my  grandmamma  and  aunt 
Selby.  Don't  be  afhamed  to  open  your 
heart  to  them :  are  you  not  under  their 
wings?  I  will  fo  managr,  th.it  they 
(hall  lead  the  way  to  your  freedom 
with  them.  Your  difticultics  by  rhi» 
means  will  be  lertcncd.  Sir  Cfiarles 
will  pay  the  grcatcft  attention  to  their 
advice.  Kut  yet  I  muft  infift,  that  the 
reference  to  thcnj,  IhsU  not  deprive  of 
my  Eniily's  confidence,  her  ever  af' 
fedionate  Jijlety  and  J  aitbjul  friend  and 
fervant^ 

Harriet  Gra.sdisos. 


LETTER    LVI. 

lady    grandison,    to    mrs. 
sh;ri.£v. 

TKURSDAY,    MAY   24. 

I  Begin  tl^is  letter,  as  Tended  my  lall 
to  Lucy — Iv'lay  this  day  be  a  happy 
one  to  her,  and  then  it  will  be  fo  to  us 
all — My  dear  aunt  Selby  will  be  io 
good  as  to  favour  me  with  a  line  to  ac- 
quaint me  v.'ith  the  a<5lual  celebration  j 
that  I  may  ground  upon  it  my  earlieft 
felicitations. 

I  will  proceed  with  an  account  of 
what  fo  much  engages  the  attention  of 
every  one  here. 

I  told  you  In  one  of  my  former, 
that  Lady  G.  had  fliewn  to  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont Lucy's  account  of  the  converfa- 
tlon  held  at  Shirley  Manor,  on  the 
fubie^^t  of  a  firil  love,  with  Lady  G.'s 
fprlghtly  decifion  upon  it,  and  upon 
the  appeal  made  to  \\^^.  I  muft  now 
tell  yoii,  that  Mrs.  Beaumont  prevail- 
ed upon  Lady  Clementina  to  defire  me 
to  read  it  to  her.  She  made  her  re- 
qr.cft ;  and  I  obeyed.  Mrs.  Beaumont 
was  prefcnt.  Not  a  word  by  way  of 
application  did  either  ftie  or  1  fuggefty 
when  I  had  done  readins:,  Ladv  Cle- 
mentinu's  convpkxion  often  changed 
as  I  read.  She  vras  not  at  all  diverted 
with  thofe  lively  parts  of  Lady  G,'s 
decifion,  that  1  ventured  to  read; 
though  ihe  is  an  admirer  of  her  fprlght- 
ly vein.  She  looked  down  molt  of  the 
time  in  fblemn  filencc.  And  at  laft, 
when  I  had  ended,  Ihe,  fighing,  ftart- 
ed,  ar>  if  from  a  reverie,  arofe,  curt- 
fied,  and  withdrew;  not  having  once 
opened  her  lips  on  the  fubje^. 

The 
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#  # 
The  bI(hop,  Signor  Jeronymo,  and 
the  two  young  lords,  jutl  now  joined  to 
requeit  Sir  Cliarles  to  become  avowedly 
an  advocate  for  the  count  to  Lady  Cle- 
mentina. They  >irgcd  that  fhe  was 
balancing  in  his  favour;  and  that  Sir 
Charles's  weight  would  turn  the  fcale; 
but  Sir  Charles  not  only  dtfired  to  he 
excufed,  but  begged  that  flie  might  not 
be  folicited  by  any  body  on  that  fub- 
jc61 — *  May  fhe  not,'  afked  he,  '  be 

*  reafuning  with  hejfe.f,  and  confider- 

*  ing  what  Ihe  can  do,  with  jurtice  to 

*  the   count    and  herklf ?   Her  future 
^  peace  of  mind  is  concerned  tint  her 

*  determination  «ou',   Ihall  be  all   her 

*  own.     Leave  her  no  room  for  after- 

*  regret,    for   having  been   j>erfuaded 

*  agaijift    her   mind.      If  pcrlualions 

*  only  aie  wanting,  will  fhe  not  wrap 
«  herlelf  up  in  relerve,  to  keep  herfelf 

*  in  countenance  for  not  having  been 

<  periuaded  before  ?* 

Purlnant  to  this  advice,  the  mar- 
chionei's  in  a  convcifation  with  hor  be- 
K>ved  daughter,  that  migJU  have  Jed  to 
the  fubject  on  which  their  hearts  are 
fixed,  declined  it ;  faying,  'Whatever 

*  my  chilli  ihall  determine  upon,  with 

<  regard  to  any  plan  for  her  futuie  life, 
'   let    her   whele  heaj  t   be   in   ilj    her 

*  choice  ihall  be  ours.' 

THURSDAY    AFTERNOON. 

Lady  Clementina  excuf-.d  herfelf 
from  breakfalling  with  us  ;  but  obliged 
us  with  her  company  at  dinner.  How 
does  Sir  Charles's  countenance  alwavs 
ikine,  when  he  finds  hinjfelf  furrounded 
at  table  by  Iiis  friends!  'Jhe  larger  the 
circle,  the  more  diftufed  is  hi-,  chcnr- 
fulnefs.  Wiih  what  delight  tloes  his 
Jeronymo  meditate  him!  He  dwelU 
upon  what  he  fays,  and  by  his  eyes  call 
with  lefs  complacency  on  an  inter- 
rupter, feems  Ui  wiHi  every  one  fileiit, 
when  Sir  Charles's  lips  begin  to  open. 

After  he  had  gone  round  his  ample 
table,  faying  fomething  obliging  to  all, 
(In  a  manner  culli^ig  JLorlh  every  one  to 
lay  fomething  m  his  or  her  own  wu\  ) 
he  addrertcd  himfelf  more  particularly 
to  tlie  count,  and  led  him  intofubje^.ts 
both  learned  and  familiar,  in  which  he 
knew  hv;  couU  fhino;  and  in  which  he 
iiicl.  It  was  doubly  kind  in  Sir  Charlos 
to  do  fo  ;  tor  the  poor  man's  rcverc-.ire 
for  the  miltrefs  of  h'n-  fate,  had  takm 
all  courage  from  his  lovt:,  and  iie  'ivu/it* 


ed  to  be  di-awn  out.  Never  can  baih- 
ful  merit  appear  to  fo  much  advantage, 
as  ia  Sir  Charles's  addiefs  to  it. 

How  much  foul  did  Lady  Clemen- 
tina flievv  in  her  eyes!  She  was  very 
attentive  to  every  one  that  fpoke.  She 
alkcd  th-?  count  queftions  more  than 
once  on  fome  of  the  fubjefks  he  was  Jed 
to  talk  of.  My  eyes,  as  I  could  feel, 
glillened  when  fhe  did,  to  fee  howthofc 
of  her  father  aiid  mother  rejoiced,  at 
I  may  fay,  on  the  iKJtice  fhe  took  of 
him.  Lady  Clementina  could  not  but 
obferve  how  delightfully  her  complai- 
fance  to  the  count  was  received  by  all 
her  family — '  Is  it  poflible,'  thought 
I,  more   than   once,  *  were  I    in   the 

*  fituation  of  this  admirable  lady,  to 

*  avoid    obliging  fuch   indulgent   pa- 

*  rents   with    the    grant  of    all  their 

*  wiflies,    that  depen<led    on    myfelf; 

*  having  given  up  voluntarily  the  man 
'  I  preferred  to  all  others  ?* 

Signor  Seballiano  dropt  a  hint  once, 
of  his  own,  and  the  count's,  and  Sig- 
n.)r  Juliano\-  intention  of  fetting  out; 
mentioning  a  care  for  their  baggage, 
which  by  this  titne,  he  fuppofed,'  had 
reached  Dover:  but  Clementina  turn- 
ing an  attentive  car  to  what  he  faid.  Sir 
Charles  was  afraid  fhe  would  take  this 
hint  as  a  defign  to  halb:n  her  refolu- 
tion;  and  faid,  *  We  will  not  fadden 

*  our  hearts  with  the  thoughts  ofpart- 
'  ing  with  any  of  our  friends.' 

THURSDAV   FVFN.  FIGHT    o'cLOCK. 

A  Letter  is  this  moment  brought 
from  town  by  an  efj>ecial  melTenger,  to 
Signor  Jeronymo.  i'hc  whole  family, 
Ladv  ('lementina  excepted,  are  gotto- 
geihcr  upon  tlic  contents. 

TF  N  o'ci  or  K. 

Ti(E  marchionefs,  juft  now  taking 
my  hand,  tear.s  ilarti)ig  in  her  eyes, 
'   Ah,   Madam,     faid   rtie,  '  the  poor 

*  wretch  Laurana — '  Jufl.  then  the  bi- 
ftiop  and  Father  Marclcotti  entering^ 
flie  put  the  letter  into  niy  hand.  I  fli.\U 
inclofc  a  tranflation  of  it. 

*  TO     SIGNOR      J£RO:;VMO     DELLA 

*    PORAETTA. 

*    MAY  6,    N.  «. 

*  'T^HE  dearperverfe  Clementina  mav 

-'-    *  be  nc-.v  inciulged,  if  fhe  has  not 

*  from  prinr iplc-,  of  gratitude  already 

*  yiel«^d  to  give  her  hand  to  our  BcU 


e?l 


*  vedere. 
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vcdcTC.  1  hope  Hu /'<7j.  Oncofonr 
motives  for  urging  her,  is  at  an  end. 
Liiuiai.i  is  no  more.  Her  motlitr 
kept  fiom  her,  as  long  as  {he  could, 
the  news  of  the  count's  accompany - 
ing  you  all  to  England  :  but  when 
(he  was  told  that  he  was  aflvially 
in  that  kingdom;  and  that  my  fillc-r 
was  heard  of;  Ihc  doubted  not  but 
the  confcquence  would  be  the  defeat- 
ing of  all  her  hopes  with  re:^ard  to 
him.  A  deep  melancholy  firlt  feized 
her;  that  was  I'uccecdcd  by  raving 
fits  :  and  it  is  fui"pe£led  that  the  poor 
creature,  eluding  the  care  of  her  at- 
tendants, came  to  a  miferable  end. 
Lady  Storza  is  inconfolable.  A  ma- 
lignant fever  is  given  out — fo  let  it 
pafs— She,  whom  the  wretclied  crea- 
ture moft  cruelly  ufed,  will  fhed  a 
tear  for  the  companion  of  her  child- 
hood :  but  who  elle,  befides  her  own 
mother,  will  ? — Yet,  if  the  manner 
of  her  quitting  life  were  as  /hocking 
as  it  is  whifpered  to  me  it  was — But 
I  will  not  enquire  farther  about  it, 
for  fear  I  /hould  be  induced  to  fiiew 
compnifion  for  a  wretch  who  had  not 
any  to  fliew  to  a  near  relation,  en- 
trufted  to  her  care,  and  who  had  a 
right  to  her  kindeft  treatment. 

*  Wiiat  a  glorious  creature,  as  you 
paint  him,  as  fame,  as  Father  Mare- 
fcotti,  and  you  all  report  him,  is 
your  Grandifon!  Your  fider-in-law 
muit,  /  bel'u've,  be  complied  with. 
Ever  fince  you  all  left  Itah^,  ilie  has 
been  earned  to  attend  you  in  Eng- 
land. She  even  threatens  to  ileal 
from  herhufband,  if  he  confent  not, 
and  now  Clementina  has  ihewn  her 
the  way,  procure  a  pafTage  thither, 
to  try  my  love  in  following  her,  as 
that  naughty  girl  has  all  yours,  in  a 
feafon— — But  what  is  the  inclemency 
of  feafon,  what  are  winds,  moun- 
tains, feas,  to  a  woman  who  has  fet 
her  heart  on  an  adventure  ?  1  his  I 
mult  allow  in  her  favour,  if  fhe  fhould 
fly  from  me,  it  will  be  to  her  father, 
mother,  brothers,  from  whom  her 
fifter  fled — Naughty,  naughty  Cle- 
mentina! Can  I  forgive  her  ?  Yet  if 
her  parents  do,  what  have  I  to  fay? 

*  I  do  afllire  you,  Jeronymo,  that  I 
unfeignedly  join  wi'h  you  in  your 
joy,  that  lb  deferving  a  man  is  not  a 
joler  by  a  difappointment,  that  we 
all  know  fat  heavily  upon  him,  at 
die  time,    I  even  l©jf)g  tg  !€€  vipon  cue 


*  fpot,  two  wAmen,  who  arc  cap.iblc 

*  of  flicwing,  as   they  have   fh  wn,yi 

*  magnanimity  fo  very  rare  in  the  lex  : 
*■  one  of  whom,  let  me  giory,  is  my 

*  fifter.     But  Clementina  ever  waj  one 

*  of  the   moft  gcncious,    liowtvcr,  in 

*  lome  points,  vinperfiiadable,  of  hu- 

*  man  creatures, 

*  Let  Belvedere  know  how  much  I 

*  love  him.     Whatever  be  his  fate  with 

*  one   of    the   pervcrfeft,  yet   nobleft-' 

*  minded  of  women,   I  will  ever  look 

*  upon  him  as  my  brother. 

'  Reverence,    duty,    love,    and   the. 

*  finctrefl  compliments,  diilribute,  ai 

*  due,  my  dear  Jeronymo,  from  jo«r 

*    GlACOMO.' 


LETTER     LVir. 

LADY     GRAN  DI  SON,     TO     MRS. 
SHIRLET. 

FKIDAY,    MAY    5, 

UNHAPPY  Laurana!  Sir  Charles 
exprtlTed  great  concern   for   the 
manner  cf  iicr  death.     *  How  ^^«  you, 

*  brother,'    faid   Lady  G.   (when  we 
three  only  were  together)  '  be  concern- 

*  ed  for  fo  execrable  a  wretch  !' 

'  Shall  a  human  cieature  peri  A,* 
replied  he,  *  and   it's  fellow-creature 

*  not  be  moved?    Shall  an  immortal 

*  being  fix  it's  eternal  ftate  by  anaft 

*  dreadful  and  irreverl'ible  ;■  bva  crime 

*  that  admits  not  of  repentance ;  and 
'■  ihali  we  not  be  concerned  ?  TiiiS  in- 

*  deed  was  owing  to  diftraclion:  but 

*  how  ill  was  fuch  a  foul  as  Laurana's 
'  prepared  to  rufli  into  eternity  !   Un- 

*  happy  Laurana !' 

It  is  not  tr.ought  nt,  for  obvious  rea- 
fons,  to  p.cquaint  Clementina  with  the 
contents  of  the  general's  letter. 
#  # 

At  laft,  my  dear  grandmamma,  the 
great  point  feems  to  be  decided.  Lady 
Clementina  had  for  fome  time  been 
employing  herfelf  in  drawing  up,  in 
two  oppoiite  columns,  the  arguments 
for  and  againft  her  entering  into  the 
marriage- ftate  She  Ihewed  them  to 
me,  and  afterwards  to  Mrs.  Beau- 
mont; but  would  not  allow  either  of 
us  to  take  a  copy.  She  has  ftated  them 
very  fairly;  1  could  not  but  obferve 
to  her  on  -ojhlch  llde  the  ftrength  lay. 

This  raoruing  fhe  gave  u$  her  com 
"  pan^ 
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rnny  at  breakfaft-timc  for  a  few  mi- 
nutes only.  She  was  in  viAble  emo- 
rions;  and  feemed  defuous  of  gctiing 
the  bcticr  of  them  j  but  was  unablt ; 
and  thncforc  retired.  She  fiiut  her- 
I'elf  U));  and  about  noon,  fent,  fcaled  Uj), 
a  letter;  which  I  will  Engiifli  as  wcU 
as  I  canj  thus  dircfled-^ 

*  70  HF.R  EVER-HONOUREn,   EVER- 

*  INDULGENT    FATHEil   AND   MO- 

*  TH!::;'.,       CLEMENTINA        DKLLA 

*  FORRCTTA. 

f   TTOW  did  my  whole  foul   afpire 

*  nfter    the   veil  ! — Iniujjcrablc 

^  obilacles   having  arifcn   againli   the 

^   union  of  your  child  with  one  exalted 

*  man,  how  avc!  le  was  I  to  enter  into 

*  covenant  with  any  other! 

'   It  was  your  pleafurc,  my  lord  ;  it 
f  was  yours,  Madam  j  that  I  ihould 

*  not  be    indulged   in  the  afpiration. 

*  You  had  the  goodnels  to  oblige  me 

*  in  my  avcrfcnefs. 

5  The  ChovalicrGrandifon  has  Inuc 

*  convinced  me,  by  generous  and  couJl- 

*  fcendingreal'onmgs,  that  I  could  not, 
f  in  duty  to  the  will  of  my  two  grand- 
f  fathers,  and  in   jullice  to   my  elder 

*  brother  and  his  ilcfccndants,  renew 
i  my  Y.ilhcs  after  the  cloili:a\     I  fub- 

*  mit. 

*  hut   now,    what  is  to  be   done ; 

*  what  can  I   do,    to    make  you,    my 

*  dearclt  parents,    and  my    brothers, 

*  happy?    Olivia   triumphs  over    me. 

*  My  fituation  isdifagreeable  :  I,  v.ho 
f  ought  to  be  a  comfort  to  my  friends, 

*  have  been,   I   dill    am,  a   trouble  to 

<  them  all. — The  Clievalier  Cjranc!ift)n 

<  and  iiis  excellent  lady,  have  fignihed 
^  to   me,  more   than  once,  that  they 

*  cxpe6l   from  me  the  completion  of 

*  their  earthly  happinefs :  and  what  is 
*.  this  life,  but  a  ft\ort,  a  tranfitory  paf- 

*  fage  to  a  better  ? 

*  Have  I  not  declined  accepting  the 
*.  vows  of  the  firll  of  men  ?  The  only 

*  man  I   ever  i'aw  with   a  wifli    to   be 

*  united    to  him  ?   Declined    them    on 

*  motives,  that  all  my   friends  thii.k. 

<  do  me  honour? 

*  Have  I  evei ,  dear  as  the  ftruggle 

*  colt  me,  repented  the  glorious  fclf  tle- 

*  nial  ?  And  what  preceilcnts  of  I'elf- 

*  denial  (wholly  yours  by  laws  divine 

*  and  human,  as  I  am)  have  you,  my 

<  ever-indulgent  parents,  fet  me  ? 

*  Is  there  a  mun  that  I  v/ould  prefer 


*  to  him  whom  jnv  friend?  arc  foiici- 

*  tons  to  commend  to  my  favour  ? 

*  Cannot  I,  in  perfurmiufr  niy  duty 

*  to  my  parents,  perform  all  thofe  du- 
'  ties  Oi   li^c,  which   performed,  ma/ 

*  entitle  me  to  a  bleifed  hope  ? 

*  Shall  I  contend   \n  and  through 

*  life,  to  carry  a  point,  that  at  the  aw- 

*  ful  dole  of  it,  will  appear  to  me,  n» 
<  nothiui;!  — 

*  Let  me  make  a   propofal — On   a 

*  fuppofition  that  yuu,  Sir — that  vou, 
Mailam,  (whofe  patient  goodn^-fs  to 
me  his  been  unexnmpied)  and  eveiy 
one  of  my  friends,  favour  the  Connf 
of  BtlvtcLre  as  nnich  as  ever — I  liave 
always  acknowleJged  !iis  merits — 

*  Permit  mc  a  year's  confideratioit 
from  the  prcfent  time,  to  examine 
the  \\:\it  of  my  head  and  heart ;  and 
at  the  end  of  that  vear,  allow  me  to 
detern'.ine;  and  I  will  endeavour,  my 
dear  parents,  to  make  j?«7'  vi'i.'hes^ 
and  n:y  duty,  honour,  confcicnce, 
(divclttd  of  cap.ice,  fancy,  petu- 
lance) my  ible  guides  in  the  refuit, 
as  well  as  in  the  difcuflion.  The 
Chevalier  Gmndifon,  his  )ady,  Fa- 
ther Marefcotti,  and  Mrs.  Bcau- 
mojit,  n^all  be  judges  between  my 
r-.h'.tions  and  me,  if  there  b.;  occi- 
iion. 

*  But,  as  it  would  be  \mreafonablc 
to  cxpe;^,  that  the  Count  of  Belve- 
dere Hiould  attend  an  iffue  fo  uncer- 
tain ;  tor  I  vvouhl  rathei-  die,  than 
give  my  vows  to  a  man  to  wlium'  I 
could  not  do  juftice  both  with  re?-ar<l 
to  head  and  heart;  fo,  I  make  it  my 
earned  requelt  to  him,  that  he  will 
look  up.;n  himfclf  to  he  abfolutely 
free  to  make  his  own  choice,  and  to 
purfue  his  own  mealui-es,  as  opj)or- 
tunities  offer.  Rejoiced  at  my  heart 
ihouUl  I  be,  to  have  realon  to  con 
gratulate  him  on  his  nuptials  with  a 
woman,  of  the  Ibundnels  of  vvhofr 
mind  he  could  have  no  doubt,  and 
whofe  heart  never  knew  another  at- 
tachment. 

*  I  woidd  humbly  propofe,  as  a  mca- 
fure  highly  expcilient,  that  the  ever- 
obliging  Chevalier  Grandi fen  and 
his  truly  admirable  h\dy  will  permit 
us,  as  foon  a's  polfible,  to  depart 
from  England.  [O  my  friends! 
arcufe  me  not  of  levity  in  voui  heart! 
I  obryod,  in  the  ralh  voyage  hither, 
an  iuipuife  thit  appeared  to  jne  jrrc- 
fallablr.]     And  let  us  leave  it  to  his 
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*  never- forfeited  hono\ir,  tobrintjovcr 

*  to  us,  as  foon  as  can  be  convenient, 
*■  his  laily,  his  fillers,  anci  their  lor<!5, 

*  as  they  have  made  \ia  hope  :   and  th  it 
f  a  family  friendfhip  may  be  cultivated 

*  amonrtr  ur,,  as  if  a  legal  relation  had 

*  taken  place. 

*  Hut  allow  me  to  declare,  that  if 

*  my  coufin  Laurana  fliall  be  found  to 

*  have  entertained   the  leaft  reafon  to 

*  hope  that  fhc  might  one  day  be  Coim  - 

*  tefs  of  Belvedeie,  that  that  expe6la- 

*  tion  alone,  whatever  turn  my  health 

*  may  take,  fliall  bcconfidered  as  finally 

*  determining  the  count's  expe(rtations 

*  on  me ;  for  I  never  will  be  looked 

*  upon  as  the  rival  of  my  coufin.* 

*  And  now,  WeHed  Virgin-mother 

*  of  the  God  of  my  hope,  do  thou  en- 

*  able  me  to  be  an  humble  inlh-ument 

*  of  rcftoring  to  the  hearts  of  my  ho- 
*•  noured  and  indulgent  parents,  and 

*  to  thofe  of  my  aft.flionate  brothers 

*  and  other  friends,  tlie  tranquillity  of 
^  which  I   have   lb   unhappily   and  fo 

*  long  depnve<l  them  ;  prays,  and  will 

*  every  hour  pray,  my  ever- honoured 

*  and  ever-indulgent  father  and  mo- 

*  i\\i:t,  your  dutiful  Js-voted 

•    CLEiMENTINA. 

*  FRIDAY,  MAY   25.'' 

The  marquis  was  alone  with  his  lady 
in  her  drefiing-room  when  Camilla  car- 
ried them  this  letter.  They  opened  it 
■with  impatienc.e.  They  could  not  con- 
tain their  Joy  when  they  perufed  it. 
They  both  declared,  that  it  was  all  that 
Jkoidd,  all  that  ought  to  be  exacted  from 
her.  The  biihop,  Signor  Jeronymo,  and 
Jier  two  coufms,  en  the  contents  being 
commu-iicated  to  them,  were  in  extafies 
*f  joy. 

All  that  the  Count  of  Belvedere  had 
viflied  for,  was,  that  Lady  Clemen- 
tina would  give  him  hope,  that  if  fhe 
<ever  married,  he  might  be  the  happy 
man  5  and  for  the  fake  of  this  diltant 
hope,  he  was  refolved  to  forego  all  other 
engagements.  Sir  Charles  was  defired 
to  acquaint  him  with  the  happy  tidings. 
He  dii^,  with  his  -ufual  prudence :  but 
ibis  joy  is  txtreme. 

The  marquis  and  marchionefs  were 
impatient  to  embrr.ce  and  thank  their 
beloved  daughter.  The  moment  ilie 
Taw  them,  fhe  threw  hcrfelf  atth^ir  feet, 
is  thev  fat  together  on  one  fettee,  and 
*vcre  iinng  to  erabi<ite  hei:— '*  Q  my 


*  father ! — O  my  nwtlicr  f— Ifnve  I  not 

*  been  ptrvcrlc  in  your  eyes  r — It  wa» 

*  not  I! — You  can  pity  mc  ! — It  w.i» 

*  not  always  in  my  ponver  to  think  as 

*  I  now  do.     My  mind  was  dilhirbed, 

*  I  fought  for  tranauillity,  and  could 

*  no  where  find  it.   My  brother  Giaco- 

*  mo  was  too  precipitating;  yet,  in  his 

*  eainellnefs  to  have  me  marry,  /hewed 

*  his  difintereflednefb.  He  gave  me  not 

*  time,  as  you  both,  through  the  advice 

*  of  the  common  friend  of  us  all,  have 

*  done.  Theneareft  evil  was  th?heavie11: 

*  to  m-:    I  fought  to  avoid  that,  and 

*  might  have  fallen  into  greater.    God 

*  reward  you,  my  father,  my  mother, 

*  and  all  my  dear  friends,  for  the  in- 

*  dulgence  you  have  fhewn  me — To 

*  follow  me  too  into  foreiorn  climates, 

*  at  an  unpropitious  feafon  of  the  year! 

*  — And  for  what  ? — Not  to  chide,  not 

*  topuniflime;   but  to  reftore  me  to  the 

*  arms  of  your  parental  love — And  did 

*  you  notvouchfafe  to  enter  into  condi- 

*  tions  with  youichild  ! — How  greatly 

*  di [ordered  in  my  mind  muft  I  be,  if 

*  I  ever  forget  fuch  inftances  of  your 

*  gracioufnefs!' 

The  tender  parents  prefled  her  to  their 
bofoms.  How  did  her  two  brothers  and 
Mrs.  Beaumont  applaud  her ! 

*  O  how  good,'  faid  (he,  *  are  you 

*  all  to  me!   What  a  malady!    A  ma- 

*  lady  of  the  darkeft  hue!   was  mine, 

*  that  it  could  fill  me  with  fuch  appre- 

*  henfions,  as  were  able  to  draw  a  cloud 

*  between  yo*n-  goodnefs  and  my  gra- 

*  titude^  and  make  even  your  indul- 

*  gence  wear  the  face  of  hardlhip  to 


me. 


The  bifliop  thought  it  not  advifeable, 
that  the  count,  who  hardly  knew  how 
to  truft  himfelf  with  hisow^n  joy,  fhould 
be  prefently  introduced  to  her.  The  re- 
joicing lover  therefore  walked  into  the 
garden;  giving  way  to  his  agreeable 
contemplations. 

Clementina,  her  mind  filled  with  felf- 
romplacency  on  the  joyful  reception  her 
propofal  had  met  with,  went  into  the 
garden,  intending  to  take  one  of  her 
ufual  walks,  Laura  attending  her.  Tha 
count  faw  her  enter,  and  fearing  to  dif- 
oblige  her,  if  he  broke  in  upon  her,  in 
her  retirements,  profoundly  bowed,  arid 
took  a  different  path.  But  fhe,  crofTing 
another  alley,  was  near  him  before  he 
was  aware.  He  darted  ;  but  recovering, 
threw  himfelf  at  her  feet — '  Life  of  my 
'  hope!  Adorable  Lady  Clementina!* 

faid 
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faiJ  he— Bitt  could  not  at  the  moment 
Ipeak  another  word. 

She  relieved  him  from  his  confufion — 
«  Rile,  my  lord,'  laid  fhe,  *  I  eroded  to 

*  meet  you,  on  purpotc  to  exchange  a 
^  fc\v  words  wi;h  you,  as  you  happened 

*  to  be  in  the  garden/ 

<  I  cannot,  cannot  rife,    till,  thus 
«  prottratc  at  your  feet,  I  have  thanked 

*  you, Mad:im,  with  my  whole  foul—'* 

*  No  thanks  are  due,  my  lord,'  In- 
terrupting him.     *  God   knows  what 

*  may  happen  in  thenexttwelvemonths. 
Kile,  jny  lord/  [He  arofe.]  *  Asa 
friend  of  our  houfe,  I  will  refpe6l 
you  ;  fo  1  have  heretofore  told  you  : 
but  i'ovj'our  oniTi  fake,  for  hoiwur's, 
for  jullicc  fake,  I  think  it  necelHiry 
to  tell  you,  you  mull  not  make  an 
ahfolute  dependence  on  me  from  what 
I  have  written  to»ny  parents,  though  I 
rej)ent  notof  what  I  have  written/ 

*  I  will  not  Madam  :  for  one  year, 
for  many  years  ;  I  will  await  your 
pleafure.  1  f  at  the  end  of  any  limited 
period,  after  that  you  have  named,  I 
cannot  be  lo  happy  as  to  engage  your 
favour,  I  will  rclign  to  my  dcltiny — 
Only,  mean  time,  permit  me  to 
hope.' 

*  I  mentioned,  my  lord,  that  It  was 
fovyour  ozvn  fake,  that  I  wiihe.i  you 
not  to  depend  upon  a  contingency. 
Be  you  free  to  purfue  your  own  mea- 
furca.  Who  can  fay,  what  one,  two, 
or  three  vears  may  produce  ?  Mala- 
dies that  have  once   f-izevl  the  hcail, 

<  gencrallv,  as  I  have  heard  lay,  keep 

*  their  hold,  or  often  return.     HaN'e  I 

*  not,  I'ety  lately t    been  guilty  of  a 

*  great  ralhnefs?    Believe  me,  Sir,  If 
«  at  the  end  of  the  allowed  year,  I  Ihall 

*  have  reafon  to  fufpcSi  mylllf,  I  will 

*  fuffer  by  myfelf.    I  ever  thought  you 

*  a  worthy   man  :    God  forbid   that  I 

*  fhould  make  a  worthy  man  unhaj)py. 

*  That  would  be  to  double  my  own 

*  mifery.' 

<  Gencro\Js  lady  !  exalted  goodnefs  ! 

*  — Permit  me,  I  once  more  bei'ccch 

*  you,  but  to  hope.     I* will   rellgn  to 

*  your  pleafure  whatever  it  (h-xW  jinally 

*  be  ;  and  blel»  vou  for  your  deteniji- 

*  nation,  though  it  thould  doom  me  \.o 

*  defpair.' 

*  Remember,  my  lord,  you  are  warti- 

*  ed.  Vou  depend  upon  the  regard  all 
^  our   houle   have  tar  you.     1  owe  it 

'*  duty  next  to  iuiplicit,  fox-  it's  unex- 


*  ampled  indulgence  to  me.     Yourne- 

*  liance  on   it's  favoiu-  is  not  a  iviak 

*  one — But,    O   count !    rcmembei    I 

*  caution  you,  that  your  dependence 

*  on  me,  is  not  a  /?ro;;^  one.     Bt  pru- 

*  dent;   let  me  not  be  vexed.  Myheajt 

*  fickcns  at   the  tliought   of  imporiu- 

*  nity.  Oppofjtion  has  its  root  in  im- 

*  portunity.     If  you  are  happy  as  I 

*  wifli,  you  will  be  -very  happy.     But 

*  at  preltnt  I   have  no  notion,  that  I 

*  can  ever  contribute  to  make  you  fo.* 
He  bent  one   knee,  and  was  going 

to  reply — <  Adieu,  adieu,'  faid  rtie — 

*  Not  another  word,  my  lord,  if  yoii 

*  aie  wile.  Are  not  events  in  the  hani 

*  of  Pix)vidence  ?' 

She  hurried  from  him.  He  was  mo- 
tionlefs  for  a  few  moments  :  his  heart, 
however,  overflowed  with  hope,  love> 
anil  reverence. 

On  his  1  tporting  to  the  marchionefs, 
Mrs.  Beaumont,  tiic  two  brothers,  and 
me,  what  paffed  between  the  noble  lady 
and  him,  as  above,  we  all  coi:gratulatcJ 
him. 

*  The  warning  Lady  Clementina  has 

*  given  you,  my  lord,'  faid  Mrs.  Btau- 
mont,  *   is  of  a  piece  with  her  ufual 

*  greatnefs  of  mind,  fmce  the  event  re- 

*  ferred  to,  Isnot,  cannot  be,  in  her  owtt 

*  power.' 

*  There  Is  not,'  faid  Signor  Jeron^^ 
mo,  *   there   can  be   but  one  woman 

*  greater  than  my  filler — It  is  (he,  who 

*  can   adjj)t  as  licr  dearell  friend,  a 

*  young  creature  of  her  own  lex  in  ca- 
'  lamity,   (circumlhinces  lb  delicate!) 

*  and  for  /vr  fake,  occalionally  forger 

*  that  (he  is  the  wife  of  the  belt  ami 
'  melt  belovcil  of  inen,' 

*  Clementina,'  faid  the  bifliop,  (the 
count  being  withdrawn)  '  will  now 
'  coinpleat  her  triumph.  Shehas,  upoa 

*  religious  motives,  refufed  the  man  of 

*  her  inclination  ;  the  man  defervcdly 

*  beloved  and  admired  by  all  her  friejids, 

*  ariii  by  the  whole  world :  and  now 

*  will  ftie,  fiorn  motives  of  duty,  ac- 

*  cept  of  another  worthy  man ;    and 

*  thereby  lay  her  parents  tiicmfelves, 

*  as  v/ell  as   tlie  molt  dilmtcrelted  of 

*  brothers,  under  obligation  to  her.— 

*  What  a  pleafure.  Madam,'  (to  the 
marchionefs)  *  will  it  be  to  you,  to 
<  my  honoured  lord,  to  my  uncle,  and 

*  even  to  our  Giacomo,  and  ftill  more 

*  to  his  excellent  wife,  f9  rtfi^^^'t  on  the 

*  patiei^.ce  you  have  had  with  her,  lince 
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•  her  lad  raih  ftcp,  and  the  indulgence 

*  fhcwn  hfr!   Cleincminu  now  will  be 
«  nil  our  own.' 

Ev<uy  one  praiied  Sir  Charles,  and 
attrihutcd  to  hini  the  happy  profpcfls 
bcturc  him. 


LETTER     LVIII. 

liADY     GRAN'DISON,     TO     MRS. 
bHlRLL Y. 

MONDAY,    MAY   2.S. 

THE  iTiarchionc^ls  having  been  de- 
Tired  to  break  to  Lady  Clemen- 
tina the  news  of  Laurana's  death,  as 
©f  a  fever,  flio  did  it  with  all  imagin- 
able tendernefs  this  morning:  but  the 
generous  lady  was  affe6led  with  it. — 

*  O  my  poor  cotifm  !'  faid  fhe — *  Once 
S  file  loved  me.     1  ever  loved  her  ! — 

*  Had   file  time  given  licr! — On  what 

♦  a  Tandy  foundation  do  wc  build  our 

•  fchemes    of  worldly    glory! — Poor 

*  Laurana  1 — God,  I  hope,  has  taken 

•  her  to  the  arms  of  his  nicrcy  •' 

The  pious  lady  and  her  confefTor 
liave  Ihut  themltlves  i;pin  the  oratory 
appropriated  for  the  devotions  of  this 
noble  family,  to  pray,  as  I  prefume, 
for  the  foul  of  Laurana. 

Everything  is  fettled  according  to  a 
plan  laid  down  by  Lady  Clementina, 
at  the  requell  of  all  her  family.  The 
count  and  Signer  Sebaitiano  are  to  fet 
cut  for  Dover  on  Thurfday  next.  In 
lefs  than  a  month  from  their  departure, 
they  are  to  embark  for  France  in  their 
way  home — All  but  Jeronymo.  Sir 
C'harles  has  prevailed,  that  he  (hall  be 
)eft  behind,  to  try  what  our  Euglifh 
baths  may  contribute  to  the  perfeft  re- 
cftablifhment  of  his  health. 

This  tender  point  having  been  refer- 
red to  his  admirable  filier,  fhe  gene- 
j-ouily  confented  to  his  ftay  with  us. 
t>he  has  Itill  more  generolity,  becaufe 
imalked,  flie  releafed  Sir  Charles  from 
his  promife  of  attending  tliem  back  to 
Italy,  in  confideration  of  his  Harriet  j 
iince,  at  this  time,  he  wpuld  not  know 
iiow  to  leave  he!-  \  nor  fiie  to  fnare  him, 
But  the  next  fummer,  if  it  be  permitted 
Tne  to  look  fo  forward,  or  the  fucceed- 
ing  autumn  to  that,  we  hope  to  be  all 
)iappy  at  Bologna.  Lady  L.  Lady  G. 
and  their  lords,  have  promifed  to  ac- 
company us  :  fo  lias  Dr.  Bartlett;  and 
Yre  all  hope,  that  Sir  Edv/ard  Bcau- 


chamn  will  not  refufc  to  rc-vifit  ftal^ 
with  his  friends. 

r  UPAY,  jPKt  i; 

Six  hapny  days  from  the  datt  of  thd 
letter  which  Lady  Clenienrina  wrote  \<i 
her  father  and  mother,  has  the  count 
paifed  with  us }  the  happiCit,  he  often 
declared,  of  his  life  j  fur  in  every  one 
of  them,  he  was  admitted  with  a  free- 
dom that  rejoiced  his  hftart,  to  convtrfc 
with  the  miilrel's  cf  his  deftiny.  She 
cnlled  upon  him  more  thnn  once,  in 
that  fpace  of  time,  to  behave  to  hei",  as 
a  brother  to  his  fifterj  for  this,  flitf 
thinks,  the  uncertainty  of  what  her 
fitu  tion  may  be  ?  twelvemonth  hence, 
requires  for  both  their  fakes. 

Sweetly  con  pofed,  fweetly  eafy,  wa« 
her  whole  behaviour  to  him  and  to  every 
body  elle,  d'Tring  theie  fix  days.  1  he 
filtei  ly  chari-ctcf  was  well  lupportcd  by 
lier  to  him  :  but  in  the  count,  the  :;ioit 
ardent,  the  moil  refpeclful,  and  even 
vejierating  lover  took  place  of  the  bro- 
therly one.  Signor  Jeronymo  loves 
his  fi'ler  as  h,-  loves  himitlf ;  but  the 
eyes  of  the  count,  compared  with  thofe 
oi  Jercnymo,  demonftrated,  that  there 
are  two  forts  cf  love  j  yet  both  ardent  j 
and  foul  in  both. 

The  partin:r  fcene  between  Clemen- 
tina and  the  count  was,  on  kis  fide,  a 
very  fervent;  on  hers^  a  kind  one.  Or! 
his  knees,  he  prefled  with  his  lips,  her 
not  withdrawn  hand.-  He  would  have? 
fpoken;  but  only  could  by  his  eyes  ; 
which,  run  ovei — '  Be  happy,  my  Lord 

*  Belvedere,"  faid  fhe.  <  You  have  my 
'  wi flies  for  your  health  and  fafety — ; 

*  Adieu!' 

She  was  for  retiring  :  but  the  count 
and  Signor  Seballiano,  (of  the  latter 
of  whom  fhe  had  taken  leave  jult  be- 
fore) following  her  a  few  paces,  Ihe 
turned  ;  and  with  a  noble  compcfui-e — ' 

*  Adieu,  once  m.ore,  my  two  friends,' 
faid  Hie — <  Take  care,  my  brd,  of  Sig- 

*  nor  Sebafliano — Coufln,  take  care  of 
'  the  Count  of  Belvederel' — curtfeyin^ 
to  both.  Th€  count  bowed  to  the 
ground,  fpeechlefs.     As  ihe  pafTed  me, 

*  Lady  Grandilbn,''  faid  flic,  taking  my 
hand,  *  fifler  of  my  heart ;  the  day  is 

*  fine;  fhall  I,  after  }0u  have  blefled 

*  with  your  good  wifhes  our  parting 

*  friends,  invite  you  into  the  garden  ?* 
I  took  a  cordial  leave  of  the  two  noble 
youths,  and  followed  her  thither. 

V»'e  had  a  fwect  converfution  there. 
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■iuj  It  was  made  ftill  more  delli.rlitful 
to  us  both,  by  Sir  Charles's  joining  us, 
in  about  half  an  hour;  for  the  two 
lords  would  not  permit  him  to  attend 
them  one  Hep  beyond  the  court-yard  ; 
though  he  bad  his  horfes  in  readinefs 
to  accompany  them  fome  miles  on  their 
way. 

When  we  faw  Sir  Charles  enter  the 
garden,  we  ftood  ftill,  arm  in  arm,  cx- 
pe6ling  and  inviting  his  approach. — 

*  Swett  fitters !  Lovely  friends!''  faid 
he,  when  come  up  to  us,  taking  a  hand 
of  each,  and  joining  them,  bowiny;  on 
both:  *  let  me  mark  this  blelTiid  fpot 

*  wllh  my  eye;'  looking  round  himj 
then  on  me,  *  A  tear  on  my  Harrier's 

*  cheek!'  Me  dried  it  off  with  my  own 
handkerchief.  —  *    Friendfliip,    dearclt 

*  creatures,  will  make  at  plealure  a  lafe 

*  bridge  over  the  narrow  fcas  j  it  will 

*  cut  an  eafy  paflTage  tlu'oug^h  rocks 

*  and  mountains,  and  make  England 

*  and   Italy  one   country.      Kindred 

*  fouls  are  always  near.' 

*  In  that  hope,  my  good  chevalier— 

*  In  that  hope,  my  dear  Lady  Grand  i  Con 

*  —will  Clementir.a  be  happy,  though 

*  the  day  of  feparation  mull  not  be  tar 

*  dillunt.— And  will  you  here  renew 

*  your  promife,  that  when  it  fliall  be 

*  convenient  to  you,  my  dear  Lady 
'  Grandi!bn,  you  will  not  fiil  to  grace 

*  our  Italy  with  yourprellncc  ?' 

*  We  do!— We  do!' 

*  Promife  me  again,'  faid  the  noble 
lady.     *  I,  too,  have  marked  the  fpot 

*  with  my  eye,'  (Handing  ftill,  and,  as 
Sir  Charles  had  done,  looking  round 
her.)     '  The  orangery  on  the  right- 

*  hand;  that  diftant  chimp  of  oaklings 

*  on  the  left  j  the  villa,  the  rivulet,  be- 

*  fore  us;  the  cafcade  in  view;  that 

*  obclifk  behind  us — Be  this  the  Ipot  to 

*  be  recoUeiled  as  vvitnef;  to  the  pro- 

*  mife,  when  we  are  far,    far  diitant 

*  from  eachotlier.' 

We  both  repeated  the  promiu- ;  and 
Sir  Charles  faid  (and  he  is  tlrawiiig  a 
plan  accordingly)  that  a  little  temple 
ihould  be  erected  on  that  little  fpot..  to 
be  confecrated  to  our  triple  friendfhip; 
and,  fince  Ihe  had  fo  happily  marked 
it,  to  be  called  after  her  name. 

On  Monday  next,  we  are  to  fet  o\it 
for  London.  One  fortnight  padld,  we 
Ihall  accompany  our  noble  friends  to 
Pover— And  there — O  my  grandmam- 
pia,  how  fhall  we  do  to  part! 

*  Thcfcdo 


]t  is  agreed,  that  Mr.  Lowther  and 
Mr.  Deane,  thougii  the  latter,  J  blefs 
Cjod,  is  in  good  health;  will  nextfoa- 
fon  accompany  SigHor  Jeronymo  to 
Bath.  Sir  Cl;arlcs  piop^les  to  be  his 
vifjtorthere  :  and  when  /  will  give  perr 
mifllon,  is  the  compliment  made  me. 
Sir  Charles  propofes  to  fl;ew  him  Ire- 
land, and  his  improvements  on  his 
ertate  ii»  that  kingdom.  Will  not  Lucy 
be  rejoiced  at  that  ?— I  am  happv,  that 
her  lord  ami  lUe  take  fo  kindiy  the  fe- 
licitations I  made  them  both.  You,  my 
dear  gramlmamma,  and  all  my  friends 
in  Northamptonlhire,  are  fure  of  the 
heart  of  tbeir  and  your 

Harriet  Grandison. 


LETTER     LIX. 

LADY    CRANDISON,     TO    MRS. 
SHIRLEY. 

SAT.  JUNF  16. 

I  Gave  you,  my  dear  grandmamma, 
in  my  two  lart  letters*,  an  account 
of  our  delightful  engagements  among 
owr/f/i;^/ principally,  and  now  and  then 
at  publick  places.  What  a  rich  por- 
tion of  time  has  pafled  I  and  we  have 
ftill  the  promife  of  a  week  to  come. 
And  now  let  me  take  a  furvey  of  our 
prcfent  happy  fituation. 

Every  thing  that  can  be  adjuftcd,  Ir>. 
The  Count  of  Belvedere,  as  by  letters 
to  Signoi-  Jeronymo,  is  on  his  way  to 
Italy,  aiKi  not  unhappy :  Ladv  Cle- 
mentina Is  miftrcfs  of  every  qucftion, 
and  the  more  lludious,  for  thatreafon, 
of  obliging  all  her  friends.  How  joy- 
fully do  we  all,  in  profpefl,  fee  a  du- 
rable tranquillity  talcing  poffcfnon  of 
her  noble  heart!  The  marquis  and 
marchioiiefs  have  not  one  care  written 
on  their  heretofore  vilibly  anxiou!> 
brows.  Clementina  fees,  as  every  one 
dor.,  their  amended  health  in  their  fine 
countenances  ;  wonders  at  the  power 
ftie  had  ever  them,  and  rcgrcf,  tlm  ftic 
natle  not,  what  fhe  calls  a  more  grate- 
ful antl  dutiful  ulc  of  it. 

lather  Marefcotti,thcbifhop,  Signor 
Juliano,  compliment  the  Englifli  air, 
as  if  that  had  contributed  to  the  altera- 
tion; and  promife  wonders  from  that  and 
it's  f.ilubrious  baths  for  Jeronymo. 

The  higheft  merit  is  :jivcn  to  tlio 
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conclufl  of  Sir  Chnrles,  and  to  the  ad- 
vice hcpuve,  not  topiecipitatetht  noble 
Clemcnii  nn. 

Lord  and  Lady  L.  Lfjrdand  Lady  G. 
when  we  are  by  ourftlves,  felicitate  me 
more  than  any  body  elfc,  on  thcfe  joy- 
ful changes;  for  they  rightly  fay,  that 
T  could  not  but  look  on  the  happincfs 
of  Lady  Clementina  as  elfential  to  my 
own. 

l^wtyour  congratulations,  my  deareft 
grandmamma,  I  moft  particularly  ex- 
pe^l,  that  in  this  whole  critical  event, 
which  brought  to  England  a  lady  Co 
defervlng  of  every  one's  love,  not  one 
fhadow  of  doubt  has  arifen  of  the 
tender,  Inviolable  affeftion  of  the  bell 
of  men  to  his  grateful  Harriet. 

So  peculiarly  circumftanced  as  he 
was,  how  unaffectedly  noble  has  been 
liis  behaviour  to  his  wife,  and  to  his 
FRIEND,  in  the  prefence  of  both  !— 
How  often,  though  caufelefsly,  (be- 
caufe  of  the  noblenefs  of  the  lady's 
lieart)  have  I  filently  wifhed  him  to 
abate  of  his  outward  tendernefs  to  me, 
before  her,  though  fuch  as  became  the 
pureftmind — Nothing  but  the  confcious 
integrity  of  his  own  heart,  above  dif- 
guifes  or  concealments,  as  his  ever  was, 
could  thus  glorioully  have  carried  him 
throup-h  fituations  fo  delicate. 

He  had,  from  the  tirft,  avowed  his 
friendly,  his  compalTionatinp;  love,  as 
well  as  admiration,  of  this  noble  lady  : 
that  generous  avowal  prepared  his  Har- 
riet to  cxpeSI  that  he  fhould  behave  with 
tendernefs  to  her,  even  had  not  her 
tranfcendent  worthinefs  done  honour  to 
every  one  who  paid  her  honour.  To 
her  he  applauded,  he  exalted  his  Har- 
riet :  Jhc  was  prepared  to  expeil  that  he 
would  recognize,  in  the  face  of  the 
fun,  obligations  that  he  had  entered 
into  at  the  altar ;  and  both  knew  that 
he  was  a  good  man ;  and  that  a  good 
man  cannot  allow  himfeif  either  to  pal- 
liate or  temporize  with  a  duty,  whether 
it  regarded  friendfhip,  or  a  ftlU  clofer 
and  more  facred  union.  How  many 
difficulties  will  the  characler  and  inter- 
vention of  a  man  of  undoxibted  virtue 
obviate !  What  cannot  he  effe(5l  ?  What 
force  has  iiis  example  !  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon's  love  is  a  love  to  be  gloried 
in.  Magnanimity  and  tendernefs  are 
united  in  his  noble  heart.  Littlenefs 
of  any  kind  has  no  place  in  it :  all 
ihat  k'.iow  him  are  iludious  to  com-r 


mend  thcmftlvcs  to  his  f^ivourabl?  opi- 
nion j  foiicitou*  about  whit  he  will 
think  of  them  ;  and,  funprcfTing  com- 
mon foibles  before  him,  find  thcirhearts 
expand,  nor  know  how  to  be  mean. 

0  my  C}od!  do  thou  mak*?  me  thank- 
ful for  fuch  a  friend,  protector,  direc- 
tor, hu(band !  Increafe  with  my  gra- 
titude to  THEE,  my  merits  to  him,  and 
my  power  of  obliging  him.  For  his 
SAKE,  fparc  to  him  (77'//,  my  grand- 
mamma, he  bids  be  my  prayer — I  know 
it  '\% yoiin^  in  the  awfiil  hour  approach- 
ing, his  Harriet,  whofe  life  and  wel- 
fare, he  affures  her,  are  the  deareft  part 
of  his  own. 


LETTER     LX. 

LADY    GRANDISON,     TO     MRS. 
SHIRLEY. 

ST.   JAMKS'S   EQUABt:,    MOKDAY, 
JUNE    18. 

NOW,  at  laft,  my  deareft  ^and- 
mamma,  is  the  day  ar.^ved  that 
we  are  fetting  out  for  Dover.  We 
fhall  lodge  at  Canterbury  this  night, 
and  reach  Dover  to-n'.crrQw.  How 
fad  our  hearts ! 

CANTIKBURV,  MONDAY   MGHT» 

Here  we  are!  How  we  look  upon 
one  another!  The  parting  of  clear 
friends,  how  grievous  I — How  does  Sir 
Charles  endeavour — But  Lady  Cle- 
mentina is,  to  outward  appearance,  an 
heroine.  _  W  hat  a  grandeur  of  foul  \ 
She  would  not  be  thought  to  be  con- 
cerned at  leaving  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon  :  but  I  fee  fhe  is  innjoardly  a  fuffer- 
er.  Jeronymo  is  filent.  I  hope  he 
repents  not  his  ftay  to  oblige  his  dear 
■friend,  and  us  all.  The  marquis  anci 
marchionefs  are  continuallv  comfort- 
mg  themfelves  (and  declare  it  to  be 
needful)  with  the  hope  of  feeing  us  m 
a  few  months.  Thank  God,  they  have 
r.  finer  feafon  to  go  back,  than  they 
had  to  come  hither :  and  they  have 
found  the  Jewel  they  had  loft. 

I  (liould  have  told  you,  that  Lord 
and  Lady  L.  and  Lord  and  Lady  G. 
toolc  leave  of  us  at  Rochefterj  think- 
ing fo  large  a  train  would  be  incon- 
venient to  thofe  to  whom  they  wl/hed 
to  do  honour.  How  tender  was  th<* 
parting;  particularly  between  Lady 
Clementina  and  Lady  L. 
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TEN    o'clock,    MONDAY   NIGHT. 

t  AM  in  my  chamber  h«.ie.  Know 
Hot  what  to  do  with  myfelf. — Yet  can- 
not write.  Mult  again  join  company. 
—Is  not  my  Sir  Charles  in  company? 

DOVER,    TtJESDAY   NJCHT. 

Here,  here,  we  are!  How  foolifti 
to  attempt  the  pen !  I  know  not  what 
to  do  with  myfelf.  The  vcflel  is  ready  j 
every  one  is  ready.  To-morrow  morn- 
Inc;,  by  day-light,  if  the  wind — O 
yhat  company  to  one  another !  How 
^ocs  the  dear  Clementina  now  melt 
into  tears  and  tendernefs! — Dear  lady! 
"What  prayers  has  ftie  put  up  for  me  ! 
What  tender  bleffings  has  fhe  poured 
out  upon  mc!  How  have  we  blefled. 
Toothed  and  endeavoured  to  confole 
ench  other!  What  vows  of  wo;-^  than 
fillcrly affection!  Mrs.  Beaumont !  the 
excellent  Mrs.  Beaumont,  Jbe  now  is 
aUb  affc6lcd — She  never  loved,  at  fo 
(hort  an  acquaintance,  fhe  fays,  any 
mortal  as  ihe  loves  me.  She  bleffes  my 
dear  Sir  Charles,  for  his  tender,  yet 
manly  love  to  me !  we  have  engaged  to 
correlpond  with  each  other,  arid  in 
Italian  chiefly,  as  with  Lady  Clemen- 
tina, in  order  to  pcrfc«^  myfelf  in  that 
language,  and  to  make  myfelf,  as  the 
marchiontfs  fondly  fays,  an  Italian 
woman,  and  her  other  daughter. 

DOVKR,    WF.nNESDAV   MORNING. 

Cruel  tendernefs!  they  would  not 
let  me  fee  them  embark.  Sir  Charles 
laid  his  commands  upon  me  (I  will  call 
them  ib,  bccaufe  I  obeyed  Icluftanily) 
not  to  quit  my  chamber.  Over-night 
■we  parted!  What  a  folemn  parting! 
Sir  Charles  and  Mrs.  Beaumont  only 
►— But  ar^  they  gone?  They  are  !  In- 
deed they  are— Sir  Charles,  to  whom 
ftas  and  mountaitis  are  i»othing,  when 
cither  the  fcrvice  or  plcalurc  of  his 
friends  call  upon  him,  .is  embarked 
with  them.  He  will  fee  them  landed 
and  accommodated  at  Calais,  and  then 
will  return  to  Dover,  to  his  expe<fling 
Harriet.  His  Jcronymos  his  Be?.u- 
champ,  and  good  Dr.  Bartlett,  are  left 
to  proteft  and  comfort  her.  What  a 
tender  farewel  between  the  tioftor  and 
Father  Marcfcolti,  lalt  night!  They, 
.nlfo,  are  to  be  conltant  coirefpondents : 
the  welfare  of  each  family  is  to  be  one 
of  their  fubje6ls. 

Lady  Clementina  was  not  afraid  of 
pafTing  a  boiftaous  fca,  and  the  Bay 


of  Bifcay,  in  a  wintry  feafon,  v^^hen 
file  purfued  the  flight  that  then  was  firft 
in  her  view.  Her  noble  mother,  while 
file  was  in  fearch  of  her  daughter,  had 
no  fears :  but  now,  the  pangs  of  un- 
certainty and  ajcJour  of  impatience 
being  over,  they  both  very  thankfully 
embraced  Sir  Charles's  offer  (his  refo- 
lution,  I  fliould  fayj  for  he  would  not 
have  been  rcfufjd)  to  accompany  them 
over.  7'he  marquis  complimented  him, 
that  every  one  would  think  themfclves 
fafe  in  the  company  of  lb  good  a  man  I 
-—How  will  they  be  able  to  part  with 
him!  He  with  them  !  but  in  a  twelve- 
month we  fliall  all,  Cod  willing, 
meet  again  j  and  if  the  Almighty  heai* 
our  prayers,  have  caufe  to  rejoice  in 
Lady  Clementina's  confirmed  rtate  of 
mind. 

FRIDAY  Morning, 

The  bcft  of  men,  of  friends,  of 
hulbands,  is  returned  from  Calais, 
chcarful,  gay,  lively,  lovely,  fraught 
with  a  thoufand  blefTings  for  his  Har- 
riet. We  fliall  fet  out,  and  hope  to 
reach  Canterbury  this  night,  on  our 
return  to  town. 

Sir  Charles  allures  me,  that  he  left 
the  dear  filter  of  my  heart  not  unhap- 
py. She  was  allherfclf-3X  parting,  [His 
own  words j]  magnanimous,  yt\  con- 
defcendingly  tiff'fdionatiy  [His  words 
alio  J ]  as  one.  w!io  was  not  afraid  or 
afhamed  of  her  iiih-rly  love  for  him. 
He  took  leave  of  her  with  a  tendernefs 
worthy  of  hiv  frienJfhip  for  hcrj  a 
tcndeinefs  that  the  brave  and  the  good 
ever  fhew  to  thole  who  are  defer ving  of 
their  luve. 

He  particularly  recommended  it  to 
her  father,  mother,  the  bilhop,  and 
Father  Marefcotti,  '^thc  two  latter  to 
enforce  it  upon  th.  general)  th,;t  they 
would  not  urge  the  noble  lady,  not 
even  upon  tiie  cxpeftation  tlic  h  id  given 
them  ;  but  leave  her  wholly  to  her  own 
will,  and  her  own  way.  They  all 
promifed  ihey  would ;  and,  the  poor 
Laurnn:.  being  now  ho  more,  under- 
took for  the  general. 

He  tells  mc,  that  he  had  engaged 
the  Count  of  Belvedere,  on  his  de- 
parture from  England,  to  promife  to 
make  his  court  to  her  only  by  filent 
afliduitiec;,  and  by  thofc-  acts  of  bene- 
ficence and  gencrcfiry,  which  were  fo 
niit  .lal  ti>  him,  and  lu  worthy  of  his 
fplendid  fortune. 

6  0^2  ST. 
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8T.   JAMT'i's   SQ^UARE,    SUNDAY 
MOK  K  (NO. 

La*t  night,  hU-jftd  be  God,  wc 
eime  hither  in  health  and  Ipirifs.  VVc 
arc  |)jTp;uing  for  cliujcli.'  Their  (hill 
wc  pi3y  for  the  travellers,  and  be 
th:inkfiil  for  oiuielvcs. 

I  cxpccl  Lord  and  Lady  L.  Loid 
and  LadyG,  and  my  ccufin  Reeves, 
according  to  the  following  billet  fiofii 
the  ever-lively  Lady  G. 

*  A/[Y   Harriet,    thank  God,   is  ar- 
^        '  rivtd,  and  in  health  and  Ipirits. 

*  Caroline,  and  Mrs.  Reeves,  I  know, 

*  will   long  to  congratulate  you.      I 

*  have  therefore  fent  to  invite  them  to 

*  dinner  with  you.     Their  good  men 

*  and  mine  of  courfe,  mud  be  adinit- 

*  ted.     I  know  my  brother  will  not 

*  be  difpleafed.     He  is  indulgent  to 

*  all  the  vvhimfies  of  his  Charlotte  that 

*  carry  in   the  face  of  them,    as  this 

*  does,  affectionate  freedom.     Befides, 

<  it  is  Healing  time  for  him:   I  know 

*  he  will  not  long  be  in  town,    and 

*  muft  fee  us  all  before  he  leaves  it. 

*  He  will  haften  to  the  Hall,  in  order 

*  to  purfue  the  glorious  fchemes  of  be- 

*  nevolence  which  he  has  formed,  and 

*  in  which   hundreds   will  find  their 

*  account. 

*  But  let  the  green  dnmafk   bed- 

*  chamber  be  got  in   a  little  fort  of 

*  order,  for  a  kind  of  nurfery:  where 

*  we  dine,  we  fup.     My  marmoufet 

*  niuil  be  with  me,  you  know.     I  have 

*  befpoke  Lady  L.'s — Mrs.  Reeves  is 
.  *  to  bring  hers.     They  are  to  cx-ow  at 

*  one  another,  and  we  are  to  have  a 

*  fqualllng  concert.     As  it  Is  Sunday, 

*  I  will  fing  an  anthem  to  them.     My 

*  puc;  will  not  crow  If  I  don't  fing. 

<  Yet  I  am  afraid  the  little  Pagans  will 

*  be  lefs  alive  to   a   chrlftian   hymn, 

<  than  to  the  fprightlier/'/j/Y/^o,  Phiiidaj 

*  of  Tom  Durfey.     I  long  to  fee  how 

*  my  agreeable   Italian,    poor  thing! 

*  bears   the  abicnce  of  his  father  and 

*  mother.     Bid  him  rub  him  lei  f  up, 

*  and  look  chearful,   or  I   fiiall  take 

*  him  Into  our  nurfery  to  compleat  rive 

*  chorus,    when   our   brats    are  in   a 
■  *   fqualllng  fit.    Adieu  till  to-morrow, 

*  my  dear,  and  ever  dear  Harriet  f — 

Lady  G.  Is  a  charming  nurfe.  She 
muil  be  extraordinary  in  whatever  flic 


does.  Signer  Jcronymo  admires  her 
of  all  w<;mcn.  But  fhc  iomctlmc* 
makes  liim  look  about  him.  He  re- 
joices that  he  is  with  us  j  and  is  in 
charming  fpirits.  He  is  extremely 
hmd  of  childienj  particularly  fo  of 
Lady  G.'» — It  is  indeed  one  of  the 
fiHclf  infants  I  ever  faw ;  and  he  calls 
Jt,  after  her,  nn  marmoufet ,  hugging 
it  twenty  linics  a  day, to  his  good-na- 
tuied  bofom.  It  wouUl  delight  you 
to  hear  her  fmg  to  it,  and  to  fee  her 
tof»  it  about.  Such  a  fetting  out  in 
matrimony;  who  would  have  expecled 
Charlotte  to  make  fuch  a  wife,  mo- 
ther, nurfe! — Her  brother  is  charmed 
with  ber.  He  draws  her  into  the  plea- 
fantry  that  fhe  loves ;  lays  himfelf  open 
to  it ;  and  Lord  G.  fares  the  better  for 
their  vivacity.  Sir  Charles  generally 
contrives  to  do  him  honour,  by  appeal- 
ing to  him  when  Charlotte  is,  :.s  he 
complains,  over- lively  with  himielf: 
but  ihat  is  in  truth,  when  he  himielf 
takes  her  down,  and  compliments  her 
as  if  flie  were  an  over-match  for  him. 
She  otrgn,  at  thefe  times,  fhakes  her 
head  at  UiC,  as  if  fhe  was  fenfible  o-f 
his  fuperiority  in  her  own  way. 

But  how  I  trifle !  *  I  am  ready,  quite 

*  ready,  my  dear  Sir  Charles.     Lead 

*  your  ever  grateful  Harriet  to  the  houfe 

*  of  the  All-good,  All-merciful,  All- 

*  mighty.     There  Ihall  I,  as  I  always 

*  do,  edify  by  your  chearful  piety  T 

SUNDAY    AFTERNOON. 

A  New  engagement,  and  of  a  me- 
lancholy kind,  calls  Sir  Charles  away 
from  me  again.  In  how  many  ways 
may  a  good  m.an  be  ferviceable  to  his 
fellow  creatures! 

About  two  hours  ago  a  near  relation 
.of  Sir  Hargrave  Poilexfen  came  hither, 
in  Sir  Hargrave's  chariot  and  fnt,  (the 
horfes  fmoaking)  to  beg  he  would  let 
out  ^with  him,  if  pofCble,  to  the  un- 
happy man's  houfe  on  the  forell,  where 
he  has  been  for  a  fortnight  paft,  re- 
figned  to  his  lajl  hope  (and  ufually  the 
phyfjclans  hji  prefcription)  the  air. 
The  gentleman's  name  is  Poilexfen. 
He  will,  if  the  poor  man  die  childlefs, 
enjoy  the  greatell  part  of  his  large 
eftate.  Mr.  Poilexfen  is  a  worthy 
man,  I  believe,  notvvithflanding  Sir 
Hargrave's  former  difregard  to  him, 
and  jcaloufies  *  j  for,  after  he  had  de- 


•  See  Sir  Hargrave's  letter  to  Tr.  Bartlett.     Vol.  Vi.  p. 
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liveied  his  mefTage  from  his  coufin, 
which  was  to  beleech  the  comfort  ot 
kiir  Charles's  prefence,  and  to  dechire 
that  he  could  not  die  in  peace,  unlcis 
lie  faw  him  J  he  feconded  Sir  Mar- 
grave's requeft  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
and  an  carneltnefs  tliat  had  both  honeity 
and  compaflion  in  it.  Sir  Charles 
wanted  not  this  to  induce  iiim  to  go, 
for  he  looks  upon  viliting  the  fick,  in 
fuch  urgent  cafes,  as  an  indifpcnlible 
duty:  and  waiting  but  till  the  hones 
had  baited,  he  let  out  with  Mr.  Pol- 
iexfen  with  the  utmo(t  cheaiiuinels; 
only  riiying  to  me — '  It  is  a  wonder,  if 

*  the  poor  man   be  fcnfiblc,    that  he 

•  thought  not  of  Dr.  Bartlett  rather 

♦  th:»Ji  of  me.' 
Mr.  Merceda,  Mr.  Bagenhall,  and 

now  Sir  Hargrave  PoUexfen,  in  the 
prime  of  tiieir  youth! — So  lately  revel- 
ling in  full  health,  even  to  wanton- 
iicl's  ! — Companions  in  iniquity! — In 
Co  fi--xv  months! — Thou!  Almighty, 
co«ifort  the  poor  man  in  his  lalt  ago- 
nies !  and  receive  him  !  From  my  very 
foul  I  forgive  him  thofe  injuries  which 
1 — But  well  I  may — Since  great  as  they 
were,  they  proved  the  means  of  my 
being  brought  acquainted  with  the  lord 
of  my  willies  ;  the  belt  of  men. 

Having  filled  my  paper  with  the 
journal  of  near  jl  week,  I  will  conclude 
here,  my  dc;»r  grandmamma,  with  every 
tender  wilii  and  fervent  prayer  for  the 
health  and  happiiicfs  ot  all  my  dear 
friends  in  ^'orthunptonftiire,  who  i'o 
kindly  partake  in  that  oi  their  and  your 

Harriet  Grandison. 
LETTER     LXI. 


LADY    GRANDISON, 
SlllRuEY. 


TO     MRS. 


AtrnNrrOAV,  jut  v  4. 

AIT,  my  grandmamma  ! — The  poor 
Sir  Hargr.i\e!  — 
Sir  Charles  returned  but  this  morn- 
ing. He  found  him  llnfible.  He  re- 
j<i»ced  to  fee  him.  He  inltantly  begged 
his  prayers.  He  wrung  his  hands  j 
wept;     lamentPil    his    p.iit    free    life. 

*  I'ain,'  laid  he,  '  would  I  liive  been 

*  inti  uiled  with  a  few  yc.us  trial  of  my 
\  penitence.     I  have  wearied  Heaven 

*  with  my  prayers  to  this  purpofe.     / 

*  JLjeweU  not,  perhaps,  that  they  ihould 

*  Ue  heard.    My  confcienct  cruelly  toid 


'  me,  that  I  had  negle<^ed  a  multitude 

*  of  opportunities!  llighted  amultitude 

*  of  warnings !   O  Sir  Charles  Grajidi- 

*  fon!   It  is  a  hard,  /;<2rt/ thing  to  die! 

*  In  the  prime  of  youth  tool— Such 

*  noble  pollellions  !' — 

And  then  he  warned  his  fiirroundinr 
friends,  and  madecompaniijns  betwtea 
Sir  Charles's  happinefs,  and  his  owa 
mifery.  bir  Charles,  at  his  requcft, 
fat  up  with  him  all  night:  he  endea- 
voured to  adminilter  comfort  to  him; 
and  called  out  for  mercy  for  him,  wiicn 
the  poor  man  could  only  by  exineilive 
looks,  join  in  the  Iblemn  invocation. 
Sir  Harjrave  had  begged  he  would 
clofe  his  eyes.  He  did.  He  Itaid  to 
the  lalt  painful  moment.  Judge  wha.t 
fuch  a  heart  as  Sir  Charles's  muft  have 
felt  on  the  awful  occalion  ! 

Poor  Sir  Hargrave  PoUexfen ! — May- 
be have  met  with  mercy  from  the  All- 
merciful! 

He  gave  his  will  into  Sir  Charles's 
hands,  foon  after  he  came  down.  He 
has  made  him  his  fole  executor.  Have 
you  not  been  told  that  Sir  Charles  had 
heretofore  reconciled  him  to  his  rela- 
tions, and  heirs  at  law?  He  had  the 
pJeafurc  of  finding  the  rcconciJiatioii 
lincere.  The  poor  man  fpoke  kindly 
to  them  all.  1  hey  were  tenderly  care- 
ful of  him.  He  acknowledged  tlieir 
care. 

I  cannot  write  for  tears. — The  poor* 
man,  In  the  lalt  Iblemn  aa  of  his  life, 
has  been  intendedly  kind,  but  really 
cruel  to  me. — I  ihould  have  been  a  fui- 
cere  mourner  for  him  (a  life  fo  mif- 
pent!)  without  this  a6l  of  regard  for 
mc — He  has  left  me,  as  a  fmall  atone- 
ment, he  calls  it,  for  the  teirors  l>c 
once  gave  me,  a  very  large  legacy  in 
money,  (Sir  Charles  has  not  yet  told 
mc  what)  and  his  jewels  and  platc- 
And  he  has  left  Sir  Charles  a  noble 
one  belldes.  He  died  immenfely  rich. 
Sir  Charles  is  grieved  at  both  legacies: 
and  the  muie,  as  he  cannot  give  theju 
back  to  the  heirs,  for  they  dechue  that 
he  bound  them  uiider  a  folemn  oath 
(and  by  a  curie  if  they  broke  it)  not 
to  accept  back,  either  from  SirChaiies, 
ov  mc,  the  large  bcqutlts  he  told  them 
he  had  made  us :  and  they  aflured  Sjr 
Charles,  that  they  would  be  rciigioudy 
bound  by  it. 

Many  unhappy  obj^'i^s  will  be  the 
better  tor  th.ic  bequelis.  Sir  Charlei 
tells  nie,  that  he  vvUI  not  interfere,  no, 
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not  Co  much  a$  by  his  advice,  in  tlic 
difpofal  of  mine.  You,  Madam,  and 
my  aunt  Selhy,  muft  direct  me,  when 
it  comes  into  my  hands.  Sir  Chailcs 
intends,  tliat  the  poor  man's  memory 
fhall  receive  true  honour  from  the  dif"- 
pofition  of  his  legacy  to  him.  He  is 
pleafed  with  liis  Harriet,  for  the  con- 
cern  (he  exprefTed  for  this  unhap()y 
man.  Tlie  mod  indulgent  of  hui'- 
bands,  finds  out  fome  reafon  to  praife 
her  for  every  thing  ftie  fays  and  does. 
But  could  HE  be  otherwifc  than  the 
bed  of  HUSBANDS,  who  was  the  moli 
dutiful  of  SONS;  who  is  the  moft  af- 
feftionate  of  BROTHERS  j  the  molt 
faithful  of  FRIENDS:  who  is  good 
upon  principle,  inevery  relatioriof  lifel 
What,  my  dear  grandmamma,  is 
the  boait^  chara^er  of  moft  of  thofe 


who  are  callrd  HERCES,  to  the  un- 
oftentatioub  merit  of  4  TRULY  f;00D 
MAN?  In  what  a  vajiety  of  amiable 
iighri»  does  fuch  an  one  api>ear.''  In 
how  many  ways  i^  he  a  hlemng  and  s 
joy  to  his  fcilow-creaturcb? 

And  this  blcflTing,  this  joy,  your 
Harriet  can  call  more  peculiarly  her 
own ! 

My  Angle  heart,  mcthinlcs,  is  not 
big  enough  to  contain  the  gratitude 
which  fuch  a  lot  demands.  Let  the 
overflowings  of  your  pious  joy,  my 
dearcil  grandmamma,  join  with  my 
thankfulnefb,  in  paying  part  of  the 
immenl'e  debt  for  jour  U7ideft:r'vedl/ 
happy 

Harriet  Grand  is  on* 


^•^■4^'-^-^'^^^^4t-'^"'i^-^--^-ii^ 


A  Concluding  Note,  by  the  Editor. 


THE  editor  of  the  foregoing  colle6lion  has  the  more  readily  undertaken  to 
publifli  it,  becaufe  bethinks  human  nature  has  often  of  late,  been  ihewa 
in  a  light  too  degrading;  and  he  hopes,  from  this  feries  of  letters,  it  will  be  feen, 
that  chara6lers  may  be  good  without  being  unnatural.  Sir  Charles  Grandiion 
himfelf  is  fenfible  of  imperfections,  and,  as  the  reader  will  remember,  accufes 
himfelf  more  than  once,  of  tendencies  to  pride  and  palhon,  which  it  requirecf 
his  utmoft  caution  and  vigilance  to  rein-in  ;  and  many  there  are,  who  look  upon 
iiis  offered  compromife  with  the  Porretta  family,  in  allowing  the  daughters  of 
the  propofed  marriage,  to  be  brought  up  by  the  mother,  refen'ing  to  himfelf  the 
education  of  the  fons  only,  as  a  blot  in  the  character.  Indeedj  Sir  Charles 
himfelf  declares  to  the  general,  that  he  would  not  have  come  into  fuch  a  com- 
promife in  a  beginning  addrefs,  not  even  with  a  princefs. 

Notwithftanding  this,  it  hasbeen  obferved  by  feme,  that,  in  general,  he  ap- 
proaches too  near  the  faultlefs  chara«Sler  which  criticks  cenfure  as  above  nature: 
yet  it  ought  to  be  obferved  too,  that  he  performs  no  one  action  which  is  not  in 
the  power  of  any  man  in  his  fituation  to  perform  ;  and  that  he  checks  and  re- 
ftrains  himfelf  in  no  one  inftance  in  which  it  is  not  the  duty  of  a  prudent  and 
good  man  to  reftrain  himfelf. 

It  has  been  obje^ed  by  fome  perfons,  that  a  man  lefs  able  by  ftrength  or  ikill 
to  repel  an  affront,  than  Sir  Charles  appears  to  have  been,  could  not,  with  ' 
fuch  honour,  have  extricated  himfelf  out  of  difficulties  on  refufing  a  ciiallengc. 
And  this  is  true,  meaning  by  honour^  the  favourable  opinion  of  the  European 
world,  from  the  time  of  it's  being  over-run  by  Gothick  barbarifm,  down  to 
the  prefent.  But  as  that  notion  of  honour  is  evidently  an  abfurd  and  mif- 
chievous  one,  and  yet  multitudes  are  at  a  lofs  to  get  over  it,  the  rejection  and 
confutation  of  it  by  a  perfon  whom,  it  was  vifible,  the  confideration  of 
his  own  fafety  did  net  influence,  muft  furely  be  of  no  fmall  weight.    And 
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when  It  Is  once  allowed,  that  there  are  cafes  and  c  Ire  urn  (lances  in  which  thtfe 
polite  intuit  at  ions  to  murder  may  confiftently  with  hunourbe  difregardcd,  a  little 
attention  will  eafilv  find  otliers  j  vuljrar  notioi'.s  will  infenfibly  wear  out,  and 
more  o-iound  be  gained  by  decrees,  than  could  have  been  attempted  with  hope 
cf  fiiccefs,  at  once  j  till  at  length  all  may  come  to  (land  on  the  firm  footing  of 
reafon  and  religion. 

In  the  nican  time,  they  who  are  lefs  qualified  to  carry  off  right  behaviour  with 
honour  in  the  eye  of  common  judges,  will  however  be  efteemed  for  it  by  every 
ferious  and  prudent  perfon  ;  and  perha;>s,  inwardly,  by  many  who  arc  mean 
enough  to  join  outwaidly  in  blaming  t;:cjn. 

Indeed,  when  a  perfon  hath  defei-ved  harfli  treatment,  his  acquiefcenci\mder 
]t  may  generally  be  imputed  to  fear  alone,  and  fo  render  him  an  objeit  ar  once 
of  hatred  and  ridicule,  hardly  polfible  to  be  borne  :  but  he  who  fupports  a  con- 
<lu6l  equally  offenfive,  by  ever  fo  much  brutal  courage,  though  a  Icfs  con- 
temptible, is  a  vaftly  more  deteftablc  creature.  Whillt  an  upright  and  harra- 
Icfs  man,  fuppofe  him  ever  fo  timorous,  merits  rather  a  kind  fort  of  pity,  than 
violent  fcorn. 

But  wlioever  declines  forbidden  inftanccs  of  fclf-vindicatlon,  not  from  fear, 
but  from  principle;  wiiich  is  always  to  be  prefumed,  if  his  regard  to  principle 
be  lleady  and  uniform  in  other  things;  fuch  a  one,  however  inferior  to  Sir 
CharlesGrandifon,  in  advantages  of  nature  and  art,  yet  if  he  fliews  real  grcaincl's 
©f  mind  in  fuch  things  as  all  men  may,  needs  not  doubt  but  he  (hall  be  refpr fteJ 
by  moft,  andmav  be  futficiently  eafy,  though  he  is  defpifed  by  fome.  He  will 
ftill  have  the  fatisfacflion  of  refle6Ving  that  the  laws  of  all  nations  are  of  liis 
fide*,  and  only  the  ulurp^d  authority  of  a  filly  modern  cu(!oin  againll  him  ; 
that  on  many  occaiions,  worthy  men  in  all  ages,  have  patiently  fuffeied />;//> 
difgrace  for  adhering  to  their  duty  ;  that  the  true  bravery  is  to  adhere  to  all  du- 
ties under  all  difadvantagcs  ;  and,  that  refufiug  a  duel  is  a  duty  to  ourfilvcs, 
our  fellow-creatures,  and  our  maker.  And  whoever  ails  on  thcfc  princijdes, 
the  more  reproach  he  undergoes  for  it,  rather  than  be  driven  like  a  coward,  by 
the  feoffs  of  his  fellow- fubjc^ts,  to  rebel  againlt  the  soverei«;X  of  the  um- 
verfc,  will  have  the  more  delightful  confcioufnefs  of  a  flrong  inward  principle 
of  piety  and  virtue,  and  the  more  diftinguillicd  reward  from  the  final  JuJijw  jf 
all,  who  alone  difpofes  of  that  honour  which  fhall  nerver  fade. 

It  has  been  faid,  in  behalf  of  many  modern  fiilitious  pieces,  in  wliirh  aiifhors 
have  given  fuccel's  (zind  happifirfsy  as  it  is  called)  to  thcu  heroes  of  vicious,  if 
not  of  profligate  characters,  tliat  they  have  exhibited  human  natuie  as  it  is. 
It's  corruption  may,  indeed,  be  exhibited  in  the  faulty  chara6ler  j  but  neej 
piflures  of  this  be  held  out  in  books  ?  Is  not  vice  crowned  with  fucccfs,  tri- 
umphant, and  rewarded,  and  perhaps  fet  off  with  wit  and  fpirit,  a  dangerous 
reprefentation  ?  and  is  it  not  made  even  f/ion  ilangerous  by  the  halty  reform;i- 
tiun  introduced,  in  contradii^lion  to  all  probabilit),  for  the  fake  of  patching  up 
what  is  called  a  happy  entling  ? 

The  God  of  nature  intended  not  human  nature  fi)r  a  vile  and  coniemptilde 
thing:  and  many  are  the  Inftances,  in  every  age,  of  thofc  whom  he  enables, 

• 

*  It  Is  (o  highly  worth  obfer\'Ing,  that  e^'cn  the  rrM'itary  law  of  our  own  counTv  * 
ftrongly  jgajnil  duelling,  that  the  editor  cannot  In  Ip  fubjoining  an  cxtraft  out  oi   the  ar- 
ticles of  war,  and  recommending  it  to  the  confideration  ot   all  military  pcrfv)ns. 

*  Art.  XX. — Nor  /hall  any  officer  or  foidir  r  prefumc  to  fend  a  challenge  to  any  nthei 

*  officer  or  foldicr,  to  fight  a  ouel,  upon  pain  of  being  cafhicicii,  if  he  be  an  officer;  or  fulfcriujj 

*  the  fevered  corporal  punilhment,  if  a  non-commiffioncd  officer,  or  private  foldier  :  and  if 

*  any  officer,  ornon-comrBiflioned  officer  commanding  a  guard,  fhall  willingly  and  knowingly 

*  fuffer  any  perfon  whatever  to  go  forth  to  fight  a  duel,  they  fhall  be  punilhcd  as  above ; 

*  and  all  ieconds  alfo,  and  carriers  of  challenges,  Ihall  be  taken  as  principals,  and  punifhrd 

*  accordingly. — Nor  fhall  any  officer  or  fuldier  upbraid  another  for   refufmg  a  chailpiigr, 

*  fince,  according  to  thcfe  our  order?,  they  but  do  the  duty  ■>{  foldicrs,  whi>  ought  to  fub- 

*  ]"&.  themfelvesto  difcipline  ;  and  \vc  do  acquit  and  difchargc  all  men  whe'  h:i\e  quarrel' 

*  offered  or  challenges  fent  to  them,  of  all  difgrace,  or  opinion  of  difadvanta^f,  in  their 

*  obedience  hereunto  :   and  whofoever  fhall  upbraid  them,  aod  orJend  In  t}ii.->  cifc,  ih.Ul  be 

*  funifhcd  as  a  challenger.' 

imidd 
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amlclft  all  the  frailties  of  mortality,  to  do  it  honotir.  Still  the  bcft  per- 
formances of  humari  creatures  will  be  imperfcft ;  but,  fuch  as  they  arc,  it  is 
furely  both  delightful  and  inftiu6\ive  to  dwell  fonietimcs  on  this  bright  fide  of 
things  J  to  fliew,  by  a  furies  of  fa6ts  in  common  life,  what  a  degree  of  exccU 
Icnct;  may  be  attained  and  prcferved  amidft  all  the  infections  of  fa(hionablc  vice 
and  folly. 

Sir  Charles  Grandison  is  therefore,  in  the  general  tenor  of  his  prin- 
ciples and  conduft,  (though  exerted  in  peculiaritiesofcircnmftances  that  cannot 
always  be  accommodated  to  particular  imitation)  propofed  for  an  example; 
and,  in  offering  him  as  fuch,  were  his  charafter  ftill  more  pcrfc6l  than  it  is 
prefumed  to  be,  the  editor  is  fupported  by  an  eminent  divine  of^our  country. 

*  There  is  no  manner  of  inconvenience  in  having  a  pattern  propounded  to  us 

*  of  fo  great  perfe(5lion,  as  is  above  our  reach  to  attain  to:  and  there  may  be 

*  great  advantages  in  it.     The  way  to  excel  in  any  kind,  is  optima  quaaue 

*  exemfla  ad  imitandum  proponere ;  to  propofe  the  brighteft  and  moft  perteft 

*  examples  to  our  imitation.     No  man  can  write  after  too  perfeft  and  good  a 

*  copyj  and  though  he  can  never  reach  the  perfe6lion  of  it,  yet  he  is  like  to 

*  learn  more  tliat  by  one  le(s  perfcft.     He  that  aims  at  the  heavens,  which  yet 
he  is  fure  to  come  fhoft  of,  is  like  to  fhoot  higher  than  he  that  aims  at  a  njarit 

*  within  his  reach. 

*  Befides,  that  the  excellency  of  th£  pattern,  as  it  leaves  room  for  continual 

*  iim{jrovement,  fo  it  kindles  ambition,  and  makes  men  ftrain  and  contend  to 
'^  the  utmoft  to  do  better.     And,  though  he  can  never  hope  to  equal  the  example 

*  before  hiih,  yet  he  will  endeavour  to  come  as  near  it  as  he  can.     So  that  i 

*  perfeft  pattern  is  no  hindrance,  but  an  advantage  rather,  to  our  improvtment 
>  i£i  any  kind/     Tillotfon,  Vol.  11,   !>erm.  LVII.  p.  577. 
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HISTORICAL  AND  GHARACTERISTICAL, 


TO    THE 


SEVEN  VOLUMES  OF  THIS  WORK. 


Jfgnv  only  of  the  Sentiments  nvith  nuhich  this  fivork  bounds,  lire  infertgd  in 
this  Index.  There  is  only  room  to  refer  to  the  rejl  by  ^gurvs^  under  the  pnp€(f 
heads,  as  in  Advice  to  nvomeny  Anger,  Sf c ♦ 

A» 

ABSENCE   of  tovert,  Vol.  ili.  p.  432.  Promotive  of  a  cute  for  love> 
vii.  1006. 
Adam  j  his  complaifance  to  Eve,  according  to  Milton,  animadverted  upon, 

Addison,  Mr.  thefair-fex  urtder  great  obligations  to  nim,  In.  37 j. 

Addrefs  to  men  of  fenfe  in  the  gay  world,  iii.  398  to40i. 

Ad'ventures  of  Love  \  Women  have  often  more  courage  la  them  than  men, 
Ti.  859. 

Ad'verfity  is  the  trial  of  principle,  v.  64.1 . 

Ad<vice  or  cautions  to  womcMi,  i.  14.,  16,  20  to  21,  14.,  44,  74,  140,  141.  j  il. 
.  ^i3>  i54>  191,  3185.  I  iv.  542.  I  vii.  299.     See  Single  ITumen, 

Affedatiorzy  i.  31,  32,  33.  |  ii.  277.  j  iii.  372,  3^5- 

Age,  theprefent,  it's  charafter,  i.  119,  127.  Much  obliged  to  the  Speftatof, 
V'li.  996. 

Age  of  fancy,  a  dangerous  time  in  a  young  woman's  life,  ill.  36^.  j  iv.  523. 

Aged  perfons  Ihould  lludy  to  promote  in  young  people  thofe  innocent  plearures 
>»vhlch  they  thcmfelves  were  fond  of  in  youth,  vj.  859.     See  Mre.  Shirley. 

Ages,  different,  at  which  women  will  think  differently  of  cateiing  into  the 
ftate  of  wedlock,  Iv.  540. 

^j^rr^aZ^/f/i^r/}  preferable  to  mere  beauty,  i.  no* 
,     Allestree,  Mifs,  her  charafter,  i.  16. 

All  EST  REE,  A7r.  a  gueft  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon^'s  nuptials,  vl.82o,  88  ]« 

Allestree,  Sir  John,  his  character  of  Sir  Hargrare  Pollexfen,  i.  45. 

Altieri,  County  mifunderftanding  between  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  and  him, 
.V.  724. 

^     Altieri,  family,  V.  701,  713. 

ANnERsoN,  Captain,  an  unworthy  fuitor  of  Mifs  Grandifon,  n.  166.  Ills 
Viftory,  ii.  267  to  276.  Finds  means,  by  her  fatiier's  ill  policy,  to  eiig^e  her 
in  a  pro  mi  fe,  ii.  270.  Sir  Charles  Grandifons  conference  with  him.  in'which 
\\-i  difengages  his  filter  from  it,  ii.  281  to  290.     .S"^^  Mifs  Char lotteGv?iW^\(oTi. 

Anger,  i.  136.  j  iii.  366.  |  iv.  488,  4S9,  490,  504,  519,  556.  I  v.  7Z5,  726. 
'  Vi).  938. 

j    Apohgies  uncalled  for,  are  tacit  confcflions,  iii.  385, 

6  R  Apprthefi/i'ventfi 
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Appreketrfi'venefs  as  charaflcriftick  to  the  woman,  as  courage  to  the  man 
ii.  i74- 

AvLUY ,  Mrs.  Penelope f  an  affei\edold  maid,  vii.  996. 
Aftjul  tncn,  ii.  267,  269,  270.  |  iv.  505,  54.2, 
Affful  wom^Df  iii.  34.2,  34.3. 
Avarice^  iii.  333,  337,  367.  |  Iv.  534. 

Attachments^  guilty  ones,  the  inconvenience  of  purfuing  them,  politically  as 
well  as  morally  con fidered,  iii.  339,  399,  4.00,  401. 

Augustus  Crf/J7r  challenged  by  Mark  Antony,  ii.  175. 
Augustus  I.  King  of  Poland,  an  improper  example  to  influence  a  man  to 
change  his  religion,  v.  653. 

AwBERRY,  WidonUf  and  her  two  daughters,  agents  of  SirHargravt  PolUx- 
fen,  i.  85.     .y^t^Wilfon. 

B. 
B.  Lord,  his  infamous  charaf^er,  v.  64.2.  |  vi.  74.5, 
Bachelorsy  Old.     See  Old  Bachelors. 

Badger,  Cicely,  Mrs.  Eleanor  Grandifon's  woman,  v.  666,  667. 
Bagenh  ALL,  James,  Efq.  a  friend  and  companion  in  libertinifm  of  Sir  Har- 
grave  Pollexfen,  i.  66,  82,  99.  His  profligate  chara6ler  from  his  agent  Wilfon, 
J.  113,  114,  115.  His  letter  to  Mifs  Byron,  propofmg  terms  between  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  and  Sir  Hargrave,  i.  129,  130.  Carries  a  challenge  to  Sir 
Charles,  i.  136.  Conference  between  them  on  that  fubjecl,  i.  145  to  147.  His 
importunate  vifit  at  Sir  Charles's,  ii.  151.  Makes  propofals  as  from  himfelf, 
to  forward  a  reconciliation,  ii.  159,  160.  Sir  Charles  invites  himfelf  to  break- 
faft  with  Sir  Hargrave  at  his  own  houfe,  ii.  160.  What  pafles  on  that  viHt, 
163  to  178.  He  attends  Mifs  Byron  with  Sir  Hargrave  and  Mr.  Jordan,  ii. 
389,  190.  He,  Sir  Hargrave,  and  other  of  their  companions,  dine  at  Sir 
Charles's,  and  give  forae  hope  of  reformation  from  his  inftru6tive  converfation, 
li.  191.  Seduces  a  manufacturer's  daughter  at  Abbeville,  iv.  589.  Obliged 
to  marry  her,  iv.  597.  His  miferable  fituation  and  hatred  of  his  wife,  v.  741. 
Ruined,  and  becomes  a  fugitive;  leaving  his  wife  in  the  moft  deftitute  circurr;- 
ftances,  vi.  837.  See  Mifs  Byron,  Sir  Charley  Grandifon,  Sir  Hargrave 
Pollexfen. 

Bannes,  a  Spanifh  Jefuit,  his  opinion  of  duelling  cenfured,  ii.  176,  177, 
Barclay,  Mifs,   a  gueft  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nuptials,   vi.  877, 
880,  883. 

Barnet,  Mr,  his  fopplfli  charafler,  I.  17. 

Barnevelt,  Mifsy  her  mafculinc  airs  difplayed,  and  character  given,  by 
Mifs  Byron,  i.  31,  32.  Thanks  God  flie  is  a  woman,  and  why,  i.  32.  Her 
free  behaviour  to  Mifs  Byron,  i.  32,  41.  Enumerates  her  heroes,  both  an- 
cient and  modern,  i.  43.  Takes  a  tilt  in  heroicks,  i.  44.  And  makes  honeft 
Singleton  feel  for  his  brains,  i.  44.  The  charafter  Mifs  Byron  fuppofes  (he 
Avould  have  given  of  her,  had  fhe  written  of  her  to  her  Bombardino,  i.  48. 
How,  probably,  fhe  would  have  afled  had  fhe  been  of  the  other  ftx,  vi.  859, 
Pleafantly  cenfured  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  vi.  900. 

B  ar  N  H  A  M,  Mr.  a  gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Grandifon  Hall,  iii .  3 1 3 . 
Bartlett,  Dr.  Ambrofe,  an  excellent  clergyman  ;  his  chara6ler  from  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon,  ii.  150.  Prefented  by  him  to  Mifs  Byron,  ii.  151.  The 
fine  gentleman  and  clergyman  united  in  him,  ibid.  His  modeft  and  polite 
behaviour,  ii.  154.  Brachman's  prayer,  ibid.  Piety  in  his  retirement,  ii.  291, 
Sounded  on  the  (late  of  Sir  Charles's  affe£lion  with  regard  to  Mifs  Byron,  ii. 
^92  to  294.  His  hiilory,  ii.  302  to  306.  GuefFes  at  Mifs  Byron's  love  for  Sjr 
Charles,  iii.  348.  Inftrufts  her  in  geography,  iii.  358.  His  friendfhip  with 
young  Mr.  Grandifon,  afterwards  Sir  Charles,  in  his  travels,  to  whom  he  llands 
m  the  place  of  a  fecond  confclence,  ill.  384.  His  ferious  reflexions  on  the 
iltort  duration  of  human  life,  iii.  478,  Vifits  Mrs.  Oldham  and  her  children, 
an4  comforts  that  true  penitent,  iv.  480,  481.  His  opinion  of  chamber-mar- 
riages, iv.  523.  Sir  Charles  acknowledges  his  obligations  to  him  as  his  moni- 
tor, v.  725.  Gives  Lady  G.  an  account  of  Sir  Cliarles's  motions  in  England, 
V.  740  to  742,    His  encomium  upon  Lord  G ,  written  to  his  lively  lady,  v.  741 . 
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And  ufeful  reflexions  on  the  famenefs  of  the  lives,  a6>ions,  and  purfuits  of 
libertines,  ibid.  Prefented  by  Sir  Charles  to  his  bride  at  Grandifon  Hall, 
vii.  914.  His  method  of  family  devotion,  vii.  911.  His  account  of  Sir  Charles's 
ceconomy,  vii.  926,  927.  Direds  the  hofpitality  of  the  Chriftmas  feafon;  a 
blefling  to  all  around  him,  vii.  9H'  His  anfwer  to  a  cafe  put  to  him  by  Mifs 
Jervois,  as  if  not  her  own,  vii.  946.  His  advice,  Sir  Charles  fay"5,  made  him 
always  fure  of  the  ground  he  ftood  tipon,  vii.  963.  He  and  Father  Marefcotti 
mutually  admire  and  love  each  other,  notwithftanding  the  difference  of  religion, 
vii.  1004.  Are  infeparablc,  vii.  1005.  Promifes  to  accompany  the  Grandifotv 
family  when  they  vifit  Italy,  vii.  285.  Tender  fircwel  between  him  and  Father 
Marefcotti,  vii.  292. 

Bartlett,  Mr.  nephew  to  Dr.  Bartlett,  and  his  amanuenfis,  gives  Mifj 
Byron  a  tranfcribed  account  of  the  do6lor's  hiftory,  ii.  291.  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon's  fcheme  of  providing  for  hira,  vi.  745.  Genteelly  fupported  in  hi& 
fcrvice,  vii.  921,  928. 

Baths  in  England  reftorative,  v.  715. 

Beauchamp,  Sir  Harry,  keeps  his  fon  abroad  to  humour  a  mother- in-lavr, 
ii.  306.  His  undue  complaifance  to  her  accounted  for,  ii.  306.  Admires  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon,  ibid.  Converfation  between  him  and  Sir  Charles,  on  the 
propofal  of  his  fon's  return,  iv.  488.  Leaves  it  to  Sir  Charles  to  bring  his 
lady  to  confent  to  it,  ibid.  Who  happily,  though  with  difficulty,  fucceeds, 
iv.  491  to  495.  Leave?  Sir  Charles  again  to  manage  for  him  on  his  fon's  a^luai 
return,  iv.  527.  Converfation  on  that  fubjeft,  and  tender  behaviour  of  Sir 
Kan-y  to  his  lady  and  his  fon,  ibid.  They  blefs  Sir  Charles  as  the  author 
of  their  happinefs,  iv.  534.  Sir  Harry  declines  in  his  health,  666,  701,  734. 
His  folcmn  parting  with  Sir  Charles,  on  the  apprehenfion  that  he  fhall  fee  him 
no  more,  v.  741,  742.  His  recovery  defpaired  of,  vi.  800,  817.  Defires  to 
fee  Sir  Charles,  vi.  837,  Recommends  his  lady  to  him,  and  makes  him  a 
ti-«ftee  in  his  will,  vi.  842.  Sir  Charles  again  attends  him,  vi.  859.  |  vii.  913* 
He  dies,  vii.  923. 

Beauchamp,  Lady,  In  love  with  Mr.  Beauchamp ;  but  her  advances  flighted; 
conceives  an  hatred  to  him,  and  marries  his  father,  in  order  to  have  both  in  her 
power,  ii.  306,  307.  Conference  between  Sir  Charles,  Sir  Harry,  and  her,  on 
Sir  Charles's  propofal  for  the  young  gentleman's  return  to  England,  iv.  488  to 
495.  Her  kind  reception  of  her  fon- in -law,  in  confequence  of  Sir  Charles's 
adroit  management,  iv.  527,  528.  Hercharafler  from  Mr.  Beauchamp,  iv.  533. 
Her  grateful  behaviour  to  Sir  Charles,  and  grief  for  her  hufband's  illnefs,  v. 
742.  Her  affairs  in  her  widowhood  regulated  to  her  I'atisfaftion  by  Sir  Charles, 
vii.  930.  Demands  a  third  place  in  the  friendAiip  between  him  and  her  fon-in- 
law,  ibid. 

Beauchamp,  Mr.  Edward,  fon  of  Sir  Harry,  a  diftinguifhed  friend  of  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  ;  the  commencement  of  their  acquaintance,  and  the  happy 
part  he  a61ed  in  faving  the  life  of  Dr.  Bartlett,  at  Athens,  ii.  304,  305,  Hit 
charafter  from  Dr.  Bartlett,  and  hiltory,  ii.  306,  307.  His  character  from  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon,  jii.  371.  Vifits  Sir  Charles  on  his  fifter  Charlotte's  wed- 
ding-day, iv.  533.  His  charafler  from  Mils  Byron,  iv.  534,  536,  573.  In 
love  with  Mifs  Jervois,  iv.  573.  His  prudent  behaviour  to  her,  iv.  597.  His 
veneration  for  Dr.  Bartlett,  v.  632.  His  charaf^er  by  Lady  G.  v.  666.  Re- 
<|uefts  Sir  Charles  to  write  to  Lady  Beauchamp,  thanking  her  in  his  own  name 
(asfhe  is  a  great  admirer  of  him)  for  her  kindnefs  to  himfelf,  v.  701.  Prefent 
at  Sir  Charles's  nuptials;  particulars  of  his  agreeable  behaviour  in,  and  after 
every  part  of  the  folemnity,  vi.  873,  877,  879,  883,  888,  889,  890,  892,  896, 
Defends  thecaufeof  the  ladies  on  th«  fubje^l  of  learning  and  languaj;es,  vi.  900. 
His  generous  as  well  as  dutiful  behaviour  to  his  widowed  Itep-mothcr,  vii.  930. 
Hi-;  application  to  Sir  Charles  for  Mil's  Jervois  in  marriage,  vii.  963.  What 
pafles  between  the  two  friends  on  that  occafion,  vii.  963,  964.  Attends  Mifs 
Jervois  to  Noithamptonlhirc,  vii.  974.  Vilits  Sir  Charks  and  his  Italian 
friends  at  Grandifon  Hall,  vii.  1004.  Mifs  Jervois  confults  Lady  Grandifon 
concerning  him,  vii.    J025.     [Sef  Mifs  jervois.]    Lady  Giandifon's  anfwer, 
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praifing  him,  vll.  I0z6.     Accompanies  Sir  Chailc*  and  l)is  lady,  and  their 
Italian  fiicndB,  to  Dover,  on  the  Utters  leaving  England,  vii.   1055. 

Beaumont,  Afrj.  a  lady  of  an  excellent  htart  aud  ftne  genius,  cruelly  de- 
prived of  her  fortune  by  a  bafe  uncle  htr  guardian,  is  prcvaiicd  upon  to  go,  a& 
a  companion  to  Italian  ladies  of  worth  and  honour,  to  Florence,  iii.  392.  Her 
management  to  induce  Lady  Clementina  10  own,  that  a  llruggle  between  love 
and  her  fupeiior  duties  wa3  the  caufc  of  bej-  melancholy,  iii.  415  104.21.  Jlcr 
letter  defcribing  the  unhappy  way  Lady  Clementina  is  in,  iii.  429,  430. 
Another^  recounting  the  fevere  treatment  tKat  young  lady  met  with,  iv.  502  to 
505.  Gives  Sir  Charles  an  account  of  Clementina's  amended  heaiih,  v.  647. 
And  of  feveral  conferences  held  with  her  concerning  him,  v.  647,  648.  Her 
arguments  with  her,  tending  to  d'fTuade  her  from  taking  the  veil,  vi.  7*0.  And 
an  t)ehalf  of  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  vi.  782.  Acquaints  tiiat  lady's  family 
with  the  particulars  of  her  flight,  V'<1.  950.  Accompanies  the  Porretta  family 
to  England  in  fearch  of  her,  vii.  951.  Arrives  at  Dover  with  them,  vii.  975. 
Andat  London,  vii.  978.  Felicitates  Lady  Grandifon,  vii.  9X0.  Introduced 
by  Sir  Charles  to  Lady  Clementina,  vii.  987.  That  ladys  fine  addrefs  to  her, 
as  foothingly  and  kindly  anfwered  by  her,  ibid.  She  always.  Lady  Ck« 
mentina  fays,  knew  how  to  blunt  the  keen  edge  of  calamity,  ibid.  Vifits  Sir 
Charles  and  his  lady,  with  Clementina,  vii.  988.  Receives  a  letter  from  her 
friends  at  Florence,  urging  her  return,  and  acquainting  her  with  Olivia's  rc- 
ile6lions  on  Clementina,  vii.  1006.  Confers  with  Clementina  on  the  fubjeft, 
vii.  1006  to  1008.  Affecled  at  parting  with  Lady  Grandifon  on  her  return  to 
Italy,  vii.  1035.  They  agreed  to  correfpond  with  each  other,  ibid.  Sec  Lady 
Clementina,  6'ir  Charles  Grandifon,  JVfi/}  Byron. 

Beauty^  i.  9,  10,  16,  31,  53.  |  ii.  183,  234.  j  iii.  318.  |  iv.  522.  |  vi.  816, 

Beauty,  without  the  graces  of  the  mind,  will  have  no  pov^er  over  the  heart  of 
a  wife  and  good  man,  vi.  776. 

Beckford,  Mrs.  houfekeeperof  Sir  Thomas  Grandifon,  intercedes  for  her 
young  ladies,  labouring  under  their  father's  difpleafure,  ii.  228. 

Belvedere,  Count  of,  charafterized  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  as  a  hand- 
fome,  gallant,  fenfible  man,  of  ample  fortune,  in  love  with  Lady  Clementina, 
jii.  388.  Conference  held  with  Lady  Clementina,  in  his  favour,  by  Sir  Charles, 
iii.  402.  et  feq.  Lets  Sir  Charles,  on  his  going  back  to  Italy,  know  his  un- 
abated paflion  for  her,  notwithftanding  her  malady,  iv.  601.  Gives  Sir 
Charles  an  account  of  thepropofalsmadehiminLaurana's  favour,  iv.  607.  En- 
quiries into  Sir  Charles's  expectations  from  Clementina,  ibid.  Vifits  him  at 
Bologna,  in  apprehenfion  of  his  fucceeding  with  Clementina,  v.  670.  His 
tlefperate  refolutions  on  fuch  an  apprehennon,  v.  671,  672.  By  whom  incited 
to  this  vifit,  and  defperation,  ibid.  Vifits  him  again  with  a  pair  of  piftols  j 
and  is  fubdued  by  Sir  Charles's  noble  behaviour  to  him,  v.  684.  Makes  him 
another  vifit;  what  paffes  in  it,  v.  698.  Invites  him  to  his  palace  at  Parma, 
V.  701.  Vifited  there  by  Sir  Charles,  v.  735.  His  charafter  from  Signer  Je- 
ronymo,  vi.  782.  Accompanies  the  Porreita  family  to  Englan'],  in  fearch  of 
Lady  Clementina,  vii.  951,  952.  Vifits  Lady  Grandifon  in  St.  James's  Square, 
\'ii.  976.  His  character  by  that  lady,  greatly  to  his  advantage,  vii.  977.  Ha 
highly  admires  her,  ibid.  AlTumes  the  name  of  Marfigli,  in  order  to  conceal 
his  being  in  England,  vii.  977.  His  polite  behaviour  to  Lady  Grandifon,  vii. 
579.  Avows  his  continued  love  for  Clementina,  ibid.  Hereceives  Sir  Charles'a 
propofals  of  general  reconciliation  between  that  lady  and  her  friends  (which 
equally  bind  her  to  give  up  her  favourite  fcheme  of  the  fequeftered  life,  and  her 
fr.ei.ds  not  to  urge  her  to  marry)  with  great  emotion  :  but  ftill  hoping,  gives 
way  tothe  feeming  necefifjty,  vii.  983.  His  being  in  England,  with  the  greareft 
caution,  broke  to  Lady  Clementina,  vii.  988  to  990.  Interview  with  her; 
atiefting  fcenes  on  the  occafion,  vii.  991  to  993.  He  and  Signors  Sebaftiano 
and  Julianc  propofe  to  ftay  in  town  for  fome  weeks,  while  their  friends  accom-. 
pany  Sir  Charles  to  Grandifon  Hall,  vii.  993,  994.  Indifpofed,  vii.  1005, 
Loiters  in  town  \  afraid  to  go  to  Grandifon  Hall,  becaufe  his  next  vifit  to  Lady 
Cleinentina  muft  be  a  parting  one,  vii.  1008.  Every  one  pities  him,  yet  endea- 
vours to  prevail  on  hiiii  to  purfue  his  hcuer  fortune  at  Madrid,  1C09.    Praifed 
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for  his  beneficent  fpirit,  ibid.  Makes  bis  will,  anJ  leares  all  in  his  power  to 
tiie  Porretta  family,  if  he  died  unmarried,  vii.  loiz.  Not  to  Lady  Clcmcntinaj 
his  generous  reafon  why,  ibid.  Declares,  that  if  her  maladv  fhould  be  nnewcJ 
by  reafon  of  her  friends  favour  to  him,  he  (hould  be  the  molt  raiferable  of 
menj  ibid.  Farther  generous  declarations  of  his  Inviolable  love  to  her, 
ibid.  Never  will  marry  while  Ihe  remains  fiiigle,  ibid.  Where  ibe  is,  he  fays, 
he  would  hope  to  conduft,  to  guide,  to  compofe  her  noble  mind,  ibid.  Ha 
would  admire,  equally  with  her,  that  belt  of  men,  whole  goodncls  is  not  more 
the  ob;c6l  of  her  love  than  of  his  veneration,  ibid.  Jealous  as  he  is  of  his 
honour,  he  fays,  he  would  fatisfy  the  charmer  of  his  foul,  that  Ik;  approved  of 
her  filterly  love  to  a  man  l"o  excellent ;  nor  ftiould  fhe  be  left  to  the  filent  diftrelf 
of  her  own  heart,  ibid.  He  goes  down  to  Grundifon  Hall ;  dtfcription  of  hi» 
perfon  by  Lady  G.  vii.  1024.  Declines  going  to  Spam,  as  he  intended,  v9, 
1024.  His  confufion  from  reverence  of  her  at  taking  leave,  ibid.  She 
pities  him,  and  gracioufly  invites  his  longer  Itay,  ibid.  Every  one  congiatu- 
lates  him  upon  it,  ibid.  He  is  drawn  out  at  table  by  Sir  Charles,  greatly 
to  his  advantage,  vii.  1017.  Her  letter  to  her  father  and  mother,  giving  diltant 
hopes  of  complying  with  their  will,  vii.  1029,  1030.  General  joy  upon  it,  vii.  1030. 
His  generous  acquiefcencc  with  her  future  will,  whatever  it  Ihall  be,  at  the  end 
of  the  time  fhe  has  taken  to  judge  of  what  the  llatc  of  her  mind  will  then  be, 
and  to  determine  accordingly,  vii.  1031.  Partes  fix  happy  days  at  Grandilbn 
Hall,  vii.  1032.  The  parting  fcene  on  his  fetting  out  to  embark  for  Italy, 
ibid. 

Beneficence^  ii.  206.  |  iii.  347.  |  iv.  510,  527.  (  v.  620,  740.  |  vii.  926,  i02t. 
See  Sir  Charles  Grandiibn. 

Befie'voLfjce,  ii.  173.  |  ill.  347,  348,  396,477.     See  Sir  Ch/irUs  Gr^mWfon, 
Bever,  Mr.  Sir  Thomas  Grandifon's  Englilh  ltcwa»d  J  his  dilhonert  policy, 
il,  235,  246. 

Blacrave,  Mr.  an  attorney  employed  againft  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  by 
Mr.  O'Hara,  iii.  352. 

Bolton,  an  infamous  fteward  of  Mr.  Calvert;  his  wicked  contrivances, 
by  which  he  defrauds  the  right  heirs  of  the  eftate  of  his  fuperanuated   nialter, 
iv.  484,  596.     Brought,  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  means,  to  make  propofals 
of  reltitution,  v.  701,  702.  j^vi.  744.     Affairs  with  him  adjulled  to  the  fatif- 
iaftion  of  the  right  heirs,  vi.  S60.     See  Mansfield. 
Brachf;ja/i''s  yiV^yeTj  ii.  154. 
Bramber,  Mijj'es,  their  characters,  i.  16,   17. 
£/-it/rt/ dreffes,  lentimcnts  on  them,  vi.   853,  872. 

Brothers  and  fillers,  ii.  253.  |  vii.  964,  965.     See  Sir  Charles  Gi"andiroii. 
Burnet,  Biji^op^  quotation  from  him  relating  to  learning  Latin,  i.41,42. 
Burgess,  a  perfon  employed  by  Sir  Charles  Grandiibn  in  beautifying  his 
church,  iii.  313. 

Byron,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  parents  of  Mifs  Harriet;  their  excellent  characters, 
i.  11.  I  ii.  207.  I  vi.  764,  892. 

Byron,  Mifs  Harriet,  [Vol.  I.]  courted  by  Mr.  Greville,  Mr.  Orme,  Mr. 
Fenwick,  9.  Mr.  Greville's  defcription  of  her  perfon;  and  his  charaCler  of 
her,  10  to  13.  Her  opinion  of  the  flatteries  of  men,  13,  16.  Is  averle  to 
their  dangling  after  her,  14.  H^r  fingular  wifti,  ibid.  Her  tendernei's  for  her 
fick  coufin  Mils  Nancy  Sclby,  14,  15.  Behaviour  of  Mr.  Greville  and  Mr. 
Fenwick,  on  efcorting  her  part  of  the  way  to  London,  14,  15.  She  pities  Mr. 
Orme,  becaufc  he  is  a  good  man,  15.  Defcribes  her  coufin  Reeves's  houlie,  and 
her  apartment  in  it,  ibid.  Characterizes  the  company  at  her  coufm  Kecvei's, 
16  to  18.  Cenl'ures  Lady  Bttty  Williams  for  dlfavowingher  own  perfonal  care 
of  her  daughter's  education,  18,  Is  to  be  introduced  by  that  lady  to  ail  th« 
places  of  publick  entertainment,  19.  [See  La Jj  Bet tj  W'AViams]  Her  reaions 
for  difiiking  Mr.  Greville,  ibid.  And  Mr.  Fenwick,  21.  Loves  Mifs  Ormej 
but  is  afraid  of  her,  becaufe  of  her  continual  pleas  in  her  brother's  favour, 
ibid.  Raillied  by  her  uncle  Selby,  21  1024.  [See  Mr.  Stiby]  Her  account  of 
Mr.  Fowler,  a  new  lover,  241026.  Her  defence  of  occalional  felf-praife,  26, 
Vifited  by  Sir  Rowland  Meredith,  in  behalf  of  his  nephew  Fowler,  26  to  31, 
Chiiiauterizes  the  company  at  Lady  Betty  Williams's,  3ietnq.     Drawn  into 
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*  debate  there  with  Mr.  Walden,  on  the  fubje6l  of  Icirninj  and  languages,  33 
to4i.  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen  declares  himfclflier  lover,  43,  4.4.  She  appre- 
hends difficulties  from  him,  45.  Her  fanciful  account  of  what  the  p>erfon8 
whom  flie  had  charaflerized  in  that  converfation,  would  write  of  her  to  their 
feveral  friends,  were  they  to  write  as  fhe  does  to  hers,  47  to  50.  Farther  ac- 
count of  Mr.  Fowler's  addrefs,  501055.  And  of  that  of  Sir  Hargravc,  56 
to  60.  Lady  Betty  infifts  on  drefllng  her  for  a  ball  in  the  Hay  Market,  60.  Sir 
Rowland  courts  her  for  his  nephew,  in  the  prefence  of  Sir  Hargrave  and  Mr. 
Greville,  61  to  65.  She  declares  to  Sir  Hargrave  her  diflike  of  him,  becaufc 
of  his  faulty  morals,  65.  Converfation  between  her  and  Mr.  Greville,  with 
his  odd  behaviour  in  it,  67  to  69.  Vifits  Mifs  Clements,  and  admires  her, 
69,  70.  Scenes  of  courtfhip  converfations,  between  her,  Mr.  Greville,  and 
Sir  Hargrave,  70  to  73.  She  diverts  the  two  gentlemen  from  quarrelling,  73. 
Converfation  between  her  and  her  coufin  Reeves,  on  the  addrefles  of  Mr.  Ormc 
and  Mr.  Fowler,  74,  75.  Converfation  between  her  and  Sir  Hargrave,  in 
which  (he  gives  him  an  abfolute  denial,  and  he  leaves  her  in  a  rage,  75  to  78. 
Her  drefs  for  the  mafquerade,  78.  Carried  off  from  thence,  79,  80.  The 
terror  of  Mr.  Reeves  and  of  her  Northamptonftiire  friends  on  theoccafion.  \^See 
Mr.  Reeves.  See  Mr.  Selhy^  Refcued  ;  by  whom,  86,  87.  Interefting  par- 
ticulars of  the  whole  affair,  given  by  Mr.  Reeves,  81  to  100 — by  Sir  Charles 
Grandlfon,  her  deliverer,  92  to  95 — by  herfelf  when  recovered  from  her  fright, 
and  the  eftefts  of  her  injurious  treatment,  100  to  11 1 — and  by  Wilfon,  her 
perfidious  fervant,  114  to  117.  Will  not  allow  that  her  gratitude  to  her  deli- 
verer (hall  be  conftiiied  into  wor<?  than  gratitude,  n8.  Gives  the  chara6ler  of 
Mifs  Grandifon,  younger  filler  to  Sir  Charles,  n8,  119 — of  Sir  Charles  him- 
felf,  ii9toi23.  Receives  another  vifit  from  Sir  Rowland,  123,  124 — Kflying 
one  from  Mifs  Grandifon,  as  that  gay  lady  terms  it;  what  pafies  in  it,  124, 
ct  feq.  Applauds  Sir  Charles's  true  heroifm,  128.  Concerned  that  he  fet  out 
for  Canterbury  without  vifiting  her,  ibid.  Gives  fufpicion  that  her  gratitude 
will  engage  her  in  a  more  tender  pailion,  129.  In  terror  on  a  challenge  fent  to 
Sir  Charles  by  Sir  Hargrave,  129  to  131,  Vifited  by  Lord  L.  Lady  L.  (eldeft 
fifter  to  Sir  Charles)  Mifs  Grandifon,  and  Sir  Charles  himfelf,  132,  13S. 
Gives  the  charafter  and  defcription  of  Lady  L.  ibid.  Of  Lord  L.  139.  Her 
anfwer  to  the  Countefs  of  D.'s  propofal  of  her  fon  the  Earl  of  D.  143.  Declares 
lier  indifference  to  all  men  except  one;  and  that  exception  (he  afcribes  to  gra- 
titude only,  144.  Her  farther  oblervations  on  Sir  Charles's  true  heroifm,  147. 
Byron,  M'lfs^  [Vol.  II.]  dines  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  and  gives  the 
converfations  held  there,  149  to  158.  Her  anxiety  on  what  may  yet  happen 
between  Sir  Charles  and  Sir  Hargrave,  on  the  intrepid  vifit  of  the  former  to  the 
latter  at  his  own  houfe,  159  to  163.  \See  Sir  Charles  Grandifon]  Her  terror  on 
being  vifited  by  Sir  Hargrave,  178  to  i8o.  Lively  converfation  betvveen  her. 
Lady  L.  and  Mifs  Grandifon^  on  the  number  of  her  lovers,  and  particularly 
on  the  Countefs  of  D.'s  propofal,  180  to  182.  The  countefs's  firft  vifit  to 
her :  they  are  mutually  charmed  with  each  other,  i8s  to  186.  The  fifters  railly 
and  perplex  her  after  the  countefs  is  gone,  186  to  188.  She  begins  to  appre- 
hend that  her  gratitude  is  growing  into  love,  yet  is  loth  to  believe  it,  j88,  189. 
Receives  another  vifit  from  Sir  Hargrave,  ibid.  Lord  and  Lady  L.  invite  her 
to  their  country-feat  near  Colnebrook,  192.  Her  coufins  Reeves's  think  her 
far  gone  in  love  ;  but  the  gentleman  not  having  declared  himfelf,  fhe  hopes 
they  are  miitaken,  194.  Sir  Charles  is  charmed  with  her  for  her  forgivenefs 
of  the  penitent  Wilfon,  195.  Her  comments  on  letters  written  to  her  by  her 
aunt  Selby  and  grandmother  Shirley,  on  the  Countefs  of  D.'s  propofal,  203, 
ao4.  She  thinks  Sir  Charles  fevere  on  herfex,  247.  Complains  to  her  Lucy 
of  his  abfence,  255.  Sounded  by  Mifs  Grandifon  and  LadyL.  on  her  moft 
favoured  lover,  fmce  fhe  has  rejefted  Lady  D.'s  propofal,  ibid.  Her  thoughts 
of  love,  256,  257.  Her  opinion  of  Lady  Anne  S.  who  is  in  love  with 
Sir  Charles,  257.  Her  fortune,  why  not  fo  great  as  it  might  have  been, 
163.  Her  humorous  apoftrophe  to  the  perfons  whofe  characters  (which  now 
appear  trifling  to  her)  fhe  had  formerly  delineated,  273.  Broke  in  upon,  and 
cxceflxvely  raillied  in  her  drelTing-room  by  the  two  ullers,  276  to  aS  i .     Her  re- 
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Heftions  on  htr  hopelefs  profpeft  from  their  conference  with  Dr.  Bartlett,  194.' 
She  would  chufe  to  die  rather  than  be  the  means  of  Sir  Charles's  diiturbancct 
295.  Sul'pefls  Dr.  Bartlett  of  del'igning  to  detach  her  from  Sir  Charles,  in  fa- 
vour of  Mr.  Beauchainp,  307.     What  would  be  her  mod  malicious  wifti,  308, 

Byron,  M//},  [Vol.  III.]  Her  inve6^ive  againft  love,  309.  Rcfufes  to  read 
a  letter  of  Sir  Charles's,  clandeftinely  come  at  by  Mifs  Grandifon,  310,  3ii« 
Reflexions  on  the  temptation,  and  on  her  relifting  it,  311,  312.  Will  not  </^- 
ferve  to  be  dcfpil'ed  by  Sir  Charles,  318.  Why  fhe  calls  love  an  ifrnoble  pafHon^ 
320.  Intcrefting  convcrfation  with  Mifs  Jervois  on  their  mutual  regard  for  Sir 
Charles,  318  to  333.  She  is  alarmed  at  Mr.  Deane's  vifit  to  him,  348.  She 
likes  not  that  Sir  Charles  fhould  Itlle  himfelf  her  brother,  353,  354..  Obliges 
him  with  the  fight  of  fome  of  her  letters,  353.  Thinks  his  aft'e6lions  engaged, 
358.  Greatly  embarrafled  on  the  queftions  put  to  him  on  that  point  in  her  pre- 
lence,  360.  Hcrapoftropheto  Dr.  Bartlett,  on  Sir  Charles's  imagined  referved- 
nefs,  361.  Her  fuppofeii  queftion  to  Sir  Charles,  concerning  the  woman  of  his 
choice,  371.  Betrays  a  degree  of  captioufnefs  before  Sir  Charles,  378.  The 
library  conference,  in  which  Sir  Charles  gives  her  a  brief  hiltory  of  Lady  Cle- 
mentina della  Porretta,  380  et  feq.  [See  Clementina,  Vol.  III.]  Is  to  receive 
from  Dr.  Bartlett,  by  Sir  Charles's  permiflTion,  extra6ls  from  Sir  Charles's  let- 
ters at  the  time,  relating  to  the  interelling  (tory  of  Lady  Clementina,  394..  She 
avers,  from  experience,  that  love  is  a  narrower  of  the  heart,  ibid.  Yet  pities 
and  prays  for  Lady  Clementina,  ibid.  Puzzled  at  Sir  Charles's  abrupt  man- 
ner of  leaving  her  in  the  library-conference,  395.  Inveighs  againrt  the  ab- 
furdity  in  the  pafHon,  which  compels  Clementina  to  loveagainft  her  inclination, 
396.  Accufcs  the  Italian  family  of  want  of  dilcretion,  4.10.  Parallel  bet weea 
her  cafe  and  that  of  Clementina,  411.  Accufes  herfelf  of  forwardnefs,  and  is 
apprehenfive  that  Sir  Charles  has  difcovereJ  her  pafiion,  413.  And  of  opinion 
that  jurtice  requires  fhc  Ihoulu  give  up  all  hopes  of  him,  415.  Wifhes  (he  had 
only  heard  of  him  by  fame,  and  not  known  him  perfonally,  426.  HerexUeme 
humility,  449. 

Byron,  Mifs,  [Vol.  IV.]  WKhes  Sir  Charles  were  proud,  vain,  arrogant, 
that  flie  might  the  more  ealily  throw  off  her  acknowledged  fliackles,  479.  Her 
apoftrophc  to  her  heaj  t  on  fighing  for  his  abfcnce,  480.  Suppol'es  him  to  have 
but  a  flight  opinion  of  the  lex,  and  reckons  that  a  blot  In  his  chara6ler,  487, 
Vifitcd  by  the  Earl  and  Countefs  of  D.  ftie  owns  to  that  lady  her  hiart  to  bea 
wedded  heart,  and  that  it  difdains  a  fecond  engagement,  496  to  499.  Afts 
greatly  on  a  trying  occafion,  and  prefers  Clementina  to  herfelf,  505.  Yet  thinks 
hcrfclf  beloved  by  him,  507.  Will  endeavour  to  make  herfelf  worthy  of  his 
offered  fricndfliip,  whatever  pangs  flie  feels  from  a  more  tender  paflion,  517. 
Her  contemplation  of  his  worth,  517,  518.  Checks  herfelf  for  urging  Dr. 
Bartlett  to  difcover  the  fecrets  of  his  friend,  522.  Apoilrophe  to  Clementina, 
giving  her  the  preference  to  herfelf  from  a  principle  of  jufticc,  ibid.  Every  one 
lure  that  Sir  Charles  loves  her,  528.  Her  account  of  Mifs  Grandifon's  nup- 
tials, 528,  529,  et  feq.  Upon  placing  herlelf  in  Clementina's  fituation,  fhe 
again  prefers  that  lady  to  herfelf,  yet  owns  that  her  fclf-denial  colls  her  dear, 
538.  She  is  prefcnteJ  to  Lady  Olivia  by  Sir  Charles,  545.  [See  La./y  Olivia. J 
Avoids  fall'e  modelly  in  not  forbearing  to  fpcak  in  a  language  flie  is  not  perfe6lly 
ikilled  in,  549.  Sir  Charles's  tender  vifit  to  her  on  his  preparing  to  leave  Eng- 
land, 550  to  552.  From  the  manner  in  which  he  mentions  to  her  with  favour 
the  Earl  of  D.  flie  concludes  that  he  loves  her  him/elf,  553.  Her  refle£lions  on 
his  departure  from  England,  ibid.  Her  charitable  apoflronhe  to  Dr.  Bartlett, 
in  favour  of  Olivia's  chara6tcr,  554.  She  fixes  the  day  of  her  fctting  out  for 
Northamptonfliiie,  555.  Vifit  paid  her  by  the  Countefs  of  D.  What  pafl!es  of 
a  tender  nature  in  it,  557  to  560.  Explains  the  meaning  of  Sir  Charles's  dark 
expreflions  in  the  library-conference,  with  which  flie  had  been  formerly  puzzled, 
56 J.  Her  letter  to  Sir  Rowland  Meredith,  in  anfwer  to  a  paternal  one  of  his, 
in  which  (confidcring  him  as  her  father)  flie  avows  her  regard  for  Sir  Charles, 
notwithllanding  his  engagements  with  another  lady,  anddifclaims  the  generous 
intentions  of  Sir  Rowland  in  her  favour,  in  his  will,  572,  573.  [See  Sir  Roiv- 
ZaW Meredith.]  Takes  leave  gf  her  friends  in  town,  573  to  575.     Defcriprion 
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of  hrr  jonnwy ;  tfcftwnt  of  the  friends  who  accompanied  her  as  far  as  Dunfta» 
bic,  knd  of  thflfc  who  met  her  there  from  Northamptonshire;  of  Mr.  (>revi!lc 
and  Mr.  Fcnv.'ick.  s  collation  for  her  at  Stratford;  of  Mr.  Ormc  agnin  faluting 
her  by  the  hi^h  A^ay-fidc,  as  the  coach  pa/fcd  by  his  park- wall  ;  and  of  hei-  re- 
ception by  hei  grandn.other  and  other  friends  at  St-lby  Hoiife,  575  to  578.  Rc- 
ininds  Lady  G.  of  her  and  her  fiPcr'i  tcazing  attack  upon  her  in  her  drtfHng- 
room  at  Calnehrook,  575.  Applauded  by  all  her  fimily  (Mr.  Selhy  excepted) 
for  her  generous  preference  of  Lady  Clcmcnlina  to  herfelf,  577.  She  rejjrovea 
LadyG.  for  the  levity  of  hei- behaviour  to  her  lord,  584..  Is  difappointcd  in 
©Staining  the  eafe  of  Jtind  (he  hoped  for  at  Selhy  Houfe,  ibid.  Vifited  by  Mr. 
Fenwick,  Mr.  Grevillc,  Mr.  Ormc,  Sec.  on  her  return  :  Mr.  Grevillc's  inci- 
vility; her  niapnanimity,  585,   586. 

Byron,  Mifs,  [Vol.  V.]  Her  remarks  on  Sir  Charles's  firft  letter  from  Italy, 
^30,  631.  And  on  the  following,  631,  632.  Her  reception  of  Lord  and  Lady 
O.  Mifs  Jervois,  and  Dr.  Bartlctt,  at  Stony  Stratford  and  Selby  Houfe,  64.3. 
Declines  in  her  health;  yet  tJikcs  pains  to  be  chearful,  ibid.  Prudently  re- 
ftrains  her  talent  for  raillery,  645.  Ovvns  her  love  for  Sir  Charles  to  Lady  G. 
as  frankly  as  when  ftie  and  Lady  L.  extorted  the  fecret  from  her  by  their  united 
raillery;  and  glories  in  it,  ibid.  Her  arguments  on  love  and  friendftiip,  ibid. 
The  general  concern  of  all  her  friends  for  her  on  the  fuppofition  of  Sir  Charles's 
fpeedy  marriage  to  Clementina,  658.  Her  magnanimous  behaviour  on  thatoc- 
cafion,  660,  661.  The  pains  flie  takes  to  conceal  the  heavinefs  of  her  heart, 
66r.  Her  excellent  oeconomy,  66a,  663.  She  advifes  Lady  G.  not  to  fport 
with  the  infirmities  of  age  in  the  cafe  of  old  maids,  and  with  the  underftanding 
(cf  her  hu(band,  669.  Prays  for  blefHngs  on  Sir  Charles  and  Clementina,  no^ 
fuppofed  man  and  wife,  ibid.  Her  fentiments  on  the  whole  of  Sir  Charles's  be- 
fiaviour  with  refpeft  to  Clementina,  on  occafion  of  that  lady's  noble  refufal  of 
him,  703,  704.  Sir  Charles  returns  to  England;  folicitoufly  enquires  after 
her  health;  and  is  afflicted  to  hear  of  her  being  ill,  736,  737.  Her  farther  re- 
proofs to  Lady  G.  for  her  levity,  738.  Herpride  awakened  by  the  girlifh  fup- 
pofitjon  of  Sir  Charles's  divided  love,  (on  his  application  to  her  after  his  not 
fucceeding  with  Clementina)  abates  the  joy  ftie  would  otherwife  have  taken  in 
receiving  his  addrefTes,  739. 

Byron,  Miff,  [Vol.  VI.]  Mi-s.  Reeves  acquainting  her  by  letter,  that  (he 
has  no  doubt  of  Sir  Charles's  love  of  her,  and  congratulating  her  upon  it,  (he 
anfwers  with  fome  petulance,  becaufe  of  the  female  notion  of  a  divided  love  j 
yet  owns,  without  referve,  her  preference  of  him  to  all  the  men  in  the  world, 
75o>  75^'  Under  the  fanciful  fuppofition  of  his  ghoft  appearing  to  her  grand- 
mother, (he  acquaints  Lady  G.  with  her  brother's  addrefs  to  that  venerable  lady 
for  her  intereft  in  his  favour  with  her,  752,  et  feq.  Her  great  fenfibilities,  and 
her  friends  congratulations  on  this  occafion,  754.  Her  grandmother's  letter  of 
general  acceptance  of  him,  755.  She  gives  the  fubftance  of  Sir  Charles's  two 
letters  written  to  her  grandmother  and  felf,  in  anfwer  to  her  grandmother's 
obliging  letter,  759,  760.  Her  grateful  remarks  on  Mr.  Deane's  letter,  and  Sir 
Charles's  anfwer  relating  to  her  fortune,  766,  767.  Sir  Charles  expelled  at 
Selby  Houfe :  inftances  of  her  amiable  petulance,  the  natural  effefts  of  her  fitua- 
tion,  with  refpe6l  to  a  fuppofed  double  or  divided  love,  768,  769.  Her  fpirit- 
iefs  reception  of  him,  to  what  owing,  76^.  Debates  between  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Selby,  on  matters  of  decorum,  refpeiling  Sir  Charles,  769,  770.  Her  obfer- 
vations  on  delicacy  and  the  tyranny  of  cuftom,  771.  Petulantly  cenflues  Sir 
Charles  for  his  fuppofed  prudence  and  tranquillity,  771,  772.  And  for  his 
abfence  when  expe6ccd  to  breakfaft,  772.  Her  cenfures  obviated  by  his  being 
detained  by  Mr.  Greville's  infult  upon  him,  773.  Scenes  of  courtfhip,  and 
tender  and  polite  addrefs,  775  ct  feq.  Sir  Chailes"s  exemplary  behaviour  at 
church,  796.  Mr.  Greville's  dying  fpeech,  as  he  called  it,  to  her,  797.  [Sfg 
Mr,  Greville.]  A  happy  day  at  Shirley  Manor,  in  which  Sir  Charles's  gal- 
lantry and  politenefs  charms  them  all,  800  to  803.  She  takes  a  little  tour  with 
feveral  of  her  friends,  attended  by  Sir  Charles,  803.  She  praifes  him  for  his 
■well -directed  charities  in  the  excurfion  :  and  defcribes  fereral  tender  fcenes  be- 
tween him  and  heilelf,  S03  to  806,    DiftreflTed  by  her  uncle's  fenvardnefs,  804. 
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She  gives  the  particulars  of  the  half- fretful,  half-humourous  dia]o:;ue  that  pafle^ 
between  her  punctilious  aurit,  and  unpun6lilioui>  uncle,  So.},  to  806.  Six 
Charles  urges  her  for  an  early  day,  806.  She  thinks  him  too  precipitating,  807, 
?o8.  She  accidentally  drops  a  paper  in  which  fhe  had  given  an  account  of  the 
tendereft  part  of  their  lall  coiivcrfalion,  and  which,  to  her  great  dilturbance,  hi 
was  fecn  to  take  up,  810.  Kut  retuins  it  to  her  unread,  811.  Sh-e  propojl's 
Emily's  living  with  them,  811  to  813.  She  chides  Lady  Ci.  for  the  contents  of 
a  veiy  free  letter,  and  defends  her  own  conduit  to  Siir  Clujjcs,  which  that  lady 
cenfured,  as  too  pun^ilious,  818  to  820.  Vifited,  on  their  return  from  their 
little  excuilion,  by  Mr.  Grcvillc,  Mr.  Fenwick,  Mifs  Ornic,  S20,  821.  Ano- 
ther tender  convcrlation  between  SirCharK-s  and  bcr,  in  which  flie  is  laudably 
explicit,  in  acknowledging  her  love,  yet  rtlheres  to  her  opinion,  that  he  is  too 
precipitating  as  to  the  day,  821,  ct  feq.  Bends  his  knee  to  her  for  the  generous 
txprtlTIon  of  her  regard  to  the  merits  of  Clemeritina,  823.  He  appeals  to  ha' 
i;jrandmother,  her  aunt  and  Lucy,  on  her  thinking  him  too  precipitating,  825, 
ct  feq.  Their  decree,  827.  Prcfents  her  with  a  fet  of  jewels,  829.  She  hu- 
mouroufly  cenfures  Lucy  and  Nancy  Selby  on  their  tedioufnefs  in  drcfllng,  831. 
What  palTed  at  a  breakfaft  vif^t  at  Mifs  Orme's,  832.  Her  magnanimity  with 
regard  to  Lady  Clementina,  836,  837.  Apprehends  treacheiy  from  Mr.  Gre- 
ville,  838.  Terrib|(i  dreams,  838,  839.  Pathcrtick  apoftrophe  on  his  appear- 
ance in  fafety,  839.  Tender  parting  between  them,  on  his  taking  leave  to  ft- 1 
out  for  London,  839  to  842.  His  letter  to  her  from  London,  incloling  one 
from  Jeronymo,  acquainting  him  with  the  wirties  of  Clementina  and  their  family, 
for  his  fpeedy  marriage,  including  that  lady's  addrels  to  them  both  on  that  fub- 
jc6l ;  he  le-urges  her,  on  this  occafion,  to  accelerate  his  happy  day,  842  to  ^49. 
Her  grateful  anfwer,  849.  She  is  apprehenfive  of  IVIr.  Grcville's  moodinefs, 
S53.  And  ftill  more,  on  his  melfage,  that  ftie  will  not  be  too  I'ccuje,  854. 
Kxcefllvely  terrified  by  an  anonymous  note,  giving  ground  to  apprehend  that 
Mr.  Greville  v^feuld  aira/rinate  S,ir  Charles,  on  bi«  return  from  London,  856, 
S57.  Her  extreme  joy  on  his  fafe  arrival,  857.  The  Day  fixed,  863,  et 
ieq.  She  farther  fliews  her  generous  concern  for  Lady  Clenientina,  867.  Hef 
fender  bcliaviour  to  Mifs  Jervois,  878.  Her  emotion  on  figning  the  piarriagc- 
articles,  88;.  The  nuptial  pi occfljon;  .the  celebration ;  the  wedding-fcait  j  the 
ball-  retirement  J  morning  congratulations,  benediftions,  &c.  882  to  897. 
Lady  G.  applauds  their  behaviour  to  each  other,  896.  Their  apj)carance  at 
church,  903.     See  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  Vol.  VI. 

BvRON,  MifSf  [Vol.  Vn.]  Tenants  jubilee,  909.  The  bride  fees  com- 
pany, ibid.  Returns  vifits,  910.  Ball  at  Shirley  Manor,  ibid.  Parting  fccnc 
between  her  and  her  grandmother,  911.  Her  uncle,  atmt,  Lucy,  and  Mr. 
Deane,  accompiny  her  to  town;  journal  of  her  proceeding  as  Lady  Grandifon, 
912,  et  ll(|.  Politely  and  tenderly  put  into  polfeiTion  of  Cirandifon  Hall  as  her 
own  houle,  914.  Received  with  bleflings  by  Dr.  Bartlett,  915.  Sir  Charlcss 
affe6lionate  politcncfs  to  all  her  accompanying  friends,  ibid.  Mjs.  Cur/.bn, 
the  houfekeeper,  prcfented  to  her,  ibid.  Dricription  of  the  ladies  drawing- 
room,  Ibid.  Her  oratory  or  lihraiy,  ibjd.  Sir  Charles's  ftudy,  916.  Mufick- 
parlour,  ibid.  Dining-room,  ibid.  'Lhe  park,  garden,  orchaid,  chapel,  gal- 
lery. Sec.  9>7.  He  furprizes  her  with  finging  verfes  in  honour  of  her  to  t!ic  or- 
gan, 918.  She  dejires  lur  grandmother,  whenever  Hie  prays  fur  the  continuance 
of  her  happinefs,  to  include  that  of  Lady  Clementina,  919.  Appearance  at 
church,  ibid.  Defirous  of  emulating  the  late  excellent  Lady  Cirandifon,  ibid.  In 
the  pidurc-gallery  is  made  acquainted  with  the  hillory  of  his  ance(turs,  920, 
921.  Methods  of  family  devotion,  921.  /entertainment  and  h?\\  for  all  the 
neighbouring  gentry,  922.  She  delcribes  him  in  the  chara*!iler  of  thedomelllck 
TT.an,  the  cheartul  friend,  the  kind  mafter,  the  enlivening  companion,  the  po- 
lite neighbour,  llip  tender  hufband,  ibid.  He  fpeaks  to  her  <jf  Clementina,  fne 
fays,  withnunly  tendcrnefs  J  regrets  the  precipitating  of  that  lady  by  her  friends; 
warmly  remembers  Jeionyino  ;  has  a  figh  for  Obvia;  never  was  tnero,  fhe  fays, 
a  more  expanded  heart  than  his,  ibid.  A  cloud  has  juft  bru!hcd  by  them,  irj 
the  death  of  Sir  Hnrry  Kv-auchamp,  ibid.  Conference  between  her  and  Sir 
Chajles  about  Emily  anvl   Mr    P.^-m'.  Irmip,  f;''-3.     Her  delicate  ipprchenfioui, 
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that  flic  )n\'r'\  him  hcforo  b^  loved  her,  obviater^  by  iiim,  il>i«3.  rhnftinns  un~ 
(on  to  he  holpitably  Iblcninized,  924,  954.  Female  Itrvants  preft  ntcd  to  htr  hy 
Ml'-.,  ('iirzon,  974.  Vififs  the  ofHrcG,  91^,  Servants  libriry,  ibid.  Merhod 
of  di(j)cnrin;;  phyfick  to  the  poor,  by  ati  honcft  apotliccary,  ibid.  Accidents 
provided  for,  by  retaining  a  tk.il fid  In rg-ion,  ibid.  Think*  flic  can,  in  KeavcH 
only,  be  hnppicr  than  fl)e  is  now,  926.  Her  fuppofcd  fpeech  to  bin),  reprehend- 
ing the  ludicrous  condu(n:  of  Lady  O.  calculated  to  furprizc  that  lady  in  her 
own  way,  931.  Her  courteous  behaviour  to  Sir  Rowland  Meredith,  on  his 
viiit  to  her,  on  her  nuptials,  [See  Sir  Roavi/ind  Mcrcdhh.']  Her  folicitude  for 
Lady  Clementina,  on  that  lady's  great  earneftnefs  to  vifit  England,  and  what  is 
mentioned  of  her  in  a  letter  from  Mr.  Lowther,  934*  Admoniflies  Mifs  Jer- 
vois  on  her  earneftly  eyeing  her  guardian,  935.  A  converfarion  between  theni 
on  that  occafion,  935,  936.  Her  opinion  of  Mr.  Grevillc's  propofal  for  her 
coufm  Lucy,  and  converfation  with  Lucy  upon  it,  937  to  940.  Defends  Lady 
Clementina's  rejection  of  the  Count  of  Belvedere  againft  Mr.  Lowther,  with 
warmth,  ibid.  Her  noble  commiferalion  of  that  lady  on  the  har/h  treatment 
llie  met  with  from  the  general,  941.  Affefting  converfation  between  her  and 
Mifs  Jervois  on  that  young  lady's  love-cafc,  put  to  Dr.  Bartlett,  as  if  not  her 
own,  but  that  of  a  third  perfon,  943  to  948.  On  Lady  Clementina's  flijrht  tq 
Kngland,  fhe  befeeches  Sir  Charles  to  give  her  inftant  protection,  and  wilJmgly 
parts  with  him  fer  her  fake,  952,  953.  His  tender  letters  to  her  in  abfence, 
954-j  957>  95^>  9^3>  9^5*  She  is  introduced  to  that  lady:  affe6ling  fccnes  on 
that  occafion,  967,  et  feq.  Comforts  Lady  Clementina  on  her  apprehenfions 
of  her  friends  coming  into  England,  in  (pied  of  her,  971,  972.  Farting  fcene 
between  her  and  Emily,  on  the  latter's  going  down  to  Northamptonfliire,  973, 
974.  Arrival  of  the  Porretta  family  at  Dover,  975.  Sir  Charles  fets  cut  to 
bring  them  to  tov^^n,  ibid.  Her  prudent  conduft  to  the  Count  of  Belvedere  and 
Signor  Sehaliiano,  in  his  abfence,  976,  977.  Farther  inftances  of  her  affe<Siion- 
ate  goodnefs  to  Lady  Clementina,  977,  978.  Arrival  of  the  Porretta  family  at 
Sir  Charles's  houfe  in  Grofvenor  Square,  978.  She  befeeches  Sir  Charles  that 
Lady  Clementina  may  not  be  compelled  to  marry,  979.  Is  introduced  to  them, 
980.  Sir  Charles's  propoials  of  accommodation.  [See  Sir  Charles  Grandifon, 
Vol.  vii.j  Urges  Lady  Clementina's  acceptance  of  them,  982,  983.  Applied 
to  by  that  lady  to  accompany  her  in  the  interview  flie  is  to  have  with  her  family, 
984.  Her  account  of  that  tender  meeting,  985  to  988.  [.yc-^  Clementina.]  A 
vifit  made  to  her  and  Sir  Charles  by  Lady  Clementinaand  Mrs.  Beaumont,  988 
to  990.  Prefent  at  Lady  G.'s  labour,  990.  Farther  folicitous  that  Lady 
Clementina  fnould  not  be  compelled  to  marry,  ibid.  Rejoices  that  her  Lucy 
has  reje6led  Mr.  Greville,  ibid.  Applauds  Lady  Clementina  for  her  ere3t  be- 
haviour tp  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  991.  Happy  with  their  guefts  at  Grandifon 
Hall,  994.  Refers  to  Lady  G.  a  cafe  put  to  her  by  her  Lucy  and  the  other 
young  ladies  at  Seihy  Houfe,  on  the  force  of  a  firft  pailion,  ibid.  In  which  are 
included — The  cafe  of  Lady  Clementina,  ibid. — Her  own  cafe  before  marriage, 
995. — That  of  Mrs.  Penelope  Arby,  956. — Mrs.  Eggleton's  ftory,  ibid. — 
Mrs.  Shirley's  when  a  young  woman,  99',)  to  998.  Particular  application  of 
the  fubjecl  to  herfeif,  998.  Lady  G.'s  decifion  upon  it,  1000  et  feq.  Parti- 
cularizes their  happlneis  at  Grandifon  Hall,  1004.  P».everes  Lady  Clementina, 
ibid.  •  Has  nothing  to  pray  for  but  the  continuance  of  her  prefent  felicity,  and 
that  Lady  Clementina  were  fettled  in  forne  way  to  her  own  liking,  1005.  Re- 
fieilions  on  marriage  as  a  duty,  ibid.  Is  of  opinion  that  Lady  Clementina 
thinks  diftance  from  Sir  Charles  necclfary  for  hel-  peace  of  mind,  ibid. — Aq 
Emily,  fiie  thanks  God,  finds  it,  ibid.  Pities  Lady  Clementina,  as  fhe  con- 
templates her  forming  plans  for  her  future  lifej  but  is  forced  often  to  turn 
away  her  face  to  conceal  her  tears,  ibid.  She  pro  feffes  herfeif  charmed  with 
Lady  Cr.  in  the  three  chara£rers  of  wife,  mother,  and  nurfe,  1006.  Brought 
over  to  her  opinion,  that  if  th.sfecond  man  be  worthy,  a  woman  may  be  happy 
who  has  not  been  indulged  in  \\tv  Jirjl  fancy,  ibid — She  rather  hopes  this  for 
Lmiiy's  fake,  ibid.  Calls  Olivia  unworthy  for  cafting  reflf.^ions  on  Clemen- 
tina, ibid.  Subfjance  of  a  conference  overheard  bv  Lady  G.  between  Lady 
Clementina  and  Mis,  B^'sumont,  ibid,  et  feq.     Noble  way  of  thinking  witl^ 


HISTORICAL    AND   CH  AR  ACTER  ISTIC  AL,     IO5I 

regard  to  the  tendernffs  of  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Clementina  for  each  other, 
ioo8.  A  new  occalion  for  her  to  admire  that  great- mindci!  lady,  ibid.  In  Sir 
Charles's  ab-lervcc,  /!»«  and  Lady  Clementina  are  hardly  ever  aluniier,  1010. 
Taken  iuddenlv  ill  :  every  one  greatly  alFe«^tcd  ;  Lady  Clementina  and  Sii* 
Chujles  particularly,  1011.  His  ItrirTt  attendance  on  her,  and  ttndcr  cuncera 
for  her,  ibid.  Lady  Clementina's  diltrcfs  on  her  ilhKis,  loii.  And  joy  on 
■  her  recovery,  1013.  Convcrlhtion  between  Sir  Charles  and  her,  on  that  lady's 
viiible  unealinels  of  mind,  ibid.  Laily  Clementina  opens  her  heart  to  her,  arid 
illll  vvilhes  to  aflTume  the  veil,  J013,  1014.  She  refers  her  to  Sir  Charles's 
advice,  1014.  Conference  between  her  and  him,  in  prefcnce  of  Lady  Grandi- 
Ibn,  1015  to  1019.  Lady  Clementina  refers  herlllf  to  her  for  advice  on  what 
palled  in  this  conference,  1020.  Her  prudent  and  tcniler  fentiments  on  the 
nccahon,  1020,  lozi.  \^See  for  fariber  accounts  of  ivhat  pojj'ed  betitjeen  this 
■■'jhle  la  ly\  and  her^  and  Sir  Charles^  the  article  Clementina,  Vol.  VII.  1019.] 
Lady  Cj.  hnmoroully  concludes  for  her  one  of  her  letters,  102I)  1022.  Emily's 
Utter  to  her,  alking  her  advice  on  a  certain  affair,  1025.  Her  anfwer,  1026. 
Account  of  the  death  of  Lady  Laurana  communicated  to  her  by  the  xrxzi- 
chionefs,  loiS.  Jeronymo  allowed  to  ftay  in  England  after  the  reft  of  his 
family,  1032.  She  and  Sir  Charles  are  relcafed  from  their  promile  of  attend- 
ing the  Porretta  family  back  to  Italy,  ibid.  But  the  next  fumnier  or  autumn, 
both  familici  aic  to  meet  at  Bologna,  ibid.  Takes  a  furvey  of  their  prefent 
happy  fituation,  1033,  1034.  Rejoices  in  it,  and  is  thai'ikful  for  It,  1034.  Ac- 
rompanies,  with  bir  Charles  and  other'j  of  his  family,  the  noble  lady  and  hers 
)  Dovtr,  1C35.  Sir  Charles  attends  them  to  Calais,  and  at  parting  there,  en- 
gages the  vi'hole  Porretta  family  not  to  take  advantage  of  the  hopes  Lady  Cle- 
mentina had  given  to  oblige  them,  at  h  certain  perioel ;  but  to  leave  her  (as  he 
had  before  engaged  the  tJount  of  Belvedere  alio  to  piomi(e)  entirely  to  her  own 
tree  will,    ibid.     PrailVs   Lady    G.    1036.      Sir  Hargrave    Pollexfen's   death, 

b=[ac,'  to  her,  &cc.   1036,  1037,  to  the  end. 

C. 

Ca  I  ETAN',  an  Italian  cafuift  ;  his  opinion  about  duelling  cenfurcd,  it.  176. 

Cai.vhut,  Mr.  brother  of  Lady  Mansfield  j  his  dotage  tulcen  advantage  of 
by  his  infamous  Iteward,  iv.  314.     Dies,     i'r^' Bolton.     See  aifo '^.l^xmfi-Ad. 

Camilla,  a  faithful  and  fenfible  attendant  on  Lady  Clementina,  from  her 
infancy.     Ste  Ciementma. 

Cantii.lon,  Mifsy  her  flighty  charaf^er,  i,  32.  Envies  iMifs  Byron,  ibid. 
Di»«-s  not  Ihinc  on  the  fubjc£ls  in  which  flie  thought  herlelf  moft  entitled  to 
luake  a  ligurc,  4a.  An  approver  01  Sir  Hargravt  i-ollcxfen's  levity,  43.  Can 
hardly  let  her  eyes  be  civil  to  Mifs  Byron,  ibid.  Thinks  Sir  Harpave  a  very 
tine  gcntkman,  44.  Runs  away  with  a  nominal  captain,  and  is  unhapuy,  vi. 
750,  751.     Pitied  by  Mils  Byron,  vi.  751. 

CuJinOy  atBologaa,  v.  6r6. 

Cautions  to  women  in  a  beginning  love,  i.  46,  47.  J  iii.  309,  310.  |  vi.  33?. 
vii.  995,  996. 

CeniSy  mount,  an  accurate  account  of  pafurg  it,  iv.   59^. 

Cenfurcy  i.  iiX.  |  ii.  19^,  266,  z%i,i%-;,  2SS.  |  iii.  335,  336,  339,  451.  |  vl. 
S32.     iVf  Chai'ity. 

CI allef.gesy  i.  130,  137,  145.  j  ;i.  160,  j5i,  iCC,  zCq,  1^0.  |  iii.  473. 
v^V/"  Duelling. 

CA^M^/T-mamages,  iv.   '23.  j  vi.  866. 

ClurcUhrs  of  the  ^erfons  in  ihis  work.    See  the  rcffef?i-ve  articles. 

Charity^  iii.  316.  (  iv.  554.  j  v.  642.  |  vi.  S04,  1^96,  897.  See  Sir  Cher Ui 
Cirandifon.     See  alfo  Cenfuie. 

Cu.-^RLES  I.  fatal  contequences  of  his  marriage  with  a  Pcpidi  piinc«fs, 
Ml.  452. 

Ch^'piijy  iii.  34^.  {  i'-'-    ^V)-  \  v.  632,  737,  741. 

(y.i.drer. .     See  Par^n t s  «,. ./  Ch. Idri n . 

Cbrifimafy  how  to  be  kept  by  people  of  condition,  vii.  924.,  934. 

Crtizens,  apes  of  the  gentr)-,  ii.  219.  Not  to  be  dcipifed  in  a  trading  king- 
4uii:,  vii.    c:;. 

^  S  *  Clarke, 
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Cr-ARKb,  sir  Samuel,  a  gentleman  in  the  nciglibourliood  of  Grundifon* 
Hall,  iii.  313. 

Clarkson,  Mz/i:,  a  Voikdilrc  heanty,  vi.   830,  831. 

ChhMV^TiHX  delta  Vorrctta.,  jVoi..  Ill,  J  Jler  ftory,  as  told  by  Sii  Charlei 
Grandiion  to  Mil's  Byron,  in  Lord  L.'s  library  at  Colncbiookj  containing — Her 
firft  acquaintance  with  him — Her  profkiency  in  the  Engli/h  tongue — Her  me- 
lancholy—Her  noble  rtrnggle  between  her  religion  and  love — Her  acknowkdg*;- 
ment  of  love  for  him  to  Mrs.  Beanniont — Terms  propofed  to  him,  with  which 
he  cannot  comply — Her  malady — His  ilittrefs — Account  of  his  being  defired  to 
leave  Italy — Denied  a  parting  interview  with  her. — Requ?ilcd  by  kimc  of  her 
friends  to  return  to  Italy,  384.  to  393. 

Her  ftory  continued  by  Dr.  Barllctt  from  Sfr  Charles's  letters,  at  the  tiii:e  -, 
containing, 

I.  The  particulars  of  a  conference  between  Mr.  Grandifon  and  her;  in  which 
he  pleads  the  caufe  of  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  Vol.  HI.  402  to  4.0 ^S. 

II.  Conference  which  he  was  put  upon  holding  with  her  on  her  firft  being 
feized  with  melancholy,  4.05  to  4.1-0. 

IIL  Particulars  accounting  for  Lady  Clementina's  chearful  behsTrorir  after  a 
courfe  of  melancholy,  on  Mr.  Grandifon's  taking  leave  of  her  and  her 
family,  41  5. 

IV.  An  account  of  the  management  of  Mro.  Beaumont,  by  which  (he  brought 
her  to  own  her  love,  a^ter  fhe  had  fo  long  kept  it  a  (ecret  from  her  mother/ 
415  to  421. 

V.  Particulars  of  Mr.  Grandifon's  reception  by  Lady  Clementina  and  the  mar- 
chionefs  her  mother,  on  his  return,  at  Jeronymo's  requeft,  to  Bologna,  422, 
4^3.  Conference  between  her  and  Mr.  Grandifon  in  the  garden,  In  which 
is  flievvn  her  magr^animity,  and  Ins  diftrefs,  on  apprehenfion  that  a  change 
of  religion  and  the  renouncing  of  his  coimtry  witi  b«  pfXDpofed  to  him, 
424  to  426. 

VI.  Conferenc«  between  him  and  her  brother  the  Bifliop  of  Nocera,  in  which  the 
bifhop  (to  Mr.  Grandiibn's  great  concern)  infilled  upon  the  apprehcr.ded 
change  of  religion  and  refidence,  427  et  fcq.     Her  refei^tment,  yet  great  be- 

•  haviour,  on  fuppofmg  herfelf  refufed,  429.  On  a  vifit  of  her  Father  Maref- 
cotti,  fhe  becomes  folemn  and  gloomy,  ibid.  Farther  inftance  of  her  great- 
nefs  of  mind:  her  delirium,  ibid. 

VII.  Compromife  propofed  by  Mr.  Grandifon,  with  regard  to  the  articles  or 
religion  and  refidence,  432.  Affefting  fcene  of  Lady  Clementina's  running 
Into  Jeronymo'a  chamber,  to  aroid  being  let  blood,  432  10435. 

VIII.  A  fpirited  fcene  of  a  different  nature,  between  her  brother  the  general, 
and  Mr.  Grandifon,  435  to  438. 

IX.  He  is  warned  of  his  danger  from  the  general,  and  advlfed  to  quit  Bologna 
for  a  time,  438,  439.  His  anfwer  to  the  friendly  warnings,  ibid.  She  is 
earnell  (in  her  delirium)  for  an  intei'view  with  him,  in  hopes  of  converting 
him — Denied,  fhe  diiguifes  herfelf  with  a  view  to  viiit  him  in  that  hope. 
Her  noble,  though  diflrafted  behaviour  on  that  occafion,  procures  for  her  the 
defired  interview,  439  to  442.     Account  of  what  paifed  on    that  afl-'ecling 

,  ©ccailon,  442.  Her  great  behaviour  :  his  «j  great  diftrefs,  442  to 449.  Her 
partly  wild,  partly  fenfible  conference  with  her  brother  Jeronymo,  in  >Ir< 
Grandifon's  favour,  449,  450.  Her  delirious  letter  to  him,  453,  454.  Harlh 
meafures  taken  with  her,  454. 

X.  Particulars  of  the  folemn  leave  Mr.  Grandifon  took  of  the  whole  family, 
459  to  464.  Her  great  but  wild  behaviour  before  all  her  fi'iends,  into  vv-holb 
prefence  fhe  had  foyced  herfelf,  after  his  departure,  on  fuppofing  he  had  been 

'  affaflinated  by  the  general,  465  to  46S.  Her  earneft  requeft  to  be  allowed  a 
laft  parting  interview  with  him  :  refufed  ;  fhe  makes  an  attempt  that  gives 
them  the  utmoft  apprehenfions ;  but  which  procured  her  not  the  fo  earneftly- 
requefled  favour,  470.  She  is  intimidated  by  Lady  Sforza,  and  by  her  daughter 
Laur«na,  andufed  harfhJv  by  others  of  her  family,  470,  47 r> 

XI.  Dr. 
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XI.  Dr.  BartJett  concludes  his  extra6>s  from  Sir  Charless  letters  with  one  f  rora 
roll's.  Bcuumont,  giving  an  account  of  the  unhappy  lady's  very  unliappy  ftate 
oF  mind,  and  with  the  parliculais  of  lier  deplorable  lltuation  at  the  time ; 
but  (till  perfilting  m  her  vvifties  to  fee  Mr.  (irandifon;  her  principal  friin.U 
ivjw,  at  hill,  rtqucit  his  prclcnce  among  them,  as  their  la(t  hope,  474.  to  47S, 

Clementina,  [Vol.  IV.]  Her  Itory  puifued  by  Sir  Charles  GrandiCun. 
He  acquaints  Mifs  Kyron  that  he  is  invited  over  to  Italy,  as  well  by  Signor 
Jcronymo,  on  his  own  account,  as  by  the  Bilhop  of  Nocera  on  his  fillei's,  501, 
50a.  He  reads  part  of  a  letter  from  Mrs.  Keaumont,  giving  an  account  mF 
Lady  Clementina's  deplorable  fituation  of  mind  and  perlbn — Of  her  being  puC 
into  the  hands  of  her  aunt  Sforza,  and  coulin  Lauraua — Of  their  cruel  ufagr 
of  her;  a  fliocking  inllance  of  it — Of  b'^r  being  taken  out  of  their  hands — Of 
the  eieneraTs  averfcnefs  to  Sir  Charles's  being  invited  over,  502  to  505.  Mifs 
Byron's  greatnefs  of  mind  on  the  occafiim.  [.SV^  Af//>  Byron]  Sir  Charlei 
anives  at  Bologna  ;  underftands  that  Clementina  will  foon  be  there  from  Ur- 
bino,  604..  Interelting  converfation  between  the  jnarchionefs  and  him,  relating 
to  her,  ibid.  Reafons  why  (he  is  not  allowed  to  aflume  the  veil,  605,  606. 
Cireatly  emaciated  •,  pi^^ture  of  fdent  woe:  terrified  at  the  name  of  Laurana  j 
dialocrue  between  her  and  Camilla,  about  the  Chevalier  Grandifon,  607,  608. 
Arrives  at  Bologna,  609,  et  feq. 

Clfmkntina,  [Vol.  v.]  Defcription  of  her  folcmn  entrance  among  her 
aflembbd  friends,  Sir  Charles  prefent,  614..  Behaviour  on  feeing  him,  ibid. 
Second  interview  with  him,  617.  Atl'e6\ing  behaviour,  617  106x9.  Farther 
account  of  the  Hate  of  her  mind,  621,  62%.  Tried  by  a  fhoit  abience  of  Sir 
Charles,  dzz.  Her  behaviour  to  him  on  his  return,  622,  623.  Day-break's 
of  her  returning  reafon,  623.  Converiaiion  between  her  and  him,  in  which 
fhe  rambles,  and  flicws  lofs  of  memory  ;  confents  to  his  abfence  of  three  weeks, 
626  to  629.  Favourable  accounts  of  hers  and  Jeronymo's  health,  647,  648, 
She  drelTls  in  colo\irs  to  receive  him,  648.  Various  effetTts  of  her  diforder  in 
the  interview,  649,  650.  Wilhes  to  talk  with  him  alom,  651,  What  paffcs 
on  the  occafion,  651,  652.  Her  friends  confcnt  that  (he  (hall  be  his  :  the  con- 
ditions propofed,  653  to  658.  Her  heart  labours  with  the  greatnefs  of  his 
thout';hts,  670.  'I  he  agitations  of  her  mind,  in  expectation  of  his  next  vifit, 
now  ihe  is  left  by  her  friends  to  determine  for  herfelf,  673,  674.  The  afFe>.^t- 
ing  interview,  674,  675.  Unabk  to  tell  him  the  determined  purpolc  of  her 
foul,  (he  gives  him  a  paper,  which  flie  had  prepared  for  him,  in  apprehenlioiv. 
that  die  (liould  not  be  able  to  (peak  her  mind,  675.  The  contents  of  the  paper, 
urging  htm  to  defilt  from  fecking  her  in  marriage,  by  arguments  drawn  from 
i?iotives  of  the  hightll  genero(ity  and  piety,  675  to  677.  What  paflVs  on  the 
occafion  between  her  family  and  him,  677  to  6S0.  She  gives  the  motives  of 
her  noble  conduft,  681.  Conference  between  her  family  and  hiin,  6Sz,  65?3. 
Another  affefting  interview  with  him,  in  which  (he  declares  her  piincinal  regard 
for  him  is  for  the  fake  of  his  foul ;  and  leaves  him  with  wildnefs  in  hrr  man- 
ner, 684.  Change  of  religion  propo(ed  to  him,  by  her  dcf:re,  and  fervently 
prelfed  upon  him  by  them  all,  6S6  to  68S.  Her  conference  with  the  l>i/hop  and 
Father  Marefeotti,  hoping  that  they  might  by  arguments  convince  his  judge- 
ment, 688,  689.  Her  uniforndy  noble  behaviour  fet  forth  by  Sir  Charles. 
689,  690.  He  urges  her  by  a  lall  effort  to  yield  to  be  his  on  the  terms  agreed 
upon  with  her  friends  ;  flie  is  almoft  overcome,  but  at  lalt  refers  to  her  paper  : 
he  acquiefces  with  her  wiil,  691  to  694.  She,  in  her  turn,  in  prefence  of  hei* 
mother,  makes  one  lait  etiort  to  induce  him  to  a  change  of  ixhgion ;  ofFcrino- 
in  a  noble  manner  her  hand  to  him  on  that  contiition,  696  to  65?.  S!ic  en- 
quires into  his  intendtd  rout,  and  propofes  to  corrcfpond  with  him  by  letter, 
700.  Letter  I.  in  an(\ver  to  his  firtt,  on  the  danger  of  a  Roman  catholirk 
woman  marrying  a  protellant,  706  10708.  IF.  On  her  defire  of  taking  the 
veil  ;  and  urging  him  to  marry  Ibme  Eng!!(h  lady,  709,  710.  On  his  rtturn, 
(lie  perfi(b  in  her  defire  after  a  iequeltercd  life,  714,  717,  718.  Jn  a  conver- 
fation with  him,  accufes  herltlf  or  pride,  and  f:inciful)y  talks  to  the  myrtles, 
ibid,     Declares  that  (he  will  prefcrvc  a  feat  in  the  garden  confvCrntTdrto  hit 
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iriemory  wlien  he  Ii  pone  j  yet  hears  the  new:-  of  the  day  of  lii«>  Jcpr^rtiirc  with 
fears,  711;.  '1  Jit  ililtrcfsful  atiiiude  in  which  fiif  receive*  his  paifing  vil-t,  721. 
She  fiuMDlons  nil  !icr  magnanimity  in  cider  to  he  able  to  n-U  him,  before  her 
alfcmbled  friends,  that  llKHigh  never  morial  iovcd  unolher  wi:h  fiipeiior  fcrv( 
yet  the  UNsEHN  is  greater  with  her  than  theyir//,  7Z2.  Their  ad'tual  ]);u'!  , 
7,13.     She  fajjits  away,   ihi*!. 

CLE-Mnr-TINA,  [Vol.  VI.]  Signer  jeronymo's  letter  to  Sir  Chai  It  in  Kng- 
land,  wifliing  that  he  would  ftt  his  filler  the  example  of  marrying,  745,  746. 
Her  letter  to  him,  imj)lying  her  fidhereiue  to  her  refolulion,  rcquefting  liim  to 
fecond  her  folicitude  after  a  religious  life,  746,  747.  »Slr  Chailes's  anfwcr, 
5r47,  748.  Hi*  anl'wer  to  jcronyino'^s  lettci',  acquainting  him  with  the  clia- 
ra6Ver  of  Mifs  Byion  ;  but  declaring,  that  though  he  has  now,  he  fees,  no  hopci 
of  Clementina's  change  of  refolution,  yet,  that  from  motives  of  delicacy  re- 
garding that  yoimg  lady,  it  is  not  in  his  power  to  let  the  requcfttd  example, 
748  to  750.  l_See  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  Vol.  VI,]  She  gives  hopes  to  her 
friends  tiiat  (ha  will  yield  to  tlieir  earnell  entreaties  in  favour  of  the  Count  of 
Belvedere,  780  to  782.  Poftpones  the  hopes  fnt  had  given  ihem,  till  rtie  heard 
from  Sir  Charles,  843.  Receives  the  expefted  letters  from  him.  Her  obferva- 
tions  on  the  contents  of  them,  844  to  846.  Reads,  with  pleafure,  the  character 
he  gives  Mils  Byron,  and  generoufly  wiuv-s  him  happy  wiih  fo  excellent  a 
young  lady,  846.  Defircs  to  live  frngle,  ibid.  Shews  particularity  j  willie? 
to  go  to  England,  but  not  till  Sir  Charles  is  married,  847.  Allowed  tc  viLfc 
Mrs.  Beaumont  at  Florence,  ibid.  Is  uniform  and  fteady  in  her  wiihes  for  Sir 
Charles's  marriage,  847,  848.  AddreJles  herfclf  in  wiiiing  to  Mifs  Byron  to 
accelerate  her  own  happinefs  and  his,  848. 

Clementina,  [Vol.  VII.]  Her  family  in  fpirits,  in  hopes  of  prevailing 
on  her  to  marry  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  934.  Suppofed  to  be  not  right  in  her 
mind,  from  her  great  enrneftnefs  to  vlfit  England,  ibid.  Receives,  with  great 
firmnefs,  the  news  of  Sir  Charles's  nuptials,  and  implores  a  bhfiingon  him 
and  his  bride,  ibid.  The  general  expe6ted  from  Naples  to  urge  her  to  marry  ^ 
Jhe,  in  apprehension  of  his  coming,  is  defucus  to  go  again  to  Mrs.  Beaumont 
nt  Florence,  ibid.  Mr.  Lowthers  account  of  her  at  his  leaving  Italy,  940. 
Lady  Grandifon  warmly  efpoufes  her  caufe.  [See  Mifs  Byron,  vii.  ibid,  et  l^eq. ] 
She  is  threatened  by  her  brother  the  general,  941.  Converfation  between  Sir 
Charles  and  liis  lady  on  her  cafe,  942,  943.  Thofe  violent  meafures  end  in  her 
flight  to  England,  949,  950.  The  manner  of  her  efie6ting  it,  950.  Diftrac- 
tion  of  her  friends,  who  prepare  to  follow  her,  950  to  952.  Her  affe6ling,  but 
wandering  letter,  written  to  Sir  Charles  ten  days  after  her  arrival,  954  to  957. 
Letters  between  him  and  her:  their  affefbing  interview,  958  to  962.  He  pre- 
vails upon  her  to  putherfelf  into  Lady  L.'s  protection,  on  l;er  own  conditions, 
562.  Tender  interview  between  her  and  Lady  Or  mdifon,  968,  969.  Defcription 
of  ,her  perfon,  067.  She  requetls  Lady  Grandiibn's  interelt  with  Sir  Charles 
to  prevent  her  being  compelled  to  marry,  969.  Attracts  the  general  admira- 
tion, 070.  Acquainted  with,  and  prepared  for,  the  expe6ted  arrival  of  her 
family,  971,  97^.  Generous  converfation  between  the  two  ladies,  972.  Ac- 
quainted with  her  family's  arrival,  975.  Agrees,  but  with  difficulty,  to  the 
articles  of  accommodation  drawn  up  by  Sir  Charles,  9S3.  Entj-eats  Lady 
.^jrandifon's  fupportin-g  hand  on  being  to  be  introduced  to  her  parents,  984* 
JBer  obfervations  «n  the  propofed  conditions,  9S5.  Introduced  to  her  family, 
Jfnd  joyfully  received,  988.  Signs  the  articles  herfelf  ;  but  dutifully  refufes  to 
Hbind  her  parents,  99 j.  Her  interview  with  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  and  gene- 
rous reafons  for  not  admitting  his  addrefs,  991,  992.  Every  body  next- to 
adores  her  for  her  great  behaviour  on  this  occalion,  992,  993.  She  wifhes  the 
count  as  happy  in  marriage  as  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  993.  Goes  down  with 
her  family  to  Grandifon  Hall,  994.  Lady  Grandifon's  argumentations  on  her 
cafe  to  her  grandmother,  1005.  Dcfirous  to  leave  England,  ibid.  Draws  up 
ideal  plans  for  her  future  life,  ibid.  Her jfelf- applications  on  hearing  Mils 
Jervois's  llory,  1006.  Her  conference  with  Mrs.  Beaumont  on  that  fubje6t» 
and  on  Olivia's  refieClions  upon  her,  1007,  et  feq.  Her  obfcrvations  on  Sir 
Charles's  letter  to  his  lady,  praifmg  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  jooS,  et  feq. 
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Vcculcs  herlelf  as  the  cuufc  of  Lndy  Grandilbirs  illncls,   loii,   loiz.     Con- 

lencc  with  Ladv  Cirandifon,  in  which  (lie  rcUiines  hc-r  wilhes  to  take  the  veil, 
iji3,  1014.  Co)ifults  Sir  Charles  upon  it ;  ilFiie  of  that  conruitation,  1 01 6  to 
ioiy.  Shuns  company,  even  that  of  Sir  Charifs,  1020.  Generoiifly  pities 
Laurana  for  her  (lighted  love  of  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  ibid.  Puts  a  home 
queftion  to  Lady  Giandifon,  ibid.  Both  lad  •.  s  great  and  noble,  loio,  lozi. 
Her  interview  with  the  count  on  his  coaimg  down  to  take  leave  of  her,  io?.i. 
Another,  in  which  (lie  treats  him  with  companion,  1024.  Shews  him  marks 
of  complaifance,  1027.  Her  written  propolaJ  to  her  parents,  1029.  It  is  joy- 
fully received  by  all  the  parties  concerned,  1030.  Another  interview  between 
her  and  the  count,  1030,  1031.  How  (he  receives  t!ie  news  of  her  coufin  Laurana'» 
death,  1032.  Plan  fettled  by  her  (at  her  family's  dellre)  with  rcj^ard  to  the 
future  viht  of  Sir  Charles,  his  lady,  and  his  liilers  and  their  lords,  to  her 
famiiv  at  Bologna,  ibid.  Parting  fcene  between  lu-r and  the  count,  ibid.  An 
aife£\ing  converlation  Ijetwcen  her,  and  Sir  Charles  antlhis  lady.  In  ^he  garden, 
1033.  Temple  to  be  built  upon  the  fpot,  facrcd  to  I'ricndfhip,  and  to  be 
called  by  her  name,  ibid.  Tranquillity  fecms  to  be  takiiig  pcilfeHion  of  her 
noble  heart,  ibid.  Sets  oyt  with  her  family  for  Dover,  1034.  Outwardly 
an  heroine,  but  inwardly  a  fulfcrer,  ibid.  As  the  parting  hour  draws  near, 
melts  into  teais  and  tendernefs,  1035.  Sir  Charles  accompanies  tliem  toCalais, 
ibid.  Leaves  her  not  unhappy,  and  her  friends  reiblvini;,  to  the  utmoil  of 
their  power,  to  make  her  happy,  ibid. 

Clemen'TS,  Mifs  Fulchena,  her  worthy  chara5lcr,  i.  31,  32.  Praifed  by 
Mr.  Walden,  for  a  well-ruid  lady,  i.  36.  Oi)fcrvation  that  the  men  who  kno\v 
the  leaft  how  to  argue,  are  the  moW  addi6led  to  dil'pute,  i.  40.  Vihted  by  Mif$ 
Byron,  i.  69.  Writes  finely,  and  is  a  Madame  Sevi^ny  to  her  corrcipondonts, 
ibid.  Has  not  fuifered  her  reading  to  run  away  wiih  her  houJewifry,  ibid. 
Her  hlftory,  i.  70.  Why  ohje>^ted'to  as  a  fit  wife  for  Lord  W.  iii,  366.  Ad- 
dreficd  to  by  a  gentlemaji  of  York(l)ire,  is  going  down  to  Jeltlc  there,  iv.  597. 

Clemson,  LadyBt'tty,  a  great  talker  of  her  own  family,  v.  644. 

A  (Jle'f'^Qf/ia/:,  who  is  an  honour  to  his  cloth,  may  be  laid  to  be  ,ni  ornament 
to  human  nature,  ii.   155.     Se,  Dr.  Kartlelt. 

Communicati'vctiefsy  ii.   196.  |  lii.  416.     ^^^  Frankuefs  (7/'//i'.i/7. 

Companionablenefs  in  a  hulband,  ii.  206. 

Compajjion.     Set  Pity. 

Cowpiimeutiy  i.  49,  57.  I  ii.  150,  154,  1S3,  194.  |  v.  632.  |  vi.  7S4,  831. 
See  Flattery.     See  alfo  Prcteltations, 

Compuljiony  in  lov-e-cafus.     iVr  Perfuallon. 

ConcecdmentSy  lovers,  i.  95.  |  ii.  184,  i86j  i^;,  221.  |  lii.  317,  ^-jj^ 
yji.  946. 

CoNceit,  i.  29,  33,  34.  I  vi.  81S.  |  vii.  913,  964. 

Confc'tencCy  iii.  339.  J  v.  656,  732.  j  vii.  959. 

Co/ifolaticny  ii.  258,  276.  j  iii.  477.  |  iv.  552,  605.  |  y,  630,  726.  |  vi.  75?!. 
841.  j  vii.   934,  998,   1001. 

Covftancyy  in  the  language  of  lovers  to  each  otlier,  too  often  moans  cbftinacy 
with  regard  to  every  body  efie,  ii.  225. 

Coquets y  vi.  832. 

Cotes,  Henry,  a  fnort-hand-writer,  takes  minutes  of  the  converfation  be- 
tween Sir  Charles  Gr.mdifon  and  Mr.  Kagenhall,  i.  145.  His  account  of  the 
conference  at  Sir  Hargravc  Pollcxfcn's,  after  the  challenge,  ii.  163  to  i-g.  See 
PolLexfen. 

Courage,  fentimcnts  upon  it,  i.  135.  |  iv.  600.  j  v.  643.  j  vi.  86o,  863. 
See  Magnanimity. 

Courtjhify  fentiments  relating  to  It,  i.  25,  28  to  31,  52,  54,  55,  56  to  59^ 
74-,  7^^>  77,  97-  |  ii-  i59j  »84-.  ^57.  160,  264,  281,  282.  |  iii.  363,  373, 
412,  426.  I  iv.  4331  493,  51^-  I  ^'i-  ^SSy  756,  77i>  796,  797,  802,  S06,  807, 
3x2,  825,  832,  854,  861,  ibid.  867. 

Creut/er,  Monfieury  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  travelling  governor  in  his 
younger  years;  his  vile  character,  ii.  254.  Lays  fnarcs  for  the  voung  gcnile- 
Ji;an's   viituo^    ibid.      The  nobic   manner  in  which   young  Mr.    Grandifon 
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complained  of  hlin  to   his   father,  ibid.     Farther  account  of  his  profligacy, 

('romwi- LT.,  Ihcmas^  tlie  only  grateful  ftrvant  of  Cardinal  VVolfcv,  iii.  34.5. 

CuKTis,Z)r.  a  worthy  tltrgynian  oi  the  church  of  England j  infroductt, 
Mr.  Milbourn,  as  v/orthy  a  dliTenrin^  niiniller,  to  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn  •, 
who  is  greatly  pleal'ed  witli  thi-ir  friend/hip  to  each  other,  vi.  S-jj.  Defuoui, 
to  perform  the  nialriiTK>uial  office  tor  Mifb  Byron,  vi.  867.  Ofticiates  at  her 
nuptials,  VI.  SS6. 

CuRZON,  Mrs.  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  prudent  houie- keeper,  vii.  915. 
(516,  919,  924  to  926. 

Cufomt  ii.   169,  263.  I  vi.  771.     5^'^  Affeftation. 

D. 

p.  Countefs  Do-ivager  ofy  her  private  propofal  to  Mrs.  Selby,  in  favour  of 
lier  fon's  addrefs  to  Mifs  Byron,  i.  14-1.  To  the  young  nobleman  himfelf,  i. 
142,143.  Her  chara6k'r  from  Lady  L.  ii.  i1?i.  Vifits  Mrs.  Reeves  and  Mifs 
Byron,  ii.  182.  Her  frank  and  unreferved  behaviour  to  Mifs  Byron,  whofc 
favour  fhe  entreats  for  her  fonj  and,  in  the  fame  converfation,  hints  at  the  pro- 
per behaviour  of  a  hiifband's  mother  to  his  wife,  ii.  183,  184.  Wifhes  to  be 
acquainted  with  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  ii.  185.  Charmed  with  his  charac- 
Jter,  ibid.  Puts  a  clofe  queftion  to  Mifs  Byron,  ii.  186.  Will  not  take  a 
<lenial  from  her,  ibid.  Mrs.  Selby's  letter  to  Mifs  Byron  on  her  propofal, 
ii.  199,  200.  Mrs.  Shirley's  .on  the  fame  fubje6l,  ii.  200  to  202.  Mift 
Byron's  anfwer,  ii.  203  to  205.  Vifits  Mifs  Byron  and  Mrs.  Reeves  ;  the  earl, 
her  fon,  with  her,  iv.  496.  Withdraws  with  Mifs  Byron  j  frank  converfation 
between  them,  iv.  496  10499.  ^^^^  difcourages  her  fon  5  but  highly,  to  both 
their  faces,  praifes  Mifs  Byron,  iv.  499.  She  vitwts  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  on 
behalf  of  her  fon,  and  acquaints  Mifs  Byron  with  the  refult,  iv.  557  to  561. 
Her  letter,  dill'uading  Pvliis  Byron  agaipit  the  romantick  notion  of  a  friendfhip 
propofcd  to  be  held  by  her,  in  the  fingle  Itate,  with  Sir  Charles  and  Lady  Cle- 
mentina in  the  married  one,  v.  529,  et  feq.  Expreffes  her  wilhes,  that  Sir 
Charles's  marriage  with  Clementina  were" brought  to  effeft,  v.  533.  Vifits 
iSir  Charles,  and  claims  his  friendihip,  with  that  of  all  his  family,  vi.  761. 
Claims  alfo  the  continuance  of  Mifs  Byron's  correfp«^ndence  with  her,  vi.  762, 
763.  Her  reafonings  againft  romantick  notions  in  love,  approved  of  by  Mrs. 
Shirley,  vii.  995.  Her  farther  reafonings  on  the  fame  fubjeft,  as  quoted  by 
L-ady  G.  vii.  1003. 

D.  Earl  of,  his  chara(5ler  from  his  mother,  i.  141.  From  Mifs  Grandifon, 
si.  181.  From  Mifs  Byron,  iii.  329.  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  good  opinion 
cf  him,  V.  657.     Mr.  Greville's,  vi.  797. 

"D-^GLEY,  Anthcny,  Lady  Clementina's  Englifh  fervant,  vii.  950,  951.  His 
good  character  from  that  lady,  vii.  954,  956,  958. 

Danby,  Mr.  a  merchant  of  eminence  and  honour,  comes  over  from  France 
ia  hopes  to  regain  his  health,  dies  at  Canterbury,  ii.  260.  Interred,  295.  Sub- 
ftance  of  his  will  in  favour  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  and  in  disfavour  of  his 
nephews  and  niece,  296,  297.  His  reafon  for  it,  not  wholly  approved  of  by 
Sir  Charles,  ibid.  Particulars  at  large  of  Sir  Charles's  merits  with  him,  by 
refciiincr  him  from  a  villainous  attempt  made  upon  his  life  by  his  profligate 
brother,  iii.  376,  377.  His  will  performed  with  regard  to  that  part  of  his 
lec-acies  bequeathed  to  the  fubje6ls  of  France,  v.  701.  ^ee  Sir  Charles 
lirandifon. 

Dansy,  John,  the  v>'icked  brother  of  the  former,  after  his  vile  attempt  on 
his  brother's  life,  flies  to  Barbadoes,  ii.  2^6.  Farther  account  of  him  and 
his  vile  attempt,  iii.   376. 

Danby,  Mr.  -Thomas^  Mr.  Edxvard,  and  Mifs  Danby,  nephews  and  niece 
of  the  deceafed  Mr.  Danby,  (concerned  at  their  uncle's  fuppofed  unkindnefs 
L.)  them)  decline  attending  his  funeral,  and  to  be  prefent  at  opening  his  will  : 
Sir  Charles's  Impartial  judgment  on  this  occafion,  ii.  296,297.  Their  grati- 
tude excited  by  his  generoiity,  ii.  299.  Defcription  of  each  of  them,  ii.  297. 
?/lr.  Thomas  Danby \s  behaviour  on  their  attendance  or*  Sir  Charles,  ii.  297, 
1.08.     Mr.    Edwaj-d  thinks,  it  eafy  to  obtain  a  wife,  ii,  ^^<).     Mifs  Danby "s 

agreeable 
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t»|^eeable  fimpliclty  in  relating  her  circumflances  and  love-afFair»,  ii.  299. 
I'hcir  grateful  rcnleof  Sir  Charleses  bounty  to  them  all,  ii.  301,  302.  Inttr- 
tnarriages  propofed  by  Sir  Charles  in  their  favour,  iii.  347.  Account  of  the 
triple  wcditirg,  \r.  520.  Vifited  by  Sir  Charles,  vii.  913.  S^c  Sir  CharUs 
Grandifon.     iy^r  ^//b  Mr.  Sylveftcr. 

D  and  fig,  vi.  894..  ♦ 

Darlington,  Mifsj  a  poetefs,  ber  chara6Vcr,  i.  1^,  \t. 

Daughters,  i.  14.  |  iv.  541,  542,  577.  See  Advice  to  ivomen.  Libertine, 
Love.     Lover.     Parents  an^  Childrtn.     Single  Women. 

Daughters  of  decayed  families,  their  difficult  fituation,  iv.  485. 

Deane,  Mr.  a  lawyer  of  character,  godfather  to  Mifi  Byron,  i.  11.  'Pre- 
Ters  Milton  to  Homer,  40.  His  vifit  of  curiofity  tQ  Mifs  feyron,  ii.  294,  295. 
Sounds  Sir  Charks  Grandifun  on  her  behalf,  iii.  326,  327.  His  dtfcription 
of  her  as  in  love,  iii.  328,  He  defigns  her  for  his  principal  heirefs,  v.  662. 
His  letter  to  Sir  Charles,  informing  him  of  her  family  and  fortune,  and  of  His 
genermifly  intended  addition  to  It,  vi.  760,  763  to  765.  He  requefts  Sir  Charles 
to  be  hrs  executor,  vi.  808.  Draws  up  the  marriagc-artrcks,  and  reads  ^hein 
to  her  and  her  aflemblcd  fiiends,  vi.  881,  883.  Determi-n^s  to  rcfrdc  near  Sir 
Charles,  vij.  934,  967.  Settles  his  affairs  at  Peterborotrgh  for  that  purpofe, 
vii.  974.     Propol'cs  to  accon^pany  Sighor  Jeronymo  tt)  Bath,  vii.  2*8. 

Dtcerum,  i.   30. 

Dclicmy,  fentiments  relatutg  to  it,  i.  144.  |  ii.  265,  280-,  |  Iii.  309,  42€.  \^', 
49i>  537,  53^>  572>  606.  I  v.  62^3,  711.  I  VI.  783,  79x,?i4.  •    _     • 

Delicate  minds  cannot  be  united  Hut  by  delicate  ohfM^'tinces,  iv.  537.  ' 

Demerit,  confcioufnefs  of  it,  is  ofl-ert  the  pai-ent  of  jealotif)'^,  iv.  482. 

Dillon,  Major,  a  friend  of  C^^pt^iri  Andcrfon,  ii.  286,  et  feq. 

Difafpoithment  in  love  is  one  of  thcrfcr  cafes  in  wlirch  a  woman  can  fhew  tct- 
titudc,  iii.  537.  |  iv.  479. 
•'  •    DiJ'crt^ibrj  and  gratitude  the  corneir-ftones  of  the  matrlmdiilal  fabrick.  vii.  922. 
'  5r<' Prudence.  '  •  •    .  ,  '  ' 

Z)//)w/^o/»of  albver,!.  SS'*  ^-V^t^  77-  1  i».  ^99*  -oo-  I  »^-5^7>  4-i2>  4*^  I  V. 
^i5»  735.  l"-^^-  I  vi.  794.  .  .  .... 

Diffaiisfa^ion  will  mingle  with  our  higheft  enjoythetlfs  ill  tliJs  life,  vi.  770. 

DonsoN,  Reverend  Mr.  minifter  of  Sir  Ch;ifles  Crandifon's  chCirth  \n 
Hampfliire,  ill.  313.  |  iv.  495,  4p6.  Worthy  chafa6krs  of  him  and  h!is 
lady,  vii.  937.  .         "      ' 

DoLYNS,  Mifs,  a  vifitant  of  Mrs.  Reeves,  1.  i4,  ttC 

Dreams,  terrible  ones  of  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  838.  "IJ^g  -.^.uu  lo  uc  paid  \o 
thofc  illufions,  vi.  839,  869.  '  ' 

Drrfs,  the  tafte  of  the  prcfcuT  age,  I.  33.     Sir  IT-rgravc  Pol'     '  .'. 

Sir  Chailes  Grandifbn's,  1.  120.  |  ii.  153.     Lady  Clemtntir.a's  v- 

rou's  unaffcftcd  elegance  in  it  compared,  v.  649.  Sir  Charleses  notions  oiiiprb- 
priety  of  drcfs  j  and  reafons  for  modernizing  in  his  own,  vi.  S22.      '       . 

Duelling^'\:  136.  |  ii.  165,  i6<?,  17I,  172.  It's  bafbioii's  iifc,  K.  ij\/'t\e 
fubjet^l  embellifhed  by  obfervations  on  the  examples  of  that  kind  given — hy  the 
Horatii  and  Curialii,  ii.  175.— by  what  paflcd  betwe«fn' Thuflus  third  king  of 
Rome,  and  Albanns,  ibid. — between  Metcllus  and  Satorius,  ibid. — between 
Auguftus  and  Mark  Antony,  ibid.-^by  the  ufages  ai-h'6rtg  tlk  Tiirk's,  ibitl,-— 
Tews,  ibid. — and  Chriftians,  ibid. — between  Tvlaiefchal  Turenne  and'  the 
ileftor  Pulatine,  ibid.     Sir  Charles's  fyllogiftical  rcafoniiig  againft  it,  ii.  ijc, 

176.  Tiie  Council  of  Trent  exprefs  againft  this  barburous  prailice,  ii.  176. 
The  edi£l  of  Lewis  XIV.  againft  it,  one  of  the  grcatcft  glories  of  his  reign,  ii. 

177.  ^V^tf  Challenges.     .S^^"  ^//'o  vol.  vii.  1038,  1039:  '   ■ 

Duncan.  Captain,  a.julUy  reje^ed  admiicr  of  Mifs  Lucy  Sdby,  i.  46.'  'See 
IMifs  Lucy  Selby. 

Duties,  i.   59,  61.  |  ii.  202,  250,  252.  |  iii.  35^^43^.  [  vn.  9-4?  954- 
Z>;<^/Vj  of  a  good  wife,  ii.  191,  206,  207,  430.  |  iii.  3?;. 

E. 
Early  marriages,  inconveniences  of  ihein,  vii.  ^63. 
Eary  liUng,  i.  119.  j  v.  663. 

^  T  EducatiiKf 
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Education^  female,  the  time  for  it  from  fevcn  to  fourteen,  and  why,  I.  1%, 
A  religious  one  the  befl:  fccurlty  for  performance  of  the  matrimonial  ohli^i, 
tK>ns,  I.  14.  Neither  a  learned,  nor  a  fine  one,  of  value  but  as  it  tends  to  im- 
prove the  morals  of  men,  and  to  make  them  wife  and  good,  i.  35.  Genius  to 
be  confulted  in  it,  v.  6ao. 

Egcleton,  Mrs.  a  friend  of  Mrs.  Shirley  in  her  youth  j  her  amiable  cha- 
lafler,  and  hiftory,  vii.  996  to  998. 

Elegance^  foundation  of  It,  vii.  9^6.  jj 

Elford,  Mr.  thcfirft  lover  of  Mifs  Byron,  i.  22.  ■ 

Elizabeth,  i^^^«,  her  learning,  vi.  900. 

Emily  Jer<vots.     See  Jervois,  Mifs  Emily, 

England,  praifed  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  for  it's  temperate  climate,  coro- 
merce,  &c.  v.  715.  He  hopes,  when  he  is  fettled  in  it,  to  draw  around  him 
fuch  a  number  of  worthies,  as  will  make  his  neighbourhood  one  of  the  happicft 
Ipots  in  Britain,  v.  717. 

Englijh  readers  fond  of  ftory,  whether  probable  or  improbable,  vi.  888. 

Engltjh  tongue,  it's  excellence  among  the  modern  tongues,  iii.  416, 

Eunjy  a  felf- tormentor,  ii.  i88. 

J^qui'vocation,  ii.  200. 

Ejieetfti  a  female  word  for  love,  iii.  530, 

EvERARD  Grandifon,  couCn  to  Sir  Charles,  his  chara£\cr  from  Mifs  Gran- 
difon, i.  125.  From  Sir  Charles,  ii.  149.  His  fiouriihing  fpeech  to  Mifs 
Byron,  ii.  151.  She  thinks  him  very  uncivil  with  his  eyes,  ibid.  Farther 
charafter  from  Mifs  Byron,  ii.  153.  His  hiftory,  ii.  153,  154.  Miftakes 
foppery  for  gallantry,  ii.  194.  His  confident  offer  of  himfelf  to  Mifs  Byron, 
ii.  256.  His  penitence  for  his  faulty  morals,  and  frequent  relapfes,  iv.  495. 
3^mned  by  gamcfters,  iv.  596.  Yet,  in  a  letter  to  Sir  Charles,  values  himlclf 
on  his  knowledge  of  the  world,  v.  620.  Sir  Charles's  letter  of  advice  to  him 
on  the  ruined  ftate  of  his  affairs,  v.  642,  643.  (^^^Gaming.)  He  writes  again 
to  Sir  Charles,  v.  702.  Sir  Charles's  verbal  advice  to  him  at  Paris,  and 
difcription  of  his  meagre  figure,  and  fpiritlefs  behaviour,  v.  732,  733.  The 
gamefters  triumph  in  his  fpoils,  v.  737.  Defcription  of  him,  by  Lady  G,  v. 
737»  73^'  His  remorfe  on  comparing  Sir  Charles's  condu£l  with  his  own, 
V.  7(1.0.  And  his  own  cafe  with  that  of  Mr.  Bagenhall,  ibid.  His  pride 
of  name  and  family  mortified,  by  his  being  obliged  to  make  over  his  eftate  to 
the  gamefters,  vi.  745.  Difficulty  of  providing  for  a  broken  gentleman, 
ibid.  His  behaviour  when  vice-bitten,  vi.  815.  Releafed  from  his  promife  of 
marriage  5  and  his  affairs  likely  to  be  re-eftablifhed,  by  his  wine-merchant's 
rich  widow,  ibid.  Her  chara6ler  from  Lady  Grandifon,  and  from  himfelf. 
Oh  a  vifit  made  by  the  new-married  pair  to  Sir  Charles  and  his  lady,  vii.  913. 
They  think  themfelves  happy  in  each  other ;  and  ftie  endeavours,  by  heraldry, 
to  juftify  her  choice  of  a  broken  gentleman,  vii.  964. 

Example,  Sentiments  on  the  force  of  it,  i.  96,  115.  |  ii.  169,  170,  301.  j  iii» 
346..  I  iv.  532.  I  V.  653.  I  vi.  759,  783,  793,  797,  833.  I  vii.  913. 

J?;vra/fJ  tacit  confeifions,  iii.  398. 

Extra-vagant  men  of  family  have  few  refources,  vi.  745. 

F 

Falcqnbridge,  Mr.  a  gueft  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nuptials,  vi.  880, 
S83. 

Falconbridge,  Sir  Thomas,  a  companion  of  Mr.  Selby  in  his  field  fports, 
vi.  880. 

Fal/e  glory,  zndfalfe  (hame,  the  great  fnares  of  virtue,  i.  120, 

F«//'tf  modefty,  iii.  313.     See  Aff&6i?LUon, 

Fal/e  (hame,  iv.  483. 

Families,  little  communities;  but  few  folid  friendihjps  out  of  them,  i.  ao. 
Families  decayed,  iv.  480. 

Family  devotion,  vii.  921. 

Farnborough,  a  niiftrefs  of  SirThojnas  Grandifon,  ii.  213.  Her  death 
alarms  him,  ibid> 

Fajhion, 


i 
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Fajhiotty  iv.  54.0.  Has  often  beat  modefty  out  of  doors,  U.  592.  See  Pub- 
ffck  places. 

fatherzy  gay  and  witty,  not  always  gUt  daughters  caufc  to  thank  their  mo- 
thers for  their  fancies,  ii.  iio,  an. 

Fear  makes  cowards  loving,  iii.  360. 
-    f^mfl/^  antipathies  raillied,  vi.  859. 

Female  delicacy  is  of  a  more  delicate  text\irc  than  that  of  men,  vi.  791.  See 
Pelicacy. 

Female  dignity,  iii.  335,  336,  337,  399,  4x1,  415.  \  v.  690,  729.  |  vl.  764, 

Female  poetry,  i.  17.  |  iii.  446' 

Femalitjf  a  peculiar,  but  exprcflive,  word  of  Mr.  Selby,  vi.  793,  804,  805, 
S16,  894,  905. 

Femality^  Sentiments  upon  it,  i.  21  to  23,  28,  29,  34,  120,  ^24  to  1x7, 
140,  <4i.  I  ii.  224,  225,  227,  228,  268,  269,  274,  175.  I  iii.  368,  369,  381, 
382,  385,  412,  436,  437-1  iv.  491*  49*»  524-»  5*5>  59»-  I  v.  680,  68i.  |  vi. 
783  et  leq.  793^  797,  804,  805,  806,  811,  813,  8x410817,  821,  864,  868» 
869,  872,  873,  894,  895,  905.  I  vii.  931,  995,  1001,  1002. 

Fencingy  ii.  173. 

Fen  WICK,  Mr.  a  lover  of  Mifs  Byron,  threatens  to  follow  her  to  London, 
.is  9.  Efcorts  her,  with  Mr.  Greville,  part  of  the  way  thither,  i.  14.  En- 
-counter,  and  compromife,  between  him  and  Mr.  Greville,  i.  11,  47.  His  cha-< 
rafter  from  Mifs  Byron,  i.  21.  Meets  her  on  her  return  from  London,  iv. 
575.  Declares  his  determined  perfeverancc,  iv.  585.  Yet,  on  failure  of  fuc** 
cefs  with  her,  hints  at  his  defign  to  addrefs  Mifs  Lucy  Selby,  vi.  763.  His 
report  of  the  reiwrounter  between  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  and  Mr.  Greville  at 
Northampton,  vi.  786  to  788.  Offers  himfelf  as  a  fuitor  to  Mifs  Lucy  Sclby^ 
vi.  789.  His  account  of  Sir  Charles's  pleafant  and  lively  behaviour,  among  a 
large  co.'aapany  of  gentlemen,  at  Mr.  Greville's,  vi.  831.  Rejcfted  by  Mif« 
Lucy  Selby,  refoJves  to  bring  a  wife  from  Carlifle,  vi.  841. 

Ferdinand  of  Medicis,  Cardinal,  lays  down  the  purple,  and  marries,  vu 

748.  ... 
.  Filial  piety,  vi.  822,  840.  |  vii.  916.     See  Sir  C/;flr//i Grandifon. 

FiLMKR,  Mr.  Sir  Thomas  Grandifon's  Irifti  fteward;  his  diftioneft  fubtlety, 

ai.  234.     Difappointed  by  finding  Sir  Thomas  incapable  of  figning  his  accounts, 

-ii.  %4<ft.     Seeks  to  captivate  Sir  Charles  with  the  beauty  of  Mifs  Obrien,  ii.  249. 

•      f/ff^  gentleman,  i.  120,  128.     ^f^  good  man.     See  Sir  Charles  Grandifon, 

.  throughout  thai  article. 

.  Firjflorey  generally  firft  folly,  ii  219.  (  iv.  530.  Few  women  have  their  firft 
loves,  vi.  762.  I  vii.  1000,  1001.  Few  firft  loves  fit  to  be  encouraged,  vii. 
jooi.     See  Vincibility  0/ Lo've. 

Flattery,  i.  14,  16,  17,  25,  26,  29,  30,  49,  57- J  »'•  194,  165. 

Fleet  parfon,  defcription  of  one,  i.  102-  And  of  his  clerk,  i.  104.  Fru- 
ftrated  in  their  defigned  fei-vice  to  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen,  i.  105. 

i^/00/ and  a  wit  equally  unmanageable,  ii.  162,  295. 

Fondnefs  of  a  married  pair  in  publick,  a  degree  of  immorality,  iv.  564,  587, 

For  tune -hunter  Sy  iii.  314.  i'r^  Libertines.  .S"^^  Publick  places. 
-^  Fowler,  Afr.  addrcifes  Mifs  Byron,  i.  24.  His  charaaer  from  her, 
ibid.  Vifits  her  with  Sir  Rowland  Meredith  his  ur.-rlc,  i.  50  to  56.  Defpairs, 
i.  56.  Plan  of  the  tour  which  he  propofcs  to  take,  in  order  to  conquer  his 
pufllon,  and  eftablifh  his  health,  ii.  149.  Carries  a  generous  letter  to  her  from 
Sir  Rowland,  ir.  570.  Her  kind  behaviour  to  him,  and  pity  of  him,  ibid. 
[S'rr  M//>  Byron,  vol.  iv.]  Dcfues  to  vifit  her  once  more,  vi.  763.  Goes  to 
liriftol  for  his  health,  vii.  908.  Vifits,  with  his  uncle.  Sir  Charles  Grandifon, 
and  his  lady,  at  Grandifon  Hall,  and  pavs  a  handfome  compliment  to  the  merit 
of  Sir  Charles,  vii.  931,  932.  His  uncle's  propofal  of  marriage  for  him  (but 
without  his  participation)  with  Mifs  Lucy  Selby,  vii.  933,  934.  Lidy  Gran- 
^fon's  favouiabie  opinion  of  him  with  regard  to  her  coufin  Lucy,  vii.  938,  9';9. 

6  T  z  Frampton, 


io6o  indp:x, 

Frampton,  LaJy^  a  relation  and  coiicfj^ondcnt  of  Mr.  Cr*vijle,  i.  lo.  Is 
earncft  with  Mifs  Byron  in  his  favour,  vi.  763. 

franknefs  of  heart,  ii.  192,  259,  z6z.  [  iii.  371,  332.  |  vi.  £»o.  iiee  Mifs 
Byron's  charaSier  throughout. 

Free  Mafotiry,  a  great  deal  of  it  in  )ove,  iv.  59/). 

French,  fond  of  lentimenc ;  Englilli,  offloiy,  yi.  838. 

Friend  of  man  kind  j  a  much  raoie  glorious  char^^er  than  that  of  the  conqueror 
of  nations,  iii.  353. 

fri>W/y  freedom  will  p\(er  be  acknowledged  as  a  favour  by  the  worthy,  vii.  942. 

Friend/hip  is  the  bairn  and  feafoning  of  life,  iii.  336.  No  motive  of  it  can 
juftify  a  wrong  a6lion,  iii.  34.9.  It's  eflence,  iii.  398.  The  bafis  of  true  love, 
IV. ,507.  A  delicate  union  of  like  miods,  which  exalts  human  nature,  iv.  522. 
Love,  even  when  it's  hiotive  is  marriage,  does  not  always  in  that  ftate  ripen  into 
friendfhip,  ibid.  It's  power  of  lefilniog  diftance  of  place,  vii.  287.  See  aifo 
for  fentirnents  on.this  nohte perfeBion  of  the  human  viind,  i.  122.  j  ii.  158,  168, 
*20,  251.  I  iii.  Siiy  3i5»  336*  339>  3^2,  4-oi,  4-i6,  4.17.  |  v.  6zi,  624,  645, 
649,  737.  1  vi.  746.'  lyii.  5142. 

Funerals i  ii.  239* 

G. 

G.  Earl  of,  father  of  Lord  G.  his  firft  vifit,  with  Lady  Gertrude  his  fifter, 
to  Mifs  Charlotte  Grandifou,  on  his  fon's  behalf,  iv.  481,  482.  His  earneft- 
nefs  for  his  fon's  fpeedy, marriage,  iv.  515.  Vifjts  herafecond  time^  with  Lady 
Gertrude,  ibid.  ^Rejoices  in  her  coufent  to  mcirry  his  fon,  iv.  516.  Hi3 
prefents  to  her,  iv.^  521.  Hts  letter,  urging  Lady  G.  to  return  from  Northamp- 
toplhlre,  v.  665. 

Q.  LQrd,  an  admirer  of  Mifs  Charlotte  Grandlfon;  his  chara6^er  from  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon,  ii.  149.  A  connoifleur,  ii.  152.  Ridiculed  by  Mifs  Gran- 
<di.iCon,  for  his  col,le(5lion  of  infe6ls,  ibid.  His  character  compared  by  Sir 
Chirks  with  that  of  Sir  Vv"  alter  Watkyns,  (another  admirer  of  Mifs  Grandifon) 
and  preferred  to'it,  ii.  263,  264.  His  farther  charafler  from  Sir  Charles,  iii, 
3*$3#  381-     His  marriage  celebrated,  iv.  529,  et  feq. 

[For  the:r  fvec^uent  quarrels  and  reconcilements,  fee  Mifs  Charlotte  Grandifon,  VoIs» 
IV.  and  v.], 

His  character,  from  Mifs  Byron,  iv.  536.  Ridiculed  by  his  lady  for  his  tafte 
an- moths,  butterflies,  fhells,  and  china,  iv.  580,  581.  Prefents  his  collection 
of  fhells  to  Mifs  Jervois,  iv.  581.  Prefents  Lady  G.  with  a  parrot  and  parro- 
quet,  V.  668.  Mifs  Byron's  favourable  opinion  of  his  underftanding,  v.  669. 
His  fondnefs  for  his  lady,  v.  733.  Dr.  Bartlett's  advantageous  chara6ler  of 
him  to  her,  v.  741.  More  of  her  humourous  flippancies  to  him,  ibid.  |  vi. 
767,  873,  879,  882,  892,  893,  894.  I  vii.  909.  Attends  Sir  Charles  and 
Lady  Grandifon  to  Grandifon  Hall,  vii.  914.  Prepares  the  houfc  in  Grofvenor 
Square  for  the  reception  of  the  Porretta  farfiily,  vii.  965.  Receives  the  Count 
of  Belvedere  at  St.  James's  Square,  vii.  976.  In  agonies  for  his  lady's  fafety 
in  childbirth,  vii.  990,  His  tranfport  on  furprizing  her  employed  in  the  ten- 
idereft  office  of  a  true  mother,  vii.  999,  1000. 

G.  Lady.     See  Mifs- Charlotte  Gra.r\di[on. 

Galliard,  Mr.  a  worthy  young  merchant,  married  to  Mifs  Danby,  iii, 
347.  I  iv.  520. 

Galliard,  Mr.  fenior,  makes  apropofal  of  marriage  to  Sir  Charles  Gran* 
difon,  iv.  536. 

Gamaliel,  who  would  be  deemed  fuch  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  were  he 
in  parliament,  vii.  1023. 

Gamingy  Sir  Charles  Grandifon'' «;  opinion  of  the  payment  of  thofe  debts  which 
the  world  calls  debts  of  honour,  v.  642.  In  what  cafes  he  would  have  a  lofcr 
cill  in  to  his  aid  the  laws  of  his  country,  ibid.  Adverfity  the  trial  of  prin- 
ciple, ibid.  Two  things  to  be  guarded  againft  by  every  lofer,  ibid.  Better  to 
be  a  fufferer  than. a  defrsuder,  ibid,    A  M^i'  deferves  his  f;ite  for  putting  to 

'    ■  hazard 
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hazard  a  certainty,  in  hopes  of  obtaining  a  (hare  vn  the   prppesty  of  anotiKT, 
itjid.      Fartlier  refleiTiloui.  on  this  pciniciaus  pr:i6tite,  v.  731. 

G^f/ii/ig-maJIerneccffvivy  toconiplcat  the  education  of  a  niodern  fine  bd;  ,  1.  19, 

G^ifco/iy  the  bluftering  temper  of  one  dcfciihed,  iv.  597. 

Generofity^  Sentimentsi  on  th:U  noble  quality,  i.  134.  j  il.  24.7,  251.  j  ill. 
319.  344.  345.  347,  34^-  I  iv.  4H»  5-9.  53^,  572,  573-  I  v.  G^d,  670,  677, 
6S5,  731,  73*-  I  vj.  761,  764.  5J65.  I  vii.  921,  941. 

Generous  \ost\-i  ii.  220,  283.  |  iii.  403.  j  iv.  573.  J  vi.  812,  840,  855. 
,  Genius' s^  different,  given  by  Providence  for  different  ends,  and  that  ail  might 
become  ufeful  links  of  the  fame  great  chain,  v.  620. 

Gentleman^  the  difficulty  of  providing  for  a  broken  one,  vi.  745. 

Gertrude,  Ladj^  maiden  aunt  to  Lord  G.  her  chara^cr  from  Mifs  By- 
ron, iv.  4S1,  482.  Prepares  fonie  rich  prcfcnts  for  Mifs  Grandifon,  on  her 
nuptials,  iv.  521.  Endeavours  to  fhamc  her  on  the  fubje(5l  of  chamber -mar- 
riages, iv.  523,  524.  Her  realons  for  remaining  fingle,  iv.  540.  Her  rtory 
oj  a  fatJier  who  obliged  his  daughter  to  mairy  at  the  age  of  fifteen,  for  intcrellcd 
views,  iv.  542.  Her  lolid  rv.'m:uks,  by  way  of  defence  of  the  linglc  llate,  ia 
preference  to  impiudent  mairiages,  vii.  1002,  1003. 

GiACOMO  ddla  PorrcttOy  [Vol.  III.]  a  general  officer  in  the  fervice  of  the 
King  of  the  Two  Sicilies,  eldeit  brother  of  Lady  Clementina;  his  brave,  but 
liaughty  character,  386.  His  civil  Invitation  of  the  Chevalier  Grandilbn  (fo 
called  in  Italy)  to  Naples,  388.  Exalpcrated  by  his  refulhl  of  becoming  a 
Roman  catholick,  withdraws  his  favour  from  him,  393.  The  chevalier  cau- 
tioned not  to  meet  him,  431.  His  haughty  demeanor  in  a  conference  wiUi  him, 
upon  a  prclumptlon  that  his  lifter  had  been  refufed  by  him,  435  to  438.  •  Makes 
liim  a  fullen  vilit  at  his  lodgings  on  the  fame  mifconceptiou,  ibid.  Continuance 
of  his  ix'fentment  intimated  to  the  chevalier  by  his  brother  Jvronymo,  438, 
439.  The  chevalier's  relblution  to  avoid  a  meditated  rencounter,  439.  He 
and  the  family  determine  that  the  chevalier  is  unworthy  of  their  alliance,  and 
of  his  refentment,  ibid.  Angry  with  his  filler  for  her  attachment  to  the  che- 
valier, he  vents  his  dilpleafure  on  Jeronyjno,  456.  His  indignant  behaviour 
to  the  chevalier,  in  full  affembly,  on  the  latter's  taking  leuvc  of  the  whole  fa- 
mily, 460  to  462.  [.S"^t'  Sir  CharUs  Grandifon,  vol.  iii.]  His  violence  fubducd 
"by  the  chevalier's  prudence,  they  agree  to  meet  at  Naples,  463,  Advlfes  the 
family  to  change  the  harlli  meafures  ufcd  with  Clementina,  466.  Endeavours 
to  (julet  his  filler's  apprehenfions  for  the  chevalier's  fafcty,  466,  467.  Prevents 
her  efcape  by  the  garden-wall,  in  the  difordcr  of  her  mind,  470.  Vifited,  ac- 
cording to  promife,  by  the  chevalier  at  Naples,  471.  His  cold  behaviour  in  it," 
471  to  474.     His  civil  behaviour  at  parting,  474. 

GiACOMO,  [Vol.  IV.]  vifits  his  filter  at  Florence,  In  company  wiih  Lady 
Sforza;  and  takes  her  from  thence.  His  reafons  for  it,  502,  503.  Releafes 
her  from  her  coiifinement  at  L  .dy  Sforza's,  where  fhe  was  cruelly  ufcd,  504. 
LSee  Lady  Laurana.]  Refufes  to  join  in  inviting  the  chevalier  to  return  to  Italy- 
J05.  Contents  to  the  invitiition,  and  attends  his  filler,  with  his  new-married 
ady,  to  Bologna,  601.  His  infulting  behaviour  excites  the  chevalier's  indig- 
nation and  contempt.     Their  angry  conference,  and  reconciliation,  609  ct  (eq, 

GiACOMO,  [Vol.  v.]  his  open  and  free  behaviour  to  Sir  Charles,  613.  Re- 
lapfes  into  his  farmer  incivility,  615.  The  bifliop  makes  up  the  breach,  615, 
616.  His  behaviour  on  the  differer.t  changes  of  his  fifter's  diforder,  617  to 
619.  He  receives  Sir  Charles,  on  his  fecond  vifit  at  Naples,  as  his  brother  and 
friend,  647.  Again  receives  him  there  with  high  civility,  713.  On  his  filler's 
declining  to  marry,  advifes  his  family  to  accept  of  Sir  Charles's  invitation  to 
England,  715.     Pities  Sir  Charles  on  his  emotion  at  parting  with  her,  721. 

GiACOMO  [Vol.  VI.]  warmly  urges  his  filler  to  njarry,  746,  780.  Offers 
to  obtain  the  general  confent  to  her  marriage  with  Sir  Charles,  if  flie  will  give  up 
her  wifhes  after  the  fequcllered  life,  S43.  Recants  his  millakcngrounds  for  ex- 
ception, and  repents  of  his  rude  behaviour  to  Sir  Charles,  844.  Frel|i  motives 
from  Sir  Charles's  letters  to  his  filler  and  Jeronymo,  for  his  urgency  to  her  to 
carry,  ibid.— "Wilh  a  view  to  favour  thv  Count  of  Bclvedeie,  847. 
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GiACOMO  [Vol.  VII.]  terrifies  his  fifter,  by  too  violently  iifj»inp:hcr  con* 
fcnt  to  marry  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  934.  Vifits  her  at  Florence,  54.0. 
Threatens  herj  but,  finding  harfh  ineafures  ineffe6tual,  endeavouis  to  pcrfuade 
her  to  marry  the  count,  941.  Plis  rcafon  for  defiling  her  to  marry,  94.2.  His 
l^enerous,  yet  violent,  chara6ler,  from  Sir  Charles,  943.  Inccnfcd  againft'his 
lifter  for  her  flight,  952.  His  abfence  agreeable  to  Clementina,  on  account  of 
his  hafty  and  inexorable  temper,  972.  He  continues  his  zeaj  for  her  marriage 
with  the  count,  and  the  performance  of  his  grandf:ithcr's  will,  981.  His  let- 
ter to  Jeronymo  in  England,  acquainting  him  with  the  unhappy  end  of  the 
cruel  Laurana,  1028.     High  praii'es  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,    ibid. 

GiFFARD,  Mrs.  a  woman  of  mean  birth,  and  low  cunning,  manages 
jLord  W.  by  teazing,  more  abfolutely  than  a  wife  of  birth  and  fortune  could 
have  done  by  duty  and  afFe6^ion,  ii.  237.  Lord  W.  (refolvcd  to  part  with  her) 
applies  to  Sir  Charles  Grandilon  for  his  advice  and  affiftance,  iii.  334.  Her 
cafe  properly  diftinguilhed  by  Sir  Charles  from  that  of  Mrs.  Oldham,  iii.  335. 
Her  lord  not  inclining,  however,  to  comply  with  the  terms  ftipulated  at  taking 
her  into  keeping,  Sir  Charles  brings  all  to  bear  in  fuch  a  manner  as  difplays  his 
juftice,  prudence,  generofity,  goodnefs,  all  at  once,  and  attrafls  the  admiration 
and  blefiings  of  his  uncle,  iii.  334  to  346.     See  Sir  Charles  Grandifon. 

Girls,  fentiments  concerning  them,  i.  33.  |  ii.  214.  |  iii.  328.  j  iv.  579.  Tbe 
beginning  and  progrefs  of  love  in  giddy  ones,  vi.  814,  815.  |  vii.  looj. 

Glory,  great  mifchiefs  occafioned  by  the  word  and  thing  fo  called,  ii.  275. 

Godfrey,  Mr.  agu::ftat  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nuptials,  vi.  880,  883. 

Goody  goodnefs y  ii.  200.  J  iii.  337,  358,  382,  399,  400,427.  |  iv.  508,  653, 
508.  I  vii.  looi. 

'  Gooi/man,  i.  95,  128,  136.  [  ii.  161,  169,  174,  195,  196,  248,  250,  266, 
492,  301,  ibid.  I  iii.  314,  323,  553,  462.  |  iv.  494,  510,  515,  528,  579,  581. 
V.  625,  628,  629,  672,  694,  717,  726,  741.  I  vi.  771,  801,  831,  895.  j  vii, 

91?)  9^i>  972. 

A  good  man  will  honour  him  who  lives  up  to  his  religious  profeilion,  what- 
ever it  be,  ii.  176.  Such  a  one  lives  to  his  own  heart ;  thinks  it  ill  manners  to 
flight  the  world's  opinion;  yet  will  regard  thathviX.  in  the  fecond  place,  iii.  314, 
He  will  not,  by  his  complaifance,  countenance  the  enormities  of  the  great,  iii. 
319.  A  good  man  muft  have  difficulties  to  encounter  with,  by  which  a  man 
«f  the  world  would  not  be  embarraffed,  iii.  348.  A  good  man's  life  is  a  con- 
tinual warfare  with  his  paffions,  iii.  411.  A  good  man  is  a  prince  of  the 
Almighty's  creation,  iii.  463.     See  Sir  C/^^r/^j  Grandifon. 

Goo^-nature  ig  the  diftinftion  of  the  true  fatirift,  i.  35.  And  the  cha- 
Tafteriftick  of  youth,  iii.  464. 

Good  w'lfcy  i.  20,  24,  i"^^  Z./7^  Grandifon,  mother  of  Sir  Cbarles.  AlfoMifi 
Byron,  vol.  vii.     See  alfo  Mrs.  Seihy,  Mrs,  Shirley. 

Good  women  refleft  honour  on  all  thofe  who  had  any  hand  in  tlieir  education, 
atid  on  the  company  they  keep,  i.  30.  A  good  woman  is  one  of  the  greateft 
glories  of  the  creation,  ii.  272.  |  iii.  367.  See  alfo ^  iii.  313.  |  vi.  872,  et  alibi. 

Grandifon,  Everard.     .^^^Everard. 
,  Grandifon,  Sir  Charles,   father  of  Sir  Thomas  j    his  frugal  charaSlerj 
ii.  205. 

Grandifon,  SirTnOMAS,  father  of  Sir  Charles,  [Vol.  II.]  154,  173.  A 
man  of  gaiety  and  magnificence,  ibid.  Dcfperately  wounded  in  a  duel,  ibid. 
Defigns  to  bring  up  his  fon  a  foldier,  1 74.  Farther  hints  of  the  duel,  1 91 .  His 
fine  perfon  and  profufion  of  expences,  205.  His  poetical  vein  of  fervice  to 
him  in  gaining  his  lady,  ibid.  A  complaifant  butcarelefs  hufband.  Inftances 
of  the  latter,  206,  207.  His  opinion,  that  daughters  are  an  incumbrance,  208, 
Parting  fcene  between  him  and  his  lady  on  her  death-bed,  208  to  210.  Per- 
inits  his  fon  to  travel,  in  order  to  moderate  his  grief  for  the  death  of  hi«  mo- 
ther, 211.  Places  Mrs.  Oldham  over  his  daughters,  ibid.  On  their  relu6^ance 
to  receive  her  as  their  governels,  (after  his  intimacy  with  her  became  known) 
he  keeps  her  at  his  feat  in  Efl'ex,  in  as  much  ftate  as  if  /he  were  his  wife,  ibid. 
Becomes  a  flave  to  his  paflions.  and  keeps  another  miftrefs  in  town,  212.  Pro-' 
hibits  his  daughters  and  their  brother  correfponding,  ibid,    His  reafon  for  it, 

213. 


HISTORICAL    AND  CH  AR  ACTE  RISTICAL.    '1063 

5.1 3.  Avowedly  keeps  his  fon  abroad,  becaufe  his  j^od  morals  would  difgrtce 
his  own,  ibid.  Temporary  remoric  on  the  death  of  his  town  nuUrefs,  ibrd. 
His  treatment  of  Lord  L.  on  his  addrefs  to  Mifs  Caroline,  and  of  both  hiii 
dnughters,  on  that  occafion,  more  like  a  m:in  of  wit,  than  an  indulgent  pa- 
rent, 213  to  132.  (iW  Earl  of  L.  Lady  L.  Mifs  Grandifon.)  High  words  (on 
Lord  L.'s  propofal)  between  him  and  Lord  W.  who  hate  each  other  for  their 
contrary  vices,  232.  (^See  Lord  W.)  Intends  to  permit  his  fon  to  return  5 
but  irrefolute  what  to  do  with  Mrs.  Oldham,  ibid.  Leaves  his  two  fteward» 
to  examine  each  other's  accounts,  being  afliamed  th:it  his  fon  lliould  infpeft  into 
the  particular  items,  233,  234.  His  propuled  reformation  obltru6ted,  by  his 
being  newly  captivated  with  Mifs  Obrien,  234.  Terms  on  which  he  was  to 
take  her  into  keeping,  ibid.  He  endeavours  to  find  excufes  for  keeping  his 
fon  abroad,  ibid.  While  he  is  treating  with  Mrs.  Oldham  about  parting  with 
her,  is  Ibized  with  a  violent  fever,  and  becomes  delirious  :  recovering  his  fenfes, 
he  regrets  his  unkindnef*  to  his  daughters;  wiflies  for  time  for  repentance, 
which  he  finds  moft  difficult  when  he  Hands  moft  in  need  of  it  j  and  dies  in 
dreadful  agonies,  135,  236. 

Grandilbn,  late  Lady,  mother  of  Sir  Charles,  her  excellent  charafler, 
[Vol.  II.]  154,  173.  Inftils  into  her  fon's  mind  the  principles  of  true 
magnanimity,  benevolence,  and  forgivencl's  of  injuries,  ibid.  Her  inftruftions 
to  him  with  relation  to  the  limited  wic  of  the  fcience  of  defence,  ibid.  He  is 
commanded  by  his  father  to  confider  her  as  his  oracle  in  points  of  honour,  fince 
(he  could  well  diftinguiih  between  true  and  falfe  glory,  and  would  not  have  her 
fon  a  coward,  ibid.  Her  noble  extraflion,  and  farther  charafler,  205,  xo6. 
Endeavours,  by  her  ceconomy,  to  enable  her  hu(band  to  fupport  his  extra- 
vagance without  injury  to  his  family,  ibiJ.  iiti  gcuciou-.  benevolent,  and 
hofpitable  fpirit;  in  which  fhe  alfumes  to  herfelf  only  the  fecondary  merit  of 
being  her  hulband's  almoner,  ibid.  Her  tcrulcr  reception  of  him  afier  a  caufe- 
lefs  abfence  of  fix  months,  207.  Her  dying  advice  to  her  daughters  to  love 
their  brother,  208.  Requefts  Sir  Thomas  to  join  with  her  in  blefliug  their 
three  children,  209.  Refules  to  permit  him  to  accufe  himfclf,  210.  Takes  aa 
affefting  leave  of  him,  ibid.     And  dies,  ibid. 

CJrandifon,  Mrs.  Eleanor,  fifter  of  Sir  Thomas,  ill-treated  by  him,  xi^ 
226,  228.  Vifitcd  at  York  by  Sir  Charles,  ii.  254.  Arrives  in  town,  iv.  597, 
Refpefts  Dr.  Bartlett,  v.  632.  Was  a  methodill  in  Yorklhiie,  ibid.  Takes 
the  part  of  Lord  G.  againrt  Lady  G.  her  niece,  v.  633.  Detected  by  Lady  G. 
in  hearing  and  countenancing  his  complaints  againfl  her,  ibid.  Obtains  her 
cxcufe  for  interfering  between  a  man  and  his  wife,  v.  634.  Makes  up  a  quai'rel 
between  the  married  pair,  v.  635  to  638.  In(tru6ls  her  niece  to  behave  better  to 
her  lord,  v.  646.  Lqfcs  two  of  her  fore-teeth,  v.  666.  Gives  a  relation  to  her 
niece  of  her  difappointment  in  love,  and  lays  it  at  the  door  of  her  late  brother* 
V.  667.  On  Sii-  Clwrles's  return  to  England,  entertains  the  company  with  her 
dreaojs,  v.  733,  734.  Enquires  after  Lady  Clementina,  and  hopes  her  nephew 
need  not  go  out  of  England  for  a  wife,  vi.  756,  767,  768.  The  various  ufea 
to  which  fhe  puts  her  lett«*:-cafe,  vi.  816,  817.  She  regiets  her  not  being  to 
be  prefent  at  liis  wedding,  vi.  870.  Her  delight  in  nurfingLady  L.'s  infant^ 
vi.  872.  She  pities  Mils  Byron  on  the  near  approach  of  her  nuptials,  ibid. 
Officioufly  direfts  the  nurfe  of  Lady  L.'s  child  in  her  o£ice,  vii.  910.  Her 
ra/b  vow,  made  in  refentment  for  Sir  Thomas's  former  treatment  of  her» 
vii.  994. 

Grandifon,  Sir  Charles,  [Vol.  I.]  his  chaia(5ler,  by  one  of  his  fervants, 
S7.  His  rcfcueof  Mifs  Byron,  ibid.  Relates  the  particulars  of  it  to  his  fifter 
and  to  Mr.  Reeves,  <p.  to  95.  Claims  Mifs  Byron  for  his  third  fifter,  96. 
Admired  by  Mrs.  Reeves,  Lady  Betty  Williams,  and  Mifs  Clements,  on  his 
attending  Mifs  Byron  home  from  Colnebrook,  9S,  et  fcq.  Inclofes  in  a  letter 
to  Mr.  Reeves,  Wilfon's  penitent  letter  j  and  gives  his  reafons  for  forgiving 
him,  112.  His  chara6t(.r,  and  defcription  of  his  perfon,  by  Mifs  Byron,  119 
to  123.  He  vifits  Mifs  Byron,  134.  Exprcfles  himfelf  with  quicknefs,  in 
apprehcnfion  that  Mifs  Byron  has  given  Mr.  Bagenhall's  letter  any  of  her 
aucatiwi,  135,  136.    [^.'/ Ba^enhall.  J    Challenged  by  Sii  Har^ravc  PoUexfcn, 

135' 


1064 


INDtX, 


t^';.     His  ]cU(r  io  ^ir  ll^r^rtwc  on  tint  fubj    "       -'.  tit.     Conrrrencc  with 
Mr.  Bagenhnll  on  the  i:inic  fuhjcfl,  with  his  ■  -.tinicnti  on  th,:  occafion, 

I45,  tj\.6.     His  indifFcrencc  with  reganl  to  death,  14^, 

Grnnilifon,  Sir  Charles,  [Vol.  II.]  praifrs  his  wnn!  to  Mifx  Byron,  156. 
[See  Mijs  Jcrvois.]  His  moderation  and  charity  in  fpraking  (jf  bad  people,  ibid. 
Can  compliment  one  Indy  withoiit  depreciating  another,  ibid.  Prclents  his 
XA'ard  to  Mifs  Byron,  ibid.  His  kind  behaviour  to  his  Cervant'^,  151.  Hi> 
fcrcnity  on  receiving  a  dil'agreeablc  mefTag^,  ibid.  His  polite  behaviour  to  Dr, 
Bartlett,  ibid.  Endeavours  to  draw  out  into  notice  the  doftor's  bafhful  merit, 
154..  His  compliment  to  Mifs  Byron  on  her  nmfical  accomplifhments,  15^. 
Another  conference  with  Mr.  Bagenhall,  j^<)^  et  feq.  In  which  he  gives  his 
opinion  of  the  laws  of  honour,  t6o.  And  intrepidly  invites  himfelf  to  brealc- 
5a ft  with  Sir  Hargrave,  upon  his  challenge,  160,  161.  The  rules  which  he 
conflantly  obfcrvcs  on  a  challenge,  161.  Particulars  of  the  conference  between 
him  and  Sir  Hargrave,  at  the  hcufe  of  the  latter,  164,  et  feq.  Does  honour  to^ 
his  mother's  memory  for  the  care  fhe  took  of  his  education,  173.  His  great 
adroitnefs  and  diligence  in  the  maniigement  of  bufmefs,  185.  What  his  em- 
ployments are,  ibid.  His  perfonal  advantages,  ibid.  A  friend  to  marriage, 
192.  Improves  upon  Mifs  Byron  in  every  converfation,  195.  Induces  Sir 
Hargrave  and  Mr.  Merceda  to  do  juftice  to  the  penitent  Wilfon,  ibid.  His 
chara6ler  from  Mifs  Grandifon,  ibid.     He  has  few  fecrets,  198. 

Grandifon,  Sir  Charles,  [Vol.  II.  continued]  his  filters  acquaint  Mifs 
Byron  with  fome  of  his  excellences  in  his  early  youth,  ao8  to  210.  And  of 
liis  filial  duty  when  abroad,  216,  218,  232,  233.  Defcription  of  his  perfon 
rnd  manners  at  the  age  of  feventeen,  237.  Of  his  tender  behaviour  to  them  on 
his  return,  238.  Of  his  prudent  care  of  his  fathei-'s  funeral;  and  fentiments 
on  the  folemn  fubjc6i:,  239.  Of  his  dexterity  in  bufmefs,  ibid.  Of  his  mother's 
bequeft  to  him ;  and  her  charafter  of  him  when  a  youth,  24.3,  244.  Of  his 
checking  his  fillers  for  their  haughty  demeanor  to  Mrs.  OHham,  his  father's 
late  miftrefs  j  and  of  his  great  behaviour  to  her,  242,  244  to  248.  He  has  no 
vices  of  his  own  to  cover,  by  the  extenfivenefs  of  his  charity  and  benefice«ce, 
548.  They  give  an  account  of  his  conduct:  with  regard  to  his  father's  bafe 
ftewards,  248,  249.  Of  his  endeavour  to  conceal  his  father's  frailty  from  the 
knowledge  of  the  world  5  and  of  his  portioning  and  marrying  off  Mifs  Obricn, 
an  intended  new  miftrefs  of  his  father,  249.  Of  his  conference  with  Lord  W. 
in  which  he  overcame  that  nobleman's  prejudices  conceived  againft  him  on  his 
father's  account,  250  to  252.  Of  his  generofity  to  theia,  left  as  they  were, 
abfolutely  in  his  power,  252  to  254.  And,  at  Mifs  Byron's  requeft,  they  give 
the  particulars  of  his  manly  and  prudent  condu6l  towards  his  profligate  gover- 
nor, when  he  firft  went  abroad,  254,  255. 

Grandifon,  -S^V  Charles,  [Vol.11,  continued]  his  own  benefaction 
to  WilfoT) ;  a:nd  reafons  for  it,  259.  Attends  I\Ir.  Danby  in  his  ficknefs,  and 
at  his  dtath,  260.  He  tries  his  fifter  Charlotte's  love-caufe,  ibid,  et  feq.  Is 
founded  by  his  tv/o  fifters  on  his  inclinations  as  to  marriage,  278,  279.  He 
warmly  praifes  Mils  Byron,  280,  28t.  His  notion  of  weighing  the  merits  and 
demerits  of  perfons  in  oppofite  fcalcs,  and  judging  of  them  by  the  prepondera- 
ting one,  283.  Lets  a  leafe  of  his  good  opinion  to  perfons  at  his  firft  acq-uain- 
tance  with  them,  which  he  either  renews, "or  nor,  at  the  expiration  of  it,  ibid. 
His  fentiment!?  cm  love  and  courtfhip,  283,  284.  On  libertines,  284.  On  re- 
tribution, with  regard  to  women  v/ho  marry  in  hopes  to  bury  their  hufbands, 
ibid.  On  the  performances  of  young  poetefles,  5185.  Extricates  his  fifttf 
Charlotte  from  her  imprudent  engagement  with  Captain  Anderfon,  286,  et  leq- 
Dr.  Bartlett  defends  him  againft  the  charge  of  reiervectnfefs,  292.  His  opiniou 
of  Mifs  Byron,  293.  The  doctor's  and  Lord  L.^s  account  of  the  general  etti- 
mation  he  ftood  in  among  ladies  abroad,  294.  Why  Mifs  Byron  wiihes  he  had 
fome  faults,  295.  He  attends  the  funeral  of  his  friend  Mr.  Danby,  ibid. 
His  noble  behaviour  to  the  nephews  and  niece  of  that  gentleman,  290,  et  feq. 
Account,  extracted  from  Dr.  Bartlett's  papers,  of  his  exemplary  behavioftr  in 
his  younger  years  when  abroad,  302.  Of  his  flrf{^  acquaintance  with  the  doc- 
tor, ibid.     And  with  Mr.  Beaucharnp,  304.     Of  his  living  the  do6tof  froin 
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tTie  bow  fti-lng,  "505.  Of  his  vifitinsf  Afia  and  Africa,  ibid.  And  of  his 
tuiniftiing  his  friend  Beuuchamp,  from  his  own  finances,  with  means  to  profe- 
cute  his  trarcis,  306,  307. 

Grandifon,  Sir  Charles,  [Vol.  Tit.]  firft  mentions  advices  from  Bo- 
logna, 313.  Beautifies  his  church,  ibid.  Care  for  his  ward  Mifs  Jcrvois, 
313,  314.  His  high  opinion  of  Mifs  Byron,  515.  Purpofes  to  go  to  Paris 
on  the  duties  of  his  executoifliip  to  his  late  friend  Mr.  Danby,  ibid.  His 
fcheme  of  portioning  young  maidens:  ether  of  his  charities,  316,  His  few 
fccrcts  fuch  only  as  could  not  yield  pleafure  to  his  friends,  were  they  to  know 
them,  320.  How  he  deals  with  his  fiftcr  Charlotte's  humorous  curiofity,  ibid. 
Calls  his  own  behaviour  into  queftlon,  for  exciting  too  much  awe  in  his  fifters, 
ibid.  Fruftrates  the  bafe  dclign  of  Mrs.  Jervois  againft  her  daughter,  325. 
His  charafter  from  Mr.  Dcane,  527.  He  joins  Mr.  Deane  in  the  praifes  of 
Mifs  Byron,  both  as  to  mind  and  pcrfon,  327.  His  rcadinef*  to  undertake 
long  and  difficult  journies,  upon  a  proper  call,  ibid.  Difficulty  of  particu- 
larizing his  virtues,  333.  Frees  his  uncle,  Lord  W.  from  his  infolent  miftrcfs, 
(See  Gift'ard)  and  prevails  upon  him  (contrary  to  his  own  intereft,  as  next 
heir)  to  refolve  to  marry,  and  to  lead  a  life  of  fobricty,  334,  et  feq.  A  friend 
to  the  fex  ;  and  thinks  not  well  of  the  man  who  is  not,  337.  Confirms  the  hap- 
jilncls  of  the  whole  Danby  family,  34.7.  His  goodnefs,  when  abroad,  to  another 
mercantile  family,  in  cancelling  a  bond  for  money  lent  by  him,  347,  34?.  In- 
fokntly  broken  in  upon  by  Mr.  OHara,  his  wife,  and  Captain  Salmonct,  he 
is  grieved  for  giving  way  to  paflion,  efpecially  in  his  own  houfe,  349  to  353c 
He  is  not  to  be  bribed  even  by  beauty,  354.  Again  regrets  his  pailionatc  be- 
haviour. 355.  His  tendernefs  and  indulgence  to  Mifs  Jcrvois,  and  ju Rice  to 
lier  wicked  mother,  35410357.  Sounded  by  his  filler  Charlotte  on  his  in- 
clinations as  to  tnarriage,  350  to  362.  He  founds  her  in  return  ;  when  fiie,  by 
an  air  of  coquetry,  which  he  cannot  allow  in  his  fiftcr,  makes  him  angry  j  but 
(hews  the  moft  noble  placability  on  the  occafion,  362  to  366.  His  fentimcnts 
on  Mils  Byron's  letter,  367,  368.  Relumes  the  enquiry  into  his  filler  Charlotte's 
opinion  of  her  two  fuitoi-sj  and,  on  her  light  anfwers,  refers  himfelf  to  Mifc 
Byron,  to  acquaiju  him  with  her  mind,  368,  ct  feq.  Pleal'antly  expolts  the 
pompous  and  unnatural  llile  of  romance,  371.  Gives  an  account  of  an  attempt 
made,  by  inltigation  of  the  wicked  father  of  the  young  Danbys,  on  the  life 
of  his  late  brother,  376,  377.  Receive,^  letters  which  dilturb  him,  and  give 
occafion  for  exemplifying  his  patience  and  magnanimity,  377,  378.  His  con- 
ference with  Mifs  Byron  in  Lord  L.'s  library;  in  which  are  included  his  foli- 
citude  for  the  happincfs  of  his  filter  Charlotte,  and  the  firll  part  of  the  hiilorv 
of  Lady  Olivia,  of  Lady  Clem.entlna,  Signor  Jeronymo  della  Porretta,  and 
their  family;  and  in  which  are  fliewn  his  bravery  in  delivering  Slg^nor  Jeronymo 
from  airafiins  ;  his  lledfaitnefs  iu  his  religion;  and  his  patriotifin,  3S0,  et  feq. 
Sets  Dr.  Bartlett  before  him  as  a  fecond  confcience,  384.  Confiders  himfelf, 
in  his  abllnce  from  his  native  country,  and  from  his  father,  (whole  patenial 
goodnefs  he,  however,  gratefully  acknowledges)  in  the  light  of  a  banllhed 
man,  385.  His  dark  exprcflions,  that  he  cannot  be  unjuft,  ungenerous,  or 
ftlfifh,  394.  Obliged,  by  his  own  dillrcfs  in  telling  his  affe6ling  fton-,  to 
leave  Mil's  Byron  abruptly,  he  holds  a  conference  with  Dv.  Bartlctt  on  the 
difficulties  of  his  fituation,  394,  395. 

Grandifon,  .?/> Charles,  [Vol.  HI.  continued,]  p. 396,  397.  Dr.  Bart- 
lctt, by  his  leave,  gives  extra6ls  to  Mifs  Byron  froin  his  former  letters  to  the 
do<^or,  of  Lady  Clementina's  ftory,  and  his  embarraflments  on  her  account. 

In  thefe  cxtra£ls  are  contained  the  following  particulars,  as  requedeJ  of  the  doflor  hj 
Mifs  Byrgn,  bcfiJcs  thofe  to  be  found  under  the  arfuls  CLmcntlua,  Vol.  III.  p« 
396 ;  viz. 

His  cxpoftulatory  letter  to  Signor  Jeronymo  againft  libertinifm,  398  to  401* 
Another  to  the  f;:me,  on  his  engaging  in  a  dangerous  amour,  401,  40i,  \^^,eC 
Jeronymo.]  He  avoids  formal  debates  on  religion  in  a  country  of  differouc 
taith  trom  his  own,  409.  The  doftor  takes  notice  of  the  correctn^fs  of  his 
•LilU,  as  to  following  nature,  rather  than  forginj  it,   ia  works  of  iirt, '413'. 
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Prevails  upon  liImfLlf  to  piopofc  to  allow  Lady  Clementina  the  free  exfrclfe  cf 
her  religion,  her  confefTor,  and  to  educate  the  future  daughters  ofihe  niurriage, 
4iX,  431,  45^,  4-55,  4.1G. — But  declares,  that  he  wo\ild  not  have  begun  aa 
addreCs  upon  thole  terms  with  a  princefs,  436.  High  words  between  tlie  ge- 
neral and  him  upon  this  fuhjccl.  Ibid.  Owns  his  conllitutional  pj  ide,  on  being 
ilighted  by  the  proud  family  of  Porretta,  454.  Farther  angry  conferences 
with  the  general;  in  which  are  difplayed  his  patriotifm,  and  univerfal  charitv, 
462  to  464.  His  Intrepid  conference  with  the  general  at  Naplc<?,  471  to  474. 
At  Florence  fettles  the  affairs  of  his  late  friend  Mr.  Jervois,  474.  Keturns  le 
England  upon  the  death  of  his  father,  476. 

See,  for  what  relates  to  him,  to  Lady  Clementina,  and  her  family,  and  to  herfituat'on 
at  the  time  he  returned  to  England,  the  articles  Clementina,  G'laccmo,  yeronymo. 

Grandifon,  Sir  Charles,  [Vol.  IV.]  Engagements,  as  enumerated  by 
Mifs  Byron,  which  engrofs  his  time,  480.  He  takes  tender  notice  of  iMr^. 
Oldham,  and  her  fons,  480,  481.  Dines  with  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen,  arul 
his  gay  friends,  483.  His  reflexions  on  the  riots  and  excefles  frequently  com- 
mitted at  jovial  meetings  of  gay  and  thoughtlefs  youth,  ibid.  Wi flies  Dr. 
iBartlett  would  write  upon  this  fubjeft,  ibid.  Negociates  a  treaty  of  marriage 
for  Lord  W.  and  refolves  to  attempt  the  reftoring  of  the  opprefled  Mansfield 
family  to  their  rights,  483  to  487.  Appeafes  imperious  Lady  Beauchamp, 
488  10495.  His  farther  proceedings  in  relation  to  the  fettlementson  Lcrd  W.  s 
tnMch  with  on£  of  the  daughters  of  the  Mansfield  family,  496.  Difclaims 
oftentation  in  a6ls  of  beneficence,  ibid.  Owns  for  Mifs  Byron  a  more  tender 
friciuifhlp  than  that  for  a  fifter,  506.  Lays  before  her  his  feveral  engagements 
Hrerious  to  his  departure  for  Italy,  506,  507.  His  intentions  with  regard  to 
his  ward  Mifs  Jervois,  507.  And  with  regard  to  the  marriage  of  his  filler 
Charlotte,  before  he  leaves  England,  508.  His  condcfcenfion  to  Mrs.  Oldham, 
who  dines  with  him;  and  generofity  to  young  Oldham,  and  to  her  two  chiidrer. 
by  his  father  ;  with  his  prudent  inftru<$lIons  to  the  elder  fon,  regarding  the  na- 
ture of  true  honour,  508  to  510.  Overcomes,  by  his  prudence  and  generofity, 
Mifs  Jervois's  wicked  mother,  and  her  hufband;  and  makes  them  happy,  yet 
iin  fuch  a  manner  as  does  honour  to  his  ward,  510  to  514.  Engages  Mr.  Low- 
ther,  a  Ikilfui  furgeon,  to  accompany  him  to  Bologna,  to  alTilt  in  the  cure 
of  Signor  Jeronymo,  taking  alfo  the  written  opinions  of  two  learned  Eng- 
ilfli  phyficians  relative  to  the  cafe  of  Lady  Clementina,  514.  Prevails  on  his 
fifter  Charlotte  to  fix  her  wedding-day,  515,  516.  His  refle6lions  on  hiscoufin 
Grandilbn's  temporary  concealments  of  himfelf,  517,  Begs  his  filler,  when- 
ever he  emerges,  to  receive  him  without  reproaches,  ibid.  His  joy  in  the  pro- 
ipe6l  of  the  happinefs  which  is  likely  to  gild  the  latter  days  of  his  mother's  bro- 
ther, and  in  relloring  from  oppreflion  the  ancient  and  worthy  family  of  the 
Mansfields,  518.  His  agreeable  behaviour  at  the  three  weddings  of  the  Dan- 
bys,  519,  520.  Introduces  Lord  W.  to  Mifs  Mansfield,  526,  527.  His 
interview  with  his  friend  Beauchamp  at  Sir  Harry's,  527,  528.  He  briefly 
lays  before  his  fifter  Charlotte  the  duties  of  a  married  ftate,  529,  530.  His 
delicate  behaviour  at  Lord  W."s  propofingMifs  Byron  to  him,  in  her  prefence, 
as  the  only  perfon  capable  of  rewarding  him  for  his  virtues,  530.  His  chear- 
ful  behaviour  on  hisfifter's  wedding-day,  while  his  own  heart  is  torn  with  un- 
certainty, 533  to  535.  Conference  between  him  and  Lord  W.  on  the  manage- 
ment of  fervants,  539.  With  Lady  G.  on  prudery,  540.  With  Lord  L.  on 
the  manners  of  the  fine  ladies  of  the  age,  ibid.  With  Lord  G.  on  the  proper 
age  for  marriage  with  regard  to  women,  ibid.  With  Mrs.  Reeves,  on  the  help- 
lefs  ftate  of  fingle  women,  ibid.  Scheme  for  ere<5ling  proteftant  nunneries,  and 
places  of  retirement  for  female  penitents,  540,  541.  Sentiments  with  regard 
to  parents  who  force  their  children's  inclinations  'n\  wedlock,  and  on  other  in- 
terefting  topicks,  54.1,  542.  Owns  himfelf  naturally  to  be  of  an  imperlouft 
Ipirit;  and  afcribes  the  advantages  imputed  to  him  to  confiderations  on  his  mo- 
ther*! doth,  and  to  the  good  example  and  precepts  of  Dr.  Bartlett,  543.  What 
paflcs  between  him  and  Lady  Olivia,  on  her  unexpefted  arrival  in  Eng- 
land,   5f3,    544,  54.6  to  55O1  [_Si(  Qlivia.]    Hi*  tender  behaviour  to  Mifs 
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iyron  at  Mr.  Reeves's,  a  little  before  his  fetting  out  for  Italy,  551,  et  feq. 
He  departs  unexpectedly,  from  tender  motives,  553.  Prefcnts  a  pair  of  colours 
to  the  cldell  of  Mrs.  Oldham's  funs,  55+.  Never  begins  a  journey  on  a  Sun- 
<Say,  except  in  purfuit  of  works  of  mercy,  or  neceflity,  555.  Is  not  aflumed 
to  be  known  to  perform  his  religious  duties  ;  yet  leaves  to  the  clergy  their  pro- 
vince uninvadcd  j  and  why,  556.  His  behaviour  on  bcinp;  aflfaulted  by  Olivia 
with  a  poigniird,  556,  557.  He  declines  endeavouring  to  engage  Mifs  Byron  s 
afFcfti^ns,  from  generous  motives,  559.  He  complies  with  I'uchcultoms  of  the 
world  as  are  of  an  indiftertnt  nature  j  but  is  inflexible  with  regard  to  evil  ones^ 
how  fafhionablc  focvcr,   561. 

Grandifon,  .?/>  CHAR.Lt s,  [Vol.  IV.  continued.]  delivers  Sir  Hargrave 
Pollcxfen,  and  Mr.  Merceda,  from  fj\'ere,  but  deferved,  chaftifcment,  on  the 
road  to  Paris,  587  to  591.  Is  met  at  Parma  by  the  Bilhop  of  Nocera  and  Fa- 
ther MarcfcoTti,  600.  The  bifhop's  account  of  the  hopclefs  way  his  brother 
and  filler  are  in,  601.  The  Count  of  Belvedere  lets  him  know  his  unabated 
pafTicn  for  Lady  Clementina,  ibid.  He  arrives  at  Bologna,  ibid.  Affe6ling 
interview  between  him  and  Jeronymo,  602.  His  reception  from  the  marquis 
and  marchionefs,  ibid.  In  Mr.  Lowther's  charaflcr  he  gives  that  of  a  good 
iurgeon,  ibid.  Brief  hiltory  of  Signor  Jeronymo's  cafe,  6oi,  603.  Lady 
Clementina  expelled  from  Urbino  ;  her  brother  the  genei-al,  and  his  new-mar- 
ried lady,  with  her,  604.  Converfation  between  the  marchionefs  and  him,  on 
Clementina's  cafe  ;  and  on  his  expectations  from  them,  if  flie  (hould  recover  her 
reafon,  ini<l.  His  generous  declaration,  that  he  looks  upon  him/elf  as  bound 
by  his  former  offers  J  upon  them,  and  Lady  Clementina,  as  free,  ibid.  He 
rejoices  that  he  had  not,  in  purfuance  of  his  own  inclinations,  fought  to  en- 
gage the  affeClions  of  Mifs  Byron,  while  he  was  in  fo  grcnt  unccrtaint)',  605, 
Is  very  felicitous  for  her  happmefs,  ibid.  Acquits  himfelf  as  having  nothing 
to  anlwcr  for  from  his  condufl  to  cither  lady,  ibid.  The  marchionefs  relates 
to  him  the  cruel  treatment  of  her  Clementina  by  Lady  Sforza  and  Laurana,  with 
their  interelted  motives  for  it,  605,  606.  Reafons  why  the  whole  Porretta  fa- 
mily areaverfe  to  Clementina's  aflumingthe  veil,  606.  His  reflexions  on  Oli- 
via's violent  fpirit ;  his  regard  to  female  delicacy,  ibid.  Recommends  to  hi» 
ward  to  follow  Mil's  Byron's  example,  ibid.  Is  afliamed,  for  the  fake  of  his 
country,  at  the  behaviour  of  Sir  Hargrave,  Mr.  Merceda,  and  Mr.  Bagenhall, 
in  France,  607.  Vifited  by  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  [See  BcWederc.]  Affect- 
ing particulai-s  relating  to  Lady  Clementina,  and  to  his  own  fenfibilities  for  her, 
for  Jeronymo,  for  Olivia,  and  his  friends  in  England,  607,  608.  Lady  Cle- 
mentina is  brought  from  Naples  and  Urbino  to  Bologna,  609.  Camilla  attends 
him,  ibid.  He  is  vifited  by  the  biftiop  and  the  general,  ibid.  Spirited  conveifation 
between  him  and  the  general,  in  which  he  compares  the  latter  to  Naaman  the 
Syrian,  610.  The  general,  overcome  by  his  greatnefs  of  mind,  reconciles  him- 
fJlf  to  him,  6ri.  He  is  fetting  out  for  the  palace  of  Porretta,  in  expeftation 
of  bcin  g admitted  to  the  prefence  of  Clementina,  ibid. 

Grandilbn,  5;V  Charles,  [Vol.  V.]  The  general's  and  his  lady's  polite 
behaviour  to  him,  613.  Particulars  of  his  firft:  interview  with  Lady  Clemen- 
tina in  piefence  of  her  aflembled  friends,  and  of  her  affeCling  and  folemn  be- 
hiviour,  614,  ct  feq.  The  general  and  he  again  have  angry  words,  615. 
Again  reconciled,  616.  His  generous  concern  for  Lady  Clementina  and  Jero- 
nymo, ibid.     Isindifpofed  from  the  harraffings  he  meets  with,  617. 

For  what  t'arthcr  relates  to  his  behaviour  to  Clementina,  and  to  what  relates  to  her, 
in  the  diftercnt  lljgcs  of  her  malady,  fee  tlic  article  Clementina,  Vol.  V.  from  p. 
618. to  675. 

His  farther  reflections  on  the  difgracf:  which  Sir  Hargiave  Poltexfen,  Mr.  Mer- 
ceda, and  Mr.  Bagenhall,  have  brought  upon  t  hem  fc  Ives,  6*0,  6^2V.S^  He  recom- 
mends the  young  Oldham  to  the  kindnefs  of  Dr.  Bartlett,  62  r.  ^^^iierofiry 
to  a  family  in  France,  for  whom,  it  was  his  opinion,  the  !»<!%  <Mf?*I>ipby 
would  have  provided,  had  he  been  reminded  of  them,  i!>id.  SonWhopeJ -oi 
Jerouvmo;  which  enlivens  his  filler,  623.  Contercncelx.twcen  him**tfce  ni»f* 
ckioneili,  aini  Father  Marckotti,  on  his  cxptClations  ii^nw   them,  were  Lady 

6  U  2.  Clementina 


I068  INDEX, 

Clementina  t©  recover,  624.  He  again  declare*  hlir-fclf  ho\jr»^,  tUtlr  fumily- 
frce,  ibid.  The  inarchioncl's,  and  Faihcr  Marefcotti,  admire  ijim  in  tcar^, 
615.  He  thanks  God,  that  he  is  enabled  to  do  his  duty  by  oth;:rs,  though  he 
meet  not  with  grateful  returns,  ibid.  Comforts,  by  letter,  his  couHn  Iv/erard, 
who  has  ruined  hinifelf  by  gaminj^,  642.  Tells  him  (in  order  to  encourage 
him  to  be  free  with  him)  that  he  flio-uld  qutftionthe  reflitudeof  his  own  hcait, 
if  he  had  not  rcafon  to  hope,  that  charity  was  the  principal  of  thofe  virtues  which 
he  attributes  to  him,  ibid.  [5^<?  Gaming.]  Will  confuler  him  as  intitled  to  a 
brother's  fhare  in  his  fortune,  if  he  acquit  himfelf  as  a  man  of  honour  in  his 
prefent  difficulties,  ibid.  The  Porretta  family  coiifu-  v/ith  him  on  the  terms  on 
which  Clementina  will  be  allowed  to  be  his,  653.  Particulars  of  th.:ir  con- 
ferences, and  of  his  great  and  manly  behaviour  and  fentiments,  and  of  their 
generofity,  on  this  Important  occafion,  653  to  657.  Exprtflcs  to  Dr.  Bartlett, 
on  his  near  profpe^l  of  marriage  with  Lady  Clementina,  a  tender  concern  for 
Mifs  Byron,  657.  Recals  his  concern,  in  honour  to  her,  as  the  fuggeftions 
of  his  o\yn  pi'efumption — yet  wifhes  that,  before  Clementina  receives  his  vows, 
he  could  know  that  Mifs  Byron  had  given  her  hand  to  the  Farl  of  D.  ibid. 
Jie  receives  a  vlfit  from  the  Count  of  Belvedere  j  who,  in  defpair,  gives  him  a 
challenge,  671,  672.  [5^^  Belvedere.]  His  addrefs  to  Lady  Clementina,  to 
confirm  the  honour  defigned  him  by  the  family,  674. 

For  what  follows  relating  to  her  noble  coiiduft,  in  preferring  her  religion  to  her  love  j 
and  the  converfations  upon  it  between  her  family  and  him,  and  between  the  lady  and 
him  5  fee  the  article  Clenietit'ina,  Vd.  V,  from  p.  674  to  724. 

He  is  greatly  indifpofed,  680.  He  furprizes  Father  Marefcotti  lillening  to  the 
difcourfe  between  Clementina  and  him,  6S4.  Kis  fuperior  demeanour  to  the 
father  upon  it,  ibid.  Vifited  by  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  who,  in  a  defperatQ 
mood,  brings  piftols  with  him,  for  him  to  chufe  one,  684.  His  noble  beha- 
viour, and  uioderailon,  on  the  occafion,  685.  He  convinces  that  nobleman 
of  his  blameable  raihnefs,  ibid.  He  is  again  vifited  by  the  count,  who  makes 
great  acknowledgments  to  him  for  his  goodnefs  in  his  laft  vifit,  6ciS.  Greatly 
indiipofed  5  but  endeavours  to  conceal  his  illnefs,  left  it  fhouid  be  thought  a 
lover's  artifice,  ibid.  Affe£led  for  his  coufm  Everard,  702.  Retrofpecls  the 
three  or  four  paft  years  of  his  life ;  and  calls  upon  Dr.  Bartlett  to  acquit  or 
cenfure  him  with  that  freedom  which,  he  fays,  has  been  of  inexprefTible  ufe 
to  him  in  his  paft  life,  ibid.  He  gives  Dr.  Bartlett  an  account  of  what  paffed 
in  an  interview  between  him  and  Lady  Olivia  at  Florence,  and  of  an  attempt 
made  upon  him  there,  712,  713.  [.S^^  Olivia.]  P.efers  to  his  literary  journal, 
ibid.  He  is  very  urgent  to  prevail  upon  Signer  Jeronymo  to  accompany  hirei 
to  Englan-d,  714.  Extends  his  invitation  to  others  of  the  family,  ibid.  Hope 
given  him,  that  the  next  fpring  they  will  accept  of  his  invitation,  716.  In  his 
way  to  England,  he  vifits  the  Count  of  Belvedere  at  Parma,  723,  724.  Waits 
on  Lady  Sfcrza  at  Milan,  724.  What  panes  between  him,  that  lady,  and 
Laurana,  ibid.  Writes  to  Jeronymo  from  Lyons,  ibid.  His  expoftulatory 
letter  to  Lady  Olivia  on  his  departure  from  Italy,  724  to  727.  Her  high- 
fpiiited  anfwer  to  it,  72710731.  His  refle6lions  upon  it,  731.  His  fenti- 
jnents  in  relation  to  the  accepting  or  refufmg  of  prefents,  731,  732.  Finds  at 
Paris,  attending  his  arrival  in  that  city,  his  coufm  Everard,  732.  Defcribes 
the  poor  man's  fpiritlefs  figure,  ibid.  Ufeful  obfervations  on  his  cafe,  and  the 
pernicious  pra£lice  of  gaming,  ibid.  Confoles  and  admoni/lies  him,  732,  733. 
Comparifon  of  his  coufin's  perfon  and  airs,  in  the  days  of  his  profperity,  with 
thofe  in  his  prefent  ad  verfity,  ibid.  Propofes  to  be  in  England  very  foon  after  Dr. 
Bartlett  can  receive  this  letter  5  which  fhuts  up,  as  he  fays,  the  account  of  his 
foreign  excurfions,  ibid,  Arrives  at  his  houfe  in  London,  ibid.  Joy  of  all 
his  friends  upon  his  arrival,  ibid,  et  feq.  He  takes  pleafure  in  the  praife  every 
one  gives  to  Lady  Clementina,  735.  Enquires  after  Mifs  Byron's  health,  and 
ihews  emotion  on  hearing  rtie  is  in  a  declining  way,  736,  et  feq.  Vifits  Mr. 
^ndMrs.  Reeves,  Lord  and  Lady  W.  740.  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen,  in  his  ill- 
iicfs^  ibid,    The Sai'l  of  G.  and  Lfitly  Gemudcj  741,     Vifits  alfo  Sir  Hany 

^eauchamy. 
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^cauchamp,  whom  he  finds  in  a  fwift  decay*  ibid.  Hisvifitto  Lady  Mans- 
field, 742.     He  eiv.il)lcs  his  coufin  to  pay  his  debts,  ibid, 

Giandifon,  Sir  Charlks,  [Vol.  VI.]  his  management  of  the  Mansficldn 
<;aufe  againlt  the  Keelings,  and  the  vile  Eohon,  74J,  744.  His  jcfledipns  on 
the  chicaneries  of  wicktd  lawyers,  744.  His  concern  for  his  couiin  Everard  { 
and  reflections  on  his  cuje,  745.  Fropofcs  to  provide  genteelly  for  Dr.  Bart- 
Ictt's  only  worldly  cai'e,  his  nephew,  ibid.  Receives  a  letter  frcnj  Siguor  Je- 
ronyrno,  in  anlWcr  tu  his  from  Lyons  i  in  which  he  wiflics  he  would  let  his 
Cl&tr  :\n  example  of  marriage,  745,  746.  Lady  Clementina's  letter  to  him, 
in  aufwcr  to  his  to  her  from  Lyojis  j  in  which  fli^  cjpiplains  of  being  vch:>mently 
\irgcd  by  all  her  friends  to  m:irry  ;  alks  his  advice,  us  a  difmterejitii  man  ;  and 
is  earneil  to  airnme  the  veil,  746,  747.  His  anfwcr,  747,  748.  His  reply  to 
Jiignor  jcronymo's  letter,  748.  In  which  h^-  tells  him,  that  he  h;;d  not  till  noixj^ 
tliat  his  lilier,  in  her  letter,  avowedly  conlults  him  as  a  brother  only,  given  u^ 
til  hop£;s  of  her,  749.  On  Jeronymo's  wifhcs,  that  he  would  fet  his  fitter 
an  example  by  marrying,  he  unbofoms  himfclf  to  hini  in  a  manner  equally  juft 
and  delicate,  with  regard  to  his  filter,  and  to  an  Englilh  lady,  whom,  he  fays, 
ne.  could  have  loved  above  all  women,  had  he  never  known  Clementina,  ibid. 
lie  viHts  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reeves,  750,  751.  He  vifits  Mrs.  Shirley,  and  tn- 
treats  her  intereil  with  her  grand- daughter,  751,  et  fccj. 

Forv.  h.it  relates  trv  his  addrcls  to  Mils  Byron,  and  what  pafics  between  him,  her,  and 
her  friends,  at  Sclby  Houfe,  and  Shirley  Manor,  Ice  the  article  M'lh  Byron ^  Vol. 
VI,  from  p.  751  to  903, 

Infulted  by  Mr.  Greville;  he  leaves  that  gentleman  to  relate  in  his  own  way  the 
rencounter,  744.  \^Sce  Mr.  Fenwick,  Mr.  Greville.]  Another  letter  from 
Jcronymo  to  him,  7S0,  et  feq.  [See  Clementina,  Vol.  VI.]  Lady  G.  again 
praifes  him  for  his  celerity  In  bufincfs,  816.  He  is  not  one,  Ihe  tells  Mifj 
Byron,  who  values  a  blclRng  the  more  for  it's  being  dear,  817.  He  is,  fhe 
fays,  ;ibove  aiming  at  wit,  819.  He  engages,  by  his  gallant  behaviour,  the 
cfteem  of  Mifs  Orme  againft  her  will,  ^m.  Piufneshis  father's  taftc,  where  in- 
nocent to  be  followed;  particularly  with  regard  to  drefs,  and  magnificence  of 
fpirit,  822.  Pities  Lady  Olivia  to  Mifs  Byron,  and  praifcs  her  for  fome  good 
«iualilics,  823.  Never  wilfully  gave  pain  either  to  the  motherly  or  filterly 
heart,  nor  yet  to  that  of  any  other  woman,  ibid.  His  regard  to  truth  in  com- 
plimenting, 832.  His  high  chara6lcr  among  the  ladies  abroad,  ibid.  Is  as 
me  from  aufterity  and  uncharitablcncfs,  as  from  ollcntation  and  affc6lation, 
833.  Difclaims  preaching  himfelf  to  bad  men,  who  know  their  dutv,  and  have 
proper  monitors,  ibid.  Thinks  more  is  to  be  done  with  Inch  by  innocently 
relaxing  than  by  (Irii^hiefs  of  behaviour;  yet  ailmires  thofe  who  i\o  not  relax, 
if  they  have  got  above  morofcnefs,  aufterity,  and  uncl)aritablenefs,  ibid.  Shews 
his  benevolence  to  men  of  different  perfuaiions,  ibid.  His  fentiments  on 
Ichifm,  and  on  prefcribing  to  tender  confclences,  ibid.  Evades  a  queftion  put 
to  him  about  the  methodijis^  by  leading  Mifs  Byron  (oppiefled  by  her  uncle's 
raillery)  in  a  gallant  manner  out  of  the  company,  834.  He  communicates  to 
her  a  defpairing  letter  of  Sir  Hargrave  PoUexfen,  who  requefts  him,  in  it,  lo 
be  his  executor,  834,  835.  Tender  fcene  between  them  on  this  occafion,  835, 
836.  Her  gcnerofity,  with  regard  to  Lady  Clementina,  engages  his  gratitude 
5md  admiration,  836.  His  munificence  to  Mr.  BagenhalTs  wife,  on  her 
hufbnnd's  becoming  a  fugitive,  837,  His  compafTion  for  Sir  Hargrave:  his 
concern  for  his  Bcauchamp  on  his  father's  approaching  deftiny ;  pity  for  Lady 
J?ea\ichamp;  and  dutiful  regrets  on  remembering  his  own  father,  839.  Tender 
parting  between  him  and  Mifs  Byron,  on  his  fetting  out  for  London,  840.  He 
vifits  Sir  Hany  Beauchamp  in  extremity ;  who  reveals  certain  fccrets  to  him, 
and  commits  his  lady  to  his  prote6lion,  84x.  Vifits  the  defpairing  Sir  Hargrave, 
ibid.  Sends  Mifs  Byron  a  letter  which  he  has  received  from  Signer  Jeronymoj 
in  which  Lady  Clementina,  and  fcveral  of  her  friends,  requell  him  to  marry, 
843,  et  feq.     [.S^^  Clementina,  Vol.  VI.]     Mifs  Jer^'ois  writes  to  him,  on  her 

Erefenting  her  mother,  and  Mr.  O'Hara,  with  achariot,  without  confultinghimor 
is  fillers,  850,  et  feq*    His  indulg^ntanfwti,  Sjz.    Her  thankful  rep Iv,  852, 

853. 
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853.  [See  M'lfs  Jei  vols.]  Extricates  himfcif  from  Grrville's  pTcomy  machr- 
HitioJis  by  his  magnanimity,  Z6z,  863.  He  makes  the  facetious  Mr.  Sclby 
©"bfcrve  decorum,  without  intending  it,  ibid.  Encomium  on  his  prcfence  of 
mind,  raode(l:y,  and  vivacity,  878.  The  DAY  is  ^7/7^— Lady  G.  and  P'/Iifs 
Lucy  Selby  join  todefcribe  the  drefles,  the  cavalcade,  the  proccfTjon,  th"  beha- 
viour, of  the  happy  pair,  and  the  good  order,  decency,  and  rtfpeck,  obfervrd 
ly  the  applauding  multitude,  318,  et  feq.  Debate  ca  the  lupciiority  and  in- 
feriority of  the  two  fexes  j  in  which  he  vindicates  the  caufe  of  learning  and 
languages,  but  ill- I'upported  formerly  by  Mr.  Waldcn,  897,  et  feq.  Dcfcrlp- 
tion  of  the  bride  dreflcd  for  her  appearance  at  church,  904^  His  eafe,  dignity, 
and  inattentiveneis  to  his  own  drel's  on  the  fame  occafion,  though  no  ftoical 
Konffon  form  ill  to  the  falbion,  ibid.  His  behaviour  at  church,  905.  He  fays 
there  will  be  a  rite  wanting,  till  he  and  flie  have  communicated  at  the  altar,  on 
this  particular  occafion,  according  to  the  order  of  the  church,  ibid. 

Grandifon,  Sir  Charles,  [Vol.  VII.]  vifits  Mr.  GreviDe,  907.  And 
Mr.  Orme;  and  engages,  by  his  politenefs,  the  efteem  of  that  worthy  m.-ii, 
5-07,908.  Refolves  to  foften  the  difappointment  of  all  his  rivals,  909.  Tenant* 
jubilee  at  Selby  Houfej  Mrs.  Shirley's  charafter  of  him  to  her  tenants,  ibid. 
ifaliatMrs.  Shirky'sj  every  body  in  raptures  v/ith  him;  their  departure  for 
I^ndon  fettled;  to  be  accompanied  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Selby,  Mr.  Deane,  and 
Mifs  Lucy  Selby,  910.  On  a  motion  made  for  the  bride  and  bridegroom  tabe 
prefented  to  the  king,  he  declares  his  readinefs  to  complv  with  every  propcfal 
that  fhall  (hew  his  duty  to  his  fovereign,  and  his  gratitude  for  the  honow  done 
iim  by  his  Harriet,  910,  911.  Though,  in  the  noblellfenfe,  helsa  Citizen 
©F  THE  World,  yet  he  prefers  the  Manufactures,  the  Tradesmen, 
the  Servants  of  his  own  Country,  to  thofe  of  any  other,  911,  918. 
Particulars  of  what  pafled  on  their  coming  to  town,  912.  He  intfts  that  the 
chriftemng  of  Lord  L.'s  child  fbould  be  performed  at  church,  ibid.  His  piety 
5n  viCting  the  fick  ;  can  pity  a  dying  friend  without  faddeninghis  own  l>eart, 
913,.  Vifits  the  difpirited  Sir  Hargrave ,  vifus  alfo  Mrs.  Oldham;  and  the 
Daaby  family  affembled  to  receive  him,  ibid.  Twice  at  the  drawing-room; 
admires  the  royal  qualities  of  his  fovereign;  wiflies  his  Majefty  would  take  a 
furamer's  progrefs  through  his  Britifh,  another  through  his  Iiifli,  dominions  j 
with  an  expreis  provifo ;  which  he  mentions,  914.  He,  as  politely  as  aifcclion- 
aitely,  gives  his  bride  pofiefilon  of  Grandifon  Hall,  ibid. 

For  other  parts  of  his  conduft  and  behaviour  in  mjttrimonial  and   domcftick   life,  fee 
the  article  of  Mifs  Byr»n,  Vol.  VH.  froai  p.  914  to  p.  '925. 

Dr.  Bartlett's  account  of  his  osconomy,  difcernmeht,  and  dealings  with  his 
tradefmen  and  mafter- workmen,  926-.  A  great  planter,  ibid.  Haitens  to.find 
out  the  fighing  heart  before  it  is  overwhelmed  with  calamity,  ibid.  Intends  to 
take  a  perfonal  furvey  of  his  eftate,  ibid.  Inftances  of  his  prudence  in  his  cha- 
rity, Ibid.  Had  ftudied  hulbandry  and  law;  the  one  to  qualify  him  to  preferve, 
the  other  to  manage,  his  eftate,  927.  Always  prepared  for,  and  aforehand  with, 
probable  events,  ibid.  His  chearfulnefs  on  the  performance  of  his  fuperior 
duties,  929.  Solemn  addrefs  to  the  Almighty,  in  a  paper  found  under  his 
common -prayer  book  ;  an  addrefs  proper  to  be  made  by  a  good  man,  who  lives 
up  to  his  general  duties,  and  who  has  notking  greatly  wrong  to  accufe  himfelf 
of,  929,  930.  Settles  every  thing  to  the  fatisfa<5lion  of  Lady  Beauchamp,  and 
her  fon-in-hnv,  on  the  demife  of  Sir  Harry;  his  method  of  arbitration,  930. 
Sir  Rowland  Meredith,  and  Mr.  Fowler,  arrive  at  Grandifon  Hall,  931.  [For 
nvbai paJJ'ed en  the  occafion^  fee  Sir  RonjAaiid  IV^eredith.  See  alfo  Mr-  Fowler.] 
A  letter  from  Mr.  Lowther,  with  news  from  Bologna,  ibid.  \_See  Lowther. 
;^£'c' /^^  Clementina,  Vol.  VII.]  Sir  Charles's  politenefs,  with  regard  to  the 
Countefs  Dowager  of  D.  and  the  earl  her  fon,  935.  Mr.  Lowther  arrives, 
540.  Sir  Charles  is  greatly  difturbed  at  the  haiih  treatment  Lady  Clementina 
meets  with  from  her  friends :  his  lady's  generous  warmth  in  her  favour^  ibid. 
[.S^^  M'tfs  Byron,  Vol.  VII.]  Polite  and  tender  behaviour  to  his  lady  in  retire- 
ment: their  fubjc6l  the  wot^  of  Clementina,  941.  Encourages  her  freedom- 
with  him,  if /he  thinks  him  bbmeabie,  941.  Accounts  for  his  condufl  be- 
tween 
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twecn  that  luJy's  family  and  her  5  ami  for  accelerating  his  declaration  toherfelf, 
942,  943.  C'onfcnts  that  Mifs  Jjrvois  Ihall  refide  with  Mrs.  Shirley  and  Mr^ 
belby,  in  Northainptonfhii-e,  at  her  own  requell,  94.8.  [-SV^  ikTz/i  Jervois.]  His 
prcut  regard  to  the  real  delicacies  of  the  fex,  949.  Signor  Jeronymo,  by  let- 
ter, furprizes  him  with  the  news,  that  Lady  Clementina,  in  order  to  avoid  mar- 
rying, is  fled  to  England,  949  to  951.  His  lady's  great  behaviour  on  thi$  news, 
and  his  admiration  of  her,  952,  95). 

For  the  account  of  his  going  to  London  in  queftof  Lady  Clemcntin?— of  the  letters  tfi«t 
paflcd  bcrwcen  her  and  him,  and  liis  lady  and  him— of  his  interview  with  Clemen- 
tina;  and  prevailing  on  her  to  refide  with  Lady  L.— of  his  tcndernefs  to  his  lady  o« 
her  coming  to  town — of  the  interview  between  the  two  ladies— Sec  the  articles  Byram 
and  Clcmintiuay  Vol.  VII.  from  p.  954  to  p.  979. 

Sir  Edward  Beauchnmp  declares  to  him  his  love  for  Mifs  Jerv'ois  ;  what  palTes 
between  them  on  this  fubjeft  fhews  his  tender  regard  for  both,  965.  Refer* 
him  to  his  lady  on  the  fubjeft,  964,  966.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  O'Hara  give  iuiii 
caufe  to  be  pleafed  with  them,  966. 

For  what  follows  relating  to  the  delicate  and  great  behaviour  of  both  ladies— to  his  true 
brotherly  regard  to  Lady  Clerremina — to  the  arrival  of  her  friends— to  the  part  he 
;*€led  in  reconciling  them— to  the  Introducing  her  to  them — to  l)er  interview uith  the 
Count  of  Belvedere — to  the  good  undcrftanding  of  both  families  at  Grandifon  Hail- 
to  thcgeneroiity  and  fer\ent,  yet  dcfpalring,  Ijvc,  of  the  Count  of  Belvedere- to  his 
tenderncfs  to  his  lady,  when  indifpofed — to  Lady  Clementina's  dillrefs  on  the  occaiioQ, 
and  grict  on  being  rcflc<5led  upon  by  Olivia — to  the  different  converiatioas  between  her 
and  Mrs.  Beaumont,  and  him  and  his  lady — In  brief,  to  whatever  farther  relates  t» 
Lady  Clementina — Sec  the  articles  Bcl'vcdcref  Byron,  C/emcntinaf  from  p.  979.  Vol. 
VII.  to  the  end. 

Lord  G.''s  opinion,  that  he  ought  to  enter  into  the  publiclc  feryice  of  his  coun- 
try, 102Z.  He  gives  confideration  to  the  office  of  a  juftice  of  peace,  Hghtlv 
fpolcen  of  by  Lady  G.  ibid.  His  modeft  reafons  for  having  hitherto  declined 
a  feat  in  parliament,  1023,  "What  county  he  would  wifh  to  reprefent^  aini, 
were  he  in  the  Houfe,  whofe  example  he  would  propofe  to  follow,  ibid.  His 
humane  concern  for  the  manner  of  Laurana's  derith,  102S.  Engages,  oh  the  de- 
parture of  the  reft  of  the  Porrctta  family  for  Italy,  his  Jcixmymo  to  (lay  with 
him,  io;2.  Attends  them  to  Dover,  and  thence  to  Calais,  1035.  -  His  prevail- 
ing folicitudc  for  the  future  happinefs,  and  independence  of  will,  of  Lady  Cle- 
mentina, in  cafe  ihc  fhould  not  incline  to  marry,  at  the  end  of  the  time  fhe  had 
taken  for  confideration,  ibid.  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen,  on  his  death-bed, 
fends  to  implore  a  vifit  from  him.  1036.  He  attends  him,  endeavours  to 
oomfort  him,  and,  at  his  own  requeft,  clofes  his  eyes,  1037.  See  Sir  Hargrait 
Pollexfen. 

See  for  more  of  the  aftions  of  Sir  Charks  Grandifon,  almoft  cverj'  article  of  this  index. 
Illuminated  by  hisgoodnefs  and  magnanimity. 

Grandifon,  Lady,  wife  of  Sir  Charles.     See  Mifs  hyron.     Vol.  VI.  VIL 

Grandifon,  Mr/}  Caroline,  Sir  Charles's  eldell  fifter.     See  CouHtefs  o/L. 

Grandifon,  M//j  Charlotte,  [Vol.  I.]  Sir  Charles's  younger  fjftei  ;  her 
billet  to  Mr.  Reeves,  informing  him  of  Mifs  Byron's  fafety,  86.  She  ac- 
quaints Mr.  Reeves  with  Mifs  B)ron's  hopeful  way,  87,  88.  Her  caie  of, 
and  tendernefs  to  her,  89  to  91.  Her  praifes  of  her  brother,  91.  Her  cha- 
racter from  Mifs  Byron,  118,  119.  Her  lively  vifit  to  Mifs  Byron,  124,  « 
fcq.  She  gives  hints  of  her  <'^/m;^/e'z«(f«/,  124,  126,  127.  Invites  henelf  and 
Lady  L.  to  Mifs  Byron'*?;  they  are  followed  by  Lord  L.  and  bjr  Charles,  i3x 
to  134.  She  invites  Mifs  Bvron,  and  her  coufms,  to  St.  James's  Square,  134. 
Her  iivclinefii  makes  her  too  negligent  about  the  opinion  of  the  world  as  to  mat- 
ters of  prudence,  139. 

Grandifon,  M//}  Charlotte,  [Vol.  II.]  viilted  by  Mifs  Byron,  accord- 
ing to  promifc,  at  St.  James's  Square:  Loixl  G.  profclfes  himfelf  her  aJmirej- 
'49-     She  falls  upon  Mr,  Gnndifon  for  his  hxft  fpeech  to  Mii'i  Byion,  150, 

151- 
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151.     Raillles  Lord  G.  forhls  colkrtlonof  inftcls,   J5J.     C^ntly  rephmanrfef! 
by   Sir  Charles  :uhI   L:icly  L.  for  her  extreme  vivacity,   157.     Acknowlcdgcj 
her  reverence  foi-  her  brotncr,  as  coming  from  his  travels  a  finifhcd  f^cntleman 
ibid.     Sings  and  jdays  Shakefpcarc's  Cuckow,  to  divert  her  coJifm  (n-ruulifon, 
whom  flic  h;id  been  juft  before  fcverely  raillying,   15!?.     Accufes  Mifs  Byion  of 
pride  for  the  number  of  her  rejcfted  lovers;  and  paiticularlv  for  declining  Lord 
D/s  propofed  addrels,   180,  181.     In  order  to  come  at  Mifs  Uyron's  (Icret 
ilie  relates  how /he  dilcovercd  her  filter's  love-fecret ;  and  how  ierviceable  flie 
■was  to  her  in  that  affair,  lEz.     Praifes  her  brother  for  his  fraternal  love,  185, 
j86.     Makes  ftirther  enquiries  concerning  Lord  D.'s  addrsfs  to  Mifs  Byron- 
and  feems  to  favour  it,  in  order  to  worm  out  the  real  fecret,   186  to  188.     Her 
letter,  inviting  Mifs  Ryion  to  Colnebrook,  193.     Her  reproof  of  Mr.  Grandi- 
fon,  for  his  impertinent  compliments  to  Mifs  Byron,  1 94.     Ai^ain  accufes  Mifs 
Byron  of  pride,  196.     Cenfured  by  Mrs.  Shirley  for  want  of  generofitv  in  her 
raillery,  201,  2.02.     Requelts  the  hillory  of  Mifs  Byron's  family,  and  friends, 
in  return  for  her  own  communications,  207.     Joins  with  her  fifter  in  giving  to 
Mifs  Byron  their  family  hillory — 

Particularizing,  the  gaiety  of  their  father,  205.  The  excellence  of  their  mo- 
ther, ibid,  ct  fecj.  Afte6ling  icene  of  their  mother's  death,  208  et  feq.  ¥'\rSx 
grotmds  of  diflike  to  Mrs.  Oldham,  211.  Their  father's  forbidding  a  cor- 
refpondencc  between  them  and  their  brother,  212.  His  treatment  ofthem  on 
occafion  of  Lord  L.'s  addrefs  to  her  fifter,  216,  219,  120,  221  to  231.  Re- 
cital of  their  fevcre  treatment  of  Mrs.  Oldham,  on  their  father's  death,  235, 
it36.  Of  their  apprehenfivenefs  of  their  brother,  in  Avhofe  power  they  were  ab- 
iblutely  left,  237.  Of  his  kind  reception  ofthem  both  on  his  return  from 
abroad,  237,  238.  Of  their  haughty  demeanor  to  Mrs.  Oldham,  and  his 
different  behnviour  to  her,  and  gentle  repiehenfion  of  both  fifters,  24.0  to  243. 
Of  his  dividing  between  them  his  mother's  jewels  and  fele6t  jponey,  243,  244. 
Of  their  farther  unhandfome  behaviour  to  the  unhappy  woman,  and  his  good- 
nefs  to  her,  245,  ct  feq.— And  to  them,  247.  They  particularize  his  goodnefs 
to  them  both,  in  making  the  one  happy  with  Lord  L.  with  a  fortune  beyond  his 
hopes ;  the  other  with  an  equal  fum,  and  ablblutely  independent  of  himfelf, 
5152,  253.     End  of  the  family  narrative,  255. 

Grandifon,  M//x  Charlotte,  [Vol.  II.  continued.]  her  two  lovers. 
Lord  G.  and  Sir  Walter  Watkins,  difapproved  of  by  her,  254.  She  exprelfes 
a  defire  of  difclofing  her  mind  to  Mils  Byron,  255.  She,  with  her  fifter,  re- 
bukes Mr.  Grandifon,  for  his  confident  declaration  of  love  to  Mifs  Byron,  256. 
Her  trial,  as  it  is  called,  on  the  difcovery  Sir  Charles  had  made  of  her  engage- 
ment with  Captain  Anderfon,  261,  et  feq.  Dr.  Bartlett  offers  himfelf  an  advo- 
cate for  her,  ibid.  Defcription  of  her  vexation,  ibid.  Of  her  fretful  humility, 
•262.  DIfingenuoufnefs  with  lier  brother  in  relation  to  Captain  Anderfon,  ibid. 
Her  dete6lion ;  confufion  upon  it;  and  great  generofity  of  her  brother,  262  to 
266.  Gently  blames  her  father's  condufl,  and  afcribes  to  the  reafon  he  gave 
her  to  think  fhe  would  have  but  a  fmall  fortune,  her  engagement  with  Captain 
Anderfon,  266,  267.  Gives  the  charafter  of  that  gentleman,  267.  Relates 
her  ferious  refle6lions  with  herfelf  at  the  time,  upon  the  rafh  ftep  fhe  was  taking, 
567,  268.  Gives  particulars  of  what  had  paffed  between  them  j  of  the  promife 
he  had  extorted  from  her ;  and  the  reafons  fhe  had  to  diflike  him,  more  than  ever 
fhe  liked  him,  268  to  270.  Rejoices  that  her  father  knew  nothing  of  her  en- 
gagement, 271.  Farther  chara6lerizes  Captain  Anderfon,  ibid.  Sir  Charles's 
fentiments  on  the  fubje^l  of  promifes,  272,  273.  His  generous  regard  to  her 
inclinations,  and  advice  with  relpeft  to  the  promife  made  to  Captain  Anderfon, 
373,  274.  She  fhews  Mifs  Byron  fome  of  the  letters  that  palfed  between  the 
captain  and  her,  475.  Her  letter  of  diimifHon  to  the  captain,  ibid.  Before  fhe 
is  well  recovered  from  this  mortification,  /he,  joined  by  her  fifter.  Lady  L. 
challenges  Mifs  Byron  in  her  drefling-room  with  her  love  for  her  brother,  276 
to  281.  Enquires  into  Mifs  Byron's  fentiments  of  mafquerades;  debate  upon 
them,  281,  282.  Ridicules  old  maids;  her  aunt  Eleanor  in  particular,  2^83. 
Ki^quires  into  her  brother's  terms  of  friendfliip  granted  to  ladies,  ibid.  Sir 
Chirles  induces  Captain  Anderfon  to  releafe  her  from  her  proiflile^  286  to  290. 

Grandifon^ 
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Grandifon,  M//}  Charlotte,  [Vol.  III.]  endeavours  to  tempt  Mi fs  By- 
ron to  read  a  letter  of  Sir  Chailes,  which  ftje  had  clande(tinely  come  at,  310, 

311.  Fails,  and  is  mortified  into  ftlf-condemnation  ;  yet  (hews,  that  nothing 
for  half  an  hour  together  can  keep  down  her  vivacity,  312.  Gives  Mils  Byron 
an  account  of  the  vifit  of  Major  O'Hara,  his  wife  and  Captain  Salmonet,  at 
Colncbrook,  321.  And  of  what  pafled  in  it,  321  to  326.  Her  charat^lcr, 
from  Mr.  Deane,  327.  Procures  for  Sir  Charles  the  promife  of  feeing  foine 
of  Mifs  Byron's  letters,  353,  354.  Her  tendernefs  to  Mils  Jervois,  on  her 
affliftion  at  her  mother's  letter,  355.  Sounds  her  brother  with  regard  to  the 
ftate  of  his  aft'eftions,  359  to  362.  And  is  founded  by  him,  in  return,  witli 
regard  to  her  inclinations,  362,  363.  He  is  difpleafed  with  her  coquettilH 
anfwer,  364.  She  flies  to  her  harplkhord  out  of  humour,  365.  Makes  apo- 
logies to  her  brother,  and  prefents  him  Mifs  Byron's  promii'ed  letters,  366, 
Farther  debate  on  the  cou  it  (hip  of  Lord  G.  and  Sir  Walter  Watkyns,  367,  et  feq. 
Gives  a  denial  to  Sir  Walter,  in  her  humorous  way,  373.  Her  evallve  and 
ludicrous  anfwers  with  regard  to  Lord  G.  373,  374.  Her  generous  preference 
of  Mifs  Byron's  excellences  to  her  own,  374.  Sir  Charles  not  able  to  know 
her  mind  tiom  herfelf,  defires  her  to  reveal  it  to  Mifs  Byron,  375.  She  pro- 
fefles  to  delight  in  ([uarrelling  and  making  up ;  and  that  (he  intends  to  exercile 
her  future  hulband's  patience  in  that  way,  ibid.  Declares,  that  fhe  is  never 
concerned  for  any  thing  longer  than  the  confequential  inconvenience  lafts,  379. 
Empowers  Mifs  Byron  to  conient  for  her  to  countenance  Lord  G.  381.  Her 
brother  cautions  her,  by  Mifs  Byron,  with  regard  to  her  behaviour  to  Lord  G. 
if  (he  accepts  him  for  a  hulband,  382.  She  comforts  Mifs  Byron,  aftli6lcd 
with  Sir  Charles's  (tory  of  the  Porretta  family  in  Italy,  394.  Her  ludicrous 
behaviour  to  Lord  G.  on  his  vifit  at  Colnebrook,  after  receiving  encouragement 
from  Sir  Charles,  412  to  414. 

.  Grandifon,  Mifs  Charlotte,    [Vol.  IV.]    her  ludicrous  behaviour  to 
Lord  G.  481,  482.   She  is  relblved  to  remember  nothing  that  will  vex  her,  482, 
She  gives  Mifs  Byron  an  account  of  Sir  Charles's  generofity  to  the  Oldhams, 
with  hercenfures  upon  him  for  it,  508  to  510.     Her  wedding-day,  after  many 
debatings,  at  laft  fixed,   514  to  517.     Her  account  of  the  triple  wedding  in  the 
Danby  family,  519,  520.     Inftancc  of  her  generofity  defigncd  to,  but  not  ac- 
cepted bv,  Mifs  Byron,   521.    Debate  about  the  place  in  which  the  ceremony  is 
to  be  pei-^mmcd,  523.     Her  haughty  behaviour  to  Lord  G.  on  his  coming  into 
l>er  prefence  with  too  little  ceremony,  523,  524.     Account  of  her  marriage, 
529,  et  feq.     Her  brother's  advice  to  her  on  the  occafion,  529,   530.     Retains 
her  levity,  even  at  the  altar,  531.     Lord  W.  prefents  her  with  a  bank-note  of 
a  thoufand  pounds,  532.     Her  lively  converfation  with  Lady  L.  and  Mifs  By- 
ron, on  the  difpofal  of  it,  536  to  538.     Ker  opinion,  that  a  virtuous  man,  like 
her  brother,  can  d'ij\'mguij!f  more  virtuous  women  than  one  by  his  tendernel's, 
53^>  539-     Debate  with  her  brother  concerning  love  and  courtlhip,  541,   542. 
Her  quarrel  with  her  lord  tv.ro  days  after  marriage,  543.     Made  up  by  Mil's 
Byron,  544,  545.     Her  opinion  of  Lady  Olivia,  545,   546.     At  her  rcqvieli. 
Dr.  Bartlett  gives  a  (hort  (ketch  of  that  lady's  hiftory,  546,  547.   \^See  Olivia.] 
Again  quarrels  with  Lord  G.  562,  et  feq.     Her  drll  letter  to  Mifs  Byron,  now 
in  the  countr}',  578,  ct  feq.     She  gives  her  opinion  in  it  of  Mrs.  Selbyj   of 
Mifs  Lucy  Selby,  ibid.     Of  Mr.  Selby,   ibid.     Defends  the   attack  (lie  and 
her  filler  formerly  made  upon  Mifs  Byron  in  her  drclTing-room,  578,  579.     Her 
fentiments,  and  generous  way  of  thinking,  as  to  Mifs  Jervois,  579.    Admires 
the  venei-able  Mrs.  Shirley,  ibid.     Raillies  Lady  Anne  S.  and  receives  from 
that  lady  a  polite  rebuke,  579,  5S0.     Receives  a  letter  of  congratulation  from 
her  aunt  Eleanor  at  York,   580.     Raillies  Lord  G.  for  his  colleftion  of  infe6ls, 
ibid.     Advifes  him  to  prefent  his  fiiells  to  Mifs  Jervois,  ibid.     He  prefents  his 
lady  with  a  fet  of  fine  old  Japan  china,  581.     Her  reflections  on  the  modern 
vromen,  587.     And  on  publick  diverfions,  591.     She  pins  her  apron  to  Lord 
G.*s  <oat,  and  obliges  hiin  to  make  excufes  for  her  own  fault,  ibid.   Her  quarrel 
with  him  about  being  prefcnted  at  court  on  her  marriage,  592,  et  leq.     She  will 
pot  allow  her  heart  to  be  wrong,  596 . 

6  X  Grandifon, 
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Grandifon,  A//// Charlotte,  now  Lady  G.  [Vol.V.]  treat*  her  loid 
with  aus  of  r«cining  contemjit ;  and,  when  fhe  has  enraged  him,  runs  to  her 
harpfichoid,  633.  Difcovers  him  complaining  to  her  aunt  Eleanor ;  and  her 
iuint  reproaching  hiin  for  bearing  with  nerj  for  which  fhe  reprimands  her  aunt, 
and  brings  her  to  make  apologies  for  interfering  between  man  aiid  wife,  ibicl. 
Quarrels  with  her  lord  for  prefuming  to  take  an  houfc  without  confulting  her» 
634.  How  flie  propol'es  to  revenge  the  affront,  635.  Puts  him  into  a  rage, 
which  operates  in  his  breaking  her  harpfichord,  ibid.  Serious  debate  between 
her  and  her  aunt  Eleanor  on  her  behaviour  to  her  lord,  636  to  638.  A  generous 
and  aftefting  fcene  between  her  and  him,  638  to  641.  Account  of  her  journey 
to  Northamptonfhire,  tovifit  Mifs  Byron,  643.  Gives  to  Lady  L.  the  character* 
of  Mrs.  Shirley,  Mrs.  Selby,  Mifs  Lucy  and  Mifs  Nancy  Sclbyj  Mifs  Kitty 
and  Mifs  Patty  Holies  5  and  young  Mr.  James  Selby,  644.  She  accounts 
fcnfibly  to  her  fifter  for  the  change  of  her  behaviour  to  her  lord,  646.  Relates 
how  every  one  is  afFe£led  at  Selby  Houfe,  on  the  news  that  the  Italian  affair  i& 
at  a  crifis,  646  to  662.  S^See  Mtfs  Byron,  Vol.  V.}  Is  of  opinion,  that  Mils 
Byron  fhould  accept  of  Lord  D.  in  cafe  of  her  brother's  marriag*  with  Lady 
Clementina,  662.  Gives  an  account,  in  her  ludicrous  way,  how  greatly  fhe 
and  her  lord  improve  upon  each  other,  ibid.  He  is  taken  fuddenly  ill  j  her 
ferious  refie6lions  upon  it,  663.  Hints  at  a  circumftance  which,  fhe  fays,  wili 
ibon  make  her  as  grave  as  a  cat,  ibid.  Promifes  the  Earl  of  G.  on  his  preffing 
letter,  to  return  to  town,  665,  666.  Account  of  her  journey,  665.  Thinks 
L?dy  D.'s  letter  to  Mifs  Byron  on  Mifs  Byron's  fuppofed  romantick  notions 
of  Icve,  unanfwei-able;  and  exhorts  her  to  follow  the  advice  of  that  lady,  667. 
Her  civility  to  her  lord,  fhe  fays,  is  now  become  an  habit,  668.  She  refle<5\s 
en  the  women  of  the  prefent  age  for  their  love  of  publick  places  j  but  more  on 
the  men,  ibid.  Ridicules  Lord  G.  for  his  prefent  to  her  of  a  parrot  and  par- 
roquet,  ibid.  Calls  for  Mifs  Byron's  congratulations  on  Sir  Charles's  arrival, 
733.  Endeavours  to  account,  in  her  manner,  for  her  lord's  joyful  behaviour 
on  feeing  Sir  Charles,  and  for  his  love  of  herfelf,  734,  735.  Converfation  with 
her  brother,  and  the  refl  of  the  family,  on  Lady  Clementina,  on  Mifs  Byron, 
and  others,  735  to  738. 

Grandifon,  M;/}  Charlotte,  or  Z,/a:^  G.  [Vol.  VI.]  her  defcription  on 
Lord  L.'s,  Lord  G  's,  and  her  aunt  Eleanor's  joy,  on  Sir  Charles's  communi- 
cation of  Mrs.  Shirley's  letter,  accepting  of  his  addrefs  on  the  part  of  Mifs 
Byron,  756.  She  vifits  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Reeves,  with  Mifs  Byron's  letter  in 
her  hand  5  and  humoroufly  defcribes  the  joy  of  all  three,  ibid.  Mifs  Jervois 
particularly  affected  on  hearing  the  news  of  Sir  Charles's  addrefs  to  Mifs  Byron, 
75^)  757*  Humorous  defcription  of  Lady  L.  dictating  a  letter  for  her  to  Mifs 
Byron,  758,  759.  Her  flight  opinion  of  love-matches,  761. — And  of  phy- 
ficians,  762.  She  wonders  what  is  become  of  her  faucinefs ;  and  thinks  it 
might  be  the  ruin  of  any  indifcreet  woman  who  fhould  find  it,  767.  Her  re- 
marks on  the  treatment  of  her  brother  at  Selby  Houfe;  and  on  his  noble  be- 
haviour and  addrefs,  783,  et  feq.  Her  deixription  of  two  baihful  lovers  en- 
creafmg  their  own  difficulties,  784.  Defends  the  magnanimity  of  her  brother 
in  his  behaviour  to  Clementina,  784,  785. — And  cautions  Mifs  Byron  to  avoid 
afFeftation,  786.  Her  farther  obfervations  on  Mifs  Byron's  conduft,  813,  814. 
Praifes  Mifs  Jervois,  814.  Her  obfervations  on  the  fufceptibility  of  young 
girls,  mifcalled  love,  ibid.  Her  favourable  opinion  of  marriages  of  difcretion, 
fuch  as  fhe  fuppofes  was  Mr.  Selby's,  ibid.  Her  defcription  of  her  coufm 
Grandifon's  confcious  behaviour  In  her  prefence,  and  account  of  his  intended 
marriage,  815.  Her  farther  inflru6lions  to  Mifs  Byron,  as  to  Sir  Charles's 
fuppofed  precipitation,  816.  Raillies  her  aunt  Eleanor  for  her  carefulnefs  of 
a  letter  of  Sir  Charles,  and  for  the  ufes  to  which  fhe  puts  her  letter-cafe,  816, 
817.  Lends  Mifs  Jervois  money,  and  thinks  her  extravagant,  817.  Her 
ludicrous  obfervations  on  the  gratitude  of  male-birds,  and  ingratitude  of  huf- 
bands,  8i8.  Retrafts  her  hafty  cenfure  of  Mifs  Jervois  for  extravagance,  867. 
\^ee  Mifs  Jervois.]  Is  of  opinion,  that  Lady  Clementina  will  marry  the 
Count  of  Belvedere,  868.  Is  an  enemy  to  the  poets,  and  why,  869.  Con* 
gratulates  Mifs  Byron  on  her  nuptial-day's  being  fixed,  ibid.     Her  defcription 
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t»f  the  joy  occafioned  by  a  wedding,  to  the  workwomen  employed  on  theoccafion, 
874.  Raillies  her  brother,  875. — And  Mils  Byron,  876.  Gives  an  account 
of  what  paflcd  on  the  day  preceding  the  marriage,  877  to  88z.— And  of  the 
\vedding-day,  882,  etfeq. — And,  in  conjunftion  with  Lucy  Sclby,  of  the  order 
of  proceflion,  883  to  88$. — Of  her  brother's  noble  behaviour  during  the  cere- 
mony, 886,  887. — And  in  the  veftiy,  887,  888.  Her  preferable  opinion  of 
marriages  of  prudence,  to  tlxofe  that  follow  the  romantick  kind  of  love,  888. 
Gives  an  account  of  the  reft  of  the  tranfa(5^ion«  of  the  day,  889  et  feq.  She 
raifes  a  debate  on  the  natural  independency  of  women,  896  to  899. 

Grandifon,  Charlotte,  or  Lady  G.  [Vol.  VH.]  Raillies  Mifs  Selby  for 
her  affe6lation  in  difclaiming  the  talents  (he  is  miftrefs  of,  909.  Her  contempt 
of  citizens  checked  by  Lady  Grandil'on,  914.  Sir  Charles's  cenfure  of  her  pe- 
tulance in  her  prefent  circumftances  :  Lady  Grandifon's  pretended  confirmatioa 
of  it  to  him,  931.  She  iudicroufly  defcribes  the  circumftances  of  a  young  wo- 
man from  her  wedding-day  to  her  childbed  preparations,  970,  971.  Raillies  La- 
dy Grandilbn  on  the  fubjeft,  980.  Brought  to  bed  of  a  daughter,  990.  Ap- 
pealed to  in  a  debate  at  Selby  Houfe,  on  the  reafonablenefs  01  unreafonablenefs  of 
a  young  woman's  adhering  to  afirft  pafflon,  998.  Surpriied  by  her  joyful  lord 
in  nurfing  her  infant,  which  (he  did  not  intend  hefliould  know,  999.  Her  judg- 
ment given  on  the  appeal  from  Selby  Houfe,  1000,  et  feq.  Enumeiates  cafes  that 
may  render  a  firft  love  impracticable,  looi.  Her  ftory  of  the  trick  put  on  a 
girl  over-run  wifhfalfe  heroicks,  by  her  honcft  guardian,  looi,  et  fcq.  Arrives 
at  Grandifon  Hall,  greatly  amended  in  her  behaviour  to  her  hufband,  1006. 
Her  humorous  letter  to  Mifs  Lucy  Selby,  1009.  Another  to  the  fune,  on  Lady 
Grandifon'sfudden  illnefs,  1010.  Confeffes,  that  it  was  not  poflTible  for  her  to 
have  loved  Captain  Anderfon  fo  well  as  fhe  loves  Lord  G.  \o^.^.  Invites  ail 
who  would  be  good  hufbands  and  wives  to  Grandifon  Hall  while  (he  is  there, 
ibid.  Praifes  her  own  lord,  ibid.  Pleafed  with  him  for  putting  her  brother  on 
becoming  a  publickman,  ibid.  Her  account  of  a  conversation  on  that  fubjc6l, 
1023.  Makes  light  of  Lady  Laurana's  dreadful  cataftrophe  ;  and  is  reproved 
for  it  by  her  brother,  1028.  Invites  hei  filter,  and  Mrs.  Reeves,  to  what 
ftie  calls  a  fqualling  concert,  1036.  Raillies  Jeronymo ;  and  makes  him  look 
about  him,  ibid.     Becomes  an  excellent  mother,  nurfe,  and  wife,  ibid. 

Grandifon,  Evkrard.     See  Everard. 

Grandifon  Hall  defcrlbed,  vii.  916,  917. 

Gratitude^  i.  17.  |  ii.  163,  294.,  296.  j  iv.  486,  507.  |  vii.  978.  Gratitude,  \n 
a  generous  mind,  will  fupply  the  place  of  love,  vii.  1003. 

Greville,  Mr.  a  lover  of  Mifs  Byron,  threatens  to  follow  her  to  London,  i, 
p.  His  letter  to  Lady  Frampton,  defcribing  her  perfon,  i.  10.  et  feq.  Relation 
of  his  encounter  and  compromife  with  Mr.  Fenvvick,  i.  11.  Befeeches  her  to 
declare  her  hatred  of  him  if  ftie  will  not  her  love,  i.  14..  His  charafter  and 
hiftory  from  Mifs  Byron,  i.  20.  Mifs  Byron's  relation  of  his  encounter  with 
Mr.  Fenwick,  i.  47.  Vifits  Mifs  Byron,  i.  67  to  69.  Threatens  to  devour 
her,  and  pretends  to  begin  with  her  hand,  i.  69.  Another  vifit  of  his,  i.  70,  et 
feq.  His  fcoi-n  of  Mr.  Orme,  and  Mr.  Fowler,  ibid.  He  again  defires  her 
to  declare  that  (he  hates  him,  i.  71.  High  language  between  him  and  Sir  Har- 
grave  PoUexfen,  i.  71,  72.  Sufpe^ed  of  carrying  off  Mifs  Byron  from  the 
mafqueradc,  i.  79  to  81.  Menaces  SirCharles  Grandifon,  iv.  51S.  Hisjoy- 
ful  behaviour  to  Mifs  Byron,  on  her  return  from  London,  iv.  575.  Farther 
inftancesof  his  contempt  of  Mr.  Orme,  iv.  576.  Again  absolutely  rejefted:  his 
infolent  behaviour  upon  it,  Iv.  585.  Menaces  both  Sir  Hargiave  and  Sir  Chai'lcs, 
iv.  586.  Perfeveres  in  his  fuit,  and  repeats  his  menaces,  vi.  763.  Forces 
himfelf  into  Sir  Oiarles's  company,  and  affronts  him,  vi.  774.  The  ilfu; 
of  his  infuh  difgraceful  to  himfelf,  vi.  786  to  7S9.  His  chara(f^cr  from  Sir 
Charles,  vi.  794.  Gives  out  that  he  received  a  fall  from  his  hoifc,  to  (ilence 
the  report  of  the  foil  given  him  by  Sir  Charles,  vi.  795.  His  uncommon  beha- 
viour to  Mifs  Byron  at  Selby  Ifoufe,  in  prefencc  of  all  her  friends,  and  of 
Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  vi.  797  to  800.  He  fickens  when  go:  home,  having 
afted  a  part  too  great  for  his  powers,  vi.  ?co.  Vilited  by  Sir  Charles,  who 
Shiaks;  that  Mifs  Uyron  might  have  reformed  him,  vi.  Sec,'  80 1 ,     His  vifit  at 

6  X  i  tslby 


1076  INDEX, 

Sclby  Iloiiff,  vi.  S20,  Vifited  again  by  Sir  Charles,  vl.  850,  231.  Wifhet 
that  Mifs  Byron's  wedding-day  were  ovcrj  and  becomes  gloomy  and  difconfo- 
late,  vi.  853.  Kefolves  to  hate  her,  ibid.  }Iis  threatening  meilage  to  her  by 
Mils  Orme,  NOT  TO  be  too  secure,  vi.  854..  Denounces  dcftruftion  to  Sir 
Charles  ;  and  fets  out  with  armed  fervants  to  meet  him  on  his  return  to  North- 
amptonfliire,  vi.  857.  His  continued  moodinefs,  and  ill-temper,  vi.  859. 
Overcome  by  Sir  Charles's  magnanimity,  vi.  863.  Inllance  of  his  fullen  com- 
plaifance,  vi.  905.  His  various  behaviour  on  Sir  Charles's  kind  vifit  to  him, 
vii.  907.  Debate  between  Lady  Grandifon  and  Mils  Lucy  Selby,  oj)  tlie  pro- 
priety, or  otherwife,  of  the  latter's  accepting  his  addrefs,  vii.  937  to  94.0.  Ab- 
folutely  rejeftedby  Lucy,  vii.  990. 

Grey,  Lady  Jane^  vi.  900. 

Grief,  i.  15,  134.  |  ii.  ao8.  |  v.  668.  698.  |  vi.  882. 

G««r^/tf//,cautiontoayoungone,  iii.  314..  What  a  worthy  one  will,  and  will  not 
do,  iv.   507,  513.  I  vi.  760.  j  vii.  811,  923.  |       See  Sir  Charles  Grandilon. 

GuNiNNG,  Arthury  captain  of  the  ihip  which  conveys  the  Ponetta  family 
to  England,  vii.  951. 

H. 

Hal  DEN,  Mr.  fteward  to  Lord  W.  iii.  313.  Rejoices  at  Mrs.  Giftard's  dif- 
mifTion,  iii.  344,345.     See  more  of  him y  ^<)S. 

Handel,  Mr.  his  juft  praifes,  i.  72.  |  ii.  158.  )  vii.  993. 

Hand  fame  man,  i.  140. 

Happinejsy  iii.  358,  429.  |  iv.  524.  |  vi.  794.  |  vii.  909,  922,  923,  995. 

Harmony  between  a  wedded  pair  gives  them  credit  in  every  eye,  v.  690. 

Harrington,  Mrs.  aunt  to  MifsDanby,  ii.  299.  Vifited  by  Sir  Charlee 
on  her  niece's  wedding,  iv.  520. 

Hartley's,  two  brothers,  of  fervice  to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  in  the  caufc 
of  the  Mansfields,  vi.  743. 

Hawkins,  Mr.  fteward  to  Mr.  Selby,  appointed  to  dire£l  at  the  tenants 
feaft,  vi.  871. 

Henderson,  Alexander,  polite  feaman,  captain  of  the  fhip  which  conveys 
Lady  Clementina  to  England,  vii.  951,  962. 

Henry  IV.  of  France,  v.  653,656. 

Henry  VHI.  of  England,  iii.  457. 

Herculaneum  vifited  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  v.  702. 

Hero'y  he  is  a  real  one  who  can  fubdue  his  pafllonson  receiving  an  injury,  ii, 
169.  What  is  there  in  the  boafted  character  of  moft  of  thofe  called  heroes,  com- 
pared with  the  unoftentatious  merit  of  a  good  man  ?  vii.  1038.  See  Challenges, 
Duelling. 

Heroes,  ancient  and  modern,  enumerated  by  MIfs  Barnevelt  as  her  favourites, 
1,  43.     See  Mifs  Barnevelt. 

Heroick  g\r:\y  innocently  cheated  by  her  guardian,  vii.  looi,  1002. 

Heroifmy  whether  in  love  or  chivalry,  owes  it's  being  to  oppofition  and  refift- 
ance,  vii.  100 1.     Falfe  heroifm,  vii.  101-8, 

Hervey,  Mr.  a  worthy  merchant,  mailer  of  the  elder  Danby,  gives  him  his 
niece  in  marriage,  iv.  520. 

Hijhry  of  Mifs  Hurfte.  See  Hurfte. 

////?ory  of  a  polite  guardian  and  romancing  ward,  vll.  1001,  1002.  See  Sir 
Arthur  Poinings. 

Holles,  Sir  John,  a  gentleman  of  Northamptonfliire,  related  to  the  Selby's, 
vii.  907,  908. 

Holles,  Mifs  Kitty  and  Patty,  daughters  of  Sir  John,  their  characters 
from  Lady  G.  v.  644.  Guefts  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nuptials,  vi.  877, 
S80,  883.  Cannot  think,  of  marrying,  after  having  feen  his  graceful  behaviour 
to  his  lady,  vi.  895.  By  their  frequent  vifits,  declare  their  admiration  of  him, 
vii.  908.  Mifs  Patty  Holles  addreffed  by  Mr.  James  Selby,  vii.  1026.  Mifs 
Kitty  by  another  lover,  ibid. 

Ho'/uey  the  devil  there,  conjeClural  meaning  of  that  phrafe,  i.  126. 

Homer,  defcant  on  him,  i.  40.  Juftly  admired  for  his  vy^fitin^  to  nature,  I. 
12Z.    Raved  at  by  L^dy  G,  and  why,  yi,  869. 

Honejl 
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Hcnejl  man,  i.  61.  |  ii.  246.  See  Sir  Charles  Grnndifon. 

Honejl  woman,  the  peculiar  fcnfe  of  that  word  in  LaiKaftiirc,iv'.  5I9. 

Honejly  is  good  fcnfe,  politenefs,ami:ibIcnels,  all  in  one,  i.  61. 

Honoufy  the  abufe  of  the  word,  i.  130.  Honour  fhouid  be  paid  to  men  for 
better  reafons  than  for  either  their  riches  or  ancellry,  iii.  4.28.  A  man  of  honour, 
%vlio  is  not  himfelf  difengaged,  will  be  carefui  of  engaging  tlie  affcdions  of  a 
young  woman,  vii.  924.. 

Hoops,  the  indecency  of  wearing  large  ones,  vi.  S02, 

Hopelefs  lover,  i.  129.  j  ii.  195.  |  v.  ajo.  |  vii.  967. 

Horatii  and  Curiatii.     Hee  Duelling. 

Horfeh  why  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn  docks  not  his,  i.  121.  |  vi.  772. 

i:?o//»/7«/ for  female  penitents,  iv.  54.1. 

Human  nature,  it's  character  not  to  be  taken  from  the  overflowings  of  dirty  ima- 
ginations, ii.230.  Nor  fo  bad  as  fomc  difgraccrs  of  their  ownfpecies  have  ieem- 
ed  to  fuppofe,  v.  620.     See  aljb  the  concluding  note  to  the  •ivork. 

Humanity  infeparable  from  true  bravery,  vi.  751.  J  vii.  990,  1035^  See  the 
Charatier  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  throughout. 

Humility f  i.  31,  120. 

//wwo«r  and  Raillery  difficult  to  be  reined-In,  Iii.  316.  Tiiic  humour  is  z 
gentle,  a  decent,  though  a  lively,  talent,  vii.  938.     iV^  Raillery. 

HuRSTE,Mifs;  her  rtory,  a  proof  of  the  indelicacy  and  indifcretion  of  a  la- 
dy's giving  way  to  firrt  inipreffions,  v.  667.  Thinks  herfelf,  bccaufe  of  the  in- 
ferior underftanding  of  the  man  flie  fuddenly  fi:ll  in  love  "with  (as  it  is  called^ 
and  married,  under  obligation  to  every  one  who  took  but  civil  notice  of  him, 
ibid. 

Hujhoftd,  thebeft,  for  a  woman  of  wit,  ii.  181.  Mifs  Jervois's  etymology  of 
the  word,  vi.  893. 

Hujhand  and  /^J/V,  i.  57,  120.  J  ii.  162,  iSi,  1S3,  I91,  206,  207,  230.  J  iii. 
373.  382.  I  iv.  518,  519,  529.  I  v.  662,  734,  739.  j  vi.  810.  I  vii,  923,  939, 
564,  1003, 

Hujhandry  and  Labour,  of  more  ufe  to  Ibciety,  for  the  children  of  the  poor  i© 
be  brought  up  to,  than  to  letLcrs,  v.  620. 

Hyaena f  male  and  female  j  which  the  mod  dangerous,  i.  19,  20. 

...    I'  J- 

Idlenefsy  a  great  friend  to  love,  iii.  327. 

Jealoujyy  it's  quick -fightednefs,  iv.  548.— 5t,'^  alfo  for  this  torment'mg paj/ion, 
vi.  799,  854. 

J E RON  Y MO  della  Porreita,  third  fon  of  the  marquis  of  Uiat  name,  an  officer 
in  the  fervice  of  the  King  of  Sardinia,  Vol.  HI.  386. 

For  the  account  of  his  fricndfhip  with  the  Chevalier  Grandifon— breach  of  amity,  ami  the 
occafton  of  it— for  the  account  of  the  attack  made  uuoii  him  by  Brefcian  bravoes  ;  and 
rcfcuc  from  them  by  the  chevalier— ot  his  penitence  and  gratitude — and  tor  the  brief 
hjiliory  of  him,  of  liis  lifter,  and  of  the  reft  of  his  family,  as  rct'ci  by  Sir  Cbarla  Grar.di- 
Jon  to  Mij's  Byroriy  in  the  library  at  Colrcbro'jk—^ftc  Vol.  HI.  from  p.  386  to  394.  Ste 
aij'o  Lady  Clementina,  Vol.  III.  Sir  CbarLs  Grandifon,  Vol.  HI.  p.  384. 

For  the  account  of  his  ftory,  as  extrafted  frov:  Sir  Charleses  lettcn  by  Dr.  Barlttt^^ 
of  his  friend/hip  for  Mr.  Grandifon}  of  tiio  part  he  took  in  his  fifter's  atfli^lion  j  of 
his  regard  for  his  fjfety  when  threatened  by  bib  brother  thcgeneral :  for  inftances  of  the 
general's  rough  treatment  of  him  for  his  grateful  attachment  to  the  chevalier;  and  the 
unhappy  way  he  is  in,  by  reafon  of  his  wounds — Sec  Vol.  HI.  from  p.  394  to  477. 
See  alfo  Lady  Clementina  j  Stgnor  Giacomo  \  Sir  Cbarla  Grandifon. 

Jeronymo,  [Vol.  IV.]  Mournful  letter  from  him  ta  Sir  Charles,  then  in 
England,  concerning  the  dangerous  way  he  is  in  from  tJie  un/kllfiilnefs  of  his 
fuigeons,  502,  503.  Farther  intimation  of  his  danger,  as  given  by  the  bifliop 
his  brother,  6oi.  His  cafe  difcourfed  of  between  the  bi(hop.  Sir  Charles,  and 
Mr.  Lowther,  on  Sir  Charles's  arrival  at  Parma,  in  his  way  to  Bologna,  ibid. 
His  affeflionate  reception  of  Sir  Charles,  on  his  return  to  Bologna,  602.  Com- 
mended to  the  /kill  of  Mr.  Lowther,  ibid.  Hilloiy  of  his  cafe,  6oz,  603.     Gives 

.hopes  of  amendment,  607  to  609. 

JjiRONYMO^[VoL.  v.]  congratulates  Sir  Charles  ou  the  reconqllatian  b^- 
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twecn  him  and  his  pafHonate  brother,  613.  Gencroufly  forgets  his  ontvn  weak 
ftate  through  the  hopes  he  conceives  of  his  flfter's  recovery,  from  her  change  of 
fymptoms,  616.  Afcribes  his  fi!ter*s  amendment  to  Sir  Charles's  prefencc,  619, 
Some  hopes  of  him,  621.  Favourable  accounts  of  the  llaic  of  his  wounds,  64.7, 
^48.  Greatly  difturbed  at  his  I'lrter's  paper  of  rejc6lion  of  Sir  Charles,  678. 
Infifts  that  (he  fhall  be  his,  679,  6S0.  Entreats  him  to  wait  the  rcfult  of  her 
caprice,  682.  With  th^  utmolt  earneftnefs  entreats  him  to  be  a  Roman  catho- 
lick,  and  the  hufbmd  of  Lady  Clementina,  6S7. — But  admires  him  for  his  no- 
ble refufal,  688.  Sufpefls  that thebifhop  his  brother,  and  Father  Marefcotti,  have 
contributed  to  the  turn  in  his  fiber's  mind,  695.  Favourable  accounts  of  his 
amended  health,  713.  He  ftill  withes  to  call  Sir  Charles  his  brother,  ibid. 
Sir  Charles's  requeft  to  the  family,  that  Jercnymo  may  be  permitted  to  accom- 
pany him  to  England,  714.  His  pithetick  obfervation,  that  Sir  Charles  hat 
brought  Mr.  Lowther  to  heal  him,  in  order  to  have  the  killing  of  him  himfelf 
by  his  generofity,  ibid.  His  grief  on  Sir  Charles's  parting  vifit,  712,723, 
*— And  ilinefs  upon  it,  723. 

Jerokymo,  [Vol.  VI.]  Letters  from  him  to  Sir  Charles  in  England;  in 
which  he  begs  his  interpofition  in  fupport  of  the  family  menfiires  to  induce  his 
"Clter  to  marry  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  74.5,  74.6.  Gives  particulars  concern- 
ing Lady  Clementina,  ?.nd  urges  Sir  Charles  to  marr)%  in  ortler  to  fet  her  the  ex- 
ample, 7S0  to  783.  Farther  account  of  her  adherence  to  her  former  refolution, 
asd  written  requeft  to  Sir  Charles  to  maiT}',  843  to  849. 

Jeronymo,  [Vol.  VIL]  His  relation  of  his  filler's  flight  to  England,  949 
109^52.  Gives  advice  of  his  own  and  the  family's  arrival  there,  975.  Vifited 
at  Dover  by  Sir  Charles,  978.  Prefented  to  Lady  Grandifon,  980.  His  billet 
to  Sir  Charles,  including  the  general  wifhes  of  his  family,  that  Clementina 
would  rellore  herfelf  to  their  arms,  984.  Prefented  to  her  by  Sir  Charles,  986. 
Reverences  her  for  her  noble  behaviour  in  the  audience  ftie  gives  to  the  Count  of 
Belvedere,  993.  Stays  in  England,  after  the  departure  of  the  reft  of  the  family, 
for  the  more  perfeft  reftoration  of  his  health,  1032.  Agreeably  raillied  by  Lady 
G.  Admires  her  vivacity;  and  is  extremely  fond  of  her  little  Harriet,  1036. 

JervoiSj  Mr.  an  Italian  merchant  of  great  worth,  driven  out  of  England  by 
the  wicked  temper  and  vicioufnefs  of  his  wife,  ii.  150.  Dies  at  Florence,  and 
bequeaths  his  only  daughter  to  the  wardship  of  Mr.  Grandifon,  ibid.  His  cha- 
racter from  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  and  extreme  indulgence  to  his  v/icked  wife, 
iii*  iSSy  35^-  His  information  to  Mr.  Grandifon  in  relation  to  Lady  Olivia, 
iii.  3S4.     Seg  Mrs.  Jervois.     See  Mifs  Jervois. 

Jervois,  Mrs.  Helen,  wife  of  Mr.  Jervois;  lier  abandoned  charafter,  i:. 
150.  Wants  to  have  her  daughter  in  her  power,  ii.  255.  Demands  her  from 
him,  iii.  314  to  318.  Her  vile  behaviour  to  her  late  hufband,  iii.  ibid.  De- 
clares herfelf  mamed  to  Major  O'  Hara  ;  and  threatens  Sir  Charles  with  the 
refentments  of  her  new  hufband,  iii,  319.  Goes  with  Major  O'Hara,  and 
Captain  Salmonet,  to  demand  her  daughter,  at  Colnebrook,  knowing  Sir 
Charles  to  be  in  London,  iii.  321.  Her  and  their  behaviour  there ;  and  what 
paffed  on  the  occafion,  iii.  321  to  324.  Copy  of  a  letter  (he  left  behind  her 
at  Colnebrook,  on  her  not  feeing  her  daughter,  iii.  325,  326.  She,  with  the 
pretended  major  and  captain,  vifit  Sir  Charles  in  town,  iii.  349,  et  feq.  Their 
infolent  behaviour;  and  the  affray  that  happened  upon  it,  iii.  349  to  351.  Al- 
lowed to  vifit  her  daughter  in  Sir  Charles's  prefence,  flie  behaves  decently;  a$ 
alfo  do  her  hufband  and  Salmonet ;  and  are  overcome  by  his  generofity,  iv.  5x0 
to  513.  Now  made  her  Intereft  to  be  good,  iv.  551.  She  behaves  tenderly  to 
her  daughter,  iv.  583.  Turns  Methodift,  vi.  756 — And  con\'^rts  her  hufband 
to  Methodifm,  vi.  817,  850.  Their  prudence  in  refufing  to  accept  of  a  chariot 
prefented  to  them  by  Mifs  Jervois,  becaufe  fhe  had  not  confulted  either  her 
guardian  or  his  fillers  upon  it,  vi.  851 .  Pays  a  refpeftful  vifit  to  Sir  Charles, 
vii.  966. 

Jervoie,  Mifs  Emifyy  a  young  lady  of  fourteen,  ward  to  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon, ii.  149.  Her  chara£ler  from  him,  ii.  150.  Her  perfon  defcribed  by 
Mifs  Byron,  ibid.  Sir  Charles's  kindnefs  to  and  regard  for  her,  ii.  195.  Her 
chara^CT  farther  giren  by  Mifs  3yron,  iii,  ^3^,    Her  great  fortune,  ii.  as 5. 
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lA  Idve  with  her  g\iar(iian,  unknown  to  hejTelf,  li.295.  Her  wicked  mother  de- 
mandsherof  Sir  Charles,  ili.  318,319.  Mil's  Byron  contrives  to  withdraw  her 
from  tlie  bad  woman,  on  hervifit  at  Colncbrook,  iii.  323.  Dil'courle  between  her 
and  Mil's  Byron  in  the  chariot,  on  her  mother's  former  cruelty  to  hi  r,  ami  her  pa- 
tience under  it,  iii.  314.  Her  grateful  heart,  iii.  3i4>  3^5.  She  begs  the  benefit 
of  Mifs  Byron's  occafional  advice,  ibid.  Her  uffeihrjr  attitude  in  telling 
her  ftory,  ibid.  Chara^er  of  her  from  Mr.  Deane,  who  imagines  that  (he  is  in 
love  with  her  guardian,  iii.  348.  Affeftingconverfutioii  between  her  and  Mils 
Byron,  in  which  fhe  innocently  gives  an  account  of  the  Hate  of  her  heart,  and  h^vr 
it  is  affc6led  on  her  guardian's  pielence,  iii.  328,  et  feq.  Writes,  by  Sir  C  harles's 
tlire(5\ion,  to  invite  her  mother  to  his  houfc,  iii.  357.  Dillikcs  Lady  G.s  bc« 
haviour  to  her  lord,  iv.  ^35,  536.  Her  concern  at  her  guanlian's  departure  for 
Italy,  iv.  551  to  554.  Mr.  Beauchamp  in  love  with  her,  iv.  573.  She 
attends  Mils  Byron  part  of  her  way  to  Northamptonfliiic,  ibid.  Yotmg  Mr- 
James  Selby  alio  in  love  with  her,  iv.  575.  Del'cription  of  her  thankfulnefs 
for  Lord  G.'s  prefent  of  his  colk(5lion  of  Ihells,  iv.  581.  Her  letter  to  Mifs 
Byron,  praifing  her  guardian  and  Mr.  Beauchamp  ;  blaming  Lady  G.  for  her 
conduil  to  her  lord  j  and  giving  an  inllance  of  her  dutiful  behaviour  to  her 
mother,  on  feeing  her  in  a  mercer  s  fliop,  iv.  582  to  584.  Bcfeethes  Lady  CJ. 
to  condelcend  to  her  lord,  becauie,  flie  lays,  it  looks  pretty  in  a  ivoman  to  coti' 
tiefcendy  iv.  595.  Goes  with  Lord  and  Lady  G.  and  Dr.  Bartlett,  to  vilit  Mifs 
Byron  in  Northampton(hire,  v.  641.  Her  fliy  behaviour  to  Mr.  James  Selby, 
V.  643.  Improved  in  her  notions  of  oeconomy  by  the  example  of  Mils  Bvron, 
V.  662,  663.  Out  of  extreme  joy  to  fee  Sir  Charles  on  his  return  to  England, 
faints  away,  v.  734.  Her  en)Otion  on  hearing  of  his  approaching  mariiagr, 
vi.  757.  Tenderly  pitied  by  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  760,  761.  Her  requell  made 
to  Mifs  Byron  to  be  permitted  to  live  with  her  guardian  and  her,  when 
married,  vi.  811.  Borrows  money  of  Lady  G.  vi.  817,  818.  For  what 
purpofe,  explained  by  herlelf  in  a  confeflional  letter  to  her  guardian,  vi. 
850  to  852.  Her  guardian's  indulgent  anl'wer  to  her,  vi.  852.  Hci- 
grateful  reply,  vi.  852,  853.  Writes  to  her  guardian  for  leave  to  be  pre- 
fent  at  his  nuptials,  vi.  873,  874.  Her  emotion  on  her  arrival  at  Selby 
Houfe,  vi.  874,  875.  Defcription  of  Mifs  Byron  and  her  in  the  mod  amiable 
attitudes,  in  a  fele6^  convcrlation,  vi.  878.  A  britle-maid  at  the  nuptials,  at 
herown  requed,  vi.  883.  For  her  behaviour  on  the  marriage,  fee  vi.  889, 
S90,  892,  893,  895.  More  of  her,  vi.  896.  |  vii.  912.  Sir  Charles's  ten- 
dernefs  to  her,  vii.  922.  Converfation  concerning  her  and  Sir  Edward  Beau- 
champ between  Sir  Charles  and  his  lady,  vii.  923,  924.  Sounded  by  Mifs 
Lucy  Selby,  in  relation  to  Sir  Edward,  vii.  9^0.  Converfation  between  Lady 
Grandifon  and  her,  on  her  too  earneftly  eying  her  guardian,  vii.  935  to  937. 
Grows  peevifh  with  her  fervant  Anne,  vii.  543,  944.  She  fufpcfts  her  vene- 
ration for  her  guardian  to  be  love ;  and  puts  a  cafe  to  Dr.  Bartlett,  as  that  of  a 
third  perfon,  vii.  944,  945.  The  do<ftor"s  anfwer  determines  her,  vii.  946, 
947.  She  is  nobly  refolved  to  avoid  her  guardian's  pre  fence;  and  makes  it  her 
requeft  to  be  permitted  to  go  to  Northamptonlhire  to  Lady  Grandifon's  friends, 
vii.  947.  Her  only  objeflion,  ibid.— Removed,  vii.  948.  She  endeavours  to 
emulate  Lady  Clementina  and  Lady  Grandifon,  ibid.  Her  requell  approved 
of,  vii.  948,  949.  Lady  Grandifon  admires  her  as  an  heroine,  ibid.  She  pre- 
pares for  her  journey  to  Northamptonlhire,  vii.  967.  Affefting  Icenc  ut 
parting  with  her  guardian  and  Lady  Grandifon,  vii.  973,  974.  She  charms 
all  her  Northamptonlhire  friends  by  her  prudence  and  good-behaviour,  vii.  994- 
A  hint  from  her  conftrued  as  not  unfavourable  to  Sir  Edward  Beauchamp,  vii, 
595.  Her  lettL-r  to  Lady  Grandifon  for  her  advice  in  relation  to  the  vilits  of  Sir 
Edward  BeauchamptoSelby  Houfe,  vii.  1025, 1026 — And  to  his  particular  oblig- 
ing behaviour  to  her,  ibid.  Referred  by  Lady  Grandifon  to  the  wife  counfel 
cf  Mrs.  Shirley  and  Mrs.  Selby  on  this  head,  vii.  1026. 

Illiterate  J  a  perfon  may  be,  yet  not  ignorant,  li.  »86. 

Immodeft  men  may  be  made  decent,  at  leall  by  modeft  and  difcrect  women,  ii.  155, 

Impartiality y  i.  22.  (  ii.  233,  241.  |  v.  631. 

Indulgence,  i.  25,  28.  |  vi.  859.  |  vii.  946.     5^<f  Parents  and  Children, 

Injantff  the  advantages  of  their  crying,  if  not  immoderately,  ri.  877. 

InJ'erioritj 
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Inferiority  ajid  fuperlority  of  the  two  fcjces,  i.  iiz.  |  jij.  4C0,  427.  |  vi. 
Letter  LV. 

higenuDufnefs^  i.  15,  135.  j  iv.  491,  608.  |  v.  9 to. 

//wzOiT^^r^  gives  dignity  to  an  iiijured  perfon,  ii.  178.  Equally  attracts  the 
attempts  of  wicked  men  and  devils,  ii.  189.  Innocent  man's  comfort  in  cala- 
mity, iii.  375. 

Infe^Sy  the  ftudy  of  them  how  far  ufeful,  ii.  152. 

Integrity y  the  conlcioufnel's  of  it,  and  a  firm  tinift  in  Providence,  will  carry  a 
ni;in  through  the  greateft  difficulties,  vi.  836. 

IntelleBs  oi  men  and  women,  difference  between  them,  i.  122.  (  vi.  859, 
See  alfo  Letter  LV.  Vol.  VI. 

lnte?npera'fice^  or  intoxication,  leaves  a  woman,  addi61ed  to  it,  no  guard, 
iii.  355.  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  obfervations  on  young  men  led  into  it  by 
falfe  flbame,  iv.423. 

Jordan,  John,  Efq.  a  friend  of  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen,  prefent  at  the  con- 
ference between  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  and  Sir  Hargrave,  on  occafion  of  the 
challenge  given  by  the  latter,  ii.  163.  Advifes  Sir  Hargrave,  before  Sir 
Charles  enters,  to  hear  what  fo  gallant  a  man  can  fay  for  himfelf,  ii.  164. 
Propofes  to  Sir  Charles  to  afk  pardon  of  Sir  Hargrave,  ii.  165.  Afcribes  to 
him  airs  of  fuperiority,  ibid.  Captivated  by  his  magnanimity,  advifes  Sir 
Hargrave  to  make  it  up  with  him,  ii.  166,  167.  Begs  th&  honour  of  his  ac- 
quaintance; acknowledges  duelling  to  be  criminal  j  but  alledges  that  few  have 
the  courage  to  break  through  a  bad  cuftom,  ii.  169.  Enquires  of  Sir  Charles 
\>j  what  means  he  got  above  this  barbarous  praftice,  ii.  170.  Admires  him 
for  his  fortitude  with  regard  to  the  Pandours,  ii.  171 — And  for  his  chaftifmg, 
without  drawing  his  fword,  the  young  Venetian  nobleman,  who  gave  him  the 
higheft  provocation,  ii.  172.  Makes  amotion  to  Sir  Hargrave  to  offer  his 
hand  in  friendlbip  to  Sir  Charles,  ibid.  Owns  that  he  never  faw  an  hero  till 
he  faw  Sir  Charles,  ii.  175.  Afcribes  Mr.  Bagenhall's  turning  papift  to  the 
difpenfations  allowed  by  the  Church  oi  Rome,  ii.  1 76.  Tells  Sir  Hargrave,  that 
Ks  has  but  ill  profited  by  Sir  Charles's  noble  fentiments,  if  he  thinks  his  yield- 
ing to  him  difhonourable,  ii-  177.  Rejoices  at  the  amicable  ending  of  the 
challenge,  ibid.  Pays  a  refpectful  vifit  to  Mifs  Byron  out  of  curiofity,  ii. 
190.  Sir  Hargrave,  in  his  defperate  illnefs,  (being  uneafy  in  his  own  re- 
flections) calls  in  queftion  the  llncerity  of  his  friend  Mr.  Jordan's  reformation^ 
©n  his  forbearing  to  vifit  him,  vi.  835. 

yoy,  defcription  of  the  fober  and  extravagant  kinds  of  it,  iv.  575. 

Italians  much  altered  of  late,  with  regard  to  freedom  of  manners,  iii.  411, 
Surprizing;  illiteratenels  of  their  women,  vii.  973* 

Italy  J  the  land  of  harmony,  iv.  552. 

Julian 0,  Signer,  a  relation  of  the  Porretta  family,  his  chara^ler,  iii.  459. 
Propofes  to  vifit  England,  iii.  469.  Accompanies  the  Porretta  family  thither, 
vii.  951.     More  of  him,  vii.  975,  978. 

Jujiice,  ii.  263,  265,  301.  |  in.  312,"  339,  356,  357,  382.  |  iv.  489,  507. 
VI.  760.  J  vii.  1017. 

Jtifticss  of-  peace  ;  the  ufefulnefs  of  worthy  ones,  vii.  1022.  By  what  means 
the  office  might  be  kept  out  of  mean  and  mercenary  hands,  1023. 

K. 

Keeling  family  engaged  in  a  lav/-fuit  with  the  Mansfields,  iv.  596.  In  a 
way  of  accommodation,  v.  701.  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  conferences  on  this 
fubjeft  with  them  and  their  friend  Sir  John  Lambton,  vi.  743,  744.  Infolence  of 
the  younger  Keeling,  vi.  744.  Accommodation  brought  forward,  vi.  817, 
5^(f  Mansfield. 

Keepers,  kepttwsmen,  ii.  235,  237.  |  iii.  338,  etfeq.  346,  399,  401, 

Kindred  minds  willfoon  recognize  one  another,  i.  98.  |  iv.  497. 

Knocker  of  the  door,  the  footman's  mufical  inftrument,  i.  63. 

L. 

L.  Earl  of,  brother-in-law  to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  to  whofe  houfe  at 
Colnebrook  Mifs  Byron  is  carried  after  her  refcue  from  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen, 
i.  86.    Vifits  her  with  Sir  Charles,  at  Mr,  Reeves's,  i,  134,    His  chara6ler 

from 
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from  Mifs  Byron,  i.  139. — From  Sir  Charles,  li.  14.9.  Defends  Sir  Charles 
f\n\rt  the  charge  of  rciervednels.  ii.  191  to  19-;.  His  chaiaJ^fr  from  Mil's 
C.ranciif>n,  li.  198.  Narrativeofhi>  love-atTair  with  Mifs  Caroline  (Trpridilbn  ; 
of  his  application  to  her  father;  and  of  vSir  Jliomass  treatment  of  him  xipon  it, 
ii.ai3,  ctfefl*  His  charnt^cr  fi^ivcn  by  younp;  Mr.  Grandifon  to  his  father,  ij. 
233.  After  Sir  Thomas's  dc.itli,  he  receives  ^'Ii^s  Caroline  from  the  hands  of 
her  brother,  with  a  fortune  beyond  his  expc:(5lation,  ii.  251  to  254.  Pjries 
Mifs  Grandifon  on  her  trial  with  relation  to  Captain  Anderfon,  ii.  a6i.  His 
ftory  of  the  difappointmciu  of  a  lady  who  married  an  old  man  in  hopes  cf 
burying  him,  ii.  2S4.  What  paflfts  between  him  and  Mrs.  O'Hara,  her  huf- 
band  and  Captain  Salmonet,  at  Colnebrook,  iii.  321  to  324..  His  ciia!a»ner 
from  Mr.  Deine,  iii.  317.  Promifes  to  be  careful  of  Mifs  Byron's  punctilio, 
iii.  349.  His  opinion  of  Lord  G.  as  an  admirer  of  Mil's  Charlotte  Grandilbn, 
iii.  36?.  He  blames  Mifs  Grindifon  for  her  coquettilh  airs,  which  had  dif- 
pleaied  her  brother;  and  fets  be-fore  her  the  contrary  d-r.ieanor  of  Mifs  Byron, 
iii.  364,  365.  His  aril  his  lady's  happincls  accounted  for  by  Mifs  Byron,  iii, 
372.  A<lmires  Mifs  Granilifon  for  her  vivacity,  and  Sir  Charles  for  his  pa- 
tience, iii.  375.  Thinks  that,  in  little  inftances,  the  characters  of  theheartare 
difplayed  far  more  than  in  great  ones,  iii.  378.  Is  of  opinion,  with  his  lady 
and  Mifs  Grandifon,  that  Lady  Clementina  is  the  objeft  of  Sir  Charles's 
copipq//ion,  Mifs  Byron  of  his /6'i;t',  iii.  396,  414.  Congratulates  Mifs  Byron 
on  Sir  Charles's  compliments  and  communications  made  to  her,  iv.  514.  Urge* 
Mifs  Grandilbn  to  fix  her  wedding-day  in  compliance  with  Sir  Charles's  defire, 
iv.  515.  Gives  his  opinion  in  favour  of  JVliis  Grandifons  being  married  at 
church,  iv.  523.  His  gratitude  to  Lord  W.  for  his  h.nndfome  prefcnt  to  his 
lady,  iv.  532.  He  and  his  lady  have  but  one  interert,  iv.  537.  Two  keys  to 
their  money-drawer,  ibid.  He  obl'^rves,  that  men  of  merit  arc  r..rlc(^ed  hv  the 
ladies,  at  publick  places,  iv.  540.  Difpleallji!  with  Lndy  G.  for  her  bthiviour  to 
her  lord,  iv.  562,  563,  587,  592  to  595.  Lord  and  Lady  L.'s  joyful  recejition 
of  Sir  Charles  on  his  return  to  Englaml,  v.  734,  735.  His  refpedful  beha- 
viour to  h-s  lady  does  cr.dit  to  himfelf,  vi.  810.  For  more  of  this  worthy 
noblemtin,  fee  vol.  vi.  872,  873,  888,  893,  897.  |  vii.  912,  930,  962,  965, 
973,  976,  977>  980,  994-  See  nifo — 

h.  Count cfs  f>fy  eldeit  liller  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  i.  89.  Her  character 
from  Sir  Charles,  i.  96.  Vifits  Mifs  Byron,  i.  132,  ct  fcq.  Defcription 
of  her  pcrfon  ;  her  prtident  character  fiom  Mifs  Byron,  i.  138,  139.  Her 
indulgence  of  her  lifter  Charlotte's  vivacities,  ii.  156,  157.  Sounds  Mifs 
Byron  on  the  addrefs  of  Lord  D.  and  gives  an  advantageous  chara(ftcr  of  the 
courtefs  his  mother,  ii.  jSi,  182.  Gives  an  account  of  her  father's  unhappy 
duel,  which  coft  the  life  of  her  excellent  mother;  and  dcmon'lrates  the  do- 
meltick  iifefulnefs  of  women,  ii.  191.  Hints  at  fjveral  ladies  who  are  in  love 
with  Sir  Charles,  ii.  192,  193.  Called  by  her  fiiier  Charlotte  a  w/cr/zM-^-^vV/f/*, 
ii.  193.  Enters,  with  her  fifter,  into  liie  detail  of  their  fdmily-hiftory,  to 
oblige  Mifs  Byron,  ii.  205. 

For  the  particulars  of  this — for  thofc  of  the  love-afTalr  with  Lonl  L.— cf  her  farlici's 
Icvcrc  treatment  oi  her  on  that  acccuni— of  Lord  L.'s  biiiisbie  conduit  both  tj  her 
a '.d  he:  father— of  her  father's  death  ;  of  her  brother's  ariiv.;!— of  the  bch.alour 
of  botli  filters  to  Mrs.  Oldliam— of  their  br  jthcvs  humanity  to  the  penitent  woman  j 
and  generous  kindi.efs  to  th.c:n  —  -ncl  other  matters  rcl.uingto  her  and  hci  lord— lice 
the  articles  Mij\  CharlAtc  Grandifon,  Zlr  Ch^rln  CranlUn,   hord  L. 

The  part  fiie  took  in  the  trial  of  her  fifter  on  the  affair  of  Captain  Anderfon,  ii. 
»6i,  .'69,  %j%  to  273.  Her  pleafant  roafon  why  women,  who  mnjie 
fcldicrs  their  choice,  defei-vea  rank  with  heroes,  ii.  275.  Joins  wiih  h^rfilltr  to 
r.iilly  Mifs  Byron  in  her  drc (Ting- room,  ii.  276  to  :8i.  Her  chsr.i^ter  froj-ri 
hiv.  DeiMie,  iii,  3^:7.  Her  good  opinion  of  Lord  (J.  as  r.  fuilor  to  her  fi.1;;r, 
iii.  363.  Cenfures  her  filter  fo.'-  her  airs  of  tor^ji'try  fliewn  on  Sir  Cnarles's 
feiious  qucttions  about  that  lord's  propcfrd,  iii.  3C4,  365.  Revives  the  fub- 
jcrt  of  Lord  G.  by  Mifs  Grandil'on's  dcf.re,  ^li.  i(>a^  ec  foq.  Prefi-nted  by 
Lord  W.  with  a  bank- note  for  a  thcufand  pi/ur.ds,  ;v.  531.     Ikr  tr^un.icr  of 

•'•  V  d,ipofing 


J082  INDEX, 

difpofing  of  it,  and  Lady  G.'s  raillery  of  her  upon  it,  iv.  536  to  538.  Plcafcd 
with  her  fifter  for  her  obfervation  on  Sir  Charles's  fuppoled  divided  love,  iv. 
53^>  539-  Accompanies  her  brother  on  a  vifit  to  Lady  Olivia,  juft  arrived  in 
Bngkind,  iv.  544..  That  lady  confefies  to  her  her  love  for  her  brother,  iv. 
546,  547.  Invites  Lady  Olivia  and  Lady  Maffei  to  her  houfe,  on  Sir 
Charles's  being  ready  to  leave  England,  iv.  550.  [See  farther  of  her, 
clur'mg  her  brother's  nhfencey  in  the  article  Charlotte  Grandifon,  'when  Lady 
^•]  Joy  ^^t  his  return,  v.  734,  735. — At  his  corr.munlcating  his  inten- 
tion to  make  his  addrefles  to  Mils  Byron,  vi.  756.  Humoroufly  diflates 
to  her  fifter  a  letter  to  that  young  lady,  vi.  757,  758.  Brought  to  bed  of  a 
ion,  vi.  870,  872.  Lady  Clementina  prevailed  upon  to  be  her  guelt,  vii.  965, 
966.  [5'<ff  Clementina.]  Prefented  to  the  family  of  Porretta,  on  their  arrival, 
vii.  980.  Accompanies  Lady  Clementina  on  her  being  reftored  to  her  rela- 
tions, vil.  986,  et  feq.  Her  friendly  heart  worthily  affected  with  the  preceding 
tender  fcenes,  vii.  990.  She  and  her  lord  attend  the  Porretta  family  to  Ko- 
chefter,  on  their  return  to  Italy,  vii.  T034. 

Lambton,  Sir  John,  a  mediator  in  the  law-fuit  between  theMansfields  and 
Keelings,  iv.  596.  |  v.  701.  j  vi.  743,  744. 

Lane,  Mrs.  a  gentlewoman  with  whom  Mlfs  Jervois  fome  time  boarded,  ii. 
n$%.  I  iii.  315.  Defends  her  from  the  infults  of  Mifs  Jervois's  unhappy  mo- 
ther, iii.  324. 

Latiguage  oi  "^ztwrt,  one  throughout  the  world,  i.  122. 

Lrt/z^M/ag'^j  but  a  vehicle  to  fqience,  i.  38.  Languages  and  fdence  two  things. 
See  Learning. 

Laji  wills,  ii.  244,  245,  252,  253.  |  v.  621. 

Z,^/i«  authors,  their  excellence,  i.  42. 

Laura,  a  female  fervant  of  Lady  Clementina,  appointed  at  Lady  Sforza's 
defire  to  attenc!  her  in  the  room  of  Camilla,  iv.  503.  Affefled  with  the  cruelty 
ufed  to  her  lady  by  Laurana,  ibid.  Attends  her  lady  in  her  flight  to  Eng- 
land, vii.  950,  951,  956.  Condufts  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  to  her,  vii.  959. 
Implores  his  prote6lion,  and  gives  an  account  of  their  voyage,  vii.  960.  Afraid 
of  the  general's  vengeance,  ibid.  Expreffes  high  fatisfaftion  at  the  notice  Lady 
Grandifon  is  pleafed  to  take  of  her,  972.  Reinftated  at  Lady  Clementina's 
interceffion,  988. 

Laurana,  Lady,  daughter  of  Lady  Sforza,  and  coufin  of  Lady  Clementina, 
inveighs  againll  the  Chevalier  Grandifon,  iii.  457.  Is  moved,  neverthelefs,  in 
hisfavov.}-,  by  his  noble  addi^efs  to  the  whole  affembled  family  of  Porretta,  iii. 
461.  Her  barbarous  treatment  of  her  coufin,  committed  to  the  care  of  her 
mother  and  her,  in  her  delirium,  iv.  503,  504.  -  In  love  with  the  Count  of 
Belvedere,  iv.  606.  Refufed  by  him,  iv.  607.  At  variance  with  the  family 
of  Porretta,  who  are  all  incenfed  againft  her  for  her  cruelty  to  her  unhanpy 
coufin,  V.  724.  Sees  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  at*  Milan,  ibid.  Her  dreadful 
cataftrophe,  and  the  caufe  of  it,,  vii.  1027,  1028.  Sir  Charles's  humanity  en- 
gages him  to  deplore  her  unhappy  exit,  vii.  1028.  Bewailed  by  her  injured  coufin, 
though  the  manner  of  her  deat'n  was  concealed  from  her,  1032.  See  more  of 
In-  in  the  articles  Clementina,  Stg?ior  Giacomo,  Father  Marefcotti,  Lady 
Ibforza. 

Lanx},  not  made  for  a  man  of  confclence,  ii.  246.  Method  of  compromife 
ihetween  two  litigating  parties,  vi.  743,  744.  A  good  man  will  not  lupport  an 
xinjurt  caufe,  vi.  744.  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn's  method  of  arbitration,  vii.  930, 

Learned  men,  as  they  are  called,  are  not  always  men  of  fenfe,  i.  141. 

fjcarned  women,  i.   36,  37,  40,  42,  43,  69,  70.  |  ii.  285. 

Learni?ig,  preference  of  the  ancient  or  modern  debated,  i.  37  to  42.  Learn- 
inp^  of  itfelf,  never  made  any  man  happy,  v.  620.  The  caufe  of  learning  and 
i:;aguagcs  fupported  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  vi.  Letter  LV. 

Lftter-i.vriiing,  charai^erirtick,  runs  into  length,  i.  43.  j  iii.  366. 

Letters   fomctimcs   expole  thofe  who  might  pafs  tolerably   in  converfation, 

-''•   5^4^-  ....  ^     ... 

Lewis  XIV.  what  the  greateft  glory  of  his  reign,  11.  177.  SeeiJwtMmg. 

Liiertives,  i.  20,  71,  106.  j  li.  198,  226,  3,27,  231,  235;  156.,  |  iii.  342.  |  iv. 

^99»  '^M-  1  ^'^'  7^3?  ^■'^'^^  ^M- 

Libertines  i 
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Libertines,  famenefs  in  the  lives,  alliens,  and  purfults,  of  men  of  that 
caft,  V.  ^41. 

Liberty^  a  word  falfely  applied  by  the  keepers  of  women,  ii.  237. 

Library  for  Servants,  judicioufly  Icle^ied  by  Dr.  Bartlctt,  vii.  925. 

Linguijis,  what  rank  they  bear  among  the  learned,  i.  39.  See\xxx\\\x\g. 

Locke,  Mr.  his  method  for  a  mother  to  teach  her  fon  Latin,  i.  42. 

LoRiMER,  Nlr,  a  profligate  and  treacherous  youth}  his  hiltory,  ii.  30s 
to  306. 

Lo've,  laudable,  i.  30,  46,  47,  61,  71,  115.  |  ii.  300.  |  iii.  385,  396,  449. 
iv.    531.  I  V.  664,  the  nvholf  Letter,  741.  |  vii.  995,  998. 

Lonje  not  laudable,  i.  74.  |  ii.  17S,  191,  220,  234,  257.  |  vi.  761,  762,  8S3. 

Love  mav  be  felfilli,  but  friendfhip  cannot,  ii.  220. 

Loi>e  afelfifh  deity,  ii.  256,  300.  |  iii.  320,  394. 

Love  at  jirjl  fvght  muft  indicate  a  mind  prepared  for  imprefTions,  iv.  541'.  It 
is  generally  owing  to  a  ludden  guft  of  paflion;  and  that  of  the  i^;noble  kind  j 
fince  it  affords  not  an  opportunity  of  knowing  the  merits  of  the  objeft,  ibid. 
In  a  mayi,  it  is  an  indelicate  paroxyfm  ;  but  in  a  -vjoman,  who  expefls  pro- 
teftion  and  inltruftion  from  a  hulband,  much  more  fo,  ibid.  See  aljo,  v.  669, 
729.  I  vi.  784,  870,  8S8. 

Love  on  one  fide,  dilcretion  on  the  other,  is  better  than  love  on  both,  vi.  Si 5. 

Love,  debate  concerning  the  reafonablenefs  of  indulging  a  firft,  to  the  ex- 
clufion  of  all  fecondary  offers,  according  to  the  rules  of  romance,  argued  at  large, 
vii.  994  to  999.  The  queltion  decided  by  Lady  G.  vii.  1000.  The  arguments 
fhevvn  to  Lady  Clementina,  who  receives  them  in  confcious  filencc,  vii.  1026. 
The  brotherly  and  paiTionate  kinds  diftinguiflied  by  Lady  Grandifon,  vii.  1032. 

Love-matches  generally  fooliih  things,  vi.  76 1 .  If  the  fccond  man  be  worthv, 
a  woman  may  be  happy,  who  has  not  been  indulged  in  her  firft  fancy,  vii. 
1006. 

Lover,  i.  11,  13,  24,  119,  129.  |  ii.  290.  |  iii.  413,  418,  451.  |  v.  693. 

Lover;  one  who  has  generofity  will  not  put  a  young  woman  upon  doing  a 
•wrong  thing,  whether  relpe6ling  her  duty,  or  herintereft,  ii.  220. 

LowTHER,  Mr.  a  fkilful  furgeonj  his  chara6ler  from  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon, iv.  506,  602.  Defcribes  his  pafTige  over  Mount  Cenis,  iv.  598  to  600.  The 
fucccfs  of  his  art  on  Jcronymo,  v.  647.  His  farther  character  from  Sir 
Charles  ;  who  exprefles  his  defue  of  engaging  him  to  fix  in  his  neighbour- 
hood, V.  717.  Sends  an  account  to  Sir  Charles  of  the  ftate  of  affairs  in  the  family 
of  Porretta  fince  his  departure  from  Italy,  vii.  934.  i^eturns  Sir  Charles's 
prefents,  on  being  amply  rewarded  by  his  patient,  ibid.  Arrives  in  England, 
and  gives  farther  particulars  relating  to  Lady  Clementina,  vii.  940..  941.  Agrees 
to  fettle  in  Sir  Charles's  neighbourhood,  vii.  949.  Confults  the  London  phyficians 
on  the  cafe  of  Lady  Clementina,  vii.   1020. 

Luxury  of  the  age,  and  women's  undomefticating  themfejves,  incrcafe  the 
number  of  batchelors,  ii.  153.     See  Modern  Tafte;  Pubiick  Places. 

M. 

Macdermot,    7    the  two  Irifli  chairmen  employed  to  carry  ofFMifs  Byron 

Macpiiersos,  S    from  a  malbuerade,  i.  83. 

Mackenzie,  Colonel,  a  friend  of  Captain  Andcrfon,  ii.  286,  etfeq. 

Maffei,  Lady,  aunt  to  Lady  Olivi:i,  attends  her  to  England,  iv.  544,  et  feq. 
Incautioufly  informs  Mifs  Jervois  of  LaJiy  Olivia's  drawing  iier  poniard  upoa 
Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  iv.  556.     Freely  blames  her  niece  for  her  excurfion,  iv. 

Magnanimity,  ii.219,  24S.  |  iii.  336,  337,  340,  383.  |  v.  698,  ibid.  705.  |  vi. 
778.     See  Sir  Charles  G  r a  n  d  i  fo  n . 

Magnanimity ,  one  of  the  greateft  inftances  of  it  that  can  be  (hewn  by  a  wo- 
man, iii.  337.  I  V.  698. 

Making  love,  as  it  is  called,  an  ungenerous  abufe  of  a  young  woman'* 
ear,  i.  57. 

Man,  a  rational  and  immortal  agent,  iii.  400,  Cannot  complain,  cannot 
aik  for  companion^  as  a  woman  can,  iv.  552. 

6  y  *  Man 
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Man  of  ^rntlltiJey  of  principle,  wlioCe  love  is  founded  in  renfun,  and  whofc 
objotl  is  mind  rather  than  pcrlon,  nnill  make  a  woitliy  woman  iiappy,  i.  74. 

Mm  of  honour^  i.  88,  120.  |  ii.  168  to  170,  175,  |  lii.  299.  |  vii.  972.     iiee 
Sir  Charles  (.Traudilbn. 

Man  of  the  toixjUy  and  pedant,  two  extrcnie  points  in  the  comparifon  with 
each  other,  i.  34. 

Mann^ing  nxomen^  not  always  the  heft  to  live  with,  ii.  184. 
Mansfield,  ^V/>  fbumas^  and  his  lady  and  family.  He  is  left  by  liis  fnther 
involved  in  a  law-fiiit,  wi;ich  beinsr  unjuftly  delennined  againll  him,  haltcns 
his  death,  iv.  484.  Leaves  four  fons  and  two  daughters,  and  a  very  prudent 
lady,  ibid.  His  eldeft  fon  dies  of  grief,  ibid.  His  fecond  falls  into  i\tt^ 
melancholy,  ibid.  The  third  a  cornet  of  horfe,  ibid.  The  fourth  unprovided 
for,  ibid.  Amiable  charaders  of  the  two  daughters,  ibid.  Their  mother's 
expectations  and  theirs,  with  regurd  to  fortune,  fruftrated  by  the  weaknefs  of 
their  uncle,  Mr.  Calvert,  and  the  villainy  of  his  fteward,  ibid.  [6>^  Calvert. 
See  Bolton.]  Th^ir  caufe  undertaken  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  ibid.  A 
match  propofed  by  him  between  the  elder  daughter  and  his  uncle  Lord  W.  iv. 
4S5.  His  converfation  with  the  motlurand  daughter  on  that  fubjeft-,  ibid,  et  feq. 
The  family's  joyful  acceptance  of  the  propofal,  iv.  4S6,  487.  They  are  vifited  by 
Lord  W.  and  Sir  Charles,  who  puts  them  into  high  Ipirits  upon  the  hopeful 
luccefscf  their  caufe,  iv.  526.  1  he  law-luit  brought  into  a  profperous  way  by 
the  agency  of  Sir  Charles,  iv.  596.  j  v.  701.  Preparations  made  for  the  mar- 
risge  between  Lord  W.  and  Mifs  Mansfield,  iv.  596.  The  happinefs  of  the 
iiew-married  pair,  v.  620,701.  iVliis  Mansfiekrs  (now  Lady  W.)  moving 
cxpreflion  of  her  gratitude  to  Sir  Charles  on  her  knees,  v.  740.  Her  characber 
from  Dr.  Bartlett,  ibid.  Sir  Charles's  farther  proceedings  in  the  caufe  of  the 
Mansfields,  vi.  743,  744.  That  family  begin  tovilit,  and  to  be  vifited  bv,  the 
Reelings,  their  late  adverfaries,  vi.  S17.  Vint  Sir  Charles  at  Grandifon  Ha]l,and 
characterized  by  his  lady,  vii.  921.  They  are  vifited  by  Sir  Charles  and  his 
lady;  the  melancholy  brother  is  now  one  of  the  chearfulleft  ;  and  the  glorious 
vcfignation  of  the  mother  and  daughters  is  rewarded,  vii.  937,  Their  gratitude 
to  Sir  Charles,  ibid.     See  Lady  W. 

Marescotti,  Father,  confe.Tor  to  the  Porretta  family,  defcribed  by  Lady 
Clementina  to  be  a  good  but  a  fevere  man,  iii.  409.  Apprehenfive  of  the  con- 
fequences  to  her  religion,  from  her  converfnig  with  the  Chevalier  Grandifon, 
ibid,  419,420.  Prefies  her  to  accept  of  the  Co\int- of  Belvedere,  iii.  429.  Hiscon- 
du61  in  that  point  cenfured  by  Signor  Jeronymo,  iii.  431 .  He  vifjts  the  chevalier 
from  the  generous  motive  of  convincing  him  of  the  infelicities  attending  mar- 
riages between  proteilants  and  Roman  catholicks,  iii-.  451,  452.  Pioufly,  at  part- 
ing, cflers  up  a  prayer  for  his  converuon,  ibid.  Acknowledges  Lady  Clementina 
might  have  been  happy  v^/ith  him,  iii.  453.  Affures  him  of  his  efteem^  in  warm 
terms,  iii.  463.  Tenderly  afte6led  with  Lady  Clementina's  wild  apprehenfions  for 
the  fafety  of  the  chevalier,  iii.  467.  Gives  his  opinion  in  favour  of  her  ii}tervie\v 
with  the  chevalier,  v/hich  is  denied  by  her  family,  iii.  470.  Is  theinlirument  of 
freeing  Lady  Clementina  from  her  confinement  atLady  Sforza's,  iv.  504.  More 
of  his  laudable  behaviour  on  the  critical  iituation  of  Sii  Charles  and  the  young 
lady,  V.  624,  625.  Ccinnot  in  confciePiCe  conk-iit  to  the  mairiage^  Init  find;; 
liimlelf,  from  his  gratitude,  not  capable  of  oppofing  it,  v.  653.  Conditions 
propofed  to  him,  as  Lady  Clementina's  confellbr,  in  England,  ibid.  Detected  by 
Sir  Charles  Grandifon  in  lilleningto  the  difcourfe  which  pafies  between  him  and 
T.;;dy  Clementina  5  and,  generouily  treated  by  Sir  Charles,  is  covered  with  con- 
fiiiion,  V.  684.  His  and  the  bilhop's  conference  with  Lady  Clementina  on  her 
vvifliedfor  converllon  of  Sir  Charles,  v.  688,  689.  He  makes  an  ?.ifc6tionate  vifit 
to  Sir  Charles  on  his  departure  from  Italy,  v.  723.  Endeavours  to  perfuade  Lady 
Clementina,  that  her  late  diforder  was  a  judgment,  vi.  781.  Introduced  to 
Lady  (Memenliiiu  in  England,  whither  he  had  attended  her  family  in  fearch  of 
her,  vii.  9S7.  Firm  frienJQiip  comiTvenced  between  him  and  Dr.  Bartlett,  not- 
withftanding  theditference  in  r.eligion,  vii.  1004.  He  and  Lady  Clementina  retire 
to  pray  for  the  foul  of  Laurnna,  vii.  1032.  Friendly  parting  between  him  and  Dr. 
Bartlett,  vii.  1035. 

Marria^ff 
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Marriage^  Mr.  Selby's  opinion  that  a  womnn  out  of  it  is  half-ufelcfs  to  the 
end  of  her  being,  i.  20,  23.  Twenty-four  the  proper  age  for  that  of  women, 
in  the  opinion  of  Sir  Rowland  Meredith  and  Mil's  JJyron,  i.  29,  74..  Is  the 
hii^heft  Itateof  friendfhip  that  mortnls  can  know,  i.  iz?..  Growing  out  of  fa/hion 
amonglt  the  moderns,  iii.  315.  Sir  Chi'.rles  Gj-andifon's  arguments  for  the 
marriage  of  his  uncle  Lord  \V.  though  advanced  in  yeurs,  iii.  345.  Marriage 
in  advanced  years,  or  with  perfons  of  unequal  age,  better  undertaken  by  men 
than  by  women,  ibid.  ^66.  |  iv.  4S6.  Lady  G.'s  debate  on  the  piopcr  place 
for  celebrating  it,  iv.  513,  ct  fcq.  A  duty,  when  it  can  be  entered  into  with 
prudence,  vii.   1005. 

Marriaii,e  of  the  two  Danby's,  and  their  flfter,  iv.  520.— Of  Lord  W.  to 
Mils  Mansfield,  iv.  527. — Of  Lord  G.  to  Mifs  Grandifon,  iv.  529. — Of  Sir 
Charles  Cirandifon  to  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  882,  883. — Of  Lord  Reieiby  to  Mifa 
Lucy  Selby,  vii.   1016. 

Marriage propofal:^  iv.  4S5,  486.  |  vi.  764. 
Marriage  fettlementSy  v.  641. 

Marriage  treaty,  what  is  not  required  in  it  by  perfons  of  gencrofity,  vi.  765, 
766.     See  SmithHeld  bargains. 

Marnaqis  entered  into  by  the  young  with  the  old  for  fordid  reafons,  ofren 
puniflied  in  kind,  ii.  284.  Between  proteftants  and  papills,  argued,  iii.  452, 
456,  457. — And  generally  difapproved,  v.  716. 

MarriageSy  clapdeltine,  ii.  267.  Chamber- marriages  neither  decent  nor 
godly,  according  to  Mr.  Selby,  vi.  866. 

Married  people^  in  their  debates,  ftiuuld  not  chufe  either  mediators  or  wit- 
Heffes,  iv.  592. 

Marsigli,  Signor,  the  affumed  name  of  the  Count  of  Belvedere,  vii.  977, 
980. 

Martin,  Colomiy  takes  notice  to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  of  bis  filler  Char- 
lotte's love-nffair  with  Ca}>tain  Anderlbn,  which  was  luup^fi'd  a  fecret,  ii.  289. 
Gives  an  high  charaiSter  of  Sii  Charles  to  his  f:  iend  Colonel  Mackenzie,  ibid. 
Is  dcfucd  to  be  prefent  at  the  agreement  between  Sir  Charles  and  Captain  Ander- 
fon;  and  to  engage  that  the  affair  fhall  be  buried  in  filence,  ii.  290. 

Marulli,  Count,  clamleltinely  Iccks  to  addrefs  Lady  Clementina,  iii.  405. 
Rejefted  by  her,  with  a  ipirit  worthy  of  herfclf,  ibid. 

Miy'qufradesj  the  moil  foolilh  of  all  diverfions,  i.  So.  Not  fuiicd  to  the 
genius  of  the  Engliih  commonalty,  i.  95,  123.  A  converfation  on  them  be- 
tween Sir  Charles  Grandilbn,  his  fiftc-vs,  and  Mifs  Byron,  ii.  281  to  283. 

Majlers  and  Ser-vafits,  i.    19,66,  112.  j  ii.    151.  |  iii.  328,   329,   330,   451. 
How  a  man  ftiould  treat  his  fcrvants  to  have  them  good,  iv.  :  39.  j  v.  654. 
Matrimonial  bickerif:g:,  iv.  491,  ei  feq.    530,591. 

Matrimony  2i\\(}i  Liberty  J  a  girlifli  connection  o\'  two  contrary  ideas,  ii.  269. 
Matronly  fate  y  i.  ac.     When  the  happi«*lHn  female  life,  v.  644.  |  vi.  750. 
Meannejfsi,  i.  135.  |  ii.  197,  252.  |  iii.  334,  345,  403.  j  v.  684.  j  vi.  8-6. 
Mediator,  a  method  by  which  fuch  an  one  may  fucceed  in  making  up  dlife- 
rences,  vii.  ^30. 

Melancholy,  ii.  264.  |  vi.  841. 

Men  •awfXW'omen,  fentiments  relating  to  them,  i.  122,  17.5,  127,  129.  |  Ii. 
150,  192,  229,  230,  273,  274,  281,  290,  j  iii.  313,  337.  j  V.  6z2.  I  vi.  751. 
754,  867. 

Mtn^s  chief  ftrength  lic^  in  the  weaknefs  of  women,  i.  20. 
Merceda,  Solomon^  a  Fortuguefe  Jew,  and  an  intimate  of  Sir  Hargravc 
Poliexfen  and  Mr.  Bagenhall ;  his  wicked  ch-raiSltr  by  WiL'on,  i.  113.  The 
worft  of  the  three  Intimates,  i.  114.  Sends  his  footmen  to  help  on  ilio  Jcfigii 
agalnft  Mlf.^  Byron,  i.  115.  Prefent  at  the  confc^rence  held  in  Sir  H^rgi-ave  $ 
houfe  with  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  ujx)n  the  challenge,  ii.  163.  His  opinion 
of  Sir  Charles,  ii.  165.  Overcome  by  his  magnanimity,  avers  that  he  hid 
rather  have  Sir  Charles  for  iiis  friend  than  the  greatcft  prince  on  earth,  ii.  16  •. 
He  and  Mr.  Bagenhall  leproach  each  other,  as  rot  knowing  what  honour  wa« 
till  now,  ibid.  Will  become  a  Chriftian  when  he  finds  another  like  Sir 
CiiAi'ks  GranJifgn,  ii,    i6d,     M>^i?  pf  him,  ii,   i6;.    170,   ^l  f:q.    19D,  258, 

259. 
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259.  He  and  Sir  Hargrave  delivered  by  Sir  Charles,  on  the  road  to  Paris,  from 
the  efFtils  of  a  private  revenge,  iv.  587  to  590.  Defperately  wounded,  iv.  590. 
Vows  penitence,  iv.  597.  Dies  milerably,  v.  74.0.  Sir  Hargrave  affefted  with 
his  fad  cutaftrophc,  ibid,  j  vi.  835.  His  exit  full  of  honorand  defpair,  vi.  837. 

Mercy  and  'Jujlice,  fifler-graces,  in  a  virtuous  bofom,  will  never  be  fepa- 
rated,  ii.  24.1 . 

MEREDiTH,  Sir  Roijclajidy  the  qualifications  he  propofes  in  a  wife  for  his 
nephew  Fowler,  i.  24.  Requefts  Mr.  Reeves  to  favour  his  nephew's  fuit  to 
Mifs  Byron,  i.  27.  Converfation  with  her  on  that  fubjeft,  i.  27  to  31.  Vifits 
her  with  his  nephew,  i.  50,  et  feq.  Would  be  contented  with  lool.  a  year  out 
of  his  eftate  of  3,oool.  if  fhe  will  confent  to  be  his  niece,  and  fiifFer  him  to 
difcourfe  with  her  once  a  day,  53.  Calls  her  face  one  of  God  Almighty's 
wonders  in  a  little  compafs,  ibid.  On  his  knees  implores  Mifs  Byron's  com- 
pafTion  on  his  nephew,  i.  61,  62.  Accepts  of  the  characters  of  a  daughter  from 
her  to  him,  and  a  fifterto  his  nephew,  i.  62.  Alarmed  on  feeing  Sir  Hargrave 
Pollexfen,  i.  63. — And  Mr.  Greville,  i.  64.,  65.  Opinions  of  him  given  by 
Sir  Hargrave  and  Mr.  Greville,  i,  65.  His  generous  letter  to  Mifs  Byron, 
after  having  heard  of  her  hopelefs  attachment  to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  iv. 
570>  571  •  ['5'^<?  -^^^A  Byron,  Vol.  IV.  p.  571.]  Sends  her  another  letter  full 
of  profeflions  of  paternal  love,  vi.  763.  His  letter  condoling  his  nephew,  and 
congratulating  her  on  her  marriage,  vii.  908,  909.  His  vifit  at  Grandifon 
Hall,  vii.  931.  Prefents  her  with  jewels,  vii.  932,  et  feq.  Propofes  from 
himfelf  a  match  between  his  nephew  and  Lucy  Selby,  vii.  933,  934.  Sei 
Fowler. 

Metellus  znd  Sertorius.     ^^f  Duelling. 

Metkodijfsy  their  influence  over  the  more  profligate  part  of  mankind,  vi.  756. 
See  Mrs.  Eleanor  Grandifon.     See  Mrs.  Jervois. 

Milliners,  their  flattery  of  their  young  cuftomers,  vi.  851. 

MiLBOURNE,  Mr.  a  worthy  diflenting  minifter,  hand  in  hand  with  Dr. 
Curtis,  as  worthy  a  minifter  of  the  eftablilhed  church,  make  a  vifit  to  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon  at  Selby  Houfe,  vi.  833.  Sir  Charles  wants  no  other  proof 
of  the  goodnefs  of  both,  than  their  friendfhip  for  each  other,  ibid.  See  Dr» 
Curtis. 

Military  men,  II.  174,  tCj^  274.  See  Captain  Anderson ,  and  Signor  Glacomo. 

Milton  ;  opinion  of  him  by  Mifs  Byron  and  Mr.  Walden,  i.  40.  A  par- 
ticular pafiage  of  his  obferved  upon  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  iii.  371.  Lec- 
tures from  his  Paradife  Loll  given  by  Sir  Charles  to  Lady  Clementina,  ill.  388. 
Mr.  Deane  thinks  he  has  lefs  perfpicuity  than  Shakefpeare,  though  living  after 
him,  vl.  899.  Sir  Charles  queftions  the  truth  of  that  opinion  5  and  accounts 
for  it,  if  faft,  900. 

Mitchell,  Dr.  phyfician  to  Mifs  Nancy  Selby,  i.  16. 

Mo  DEN  A,  Duke  oj\  his  works,  erected  to  ftrengthen  his  fignory,  vifited  by 
Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  v.  702. 

Modern  tajle,  i.  18,  19,  119.  J  ii.  152.  |  iii.  314,  315.  |  iv.  540,  580.  j  v, 
646,  668. 

Modern  ^wi'uesy  iv.  518,  519. 

JVfo</(?r«  ovcw^^  want  not  courage,  Iv.  587. 

Modefi  lo'ver,  iv.  529. 

Modefiy  Is  eafiiy  alarmed,  i.  30.  A  pure  heart  will  be  always  pure,  ibid.  A 
modeft  man  mujl  have  merit,  i.  53,  142.  Modelly  in  a  man  gives  an  agreeable 
lelf-confidence  to  a  woman,  iii.  380,  383.  All  men,  good  and  bad,  admire 
modefty  in  women  ;  fliall  women  like  men  the  worle  for  having  that  grace  ?  iv. 
484.  Modefty  and  meeknefs  charafteriilick  qualities  in  women,  iv.  520.  See 
alfo  iv.  536.  I  V.  734.  I  vi.  807. 

Mutteratioti,  a  word  of  Lady  G.  iv,  592. 

N. 

N.  Lady  Frances,  daughter  of  the  Earl  of  N.  falls  in  love  with  young  Mr. 
Grandifon,  ii.  232.  His  father  earneft  to  bring  about  the  match,  ibid.  Treaty 
fufpended  at  his  fon's  requcA;  ii,  233,  Brckcn  oft' after  Sir  Thomas'*  death,  ii. 

249' 


HISTORICAL   AND   CH  AR  ACTER  ISTIC  AL.     I087 

24.9.  The  earl's  and  his  fon's  high  opinion  of  Sir  Charles,  ii.  1^50.  His  fay- 
Iv.S,  of  him,  ibid.  The  earl  lecommends  to  him  Sir  Arthur  Brandon,  on  hij 
going  abroad,  v.  667. 

NtDHAM,  MiJJes,  two  young  ladies  prefent  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nup- 
tials,  declare  for  publick  weddings  horn  the  good  order  and  decorum  oblerved 
in  his,  vi.  890. 

Nesbitt,  Sir  Alexander ^  recommended  by  Sir  Chailcs  Grandifon  to  Dr. 
Bnrtlett,  v.  702. 

Nenjj  cotfverts,  iii.  430. 

Neiv-Tftarried pairy  their  proper  behaviour  to  each  other,  vi.  853. 

Nevj-marricd  ivomen  \  hints  to  fuch,  vii.  918  to  920,  922,  924.,  925,  964^ 
966,  984.  The  parturient  circumftance  a  reducer  of  cxcentrick  fpirits,  vii.  990. 
—And  a  cement  to  the  matrimonial  union,  ibid. 

Noy  the  word,  more  eafily  faid  by  a  young  lady  courted  than  TeSy  i.  46.  Wil- 
fon  complains,  that  the  firil  beginning  of  his  unhappiiicfs  was,  that  lie  could 
not  fay  No  to  the  wicked  commands  ot  his  employers,  i.  112. 

NocERA,  BiJJjopofy  fecond  brother  of  Lady  Clementina,  one  day  likely  to  be 
a  cardinal,  iii.  386.  Very  fond  of  Mr.  Grandifon,  and  defirous  of  learning 
Englifh,  iii.  388.  His  propofal  of  a  change  of  religion  to  Mr.  (irandifon,  ia 
order  to  be  allowed  to  marry  his  fifter,  iii.  427.  Angry  and  lurprizcd  at  Jiis 
refufal,  iii,  447,  et  feq.  His  polite  addrefs  to  Mr.  Grandifon,  on  his  appear- 
ance among  the  aflembled  family,  on  his  intended  departure  from  Ualy,  iii.  459, 
ct  feq.  He  pronounces  him  a  prince  of  the  Almighty's  creation,  111,463.  His 
tender  behaviour  to  his  filter  after  Mr.  Grandifon  was  gone,  iii.  466.  Write* 
to  Enjrland  to  Sir  Charles  Grandilbn  to  make  tiiem  one  more  vilit  at  Boloiina. 
iii.  477.  I  iv.  501.  Meets  him  on  his  return  to  Italy  at  Parma,  iv.  600. — And 
condufls  him  and  Mr.  Lowther  to  Bologna,  iv.  601.  Mediates  between  the 
general  and  Sir  Charles,  iv.  610,  611.  |  v.  615,  616.  Wifhes  Sir  Charles 
would  be  a  catholick,  v.  625.  His  part  in  the  convcrfation  on  the  terms  of 
marriage  propofed  to  Sir  Charles,  v.  653, et  ilq.  His  honourable  dealings  with 
him,  679. 

See,  for  this   prelatt-''s    farther  hiftory,  the  articles  Ckmentinaj  Giacomo.     Sir  Charles 
Granjijouy  Vols.  V.  VI.  VII. 

Nunneries  Proteftanty  Sir  Charles's  fchemc  for  ere6ling  fuch,  I  v.  540,  541. 
Not  to  be  of  perpetual  obligation,  vi.  747. 

O. 

Oaths  of  officBy  lightly  confidered,  are  often  the  occafion  of  a  difrcgard  to  all 
/acred  and  civil  fan6\lons,  i.  H2. 

Obrien,  Mifsy  a  beautiful  young  creature  brought  over  from  Ireland,  with  a 
view  to  captivate  Sir  Thomas  Grandilbn,  by  one  ot  his  talle  llewards}  vho  was 
difappointed  by  Sir  Thomas's  untimely  death,  ii.  234,235.  The  hopes  of  htr 
vile  mother,  aunt,  and  the  lleward,  to  fafcinate  Sir  Charles  by  heiM:>iauty,  ii. 
S4(;.  He  counterplots  them,  faves  his  fathers's  name  from  obloquy  in  this  par- 
ticular, and  the  young  woman  from  ruin;  and  gives  a  f  )rtune  wjtli  her  to  au 
honeft  tradefman,  to  whom  (her  beauty  loft  in  tiie  fmall-pox)  Ihe  mukes  a  good 
wife,  ibid. 

Ohjiinacyy'x.  34.  |  ii.  245,  266.  |  iv.  493.     5'<'^  Conftancy  in  Loiic. 

Oeconomy,  ii.  184.  251,  299.  |  iii.  334.  A  ihming  inftance  of  it  given  by 
the  daughters  of  Lady  Mansfield,  iv.  484.     Seealfo  vii.  925,  et  (cq, 

O^H-AXZy  Major y  a  man  of  the  town  mairied  to  Mils  Jervois's  mother,  joins 
with  her,  and  Captain  Salmonet,  to  demand  a  fight  of  Mils  Jervois  at  Colne- 
brook  :  what  palles  between  Lord  L.  and  them  on  this  occafion,  iii.  321  to 
324.  Chaftifed  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  for  his  inlbknt  behaviour  to  him,  iii. 
349  to  352.  Eniploys  an  attorney  tofueSir  Charles,  iii.  352.  His  application 
by  his  attorney,  for  furglvoncls,  iv.  48 1 .  Sir  Charles  allows  him,  his  wife,  and 
Salmonet,  to  vlfit  Mils  Jervois  at  his  houfe,  ibid.  lie  is  overcome  by  Sir 
Charles's  goodnefs  to  hi. n  and  his  wife,  iv.,  511,  et  llq.     Turns    mcthoJjll, 
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O'Hara,  Mrs.     Siee  Mrs.  Jcrvois. 

Old  Butckeiors  gcneially  infiit  upon  too  many  good  qualities  in  a  wiff,  i,  14, 
Incrcafeof  batchclors  of  iate  years  accounied  for,  ii.  1  53.  When  long  fingle, 
looked  upon  as  houies  long  empty,  which  nobody  care$  to  take,  ii.  %^,t,.  Clcfe 
obfprvers  of  the  behaviour  of  married  people  to  tach  other,  iii.  369,  373. 

Oldham,  Mrs.  a  kept  milircCs  of  Sir  Tliomas  Grandifon  ;  her  hillory,  ii. 
aii,  212.  Dcfigns,  fiom  compunction,  to  leave  him,  ii.  234.,  235.  Com- 
pnflionately  treated  by  Sir  Chailes  ;  not  fo  by  his  fifters,  ii.  239,  et  feq.  Her 
cafe  advantageoufly  diftinguifhed  by  Sir  Chnrles  from  that  of  Mrs.  GifFard,  iii. 
335.  Her  penitential  gratitude,  iv.  4.81.  She  and  her  fon  by  Mr.  Oldham, 
and  the  two  flie  had  by  his  father,  dine  with  Sir  Charles,  at  his  invitation,  be- 
fore he  goes  abroad,  iv.  509,etfeq.     Vifited  by  Sir  Charles,  vii.  91  3. 

Old  Maids,  ii.  258.  I  iv.  572.  |  v.  735,  738.  j  vil.  996,  998. 

Old Mnids  -^  Mifs  Byron  thinks  that  xh^ivomen  who  ridicule  them  ought  not 
to  be  forgiven,  ii.  153.     It  is  unjuft  and  cruel  to  ridicule  them  at  all,  ii.  283. 

Olivia,  Lady,  hints  given  of  her  by  Lonl  L.  ii.  284.  Queiiion  put  by 
Lord  L.  to  Dr.  Bartlett  about  her,  anfweied  by  the  doflor,  ii.  307.  Some  ac- 
count of  her  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  iii.  361.  Her  f.^rther  character  from 
him,  iii.  384.  Her  violent  refentmcnts,  iii.  389.  In  love  with  Sir  Charles,  iii. 
438.  Goes  to  his  lodgings  at  Bologna  in  difguife,  iii.  464.  Engages  his  pro- 
mife  to  vifit  her  at  Florence,  iii.  469.  Comes  to  England,  iv.  543,  544.  Mifs 
Byron  prefentcd  to  her,  iv.  545,  546.  Her  penon  defcnbed  by  Mils  Byron,  iv. 

546.  Her  hiilovy  in  brief,  ibid.     Owns  her  love  of  Sir  Charles  to  Lady  L.  iv. 

547.  Believes  Mif?  Byron  loves  him,  iv.  548.  Sir  Charles  pralfes  her  for  fome 
good  qualities,  iv.  551.  As  hinted  by  Dr.  Bartlett,  would  have  lived  with 
him  wiihout  condition,  iv.  554.  Her  haughty  behaviour  to  Mr.  Beauchamp, 
iv.  555.  Makes  an  attempt,  in  rage,  on  Sir  Charles's  life,  iv.  556.  Vifits  Mifs 
Byron  after  Sir  Charies  was  gone  abroad,  ibid.  Correfponds  with  Lady  L. 
iv.  579.  Mifs  Jervois's  fentiments  about  her,  iv.  583.  Vifits  Mifs  Byron  at 
Selby  Houfe  ;  fays,  that  Sir  Charles  has  refilled  the  higheft  temptations;  and 
wifhes  he  may  be  Mifs  Byron's,  v.  629,  Hearing  that  Sir  Charles  is  likely  to 
i'ucceed  at  Bologna,  refolves  to  return  to  Italy,  v.  663.  Her  frantick  behaviour 
on  taking  leave  of  Lady  L.  v.  668.  Arrives  at  Florence,  and  fends  a  threatening 
letter  to  Sir  Charles,  v,  702.  Her  alternately  violent  and  fubmifiive  behaviour 
to  him  at  her  own  palace,  v.  712,  713.  Hemode'illy  hints  at  his  being  obliged 
to  refufe  her,  v.  713.  She  threatens  to  have  him  overtaken  with  her  vengeance  j 
and  caufes  an  attempt  to  be  made  on  his  perfon,  ibid.  His  fraternal  letter  to 
her  on  leaving  Italy,  v.  724,  et  feq.  Her  high-fpirited  anfwer,  v.  727,  728. 
Highly  praifes  Mifs  Byron  in  it,  v.  729.  And  entreats  his  acceptance  of  the 
magnificent  prefent  fhe  w'\\\  caufe  to  be  embarked  for  hrm,  v.  720.  Defirous  of 
returning  to  England,  vii.  942.  Yet  cafrs  refleflions  en  another  lady  for  her 
vo3'age  thither.     .S"^*?  Clementina,  Vol.  VII. 

Orme,  Mr.  his  gentle  fpirit,  i.  9.  His  concern  on  Mifs  Byron's  intended 
vifit  to  London,  ibid.  Contemptibly  fpokenof  by  Mr.  Greville,  i.  11.  Takes 
leave  of  Mifs  Byron  by  the  highway-fide,  i.  15.  Though  preferable  in  her 
efteem  to  Mr.  Fowler,  i.  54,  55. — Yet  flie  has  obje£lions  to  him,  i.  74,  75, 
His  difconfolate  behaviour  on  feeing  her  pafs  by  in  her  return  t©  Selby  Houfe, 
jv.  576.  His  reiterated  addrefs  finally  rejeiSled  ;  but  ftill  compafiionately  valued 
by  her,  iv.  585,  586.  Falls  into  a  languiiliing  malady,  iv.  585.  |  v.  669.  Re- 
turns from  Lifbon  fomewhat  amended  in  health,  vi.  853.  Viilts  Mifs  Byron, 
•who  receives  him  kindly,  vi.  854.  Intends  to  go  abroad  again,  vi.  871.  On 
an  accidental  interview  between  him  and  Sir  Cb.arles  Grandifon,  foon  after  Sir 
Charles's  nuptials,  he  is  affefted  by  his  generofity  and  kindnefs,  vii.  907,  908. 
His  infirm  health,  Mrs,  Shirley  fays,  was,  atone  time,  her  only  objeftion  to 
him,  vii.  995. 

Orme,  Mifs,  lifter  of  Mr.  Onne,  efteemed  by  Mifs  Byron,  i.  21.  "SVhy 
called  by  her  artlefsly  artful,  ibid.  Pleads  for  her  brother,  iv.  577.  Her  re- 
ferve  on  the  firft  fight  of  Sir  Charles  C^randifon  difiipated  by  his  gallant  be- 
haviour, vi.  %ii.  invites  him,  to  her  brother's,  vi.  830.  Account  of  that 
vifit,  VI.  %l^%     She  telU  MifbByrcn,  that  her  brother  has  fome  pleafure  on  re- 
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ffeJling,  on  his  own  reje6\ion,  that  neither  Fenwick  nor  Greville  is  to  be  the 
happy  man,  vi.  154.  What  palFed  between  Greville  and  heron  the  near  ap- 
proach of  Mils  Byron's  nuptials,  ibid.  Aft'e^led,  in  tendernefs  to  her  brother, 
on  the  nuptial-day  being  fet,  vi.  871. — However,  blefles  MiTs  Byron  on  the 
cccafion,  and  calls  her  happy,  ibid.  Applauded  by  Mil's  Byron  for  her  lillerly 
affeftion,  in  determining  to  attend  her  brother  to  Lifbon,  vii.  937. 
O'ver-generofitj,  vi.  764,  765,  809.  |  vii.  1017. 

Pandours,  marauding  favage  foldicrs,  made  by  Sir  Charles  Grandlfon's  pre* 
fence  of  mind  and  addrefs  his  guards  through  a  wood  in  which  they  leemed 
refolved  to  nuirder  hini,  ii.   170,  171. 

jP/2;y///j  and  Children,  fentiinents  relating  to  them,  ii.  154,  157,  205,  207, 
ao8,  212,  213,  233,  242,  267,  269,  271,  274,  2^5,  300.  I  lii.  318,  322,  334, 
367,  403,  416,  423,  442.  I  iv.  549,  606.  I  V.  695,  696,  711.  I  vi.  748,  751, 
850.  I  vii.   981. 

Parents,  who  figh  for  an  unhappy  ftcp  taken  by  their  children,  fliould  figh 
alfo  for  themfelves,  if,  though  they  may  not  once  have  fet  them  a  bad  example, 
they  have  not  given  them  a  good  one,  vii.  913. 

Parliament  man,  vii.   1023. 

Partialityj  i.  23,  91,   128.  |  iii.   340. 

PaJJions,  ii.  273.  |  iv.  510,  517.  |  v.  709,  725. 

PaJJions,  properly  directed,  are  the  glory  of  the  human  nature,  v.  720.  None 
of  them  uncontroulable,  vii.  997.     .S't'^  Vincibility. 

Pajfion  of  Love,  generally  confined  to  the  days  of  girlhood,  vii.   1001. 

Patience^  ii.  241. 

Pecuniary  Surprizes,  oftentatioufly  made,  are  double  taxes  on,  the  gratitude 
of  a  worthy  heart,  iv.  495. 

Pedants,  i.   34,  43.     ^^^Walden. 

Penitence,  \.   112,  147.  |  ii.  434,  240,  268.  |  iii.  342,  343. 

Penitents,  female.  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  fcheme  of  an  hofpital  for  them, 
iv.  541. 

Perfc'Verance ;  had  even  the  noble  Clementina  been  entreated  by  her  friends 
to  refufe  the  Chevalier  Grandifon,  Ihe  would  not,  in  all  probability,  if  flie  had 
complied  with  them  at  all,  have  been  fo  happy  as  flie  was,  when,  finding  herfelf 
abfolute  miftrefs  of  the  queftion,  (he  could  aftoniih  and  furprize  every  one  by 
her  magnanimity,  vii.  1013. 

Perfuafion,  in  certain  cafes,  more  cruel  thancompulfion,  iv.  507.  |  v.  718.  |  vl. 
780.  I  vii.  940,  950,  952,  959,  970. 

Pernjerfenefs,  iv.  523.  |  v.  634. 

Philanthropiji ;  the  extenfive  meaning  of  that  word  when  applied  to  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon,  ii.  257.  |  iii.  347.  Friend  of  mankind,  a  charailcr  fuperior 
to  that  of  conqueror  of  nations,  iii.   353. 

Phyficians,  Englijb ;  theii  Ikill  in  nervous  maladies  (uppofed  to  be  fuperior  to 
thofeof  the  phyficians  of  all  other  nations,  and  why,  iv.  514. 

Phyficians,  iv.   602,  603.  |  vi.   762,  817. 

Phyfiognomy,  in  a  woman,  what,  i.  12.  Judgments  formed  from  it  as  a 
fcience,  not  to  be  depended  upon,  i.   loo. 

Pity,  i.  26,  63.  I  ii.  221,  266.  |  iii.  340.  Difference  in  the  pity  of  a  man  and 
woman  in  love-cafes,  iii.  414.  A  pitilefs  heart  defcrves  not  pity,  iv.  503.  God 
will  pity  him  who  pities  his  fellow- creature,  v.  627.  In  what  cafe  a  woman  in 
love  may  accept  of  a  man's  pity,  v.  707.  It  is  the  glory  of  the  human  heart 
to  melt  at  another's  woe,  v.  726.  We  cannot  be  angry  at  the  perfon  whom  we 
pity,  V.  729.  Who  would  not  (o  aft  as  to  invite  the  admiration,  rather  than 
the  pity,  of  a  worthy  man?  vi.  786.  Pity  and  love  next-door  neighbours, 
vi.  882. 

Platonick  Lo^'e,  vi.  762,  817. 

Plaionick  Lo've,  an  infidious  pretcnfion,  vii.  924. 

P ieafure  2ind  pain  often  millake  each  other's  houfe,  iii.  460. 

Ploughmen,  from  the  contraftcdnefs  of  the  fphere  they  move  in,  generally 
niake  fewer  millakes  in  the  conduft  of  life,  than  fcholars,  v.  620. 
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Poetical  Ladies i  hints  to  them,  i.  17.  Sir  Charles  Grandlfon's  opinion  re- 
lating to  fuch,  ii.  285. 

Foets  cenl'uieJ  for  their  defcription  of  women's  eyes,  i.  ti.  The  imagluatlont 
of  poets  often  run  away  with  their  judgments,  ii.  205.  DaQj^erous  for  a  poet's 
wire  to  excel  him  in  poetry,  iii.  363.  Inveighed  againft  by  Lady  G.  and  ex- 
cluded her  commonweaMi,  for  their  inflaming  defcriptions,  vi.  269.  See 
Homer. 

PoiNi>JOS,  ^ir  Arthur^  hiftory  of  his  courtfliip  to  a  young  lady,  who  had  no 
jiotion  of  the  love  which  was  not  attended  wirh  difficulties,  vii.  1002. 

Polite,  Politenefsy  i.  60.  |  ii.294..  |  iv.  523,  562,  574.  j  v.  731.  |  vi.  793,  ?t6. 
POLLEXFEN,  Sir  Hnr^ranje,  vifits  Lady  Betty  Williams,  on  hearing  Mifs 
Byron  was  to  dine  with  her,  i.  32.   His  firrt  fpcech  to  Mifs  Byron,  ibid.     His 
chara6ler,  i.  33,  et  feq.     Difference,  on  the  comparifon,  between  him  asaman 
of  the  town,  and  Mr.  Walden  as  a  man  of  the  college,  i.  34..     Defpifes  Mr. 
Walden,  and  is  defpifed  by  him,  i.  35,etfeq.     Declares  himfelf  Mifs  Byron's 
admirer,  i.  41,  43,  44.     His  bad  chara6ler,  from   Sir  John  /\lleftree,  i.  45. 
Vifits  her  at  Mr.  Reeves's,  and  receives  a  denial  from  her,  i.  56  to  60.     Dif- 
covers  malice  on  being  accufed  of  want  of  morals  j  and  wonders  a  lady  /houM 
reje6l  him  on  that  account,  i.  65,  67.     Pays  Mr.  Reeves  another  vifit,  i.  67. 
Another  fhort  and  fullen  one,  i.  70.     Another,  in  which  pafs  mutual  affronts 
between  him  and  Mr.  Greville,  i.  71  to  73.     An  angry  one  to  Mifs  Byron,  i. 
75  to  78.      Appears  at  the  mafquerade  as  an  Harlequin,  i.  79.      Sufpecled  of 
carrying  off  Mifs  Byron,  i.  80,  81,  85.    The  fufpicion  confirmed,  i.  86.  Mifs 
Byron  refcued  from  him  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  i.  92,  et  feq.     Wounded; 
keeps  his  chamber,  i.  99.  Sends  by  Mr.  Bagenhall  a  challenge  to  Sir  Charles,  i. 
J29.    Particulars  of  his  hurt,  i.  132.     Pra61:ices  with  a  fenclng-mafter,  ibid. 
Sends  Mr.  Bagenhall  with  another  mcffage  to  Sir  Charles,  requiring  a  meeting 
at  Kenfmgton  Gravel  Pits,  i.  144.    Again  fends  Mr.  Bagenhall  to  Sir  Charles, 
ii.  151.     Accepts  of  Sir  Charles's  intrepid  offer  to  breakfaft  with  him  at  his 
own  houfe,  ii.  160.     His  behaviour  in  the  conference  that  followed  there ;  in 
which  he  was  fubdued  by  Sir  Charles's  magnanimity,  ii.  163,  et.  feq.  Vifits  Mifs 
Bvron,  and   implores   her  pardon,  ii.  177   to  180.     Vifits  her  again  with  his 
friends  Bagenhall  and  Jordan,  ii.  189,  et  feq.     Dines  at  Sir  Charles's,  ii.  191, 
Intends  to  go  abroad  j  is  induced  by  Sir  Charles  to  a£l  generoufly  by  Mr.  Ba- 
genhall,   and  juftly  b^  the  penitent  Wilfon,    ii.    195,  238.     Entertains   Sir 
Charles  at  his  own  houfe  in  the  Foreft ;  a  riotous  day  there,  iv.  483,     He  and 
Mr.  Merceda  are  attacked  by  feveral  Frenchm.en  on  the  road  between  St.  Denys 
and  Paris,  to  revenge  themfelves  for  infulting  the  wife  of  one  of  then^  at  Abbe- 
\'ille  5  narrow  efcape  after  the  fevereft  treatment ;  delivered  by  the  man  whofe 
life  he  once  fought,  iv.  587  to  590.     Is   in  a  dangerous  and  low-fpirited  way, 
iv.  597.     One  of  the  moft  miferable  of  men,  v.  740.     Vifited  and  comforted 
by  Sir  Charles  and  Dr.  Bartlett,  ibid.     Continues  in  a  deplorable  way,  vi.  817. 
His  defponding  letter  to  Dr.  Bartlett  j  in  which  he  requefts  Sir  Charles  to  be  his 
executor,  vi.   834,  835.     Vifited  again,  and  foothed  by  Sir  Charles,  vi.  842, 
Drags  on   life  without  hope,  vii.  910,  913.     Requefts,  in  extremity,  another 
vifit  from  Sir  Charles,  vii.  1036.     Account  of  what  paffed  in  that  vifit,  vii. 
1037.    His  penitence,  ibid.     Unwillingnefs  to  die,  ibid.     Dies }   leaving  Sir 
Charles  his  fole  executor,  and  great  legacies  to  him,  and  his  lady,  ibid. 

PooYy  education  of  their  children,  v.  619,  620.  Chara6lers  of  great  men  may 
be  gathered  from  the  behaviour  of  their  poor  neighbours  to  thera  as  they  come 
in  their  way,  vii.  926. 

PoRRETTA,  a  noble  Italian  family  ;  hiftory  of  it  in  it's  feveral  branches,  iii. 
386,  et  feq.     See  the  particulars  of  it  under  their  proper  articles. 

PoTver,  an  ill  ufe  of  it,  will  take  reputation  from  the  aggreflbr,  and  give  it 
to  theoppreffed,  iv.  489. 

.     Praife,  ii.  183,  293.  |  iii.  336,  367,  382,  465.  |  iv.  496,  533.  |  V.  630,667, 
690.  I  vi.  828.  J  vii.   918. 
Praifesy  on  what  occafion  allowable  to  repeat  the  praifes  given  us,  i.  a6.  |  v. 

Precept^ 
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freeeptt  lerseffe6>ual  with  men  of  abandoned  principles  than  example,  vi.  833. 

f^refentii  SirCharles  Grandifon's  opinion  in  relation  to  them,  v.  731. 

Preston,  Mrs.  a  lady  of  Sir  Har^rave  Pollexfcn's  acquaintance,  to  whom 
he  gives  a  falfe  account  of  Mr.  Greville,  in  order  to  fcreen  himfclf  from  dc- 
teftion  in  carrying  off  Mifs  Byron  from  the  mafquerade,  i.  84.. 

Pridef  ii.  188.  |  v.  718.  A  not  illaiidable  one,  v.  716.  She  who  can  give 
pride  to  others  by  her  condefcenfion,  Jhould  not  condefcend  to  be  proud,  vii.  91  3. 

PrincefsofClenjeSy  a  dangerous  novel,  vii.  997. 

Promifes  fliould  never  be  made  between  lovers,  ii.  117,  270,  273,  287,  288. 

Protedlor  of  innocence,  his  duty,  ii.   179. 

ProteJiantSy  thofe  among  them  cenfured  who  favour  perfecutlon,  lii.  409.  |  v. 
654.  Have  their  prejudices,  iii.  417.  Calumniated,  lii.  457.  Have  more  charity 
forperfons  differing  from  them  than  Roman  catholicks  can  have,  v.  655,656,  709, 
Rcprelented  by  Clementina  a*  moi-e  intent  on  adorning  their  houfes  than  their 
churches,  vii.  955. 

Protejiationsy  large,  to  be  fufpe6led,  i.  43,  50,  57,  59-  |  »"•  4»i-  |  i^'-  50^* 
509,604.     i'f^  Flattery. 

Prui/e,  the  dangerous  mi fapplication  of  that  word,  iv.  565.  |  vi.  808. 

PrudencBy  i.  24,  26.  |  ii.  153,  183,  188,  201,  247,  250.  (  iii.  316,  346, 
361.  I  V.  613,  616,  7O4.  I  vi.  765,  815,  888.  I  vii.  919,  926. 

Pnideryy  ii.   193.  |  iv.  540.  |  vi.  807. 

The  Pttblick,  iv.  480. 

^ Publick  Placesy  i.  62,  63,  72,  119- j  ii.  ^15,  ^82*  ^83.  |  iii.  313.  |  Iv.  591. 
vi.  841.  I  vii.  922.     See  Modern  Tajte. 

Pufi^lliOf  iii.  356,  412.  I  vi.  824,  825. 

S^mlijications  in  the  human  mind,  that  will  generally  attract  univcrfal  love 
and  reverence,  i.  120. 

Qualities  in  both  fexes,  that  will  make  the  married  (late  happy,  iii.  372.  ]  iv» 
527.1  V.  64s. 

^uarrelsy  matrimonial,  iv^.  49t,  et  feq.  493,  530,  591,  592.    |  v.  639. 

K.. 

R.  Countefs  Dowager  of,  propofed  to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  for  a  wife,  III. 

336. 

Raillery  of  men  lefs  delicate  than  that  of  women,  i.  tzo.  A  talent  of  hu- 
mour or  raillery  difficult  to  be  reined-in,  iii.  316.  Railliers  of  others  feldom 
crui  ftand  raillery  themfelves,  v.  631.  Some  men  cannot  appear  to  advantage, 
unlels  they  make  thtir  friend  a  butt  to  flioot  at,  vi.  7^7, 

Kaki'y  ii.  284.     See  Libertine. 

Recommendation y  ii.  290. 

Recrimination  fhould  not  be  ufcd  to  a  forgiving  penitent,  except  on  repeating 
theoffence,  iii.  357,  365,  382. 

Reeves,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  of  opinion  that  Mr.  Ormc  will  fucceed  with  Mlfa 
Byron,  i.  15,  He  is  a  friend  of  Mr.  Fowler  and  Sir  Rowland  Meredith,  i.  25. 
A6ls  as  moderator  in  the  debate  about  learning  and  languages,  i.  41.  He  is 
thought  to  be  of  too  mild  a  temper,  i.  60,  67.  Goes  withhis  wife,  Mifs  Byron, 
and  Lady  Betty  Williams,  to  the  mafquerade,  i.  79.  His  diftra6lion  on  Mifa 
Byron's  being  carried  off  from  thence,  i.  79  to  86.  Hearsof  her,  i.  86.  And 
attends  her  at  Colnebrook,  i.  87.  His  concern  for  the  iffiie  of  SirCharles  Gran- 
difon's  vifit  to  SirHargrave,  ii.  161. 

See  farther  of  him  and  his  lady  iu  the  articles  Mifs  Byrorty  Mjft  Charlotte  Grar.d'tJ.r.t 
and  Sir  Charles* 

^eformationy  i.  112.  |  ii.  155.  |  iii.  335,  336.  |  v.  639. 

Relation  perfbnal,  inferior  to  that  of  mind,  iv.  533.  In  what  cafea  relations 
llave  a  claim  upon  relations  for  afTillance,  iv.  496. 

Religiony  iii.  409,  421,  453.  j  iv.  540.  |  v.  632,  653,  683,  ibid.  (  vi.  S33. 
Vii.  924,  977. 

Religion  will  make  charitable  and  great  minds,  however  differing  even  in  ^om9 
cflentiai  articles,  i(?v«  «nf  another,  vii.  1004.     A  day  fpcnt  in  doing  ^v>cd,  ba 
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the  objeftsof  it  ever  fo  low,  is  more  plcafing  to  rcfle6l  upon,  than  a  day  of  the 
moft  elegant  indulgence,  vii.  1022. 

Kcmorfe^  iv.  504.  |  vi.  815,  817,  834.,  840. 

Reresby,  Lordy  his  charafler,  vl.  880.  A  bridcman  at  Sir  Charles  Grandi- 
fon's  nuptials,  vi.  880,  883,  Courts  Mifs  Lucy  Selby,  vii.  991,  1004.  His 
good  charafter,  vii.  1010.  Marriage-day  fixed,  vii.  1022.  Married,  vii.  1026. 

RefervBy  iii.  331,  372. 

Retribution^  ii.  284. 

Riot.     See  Intemperance. 

Roberts,  Mr.  a  gueft  at  SlrCharlesCSrandlfon's  nuptials,  vl.  880,  883. 

Romances y  the  favourite  reading  of  the  laft  age,  vii.  956,  997. 

S. 

S.  Lady  Anney  propofed  to  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  for  a  wife ;  and  has  the  goot} 
■wifhes  of  his  fifters,  ii.  256.  She  makes  a  vifit  at  Colnebrook,  Mifs  Byron 
prefent ;  what  pafles  in  it,  ii.  257.  Sir  Charles's  fifters  found  him  as  to  his  in- 
tention with  regard  to  her,  ii.  278.  She  properly  rebukes  Lady  G,  for  raiilying 
her  on  her  hopelefs  love,  iv.  580.    More  of  her,  vi.  760  to  762,  876. 

Salmonet,  C/2/)/<3:»,  a  pretender  to  a  French  extraction,  iii.  321  to  323. 
Chaftifed  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  for  his  infolent  behaviour  to  him,  iii.  349 
to  351.     See  O'Hara. 

Saunders,  Richardy  Sir  Charles  Grandlfon's  gentleman,  often  his  almoner, 
vi.  804.  Carries  relief  to  Mrs.  Bagenhall  from  Sir  Charles,  vi.  837.  His  and 
Mrs.  Curzon's  defcription  of  the  voluntary  diftinftlon  every  where  paid  their 
jnafter,  for  his  goodnefs,  by  people  of  low  degree,  vii.  925. 

Satirijiy  marks  of  a  true  one,  i.  35. 

Scholar y  true  fignification  of  that  word,  i.  34. 

Scotlandy  rebellion  there  in  1745,  what  hoped  for  from  It  In  Italy,  iii.  389. 

i'^o/i  women,  their  beauty  commended  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  ii.  156.  Mifs 
Byron  a  little  piqued  at  the  diftinftion  paid  them  by  him,  ibid. 

Sebastiano,  Signor,  nephew  of  the  marquis  of  that  name,  prefent  at  the 
folemn  leave  Mr.  Grandifon  took  of  the  family,  iii.  459.  Invited,  with  hrs 
brother  Juliano,  by  Mr.  Grandifon,  to  England,  iii.  463.  They  both  lament 
that  Mr,  Grandifon  cannot  be  their  relation,  iii.  464.  Vifit  Mr.  Grandifon  be- 
fore he  quits  Bologna,  iii.  469.  They  accompany  the  Count  of  Belvedere  to 
England,  vii.  951,975.  Signor  Sebaftiano  vifits  Lady  Grandifon,  vii.  976.  His 
character  from  her,  ibid,  et  feq.  Lady  Clementina's  addrefs  to  him  and  the 
count,  on  their  taking  leave  of  her,  vii.  1032. 

SecretSy  ii.  187,  196,  262.  |  iii.  309,  320,  416.  |  iv.  522.  |  vii.  965. 

SeduBiony  iii.  399.  j  iv.  596.  j  v.  640. 

Selby,  Mrs,  grandmother  of  Mifs  Lucy  and  Nancy  Selby,  her  civility  to 
Mr.  Greville,  i.  9,  10.  Prefent  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nuptials,  vi.  833, 
893. 

^EL'BY  fafnilyy  fome  account  of  it,  v.  645,  646. 

Selby,  George,  Efq.  a  facetious  gentleman,  uncle  of  Mifs  Byron  by  marriage; 
fhe  is  apprehenfive  of  his  cenfures,  i.  15;  His  obfervation  on  the  vanity  of 
women,  i.  16.  His  letter  of  ironical  blame  of  his  niece,  i.  21  to  24.  Amufes 
himfelf  with  making  obfervations  on  his  niece's  letters,  i.  46.  His  half- 
diftrafted  letter  to  Mr.  Reeves,  on  her  being  carried  off  at  the  mafquerade,  i. 
80,  81.  \^See  Mr.  Reeves,  M//}  Byron,  ^r.  on  this  fubjeSi.'\  Raillied  by  Lady 
G.  V.  643.  Refiefts  on  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  forgoing  over  to  Italy,  v.  659. 
KaiIli€S  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  769,  772,  793,  808.  Debates  between  him  and  his 
iady,  on  the  manner  of  receiving  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  at  Selby  Houfe,  vi.  770. 
Vexed  at  Sir  Charles's  fuppofed  flight;  teazes  his  lady  and  niece,  vi.  77^.  Pe- 
tulant on  the  fame  fuppofition,  vi.  773.  Sullen  to  Sir  Charles,  vi.  774.  Entirely 
latisiiedj  and  throws  all  the  fault  on  his  lady  and  niece,  ibid.  Defnes  to  live 
■apon  good  terms  with  Mr.  Greville  ;  and  why,  vi.  795.  Difficult  to  reftrain  his 
honeft  zeal  in  favour  of  Sir  Charles,  vi.  804.  Humorous,  but  earneft  dialogue 
between  him  and  his  lady,  on  this  fubjeCl,  ibid,  et  feq.  A  zealous  inan  for 
the  chywch,  vi.  833.  Whimfically  declares  his  diflike  of  the  Methodifts,  vi, 
834,    By  his  good-natured  jefts,  throws  Mifs  3yron  into  confufion,  ibid. 

Called 
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Called  home  on  an  alarming  occahou,  vl.  856,  857.  Strengthens  unintcndcdly 
the  alarm,  vl.  857.  Out-argued  on  the  fubjcft  of  pundilio,  vi.  861.  Why 
pleafantly  pieferaed  by  Lady  G.  to  the  rell  of  the  family,  vi.  867.  His  head- 
lirong  joy  on  his  niece's  approaching  nuptials,  vi.  870.  His  preparations  for 
the  folemnity,  vi.  867.  Kept  in  order  by  Sir  Charles,  unknown  to  himfclf, 
vi.  876.  His  chara61er,  frflin  Lady  G.  ibid.  Marlhals  the  nuptial  procefTion,  vi. 
S83.  His  behaviour  in  the  proccflion,  vl.  885.  In  the  church,  as  nuptial -father, 
vi.  88+.  In  the  veftry,  vi.  888.  In  returning  from  church,  vi.  889.  Oa 
coming  home,  ibid.  His  archnefs  diverted  by  Sir  Charles,  vi.  890.  Infifts  on 
the  bridegroom's  waiting  on  the  bride  at  dinner,  as  he  had  fojmerly  done  oa 
his,  vl.  891.  The  part  he  bears  at  the  ball,  vi.  893.  Gently  reprimanded  by 
Sir  Charles,  for  endeavouring  to  put  the  bride  out  of  countenance,  vi.  896. 
His  admiration  of  his  niece,  drefled  for  her  bridal  appearance  at  church,  vi. 
9©4.  With  his  lady  and  Lucy,  and  Mr.  Dtanc,  is  to  attend  the  bride  and  bride- 
groom to  town,  and  to  Grandifon  Hall,  vll.  910.  Admires  Si:  Charles  more 
and  more,  at  Grandifon  HhU,  and  thinks  they  were  not 'rerpc61ful  enouo-h  to 
him  in  NorthamptonOure,  vll.  917.  Charmed  with  the  expeclations  of  a  Jovial 
day  with  all  the  neighbouring  people  of  condition,  vii.  919.  Delightetl  with 
Sir  Charles's  noble  behaviour,  and  with  the  happinels  of  his  niece,  he  fay»,  he 
knows  not  fuch  a  place  as  Selby  Houfe,  vii.  935.  His  emotion  at  parting  with 
her,  vii.  974.     Set' Mrs.  Selby,  LadyG.  &c. 

Selby,  Mrs.  aunt  of  Mils  Kyron  ;  her  charafter  by  Mr.  Greville,  i.  i^. 
Pleafunt  debates  between  her  and  Mrs.  Shirley  on  one  part,  and  her  hulbandoa 
the  other,  on  the  fuperlor  excellences  of  the  fexes,and  on  Mifs  Byron's  particular 
ones,  i.  X2,  et  fcq.  Is  apprehcnfivc  of  her  niece's  growing  atfc6\ion  to  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon,  1.  1  39  to  141.  Her  anfwer  tc  the  Countefs  of  D.'s  propofal 
of  marriage  between  the  earl  her  fon  and  Mifs  Byron,  i.  142.  Endeavours  to 
ciiUuade  her  niece  from  thinking  farther  of  Sir  Charles,  ii.  199,  200.  Her 
chara^lcr  from  Lady  G.  v.  644. 

For  farther  accounts  of  this  lady,  fee  Mifs  Byrort,  Mr.  Selby,  (^c» 

Selby,  Mr.  James,  in  love  with  Mifs  Jervois  ;  but  difcouragcd,  though  he 
will  have  a  fine  fortune,  iv.  575.  |  r.  643.  His  chara6ter  from  Lady  G.  v. 
644.  Fired  with  emulation  of  Sir  Charles  Grandlfon's  accomplifhments,  he 
cxprefles  a  delire  to  travel,  vi.  775,  794.  Blamed  by  Lady  G.  arid  why,  vii. 
1010,  etfeq.     Addrefles  Mifs  Patty  Holies,  vii.  1025,  1016. 

Selby,  Mifs  Lucy,  niece  of  Mrs.  Selby,  and  favourite  correfpondent  of 
Mifs  3yron,  gives  an  account  of  the  regrets  of  Mifs  Byron's  three  Idlers  011 
her  intention  of  going  to  London,  i.  9,  10.  Thought  to  favour  Mr.  Greville 
in  his  addrefs  to  Mifs  Byron,  i.  19,  20.  Conquers  her  firlt  love,  on  finding 
the  objeft  unworthy,  i.  47.  Her  clviraiSler,  from  Mifs  Byron,  iv.  575.  From 
Lady  G.  v.  644.  Her  and  htr  filter's  billet  of  congratulation  to  Mifs  Byron, 
on  Sir  Charles's  arrival  at  Selby  Houfe,  vi.  768.  She  pleafantly  charges  him 
with  being  a  defigner,  vi.  789.  Farther  mention  of  her  overcoming  her  pafTioa 
for  an  undeferving  lover,  vi.  815.  Offers  to  correfpond  with  Lady  G.  vi.  856, 
Proceeds  with  a  letter  began  by  Mifs  Byron  ;  but,  through  terror,  left  un- 
finidied,  vi.  812,  813.  Raillics  her  uncle  Selby  for  his  indelicacy,  vi.  862. 
Her  reafon  why  her  coufm  Byron's  wedding-day  will  be  a  wicked  day,  vi.  866. 
Her  account  of  the  preparations  to  entertain  the  tenants,  and  the  poor,  on  that 
«ccafion,  vl.  871.  Writes,  in  concert  with  Lady  G.  an  account  of  the  nup- 
tials, vi.  882  to  889.  Defcribes  the  appearance  at  church,  vi.  903  to  906.  Seem- 
ingly dU'pleafed  with  Lady  G.  for  her  pretending,  that  fhe  thought  her  defcrip- 
tion  unequal  to  the  fubjciSl,  vi.  905.  Gives  to  Lady  G.  accounts  of  trani'a«5lions 
during  the  Hay  of  the  bride  and  bridegroom  in  Northamptonflilrc,  vii.  907  to 
510,  et  feq.  Thinks  Sir  Charles  could  not  have  been  happy  with  an  Italiaa 
wife;  and  why,  vii.  911.  Touches  biiefly  the  parting  fccne  between  Mrs. 
Shirley  and  her  beloved  grand-daughter,  vii.  911,  912.  Accompanies  the  bride 
and  bridegroom  to  London,  and  Grandifon  Hall,  vii.  912.  Her  talent  at  de*- 
fcribing  works  of  art,  buildings,  profpeils,  vii.  914,  918,  920.  Defcribes  Sir 
thoilcs's  feat,  vii.  9x6,  917.     Gives  doubtfui  anfwen  to  Lady  Grandifgu,  with 

regard 
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rcgnrt!  to  Tier  ncceptancp  or  rcrnfal  of  i\Ir.  GrcvIllcV,  offered  a  Icfrers  to  W,  viu 
938  to  94-0.  Her  appeal  (0  Lady  Graiuliron  and  Lady  G.  for  their  judgments 
on  the  force  of  firft  impreflions  In  love,  and  an  invincible  ndherence  to  them, 
vii.  994.  Blamed  by  Lady  Grandifon  for  negleciing  to  write  to  her,  vii.  1004.. 
Courted  by  Lord  Rertlby,  vii.  991,  1004,  loio.  Her  wedding-day  fixed ;  und 
Lady  G/s  defcantson  thefubjedof  firft  love,  vii.  1022.  Nuptials  folemnized, 
vii.  1026. 

Selby,  Mifs  Nancyf  fifter  of  the  above,  in  bad  health,  tenderly  pitied  by 
Mifs  Byron,  i.  9,  14,  15.  Pleafing  hopes  of  her  recovery,  i.  16.  Her 
farcafm  on  Mr.  Greville,  vi.  800.  Aflifts  at  Mifs  Byron's  nuptials,  vi.  E83. 
Is  not  without  her  lover,  vii.  1026, 

Self- diffidence y  i.  142.  I  iii.  398. 

Seljijhnefs,  iii.  309,  375.  |  v.  656.  |  vi.  745.  |  vii.  940,  943. 

Self-partiality y  iii.  333,  338.  j  iv.  561.  |  v.  667. 

Self-praifey  in  what  cafes  lawful  to  repeat,  i.  26.  |  v.  C49.  |  vi.  797.  See 
Praife. 

Senfualmen  are  always  in  the  power  of  women,  iii.  401.  See  Addrefs  to  men 
offenfe  in  the  gay  •■■world. 

Sentiment aly  what,  vi.  888. 

SERTORiiis  and  Metelhis.     See  Duelling. 

Ser'vantSy  Mifs  Byron's  opinion  of  them,  i.  19.  Mercenary  difpofitlon  of  fer- 
vants  in  England,  iii.  464.  Sir  Charles's  management  of  fervants,  iv.  539, 
Apleafure  for  fervants  to  be  dire6led  by  thofe  who  know  when  things  are  pro- 
perly performed,  vii.  919.  Lady  Grandifon  refolves,  that  her  new  ones  fhall 
not  find  her  pragmatical,  ibid.  Piety  the  beft  fecurity  for  the  good-behaviour 
of  fervants,  vii.  924.     The  happinefs  of  Six*  Charles's,  ibid. 

Ser-vants  library,  vii.  925. 

Sexes,  whether  equal  ornot  by  nature,  vi.  903. 

Sforza,  Ladyy  dowager-aunt  of  Lady  Clementina,  to  be  prefent  at  Mr. 
Grandifon's  folemn  leave  of  the  Porretta  family,  iii.  455.  She  and  her  daughter 
Xaurana,  inveigh  againft  him,  and  are  for  ufmg  harfh  meafures  with  Lady  Cie- 
mectina,  iii.  458.  She,  in  his  prefence,  defires  the  general  to  be  pacifick,  iii. 
460 — Yet  blames  the  mother  for  having  permitted  Mr.  Grandifon  to  fee  Cle- 
mentina, ibid.  Addreffed  by  Mr.  Grandifon  to  intereft  her  in  behalf  of 
tender  meafures,  iii.  461.  She  highly  commends  him  in  his  abfence,  iii.  465. 
Compaffionates  her  unhappy  niece,  iii.  466.  Severe  to  her,  iii.  470.  Takes  a 
letter  ojit  of  her  bofom,  which  ftie  had  hid  there,  iii.  471. — And  a  paper  tran- 
fcribed  from  the  Canticles,  ibid.  Is  earneft  to  have  her  niece  entrufted  to  her 
care,  iii.  476.  Prevailed  once  to  have  her  put  into  a  nunnery  for  a  trial,  iii. 
477.  Obtains  her  wifh,  and  connives  at  her  daughter  Laurana's  cruel  treat- 
ment of  her,  iv.  502,  et  feq.  [^See  Laurana.  ]  Clementina  taken  out  of  her  hands, 
a  breach  enfues  between  her  and  the  reft  of  the  family,  iv.  504*  Her  and  her 
daughter's  particular  inducements  for  endeavouring  to  drive  Lady  Clementina 
into  a  nunnery,  iv.  605.  Her  high-fpirited  and  artful  charafter,  v.  672.  She 
£nds  means  to  ftimulate  the  Count  of  Belvedere  to  challenge  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon, on  his  return  to  Italy,  673. — However,  at  her  own  requeft,  receives  a 
vifit  from  him,  on  his  again  leaving  Italy,  v.  724,  See  Clementina.  See  Sir 
Charles  Grandifon. 

Shakespeare,  a  favourite  of  Mifs  Byron,  i.  19.  Mr.  Walden's  opinion 
of  him,  i.  42.    His  great  genius,  unaided,  as  fome  fuppofe,  by  learning,  vi.  899, 

Shirley,  Mr.  grandfather  of  Mifs  Byron,  his  polite  and  worthy  chara£ler, 
j.  13.  His  perfonal  care  of  her  education,  ibid.  Defires  his  lady  will  keep 
up  the  hofpitality  he  praftifed,  vi.  764.  Extolled  by  his  tenants,  vi.  892.  Hif- 
tory  of  his  courtlhip  to  his  lady,  vii.  996,  998. 

Shirley,  Mrs.  called  by  every  one  an  ornament  of  old  age,  i.  11.  Her 
billet  to  borrow  her  grand-daug^er,  as  a  cordial  to  raife  her  fpirits,  i.  13.  Is 
afraid  that  Mifs  Byron  will  be  entangled  in  a  hopelefs  paffion,  i.  140.  Her  let- 
ter on  the  Countefs  of  D.'s  propofal  for  her  fon,  ii.  ?oo  to  203.  Her  patheticic 
addrefs  of  thankfulnefs  t?o  Heaven  on  the  fcfe  return  of  her  beloved  child  to  North- 
aroptwnihiie,  iv.  576,  577.    Her  character  from  Lady  G.  iv.  S79-    Her  ex- 

ceiknges; 
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ctUences  (ami  Indulgence  to  the  foiblts  of  youth)  farther  difplayefl,  v.  644,  ibid. 
Her  great  behaviour,  when  it  w^i^  thought  Sir  Charles  was  on  the  poiat  of  mar* 
riage  with  Clementina,  v.  659,  660.  Sir  Charles's  firft  vifit  to  iier,  to  tender 
himfelf  as  a  lover  to  her  grand-daughter,  vi.  751,  ct  feq.  Her  letter  accepting 
gratefully  of  his  propofals,  vi.  755.  Her  encomium  from  Mr.  Deane,  vi.  764, 
Her  billet  of  congratulation  to  Mifs  Byron,  on  Sir  Charles's  arrival  in  North- 
amptonfliire,  vi.  771.  I'artlier  inltances  of  her  chearfuUv  promoting  the  in- 
nocent diverfions  of  youth,  vi.  775.  Sir  Charles  addrefles  her  with  a  reverence 
that  does  credit  to  his  own  heart,  vi.  789.  Her  lively  turns  in  converlatlon,  vi. 
790.  Urges  Sir  Charles  to  fpcak  unrtfervedly  of  the  merits  of  Lady  Clemen- 
tina, vi.  793.  Pitilure  to  be  drawn  of  Sir  Charles  and  her  converfmg,  vi.  2oi, 
Farther  inltance  of  her  pleafme  in  promoting  that  of  young  people,  vi.  S02. 
Decifionon  the  appeal  brought  to  her  by  Sir  Charles  and  Mifs  Hyron,  vi.  8*7, 
A  fine  conveifation  between  her  and  Sir  Charles,  vi.  833.  Vifiied,  hand  in 
hand,  by  Dr.  Curtis,  a  Church  of  England  clergyman,  and  Mr.  Tvlilboiune,  a 
diffenting  miniftcr,  whom  (lie  had  formerly  brought  to  a  good  undcrftanding, 
ibid.  Makes  pious  and  inlhu6\ive  obfervations  on  the  dcfponding  letter  of 
Sir  Hargrave  PoUexfen,  vi.  837.  Fine  inrtance  of  her  tender  love  to  Sir  Charles, 
and  of  his  pious  reverence  to  her,  vi.  840,  860.  Gives  the  day  (left  to  her) 
for  the  celebration  of  the  nuptials,  vi.  865.  Defcription  of  her  withdrawing 
from  company,  fupported  by  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  880.  The  meritorious  occalioa 
of  her  lamcnel's,  ibid.  Supports  her  grand- daughter's  fpirits  on  the  weilding- 
day,  vi.  888.  Blelles  her  at  her  letting  out  to  church,  vi.  884.  The  fpe6lators 
blefs  Sir  Charles  for  his  tender  and  refpeflful  care  of  her,  vi.  886.  She  bleflcs 
him  in  theveltry,  after  the  folemnization  j  and  gives  an  inftrudlive  lelfon  to  the 
young  ladies  prefent,  vi.  887,  888.  Farther  lelVon  to  the  young  ladies,  advifing 
them  to  make  a  good  man  their  choice,  vi.  895,  896.  Tells  her  tenants,  that 
they  will  be  happy  after  her  death  in  the  goodnefs  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon: 
but  that  he  will  fee  with  his  own  eyes,  and  not  be  impofed  upon,  vii.  909. 
Gives  a  ball,  vii.  910.  Magnanimity  in  parting  with  her  grand -daughter,  vii, 
911,  912.  Prcfents  her  with  a  gold  box,  in  which  was  her  beloved  Mr.  Shir- 
ley's picture,  highly  valued  by  herfelf,  vii.  928.  Her  fuperior  method  of  en- 
joying herfelf  in  the  abfence  of  her  grand-daughter,  who  had  wifliud  her  to  be 
an  eye-witnefs  of  her  happiriefs,  ibid.  Gives  her  opinion  as  to  the  fuppofed 
hardfhip  of  Lady  Clementina's  cafe,  urged,  as  flie  lately  was,  to  marry  a  man, 
to  whom  (he  had  an  indifference,  and  chufmg  to  live  a  luigle  life,  vii.  994.  II- 
luftrates,  by  folid  reafonings,  her  opinion,  and  extends  it  to  her  grand -daughtti', 
when  (he  ufed  to  declare,  that  if  (he  w:is  not  the  wife  of  Sir  Charles  Grandifon, 
fhe  would  never  marry,  vii.  995.  Gives  briefly  the  hiltory  of  the  excellent 
Mrs.  Eggleton,  vii.  996.  Owns  a  fondnefs  for  romance  in  her  younger  day?, 
ibid.  But  that  her  falie  heroifm  lalted  not  till  ihe  was  twenty,  ibid.  Re- 
lates the  debates  between  Mrs.  Eggleton  and  her  on  her  then  romantick  taftc, 
vii.  996,  997.  Expofes  the  notion  of  thofe,  who,  marrying  without  a  vehe- 
ment palfion,  are  apprehenlive,  that  fuch  a  one  will  feize  them,  after  marriage, 
in  favour  of  a  ftranger,  vii.  997,  998.  She  defcribes  the  love  that  is  truly  ex- 
cellent and  laudable,  vii.  998.  Her  and  Mrs.  Egglcton's  reafonings  fupported 
by  Lady  G.  vii.  1000,  tt  ieq. 

Shirley  Manors  fome  account  of  it,  v.  645,  646.  |  vi.  764. 

Signs  of  love,  i.  43.  |  ii.  185,  189,  192,  223,  2S8.  |  iii.  317,  et  feq.  366, 
380,  407,  412.  I  iv.  482,  582. 

Sincerity,  i.  58.  j  ii.  234.  j  iii,  309.  |  iv.  506.  |  v.  648,  713. 

Single  life  capable  of  the  noblell  tenderne(res,  iv.  572. 

Singleton,  Mr.  his  chara6ler,  i.  31,  32.  'What  Mifs  Byron  fuppofes  he 
would  have  written  to  his  grandmother  about  her,  i.  50. 

Single -ivo/neny  fentiments  for  their  benefit,  i.  14,  45,  46,  61,  74,  75.  |  ii. 
182,  186,  205,  215,  217,  219,  222,  231,  270,  272,  273,  aU7,  290.  I  iii.  314, 
425.  I  iv.  523,  549.  J  vi.  774,  895,  896.  I  vii.  IC2I,   1022. 

Single -luomen^  their  defencelefs  condition,  iv.  485,  540.  |  vi.  901.  |  vii.  99^, 
Yet  an  unfupported  (late  is  better  than  an  oppieffed,  aoiifeiablc  one,  with  a  bad 
Jiu(band,  vii.  998,  999. 

Singularity i  i*  6x.  |  vi,  Sii. 

Sifiirs, 
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SiJJei'f,  two  agreed  to  manage  a  lovc-afFair,  have  advantages  over  a  lady  and 
hcT  woman,  ii.  jSz,  200.  liardfliips  of  lifters  fronn  brothers,  in  certain  cafes, 
vii.  967. 

Smithfield  bargains ^  vulgarly  fo  called,  an  odium  too  often  cart:  upon  prudence 
by  felfifh  perfons,  vi.  760.     5'tr  marriage-fettlements. 

SoldicrSy  EngliJJ)y  their  difiiculties  with  rcfpefl  to  the  pra<5^ice  of  duelling,  il, 
174.     Women's  favour  for  foldiers  accounted  for,  ii.  274,  275. 

Soliloquies  and  Afides  in  a  play  cenfured,  iii.  370. 

SoMNER,  Mr.  his  conceited  chara6ler,  i.  17. 

Spirit,  iii.  454,  459,  463-. |  'V-  55^>  ^^i-  I  v.  700. 

Steele",  Mr.  a  guf-ft  at. Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nuptials,  vi.  880)  883. 

Stevens,  Mtfs,  her  chara6ler,  i.  17. 

Story y  in  works  of  imagination,  is  at  this  day  hunted  after  by  the  Englifti  j 
fcntiment  by  the  French,  vi.  888. 

Suicide,  vii.  1028. 

Sutnptuary  laics,  their  revival  to  he  wifhed  for,  vi.  822,     ^f^  Drefs, 

Stinninefs  of  com\Acx'ion,  what,  i.  119. 

Supererogatorian,  a  word  of  Mr.  Selby,  i.  22. 

Superjiition,  vi.  839. 

Surgeon,  the  qualities  of  a  good  one,  -iv.  602,  603. 

■Surprizes y  i.  134. 

SufceptibilitieSf  v.  134. 

Sufpenfe,  ii.  279,  297.  |  iii.  313j  S^Sj  415- 

Swift,  Dr.  cenfured  by  Mifs  Byron,  ii.  230. 

Sylvester,  Mr,  a  worthy  attorney,  attends  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  for  the 
Panbys,  ii.  295.  Compliments  Sir  Charles  on  his  great  nxindfall,  as  he  calls 
it,  ii.  296.  Gives  him  a  good  account  of  the  two  nephews  and  niece  of  the  late 
Mr.  Danby,  his  clients,  ibid.  Sir  Charles  defires  him  to  tell  them  his  kind 
intentions  towards  them,  ibid.  Defnes  leave  to  introduce  them  to  him,  297. 
Prefents  them  to  Sir  Charles,  an  honed  pleafure  fliining  in  his  eyes,  ibid. 
Weeps  for  joy  at  Sir  Charles's  goodrtefs  to  them  all,  ii.  301.  Declares,  that 
he  fhall  be  impatient  till  he  has  clone  fome  little  good,  after  fuch  a  felf-rewarding 
example,  ibid.  Joins  with  the  two  brothers  in  invoking  bleflings  upon  Sir 
Charles,  302.  Farther  account  of  this  affair,  and  of  his  ho-neft  fenfibility, 
iii.  347. 

T. 

^Talents  of  youth,  if  properly  applied,  thoufands  will  make  a  figure  in  life, 
who  otherwife  would  be  outcafts  of  the  world,  v.  6zo. 

-Tafie,  iii.  313,  413. 

*Tears»     See  Grief. 

temptation,  iii.  311.  |  v.  621. 

Time,  at  what  period  of  their  age  it  {lands  ftill  with  women,  i.  28. 

ToLSON,  Mr.  his  declared  antipathies  to  red  hair,  a  widow,  and  particular^ 
ly  a  widow  with  a  child  5  yet  marries  to  a  vvidow  with  red  hair,  and  an  ideot 
daughter,  i.  24. 

TradefTJien,  when  they  fail  in  the  world,  have  advantages  which  reduced  gen- 
tlemen have  not,  vi.  745. 

Tradefmen,  not  to  be  defpifed  in  a  trading  nation,  vii.  913.  Sir  Charles 
Grandilbn  chufes  men  of  approved  principles  to  deal  with,  that  he  may  not  be 
a  watchman  over  people  of  doubtful  honefty,  vii.  926. 

Tra'vellifig,  it's  ufes  and  abufes,  i.  122,  123,  128.  |  iii.  334,  409,  41J, 
iv.  499,  450,  521.  I  V.  649,  688,  692,  705,     See  l^oYimtY.     .S"^^  Youth, 

Trifles,  infixed  upon,  make  frequently  the  wideft  breaches,  iv.  562. 

TuLLUs  and  Albanus.     See  Duelling. 

TuRENNE,  Marefcbal,  his  anfwer  to  a  challenge  fent  him  by  the  Eleftor 
Palatine.     See  Duelling. 

Turner,  Sir  JVilliam,  a  gentleman  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Grandifon 
Hall,  iii.  313.  Cenfures  Sir  Thomas  Grandifon  for  keeping  fuch  a  fon  as  Sir 
Charles  fo  long  abroad,  vii.  922.     Vifitedby  Sir  Charles,  &c.  vii.  944. 

V. 

Canity.     See  Conceit. 

(^enice,  a  young  nobleman  of,  chaftifed  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  ii,  J7i>  i72« 

Vice 
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f'lce  is  a  coward,  when  it  knows  it  will  be  rcfolutely  oppofed,  i.  95. 

rice^  ii.  134,  »35-  I  '»•  34-0-  I  vi.  797. 

I'^irtue.  The  cuufc  of  viiiue,  and  that  of  the  fex,  can  hardly  be  feparated, 
iii.  399. 

rirtuey  il.  221,  248.  j  iv.  539,   554,  561.  |  vi.  797.  |  vii.  9I0. 

Firtuoits  loi'e  looks  beyond  this  temporary  Icenc,  iii.  400. 

yincibitityoflo'vey  ii-233.  |  iv.  498,  et  fcq.  |  v.  668,706.  |  vii.  998,100!. 

Ufichajiityy  iv.  509.  |  v.  74I. 

Univerjity^  the  world  the  great  one,  i.  35.  Caution  to  thofe  who  are  brought 
up  in  the  lefllr,  ibid.  What  is  to  be  wiflicd  to  be  propagated  in  tha  latter  more 
than  is,  i.  39,  41,  42. 

i^cke  fomctimes  denotes  the  qualities  of  the  mind,  i.  27. 

Folubility  offpeech  generally  owing  to  want  of  doubt,  i.  33. 

W. 

W.  Lordy  uncle  to  Sir  Chnrles  Grandifon,  his  lihertinifm,  ii.  213.  Avarice, 
ii.  232.  Governed  by  his  millrefs  more  abfolutcly  than  he  would  have  been  by 
a  wife,  ii.  237.  [^See  Mrs.  GlfYard,  for  nvkat  relates  to  his  quarrels^  and  parting 
^vith  that  ivomariy  and  the  jnji  part  his  nepheno  aSIt'd  by  h^r,  and  nob/e  one  by 
him.'\  His  pathetick  apoftrophe  to  his  decealed  filter  for  blefTing  him  witli  fuch  a 
ne^)hew,  iii.  346.  His  character  funmied  up  by  Mifs  Byron,  iv.  528,  519. 
He  puts  her  into  confuhon,  iv.  529.  Fired  by  Sir  Charles's  magnaniniity,  he 
prelcnts  a  thoufand  pounds  to  each  of  his  two  nieces,  iv.  532.  His  happinefs 
with  the  wife  obtained  for  him  by  Sir  Charles,  v.  701,  740.  {^Sec  Mifs  Mans- 
field.] Arrives  with  his  lady  at  Selby  Houfe,  to  afTilt  in  the  cclcbi-ation  of  Sir* 
Charles's  nuptials,  vi.  S77.  A  different  man  to  what  h^  once  was,  lifted  up 
from  low  keeping  to  a  wife  who,  by  her  behavi  uir,  good-fenfe,  and  politcnefs, 
gives  him  confequence,  vi.  878.  His  joy  on  Sir  Charles's  nuptials,  vi.  888. 
They  accompany  Sir  Charles  and  his  bride  to  Grandifon  Hall,  vii.  914.  Pre- 
fents  Lady  Grandifon  with  a  rich  fervice  of  gilt-plate,  vii.  921.  Their  aiie<^iort 
to  each  other  founded  on  love  and  gratitude  on  his  fiddj  ©n  gratitude,  and  com- 
panion for  his  infirniities,  on  hers,  vii.  922.  •  / 

W.  Ladyy  correfponds  with  Lady  G.  vi.  761.  Her  friend fliip  greatly  va- 
lued by  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  763.  Her  fine  compliment  to  Sir  Charles  on  his  pro- 
fpe6l  of  happinefs  with  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  878.  Her  relation  of  an  Ea(t  India 
officer  filencing  a  pedant,  vi.  899.  Loves  her  lord  on  the  belt  principles,  vii. 
921.     .Vt-f  A///}  Mansfield,     i'tv  <z//c/i'/r  C7;«r/c'j  Grandifon. 

W.  Gene'i't'dy  brotha-  of  Lord  W.  in  the  Imperial  fervicc,  dcfirous  to  mike 
young  Mr.  Grandifon  a  foldier,  ii.  174.  |  vi.  803. 

Walden,  Mr.  an  Oxford  ftudent,  his  chara6ter,  i.  31.  His  fupcrdilious 
behaviour  to  Sir  Hargrave  Pollexfen,  i.  32,  34.  Admired  by  Mr.  Singleton, 
i.34.  Compels  Mifs  Byron  to  enter  into  a  difpute  about  learning  and  lan- 
guages, i.  35,  et  feq.  A  mere  ftudent,  and  of  no  account  in  the  univerfity/ 
i.  37.  Sneers  at  Mr.  Addifon,  i.  40.  His  opinion  of  Shakefpeare,  and  the' 
moderns,  when  compared  with  the  ancients;  and  propofal  for  introducing  the 
Spaitan  jacket  for  the  ladies,  i.  42,  43.  Mifs  Byrou  fuppofes  him  in  the  cha- 
ra(5ter  of  Pafquin  writing  her  character  to  his  Marforio,  i.  48,  et  fiq.  This 
debate  obferved  upon  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  who  thinks  the  caufc  of  learn- 
ing fuffered  in  Mr.  Walden's  hands,  vi.  899-,  903,  902. 

IVard.     See  Guardian.     Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  Mifs  Jervois. 

Watkyns,  Sir  Walter^  an  admirer  of  Mils  Grandifon,  ii.  152.  His  cha- 
rafter  compared  by  Sir  Charles  Grandifon  wiih  that  of  Lord  G.  with  the  pi"e- 
ference  to  the  latter,  ii.  263.  Mifs  Grandifon  reflects  upon  him  for  his  Imd 
fpclling,  though  he  can  talk  Italian  and  French,  iii.  363.  Sir  Charles  writes, 
at  his  filter's  requelt,  to  put  an  end  to  his  hopes,  iii.  383. 

Watson,  Mifs,  vi.  877.  A  bride-maid  at  Sir  Charles  Grandifon's  nuj)- 
tlals,  vi.  883. 

Widoivsy  ii.  203.  The  refuge  of  battered  rakes,  and  younger  brothers,  vi. 
Si 5.  Mr.  Everard  Grandifon  likely  to  be  le-eltalUilhed  by  the;  kind  widow  of 
his  wine-merchant,  ibid.  Lady  G.'s  reflc\I:lions  upon  that  fubjc-t^t,  and  upon 
ihe  rich  widows  of  tradefmen  fetiin^  up  fortalle,  and  marrying  reduced  gentic- 
men,  vi,  8j6,    Sit 'S.^miiS^ii  Grandifon. 
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Wife-^  defcrlptlon  of  an  afTefllonatc  one  receiving  a  long  abfcnt  hufband,  ii. 
162.  What  wife  the  molt  fuitable  to  a  man  labouring  under  bodily  infirmities, 
iii.  366.      See  H\\(bdrn\  ami  IViJe. 

"Williams,  LaJy  Hetty -^  a  relation  of  Mrs.  Reeves  ;  her  flight  notions  of 
a  mother's  duty  in  the  education  of  children,  i.  18.  Offers  to  conduft  Mifs 
Byron  to  the  places  of  general  entertainment,  ibid.  Her  complaifance  to  Sir 
Haigravc  Pollcxfen,  i.  32,  et  fetj.  Congratulates  Mifs  Byron  on  a  conquefl 
made  of  him,  i.  4-3,  44.  Infifts  upon  dreflingMifs  Byron  for  the  mafquerade, 
i.  61.  Particulars  of  the  drefs,  i.  78.  Caufclefsly  fufpeftcd  by  Mr.  Selby  of 
being  an  accomplice  in  the  carrying  off  Mifs  Byron  from  one,  i.  81.  Greatly 
admires  Sir  Charles  Grandifon,  i.  99.  Declares  that  Mifs  Byron  ought  to 
marry  Sir  Hargrave,  in  order  to  prevent  a  duel  between  him  and  Sir  Charles 
Grandifon,  i.  130.  Vifits  her  with  Mifs  Clements  at  Colnebrook,  iii.  366. 
Charafler  of  her  and  her  daughter,  iv.  574.  Her  daughter's  mifcondu61  owing 
in  a  great  meafure  to  her  careiefs  education  of  her,  vi.  751.  Pitied  by  Lady 
Grandifon,  vii.  913,  914. 

Williams,  Mifsy  daughter  of  the  former;  a  forward  girl,  i.  18.  Her 
farther  chara^er,  iv.  574.  Runs  away  with  an  enfign,  whofe  colours  were  all 
his  fortune;  yet  both  extravagant,  vi.  750.     Pitied  by  Mifs  Byron,  vi.  751. 

Wilson,  Jfilliam,  propofed  as  a  fervant  to  Mifs  Byron,  i.  66,  67.  Enter- 
tained by  her,  i.  70.  Sufpe61ed  of  being  concerned  in  the  furprizal  of  her  at 
the  mafquerade,  I.  80,  81.  How  he  effeiled  it,  i.  83,  84.  Courts  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  widow  Awberry,  to  whofe  houfehis  young  lady  was  carried,  i.  106. 
His  hiftorical  and  penitential  letter,  i.  iiatoii7.  Sir  Charles  engages  his 
vile  principals  to  perform  their  promifes.to  hirn,  ii.  258,  259.  Is  to  marry  the 
honell  girl  he  courted,  and  to  enter  partner  with  his  fifter  in  her  inn  in  Smith- 
field,  ii.  259. 

IVtfe  majt,  iii.  317.  j  iv.  552.  j  vi.  793. 

Wit,  i.  17,  29,  31,  32.  I  iii.  364,  382,  383,  412.  I  iv.  578.  I  v.  712,  739. 
vi.BiS. 

Witty  TneUy  li.  221,  266. 

Witty  lijomeny  i.  31.  |  iii.  369,   370,  373,  380.  |  iv.  537. 

WoLSEY,  Cardinal,  in  his  fall  found  but  one  faithful  Cromwell  among  all 
his  numerous  and  better-defcended  attendants,  iii.  345. 

Women,  Engli/h -,  comparifon  between  them  and  the  French,  i.  I2.  Refle(5led 
upon  by  Mr.  Selby  for  their  vanity,  and  love  of  admiration,  1.  16,  22.  Pride 
and  cunning  the  fum-total  of  their  virtue,  according  to  Sir  Thomas  Gran- 
difon, ii.230.  The  hearts  of  artful  women  eafily  difcoverable,  iii.  342.  Wo- 
men's fphere  is  the  houfe,  and  their  (hining  place  the  fick-ckamber,  iii.  345. 
Modern  women  can  divert  themfelves  abroad,  which  only  men  were  ufed  to  do 
formerly,  when  any  thing  croffed  them  at  home,  iv.  519,  586.  Women  may 
be  eloquent  in  their  grief,  when  a  man  muft  hardly  be  heard  to  complain,  v.  704, 
Women  want  proteftion  ;  therefore  love  men  of  courage,  vi.  859.  Silly  anti- 
pathies of  women  to  beetles,  fpiders,  frogs,  &c.  expofed,  ibid.  Daring  in 
adventures,  870.  AfFeft  procraftination  in  certain  cafes,  vi.  872.  They  love 
hurry -fkurries,    in  Lady    G.'s  language,    ibid.      *  What  is  the   inclemency 

*  of  feafon,  what  are  winds,  mountains,  feas,""  afks  the  elder  brother  of  Lady 
Clementina,  *  to  a  woman  who  has  fet  her  heart  on  an  adventure  ?'  vii.  1028. 

The  World,  i.  25,  53,  260,  271.  |  v.  695,  714,  725. 

.Y. 
Youth,  the  feafon  of  cbearfulnefs,  i.  13.     Should  never  take  advice  m  love- 
cafes  of  youth,  iv.  542. 

,  Youth,  i.  13,  18,  112.  I  iii.  347,  384,  464.  |  v.  66$,  jot.  j  vi.  839,  886. 
\*ii.  995,  1023.     See  ^'ing):^  Women.     5ff  Travelling. 

Z. 
7.ealw\\\  be  zeal  in  perfons  of  whatever  denomination,  iii.  417.     *  A  religious 

*  zeal,'  fays  Jeronymo,  '  is  a  ftrengthener,  a  confirmer,  of  all  the  focial  fanflions,* 
vi.  782.  «  Religious  zeal,'  fays  Sir  Charles  Giandifgn,  *  is  too  generally  a  fiery 
«  thing,'  vi,  833. 
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BATCHELORS,  old,  and  old  maids,  compared  To  haunted  houfes,  ii.  aS-j. 
Bartlett,  Dr.  fuirounded  by  three  inquifitive  ladies.  To  Adam, 
ii.  191. 

Beauchamp,  Sir  Harry ^  in  the  quarrel  with  his  lady.  To  a  parading 
officer,  iv.  491. 

Beautj'y  To  flowers,  vi.  776,  816,  832. 

Belvedere,  Count  of y  To  Varanes,  in  the  tragedy  of  Theodofius,  vil.  loix. 

Brides  adorned  for  the  nuptial -ceremony,  To  heifers  decked  out  for  facrifice, 
vi.  893,  8(^4.  I  vii.  971. 

Brother^  polite,  To  a  black-fwan,  ii.  150,  193. 

Byron,  Mifsy  To  a  Parthian,  i.  38.  [See  alfo\\.  806.]  To  a  frighted 
bird,  ii.  z8i.  Drawing  of  chara6lers.  To  throwing  of  fquibs,  ii.  277.  On  a 
particular  occafion.  To  a  child  put  out  of  it's  Icflbn,  vi.  769.  Urged,  as  fhe 
thought,  too  prefTingly,  To  a  fnall  Ihrinking  into  it's  (hell,  vi.  8zi.  In  the 
inudcry  attributed  to  her  by  Lady  G.  To  a  pretty  cow,  with  a  carelefs  heel,  vi. 
868.  And  by  the  fame,  To  a  fee- fawed  infant,  ibid.  To  Minerva,  vi.  879.  To 
the  Blcfled  Virgin,  by  Lady  Clementina,  vii.  969.  To  the  middle  charailer  be- 
tween Vafliti  and  Efther,  vii.  984. 

Clementina,  LaJvy  bleeding.  To  Iphigenia,  iii.  435.  To  Jephtha's  daugh- 
ter, vii.  950.  Travelling  to  England,  To  Lady  Olivia,  vii.  955.  To  a  lolt 
jewel,  vii,  1034. 

Conjugal  affe6lion,  compared  To  Aaron's  rod,  devouring  all  other  loves,  i, 
119. 

Courted  lady  f  who,  having  fevcral  loiters,  prefers  this  worft.  To  a  lady  in  a  mer- 
cer's (hop,  i.  22. 

CourteouSy  woman's  general  civility,  To  a  ftream  fluiced  off  into  feveral  chan- 
nels, i.  47. 

Curio/ityy  diverted.  To  a  whale  playing  with  a  tub,  ii.  260.  To  a  nail  that 
faftens  to  the  ground  the  foot  of  an  inquidtive  perlbn,  vii.  ioo€, 

Deathy  To  a  river,  iii.  447.     To  a  cloud,  vii.  992, 
Difcrttiony  To  late-blowing  flowers,  vi.  851. 
Dijembling  n\3in,  7o  the  hyxna,  i.  19,  20. 

Friendjbip,  To  an  IndifToluble  knot,  vii.  969,  970. 

G.  Lordy  with  his  colleftion  of  infe£\s,  To  the  mountain  and  moufe  in  the 
fable,  by'his  over-lively  lady,  ii.  157.  His  face,  To  a  new  moon  in  a  frolly 
night,  v.  633.     Himfelf,  To  Mr.  Singleton,  vi.  877.     To  Aftxon,  vii.  999. 

G.  Lord  •a.wA.  Lady y  To  Saul  and  David,  iv.  566. 

G.  Ladyy  and  her  broken  haipfichord,  To  Eplfterus,  and  his  fnapped  leg, 
V.  635.  To  a  caged  bird,  v.  636.  To  a  builder  on  a  faulty  foundation,  v.  637, 
To  Lady  Betty  Clemfon,  v.  644.  To  a  kitten,  vi.  879.  Ilcr  maids  cfouding 
about  her  ©n  a  certain  occafton,  To  Dianas  nymphs,  vii.  999, 
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Cii^cowo  delta  Porntta,  To  Naaman  t'le  Syrian,  iv.  6io. 

GiFFARI>,  Mrs.m  her  difgracc,  To  a  fallen  ininifter  of  ^A.\t,  iji.  34.4.. 

Grandison,  Sir  ThomaSy  defjgning  to  make  over  his  cftate  to  his  fon,  To 
King  Vi6\or  Amadeus,  ii.  232. 

Grandison,  Sir  Charles^  and  Mifs  Jervois,  To  Cadenus  and  VanefTa,  ii. 
15-}.  Sir  Charles,  To  Noah's  good  fons,  li.  209.  T(?  thefunlhine,  ii.  248.  To 
Caefar,  -with  a  preference,  ii.  295.  By  Clcmeniina,  To  the  fponfe  in  th« 
Canticles,  lii.  471.  Sir  Charles  and  Olivia,  To  Rinaldo  and  Armidn,  iv. 
554.  Sir  Charles,  To  the  firlt  man,  v.  704.  To  a  prince  travelling  incognito, 
VI.  768.  To  the  fun,  vi._827.  To  a  certain  king  of  Egypt,  by  Mr.  vSelby, 
vi.  833.  His  look  To  a  fun-beam,  vi.  879.  His  friends  in  the  nuptial  pro- 
cejTion,  To  the  fatellites  attending  a  primary  planet,  vi.  886. 

Grandison,  E^erard,  reproved  by  Mifs  Grandilon,  compared  To  a  fullen 
boy,  ii.  194.     Ruined  by  fliarpers,  To  St.  Denys  without  his  head,  iv.  596. 

Greville.  Mr.  To  a  ferpent,  vi.  796.  To  the  prophet  Balaam,  blefTmg 
thofe  whom  he  came  to  curfe,  vi.  854. 

Heirs,  fucceeding  their  fathers  in  their  eftates,  and  reverfing  their  fathers 
tailes.  To  the  faces  on  the  royal  coin,  each  fucceeding  prince  looking  the  con- 
trary way,  to  that  of  his  anteceflbr,  vi.  822. 

Hope^  To  a  crevice  that  lets  in  day,  vi.  840. 

Hujhands,  by  the  lively  Lady  G.  To  the  male  blackbirds  and  fparrows  j  with 
a  preference  to  the  birds,  vi.  818. 

Jervois,  Mifsy  on  a  diiliked  addrefs,  To  the  fleeknefs  of  a  nevv-caught 
bird,  V.  643. 

L.  Earlofj  proud  of  his  infant  fon,  To  a  peacock,  vi.  870. 

L.  Countefsoj\  her  indulgence  to  her  filler  Charlotte's  vivacity.,  To  that  of  an 
indolent  parent,  li.  157. 

Learned  ^jooman^  To  an  owl  among  the  birds,  i.  37. 

Legacy 'hunters  y  To  favages  at  a  wreck,  iii.  367. 

Lifey  the  prefent,  To  a  ihort  and  dark  palFage,  ii.  258. 

Lo^e^  To  a  pacing-horfe,  ii.  227.  To  water,  iii.  413.  To  free-mafonry, 
iv.  591.  I  vi.  783,  813,  861.  To  a  bee,  vi.  814,  Love  concealed,  Toafmo* 
theredfire,  vi.  872.     To  gunpowder,  tinder,  and  gauze,  vi.  888. 

Lo'uerSi  To  babies,  i.  126.  To  fpanlels,  iii.  412.  Bafhful  lovers,  To  two 
parallel  lines,  vi.  784.  [See  alfo  vi.  805.]  To  dunghill  cocks,  vi.  784, 
Trembling  lovers.  To  people  in  an  ague-fit,  ibid.  Negligent  lovers.  To  lazy 
people  gaping,  vi.  816.     Gentle  lovers.  To  Ihepherds  and  fhepherdeiTes,  ibid* 

Marriage^  Topaffingthe  Rubicon,  vi.  868.  |  vii.  971. 

O'Hara,  Mrs,  her  face,  To  a  withering  John-apple,  iii.  321, 
Olivia,  Lady^  To  Medufa,  iv.  561. 

ORMjf,  M//},  her  referve  vanifhing  on  Sir  Charles's  polite  addrefs,  To  the 
~  funfhinc  emerging  from  a  cloud,  vi.  821. 

Pedants,  To  li  very- fervants,  i,  39.     To  conjurors,  i.  57. 

PoLLEXFEN,  Sir  Hargra'vey  compared  To  a  keen  knife,  i.  57.  To  Prince 
Prettimanin  the  Rehearfal,  vi.  871. 

Pride,  and  lo<ve,  To  fire,  that,  though  endeavoured  to  be  hidden  by  a  barrel, 
will  flame  out  at  the  bung,  i.  22.  Both  contending  for  maftery.  To  a  coat  torn 
in  ftruggling,  vi.  819. 

S^uarrel  ending  with  fpirit,  (by  Lady  G.)  To  a  coachman  coming  in  with  a 
Jafn,  iv.  569.  Matrimonial  quarrels,  in  their  beginnings,  to  thunder  rumbling 
at  a  diilance,  iv.  593.  Accumulated  quarrels.  To  the  contents  of  a  woman's 
work-bag,  v.  639, 

Scholar^  difputing  with  a  lady,  To  a  grown-up  man  fighting  with  a  boy 
i.  49. 

Selbyv 
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Selby,  Mr.\n  an  hurry,  To  King  William  Rufus  ordering  a  wall  to  be  pull- 
ed down,  vi.  755.  To  an  hork'  at  liberty,  vi.  877.  To  a  pcrfon  in  a  coach, 
pointing  out  to,  yet  hindering,  a  profpeit,  vi.  885.  To  a  lady  diljileared  at 
gueflTing  her  true  age,  ibni. 

Selby,  Nlifs  Lucjy  by  her  uncle,  in  plcafantry.  To  a  toad  ;  Mils  Byron  fays 
why,  vi.  871. 

Shirley,  Mrs.  To  ripened  fruit,  vii.  911. 

Tears  of  tendernefjj  To  the  fertilizing  dew,  ii.  109. 

FicCy  To  weeds,  i.  128.  Bad  habits,  by  Lady  G.  To  the  Jcnifalem- arti- 
chokes, vi.  815. 

n/itersy  kind,  to  perfons  in  diftiels,  To  aphyf>cian  expelled  by  the  friends  of 
the  defperate  fick,  i.  132. 

UnderJianJingy  To  a  tree,  i.  122. 

W.  LorJy  parting  with  Mrs.  Giffard,  To  a  prince  diOnifllng  a  rapacious  ml- 
nifter,  iii.  34+.  To  King  Henry  VIII.  iii.  34.5.  His  ludden  gcncrofity,  To 
9.  mifer's  feall,  v.  620. 

ffity  viciousy  To  a  perfon  leading  her  friend  through  a  bad  road,  when  a  good 
one  was  before  her,  vi.  819. 

Women  out  of  char  ad  er,  To  bats,  i.  32. — And  To  cxcentrick  planets,  vi.  903, 
jBut,  containing  tbemftlvfs  within  their  proper  bounds,  T9  dovc-j,  ibid«  Thol't 
boundaries.  To  the  proliibiied  tiee  in  P^riiiiiV,  ib".d. 


The 


The  Proprietors  of  the  Novell ist's  Magazine  apprehend  there 
can  be  noNeceflity  for  any  Apology  to  their  numerous  kind  Friends, 
for  preferving  in /^«>  Edition  of  Si  R  Charles  Grakdison,  the 
Remembranceof  the  iniquitous  Tranfadtion  recorded  in  the  following 
Pages;  which  made  much  Noife  in  the  World  at  the  Time  it  hap- 
pened, and  is  certainly  flill  interelling  to  all  whorefpedt  uncommon 
Genius,  or  deteft  every  Species  of  Villainy.  The  unrivalled  Talents 
of  Mr.  Richardson,  to  fay  nothing  of  his  known  Goodnefs  of 
Heart,  fhould,  of  all  Mankind,  have  fhielded  ^m  from  injury.  Even 
the  moil:  uncivilized  Barbarians,  in  a  Variety  of  memorable  In- 
ftances,  fluOied  with  Vidory,  and  in  the  Habit  of  plundering,  have 
been  known  to  check  their  Depredations  when  they  arrived  at  the 
Dwelling  of  extraordinary  Genius,  which  has  in  all  Ages  and 
Countries  been  elleemed  facred. 

The  feeling  Reader,  who  confiders  the  tranfcendent  Abilities  of  Mr. 
Richardson,  will  not  be  furprized  at  any  Warmth  of  Expreflion 
into  which  we  may  have  been  betrayed,  in  metitioning  our  Ab- 
horrence of  a  Pradice  that  includes  feveral  of  thofe  Crimes  which 
are  moll  injurious  to  Society. 

Purfuant  to  our  invariable  Plan  of  printing  every  Line  of  each  Work, 
and  with  the  original  Number  of  Volumes,  which  the  refpedlive 
Authors  thought  proper  to  lay  before  the  Public,  we  Ihall  com- 
pleat  the  prefent  Produdion;  not  chufing  to  add  to  the  Number 
of  thofe  who,  from  mercenary  Motives,  frequently  take  Liberties 
with  the  Works  of  deceafed  Writers,  as  ungenerous  as  injurious, 
Bs  ignorant  as  unjuih 
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Addrefs  to  the  Public. 


MR,  Faulkner  of  Dublin,  having  in  theNews-paj^er  which  bears  his  name, 
of  November  3,  1753,  publiiliLd  a  fort  of  dcteuce  of  his  own  coniiu6l  in 
the  tranfa6lion  that  pafled  between  him  and  the  Editor  of  the  History  of  Sir 
Charles  Grandison;  in  which  he  inlinuates,  that  what  was  done  by  him 
and  fome  of  his  brethren  in  trade,  in  Dublin,  was  in  puifuance  of  a  cultom  long 
cftablifhed  among  the  Dublin  bookfellers  :  and  having  alfo  written  Ictteis  to  fc- 
veral  perfons  of  charafler  in  London,  endeavouring  to  jullity  himfelf,  without 
having  that  ftri6l  regard  to  veracity  in  them,  which  particularly  becomes  a  man 
of  bufinefs;  yet  intrepidly  dellring  that  thefe  letters  might  be  fhewn  to  Mr- 
Richardibn;  and,  laltiy,  having  joined  with  his  brethren  to  Hiut  the  Dublin 
prefles  againft  his  juft  complaints  of  the  treatment  he  has  met  with  from  fome  of 
them;  Mr.  Richardfon  thinks  he  ftiall  be  cxcufed  for  taking  this  opportunity  to 
lay  before  the  public  an  account  of  the  whole  tranfa(5lion;  and  the  rather,  as 
the  invaders  of  his  property  have  done  their  utmoft  to  make  a  National  Causk 
of  the  meafure  they  compelled  him  to  take;  and  as  he  prefumes  to  think,  that 
the  Cause  of  Literature  in  general  is  affefledby  their  ufage  of  him. 
He  will  begin  with  tranfcribing  Mr,  Faulkner's  defence  of  himfelf. 


Mr.  Faulkner's  Defence. 

Dublin,  Nov.  3,  1753, 
George  Faulkner,  of  Dublin,  prin- 
ter and  bookfeller,  having  contraftcd 
fome  time  ago  with  Mr.  Samuel  Rich- 
ardfon, of  London,  for  a  work,  in- 
titled,  TheHiltory  of  Sir  Charles  Gran- 
difon,  which  Mr.  Richardfon  was  to 
fend  to  Ireland  before  publication  in 
London  :  accordingly  Mr.  Richardfon 
fent  over  four  (heets  of  the  firlt  volume, 
which  Mr.  Faulkner  received  the  third 
day  of  lall  Augult  1753,  and  ported 
up  a  title  that  day,  which  is  acoinmon 
practice  among  the  bookfellers,  to  give 
notice,  that  thev  have  put  a  work,  or 
works,  to  the  prefs,  with  defigu  to  pub- 
lilh  with  all  convenient  fpeed;  and 
thought  that  no  other  perfon  in  the 
kingdom  had  any  part  of  that  hiftoryj 
but,  to  his  great  furprize,  there  were 
three  other  titles  ported  up  immediately 
after  his,  by  three  different  bookfellers, 
who  ftiewed  twelve  (heets  of  this  work 
in  the  fame  edition,  and  almoft  tlw  firft 
volume  compleat,  in  a  larger  letter  and 
paper. 


Genuine  Hirtory  of  the  Tranfa<5b*oa. 

Mr.  Faulkner  knew,  though  hedocs 
not  here  fay  he  did,  how  the  three 
bookfellci-s  came  at  the  (heets.  In  his 
letter,  dated  Dublin,  Aug.  4,  he  fent 
Mr.  Richardfon  the  firll  news  of  the 
invafion  of  his  property.     *  I  am  very 

*  forry,'  fays  he,  *  tor  the  ill-treatment, 

*  and  the  difappointment  that  you  and 

*  I  have  met  with  in  the  Hi  (lory  of  Sir 

*  Charles  Grandifonj    four  fhects  of 

*  which  work  I  received  by  tJieiartpoftj 

*  but,    to  my  great  furprize,    I   find 

*  Fo  u  R  other  bookfellers  here  received 

*  much  more  of  the  fame  work,    in 

*  o6lavo  and  d\ioilccimo;  which  they 

*  have  ftiewn  me,  and  left  with  me  t^* 

*  compare.' 

He  then  gives  proof  of  the  iniquity, 
as  it  came  out  on  his  examination  ot 
the  flieets. 

*  Thefe  circumftanccs/  proceeds  he, 

*  will,    I   hope,  convince  you  of  the 

*  truth  of  wliat  I  have  alTerted,'  [He 
had  before  given  cautions  to  Mr.  R. 
againrt  the  attempts  of  his  brethren  the 


Dublin  bookfellers  upon  the  morality 
of  his  men,]  *  and  of  the  villainy  and 
fraud  of  your  journeymen,  v.ho  \\-\v^  robbed  you,  and  injur  f  J  me  j  for  which 
reafons,  it  will  be  troublelbme  and  unneceflaiy  for  you  to  fend  me  any  more 
of  this  work,  as  the  perfons  who  have  printed  the  inclefed  titles,  with  ANO- 
THER bo©kfeller,  claim  the  fole  property  of  this  work;  and  if  I  can  prevail 

*  upon 
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•  upon  tljcm  to  give  mc  a  fliare,  it  will  be  only  a  fifth  part.'  Might  not  a  man, 
with  whom  he  was  in  treaty,  and  who  had  given  him,  as  will  be  fecn,  an  «w- 
defewed  })refercntc,  have  expu£lcd  advice  and  offers  of  afTiftanre  fjoni  him  on 
this  bnCc  attempt,  (the  rather,  as  he  f'eemed  very  fcnfiblc,  for  his  oivn  fake,  of 
the  injury  done  Mr.  R.)  indead  of  endeavouring  \o  prevail  on  fuch  a  confede- 
racy to  admit  him  into  a  (hare  with  them  in  a  copy  fo  vilely  obtained  ?  And  this, 
without  cimllilting  Mr.  R.  or  propofing  to  him  to  acquit  him  of  his  engagements 
to  him!  At  that  time,  the  corruptors  of  the  honefty  of  Mr.  R.'s  fervants  had 
made  no  progrefs  in  tiie  work  :  and  Mr.  F.  knew,  that  Mr.  R.  was  in  the  way 
of  fending  him  flieets  by  every  port ;  and  (intending  to  publifli  but  two  volumes 
at  a  time)  that  Mr.  F.  would  have  the  flieets  early  enough  to  anfwer  the  inten- 
tions and  the  engagements  of  both. 

Three  of  the  four  perfons  are  named  In  the  title-pages  he  Included  in  his  let- 
ter; Wilson,  Exshaw,  Saunders:  but  Mr.  Faulkner,  for  reafons  beft 
known  to  himfelf,  has  not,  to  this  hour,  named  the  fourth  ;  who  is  believed  to 
be  a  bookfeller  in  Dublin,  who  ferved  his  apprenticefhip  with  him. 

Mr.  Richardfon,  in  his  anfwer  to  this  letter,  dated  Auguft  lo,  gave  Mr. 
Faulkner  great  opportunities  to  recolle6l  himfelf.  After  complaining  of  this 
ciTiel  treatment,  he  informs  him.  That  he  had  put  a  ftop  to  the  printing  of 
the  work;  and  that  he  would  appeal  to  the  world  upon  it.  He  defires,  that 
he  would  not  mention  the  corre6lions  in  the  Iheets  he  had  fent  him  over,  though 
matter  of  nicety  rather  than  neceflity  ;  fuppofmg  it  poflible,  [as  it  has  proved] 
Aat  men,  who  could  a6l  as  thefe  confederates  had  afled,  would  be  capable  of 
advertifmg  the  pirated  edition  as  preferable  to  the  genuine.  In  order  to  put 
Mr.  Faulkner,  upon  offering  him  his  afliftance  In  fuch  way  as  he  thought  beft, 
though  forbidden  by  him  to  fend  him  any  more  flieets,  he  defired  to  know  if  he 
was  to  conclude  that  all  dealings  between  them  were  abfolutely  at  an  end.  He 
the  rather  put  this  to  Mr.  Faulkner,  as  he,  before  he  made  his  court  to  the  con- 
federates, had  befpoke  twenty-five  fets  Ino6lavo;  of  which  Mr.  R.  never  after 
heard  one  word,  though  they  did  not  propofe  to  propagate  their  piracy  in  tha^ 
lize.  No  doubt,  he  thought,  that  twenty- five  fets  in  octavo,  fold  by  him  for 
Mr.  R.  might  be  a  dedu6lion  of  as  many  from  the  fale  of  his  and  his  new  part- 
ners edition  in  duodecimo. — So  wholly  was  he,  in  an  inftant,  detached  from  Mr. 
R.  and  attached  to  them,  and  his  and  their  common  intereft. 

Mr.  Faulkner,  In  his  reply,  dated  the  i^-th  and  i6th  of  Auguft,  acquaints 
Mr.  R.  that  the  three  bookfellers  had  got  the  firft  and  fecond  volumes  compleat 
in  both  editions  ;  Wilfon  the  oilavo,  Exfliaw  and  Saunders  the  other;  and  that 
each  of  them  had  laid  himfelf  out  to  get  the  work,  as  foon  as  they  faw,  by  the 
advertlfements  in  the  London  papers,  that  it  would  be  publiflied  the  following 
winter.  An  advert! fement  put  into  thofe  papers,  that  the  world  might  not  take 
another  book  of  a  Sir  Charles  Goodville,  in  a  feries  of  letters,  for  that  expedled 
from  Mr.  R. 

Mr.  Faulkner  declares,  In  this  letter,  that  the  liberty  taken  by  Wilfon,  of 
advertifmg  his  intended  edition  [London  :  Printed  for  S.  Richardfon.  Dublin  ; 
Reprinted  for  Peter  Wilfon,  in  Dame  Street.]  to  be  printed  for  Mr.  Richardfon, 
was  a  licence  nenjer  before  take7i  in  Dublin,  unlefs  the  work  were  printed  for  the 
author's  benefit.  He  advifes  Mr.  Richardfon  againft  fending  over  any  of  his 
books  to  Ireland  ;  and  to  write  to  the  invaders,  the  corruptors,  to  induce  them 
to  pay  him  their  fliares  of  the  feventy  guineas,  ftipulated  by  him  to  be  paid, 
had  he  had  the  whole  to  himfelf;  declaring  his  willingnefs  to  pay  his  quota  for 
the  ftiare  they  would  allow  him  to  have.  *  I  am  forry  to  tell  you,'  proceeds  he, 
in  this  letter,  '  that  when  thefe  people  produced  their  ftieets,  and  obliged  me' 
[mean  man  !]  *  to  fliew  mine,  that  I  was  co?npelled  to  give  them  up,  in  order  to 
*  obtain  a  ftiare  with  them.'     His  very  words  ! — 

This  ftep,  befides  the  advantage  they  afterwards  (on  publiftiing  their  pirated 
fdition)  took  of  it,  as  Mr.  R.  had  forefeen,  to  recommend  that  edition,  fecured 
Mr.  Faulkner  of  their  fide.     By  it  he  abfolutely  gave  up  Mr.  Richardfon  ;  and, . 
ro  doubt,  it  fpirited  them  to  proceed,  as  they  then  had  reafonto  look  upon  him 
as  tjaeir  own,  and  had  no  diveifion  to  appreh«ad  from  him  in  Mr,  R.'s  favour. 

«  Your 
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•  Your  fending  me  more  Hicets,'  continued  he,  *  will  be  ufelefs— I  Should  be 

*  fony  your  dealina^s  and  mine  lliouKI  be  at  an  end  j  as  I  have  the  highell  ho- 

*  nour  and  regard  tor  you,  for  your  many  virtues  and  integrity.' 

But  thcfe  wcie  only  words.  He  offered  not  to  Mr.  Richardfon  any  fcrvice, 
any  affiftancc.  He  knew  that  he  and  his  confederates  ftiould  be  able  to  fecure  in 
their intcreft  the  Dublin  prclfcs.  He  had  difcouragid  the  fending  over  any  of  the 
genuine  edition  ^  and  thought  it  right  to  conclude  witli  lepeating  his  advice,  that 
Mr.  Richaidfon  would  meanly  court  the  corruptors,  as  he  had  done  ;  intimating 
iii-s  defue  to  have  a  copy  of  whiit  he  thought  fit  to  write  to  them  j  left  his  new 
confederates  fhould  not  have  confidence  enough  in  him,  to  ftiew  him  what  h» 
fujjpol'ed  Mr.  R.  would  write. 

In  Mr.  Richardfon's  anfwer  to  this  letter,  dated  Aug.  14,  he  tells  Mr. 
Faulkner,  *   That  he  never  could  confent  to  propofe  terms  to  men  who  had  hi  ihtd 

*  his  fcrvants  to  rob  him;  .and  who  were  in  polfefiion  of  the  lloien  goods  :   anJ 

*  caulioui)  him  to  conlider  how  far  his  own  honour  vvab  concerned  in  the  engage - 

*  mcnts  he  had  entered  into  with  them.' 

But  let  us  feo  wJiat  he  farther  fays  in  his  printed' Defence. 

*  Upon  which,' /rt)\r  he^    *  ns  thev         Will  Mr.  Faulkner  C:\v,   that  it  Is 

*  produced  lo  miKrh  of  the  copy,  they'  an  eJiabliJbcJ^  iri'variahle^  conflasit  cuf- 
(viz.  M.t'.  Faulkner  and  the  conjide-  torn  among  the  bookfellers  of  Dublin, 
rates)   *  agreed,  according  to  an  elta-  to  renounce  their  agreements  with  men 

*  bllHied,  invariable,  and  conltant  cuf-  they  had  contiatH^ed  with,  on  their  be- 

*  tomamong^hebookiellers  of  Dublin,  ing  notorioully   rubbed,    and  to   joia 

*  thai  whoever  gets  any  books  or  pam-  with   the  corrupters,    to   fupplicate  a 

*  phlcts-,  or  any  part  of  them,  by  the  fhare  with  them  in  the  plunder  ?  How 

*  lame  poll,  ftiall  or  may  join  together,  wickedly  does  he  llubbcr  over  this  part 

*  if  they  think  proper.' —  of  his  condu(5\,  to  the  jullirication,  as 

may  be  laid,  of  that  of  his  new  con- 
federate's! — ^Can  fuch  a  man  as  this  be  too  fevcrcly  (if  julUy)  dealt  with  ?— 
Surely  no  !  He  cannot  expert  that  we  (hould  longer  let  Ilcep  an  affair,  that,  till 
now,  in  tenderncis  to  him,  he  has  never  been  reniinded  of,  and  mult  believe  had 
been  entirely  forgotten.  Bur,  firll,  w^  will  tranlcribe  n  paragraph,  which  will  ihew 
the  fenle  he  atfcc'ted  to  have  then  of  the  fraudulent  means  by  which  \\\z  corrup- 
tors obtained  the  power  they  had  of  injuring  Mr.  R. 

*  You  mull  have  more  rogues  in  your  houfe  than  one,'  fays  he  }  *  as  your  two 

*  editions  have  been  fent  toilitfercnt  people.  If /couldfind  out,'  proceeds  he, '  any 

*  of /;/)' journeymen  that  would  fcrve m:  in  th^  Hime  ^llLuinnus ?nanncf,  I  wouldim- 

*  mediately  dilcharge  them  in  the  moll  infamous  manner,  and  publili  their  r/7;/f/i 

*  in  the  moll  publick  manner  in  all  the  papers;  which,  I  am  told  by  a  very  old 

*  French  j(»urneyman  printer,  is  a  conftant  pradice  in  Germany,  France,  Hol- 

*  land,  and  Switzerland;  and  that  care  is  taken  to  fend  thofe  adveitifcments  lo 

*  all  the  prinling-ortlces  in  thoi'e  countries,  \q  prc'ueut  majlm  from  bcifi\r  im-  . 

*  poftd  en :  and   I  am  farther  told,  that  journeymen  and  apj)ientices   will  not 

*  converle,  or  futf^r  thefe  tufarious  'viiUuns  tube  intoircd,in  the  earth;  but  kick, 

*  their  dead  carcafcs  from  place  to  place,  as  they  would  dead  cats  or  dcgSy  rats 

*  or  mice.  Perhaps,'  adds  he,  *  1  have  been  too  waim  in  ray  rcfentmtnt  agninft 
'  fuch  had  men:  -but,  as  I  have  been  much  injured  by  them,  I  hope  you  will  cx- 

*  cule  any  ralh  words  in  this  letter,  when  I  do  alfme  yc  ■  I  nm,  for  yuur 

*  many  vijtuc?,  geiilus,  generofuy,  and  abilities,  ycunr.^  :nt  *,  Sec." 

In  this  very  letter  it  was,  that  Mr.  Faulkner  declared  hii  intentions  to  enJva- 
Voui-  to'^t-x'/7j7  upon  the  corruptors  of  thofe  nefarious  'vil/aiwt  as  he  juftly  calJs 
them,  to  allow  him  a  fourth  or  fifth  drarc  in  their  fnacis.  It  is  Machiavellian 
policy  td  love  the  treafon  and  hate  the  traitor.     The  Uead  carcafes  of  the  cor- 

*  When  this  flaming  paragraph  w.is,  in  rerrorcm,  read  in  Mr.  Rlchardfon's  printing* 
ofticc,  to  his  wo:kmcn,  Killiiigbgck,  a  fufpcftcd  man,  who  aftcrwardi  gave  too  much 
caulc  tor  th€  lul'j>JcJon,  and  who  had  b^en  a  juurncyman  tor  fcvcral  yrars  to  Mr.  Fuullcntr, 
Id  Dublin,  docUrcd,  tlirit,  notwithiianding  tbis  vc.^f.nal  vehemence  of  Afr.  Faulkner,  ht 
had  hardly,  in  all  the  time  he  was  with  him,  compokd  friai  any  other  copy  but  finl  proofs, 
rcvifes,  &c.  danJcilincly  oU,»ined  frvm  England. 

7  B  rvplcd; 
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1  npletl  journeymen  are  to  he  kicked  ahmit  the  ftreets,  it  feems  j  while  th?  In'IrV 
coiTuptors  arc  to  be  fujiported,  ;ind  united  with,  according  to  an  ejlahlijhe.i,  iu- 
iiarial'le,  and  CQtiJlant  cuftom  of  tht  bookfellerb  of  Dublin.-^Will  Mr,  Faulkner 
afTert  this  ? 

We  now  come  to  the  tranfa^lion  which,  we  fiippofe,  Mr.  Faulkner  had  for;iot, 
having  never  been  remindetl  of  it — The  infornraiion  of  which  was  given  to  Mr. 
Richardfon,  in  a  letter  written  to  hiin  from  D\iblin,  dated  Nov.  iz,  ^74.1,  by 
nil  Englith  printer  o-f  chnracl:cr  and  integrity,  then  there.—*  I  was  yelterday,' 
fays  he,  •  in  company  with  foir.e  printers  that  I  knew  in  London  :  among  other 

*  things  in  converfation,  they  famdiarly  commended  Mr.  Faulkner's  ^re'^/ ^7//- 

*  geftce  in  London  ;  and,  after  naming  feveral  pieces  of  which  he  had  procured 
'  early  copies,  I  underltood  he  hud   been  furnifhed  with  the  tliird  and  fourth 

*  volumes  of  Pawelny  flieet  by  fheet,  as  far  as  is  done,  from  yourprcfsj  and  is 

*  printing  them  off  here  with  all  fpeed. — The  truth  of  this  information,'  adds 
he,  '  may  be  depended  upon.' 

Mr.  Faulkner  adlually  printed  thefe  two  volumes  for  his  own  entire  benefit, 
the  copy  To  furreptitioufly  obtained*;  of  v/hich  fee  more,  p.  1114. — But  we 
will  further  attend  to  his  printed  flate  of  theprcfent  cafe. 

The  poll  following  Mr.  Faulkner  Mr.  Faulkner  ftaid  not  for  this  pof^, 
got  eight  fheets  more,  and  the  book-  as  is  evident  from  the  very  letter  to 
fellers  .fliewed  him  two  volumes,  and  Mr.  R.  iilwhich  he  gives  him  the  in- 
faid  they  expefted  more;  there  being  telligence  of  the  injury  done  him.  He 
live  volumes  of  that  hiftory  already  tells  Mr.  Richardfon  in  it,  that  he  re- 
printed. Upon  which  Mr,  Faulkner  ceived  his  firll  four  flieets  on  the  3d  of 
wrote  to  Mr.  Richardfon  not  to  fend  Auguft.  On  the  4th,  the  very  next 
htm  any  more  of  that  work,  as  it  would  day,  (fuch  was  his  hafte  to  join  with 
be  uiclefs  to  him:  but,  that  Mr.  Rl-  the  corrupters!')  he  forbid,  as  above- 
chardfon  fliould  be  no  fuffcrer  by  any  mentioned,  Mr.  Richardfon  to  fend 
p:\rt  that  Faulkner  fhould  have  in  this  him  anymore  flieets  ;  and  fignified  his 
v-'ork,  as  he  would  pay-him  for  a  fourth  refolutiori  fo  endeavour  to  prevail  on  the 
or  fifth',  or  any  fhare  he  fh&uld  have  afl"ociates  to  admit  him  into  their  part- 
in  It;  ner/hip  for  a  fourth  or  fifth  fhare.  But 

then,  indeed,  he  was  fo  gracious  as  to 
intimate,  that  he  vyould  pay  Mr.  Richardfon  his  proportion  of  the  feventy 
guinsas,  according  to  tKe  fhare  the  pirates  would  allow  him  to  hold  with  them  j 
which  for  a  fifth  would  have  been  fourteen  guineas. 

As  to  what  he  lays  of  there  being  four  or  five  volumes  printed  before  Mr, 
Richardfon  fcnt  him  any  Iheets,  that  was  not  fo.  Not  move  than  two  were  com- 
pl'eattd  :  three  volumes  more,  indeed,  were  compofing  by  different  hands  in  his 
houfe ;  biit  they  went  on  at  convenience;  Mr.  Richardfon,  as  Mr.  Faulkner 
knew,  only  intending  to  publilh  two  at  a  time;  thongh  the  pirates  afieiwardii 
obliged  him  to  alter  his  meafures. 

and,  in  two  or  three  letters  foll'owln^,  *  /;;  /tw  or  three  letters  folioiving  f* 

(pro'ceeris  Mr.  Faulkner^  he  told  Mr.  fays  he.  How  flightly  is  this  mentioned 

Richardfon,  that,  notwithftanding  his  by  Mr. Faulkner!  He  had  been  parading 

negle6l  and  delay,  in  not  fending  him  toMf.  Richardfon,  from  his  letter  dated 

the  flieets  dlre6\ly  fronrtheprefs,  which  Aiigtift  4.',  to  th€  j'5th  of  September; 

he  fometimes 

*  In  Mr.  Richardfon's  cafe,  he  very  tenderly  ment'oned  this  injuVy,  not  naming  Mr. 
Fiulkner.  It  m  iv  be  wondered,  that,  after  this  flagrant  inft-mce  of  Mr.  Faulkner's  dili'  . 
gt'n-Cf  as  his  then  journeymen  chofc  to  call  k,  Mr.  R.  had  dealings  with  him  for  his 
Clarissa.— A  very  valuSible  man  in  bufmefs,  Mr.  Woodward,  who  had  a  good  opinion 
ot  Mr.  Faulkner,  prevailed  upon  him  to  prefer  him  to  nny  other  ;  and  undertook  for  h'li 
integrity.  Yet  Mr.  Richavdfon  was  forced  to  appeal  to  this  Mr.  Woodward  afterwards, 
for  the  recovering  thir>y  guineas  out  of  feventy,  the  confjdcratlnn 'contratted  fjr  vvith'  Mr. 
Faulkner,  oh  the  preference  given  him  in  fending  to  him  the  fhtrcts  of  his  Ct  ar  issa,  as 
t!iey  were  oririttd  ;  and  upon  v/h6fc  jirdgment  (but  not  without  proofs  given  from  his  own 
kttcrs,  wfiich,  he  muii  h.ivc  fuipofed,  wire  tiot  regularly  kept  by  Mr,  Richardfon)  Mr.- 
FaiJlkncr  paid  the  unjaftly-dctuincd  fum. 
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he  otijt^t  to  have  done,  and  next  Kat'C  fometimcs  pretendinpr  to  Jetcft  the  part 
llayeil  for  the  finiHiing  of  five  or  fx  his  new  partners  aiSld!  j  foniclinjcs 
volumes,  it  mifijht  have  pre  vent  rd  what  feen\iiij;  to  !uve  it  in  view  to  procuie 
hath  happcntrl  to  nil  pai  tics,  nuil  hin-  Mr.  K  ic  hard  Ton  red  refs  ;  atothcrtimcs 
tiered  the  reprintinc*  of  any  othar  edi-  to  inlimidu^c  him  into  their  meafuics. 
tion,  hut  th  It  dchf^ned  by  the  author  Ail  whicli  nude  it  ntcefTary  for  Mr.  K. 
for  Mr.  Faulkner  J  cither  to  fubmit  to  the  injury,  (m- to 

tndt-avour  to  lighten  the  weight  of  i*, 
hv  anticipating- them. 
What  he  f.»vs  of  the  delay  in  fending;  the  fhc-(  r?  dire^ltly  from  the  pref;,  as  he 
pronounces  Mr.  Hirhardfon  ought  to  have  done,  will  be  faithei  taken  notice  of 
in  another  place.     Seep.wit. 

yet  Mr.  Richardfon  might  draw  upon  This  offer  was  not  made  til  in  his 

him  for  anv  fum  not  exceeding  the  con-  letter  of  September  i  5,  and  nt  the  prr- 
tra61,  and  he  would  pay  it }  fuafion  of  two  of  Mr.  R.'s  friend?*,  for 

the  fake  of  his  own  chrrafler;  and 
then  it  was  thus  ungracefully  exprefTcd  in  that  letter — '   However,  nctwitli- 

*  (landing  their'  (his  partners)  *  ill-treatment  of  you,  and  particularly  of  nit  ^^ 
[aokicb  be  refente.t  by  joi.i'Dtg  nvith  th:m  /]   '  you  may  draw  upon  mc,  at  dif- 

*  cretion,  for  any  fum  you  think  proper  UNDER  the  fum  (tipul.aeil  b-.twccn  you 

*  and  me;  AS  I  know  yo\i  to  be  a  mm  of  probity,  honour,  and  conrciencc.' 
He  had  told  Mi .  Richardlbn  in  a  for:n:r  Itrtier,  that  he  knew  he  would  not 

fuffer  him  to  be  out  of  pocket. 

He  adds,  •  T  blufli  for  my  brethren,'  [but  why  fo,  if  they  have  done  nothing 
but  what  \\c  could  conrcientioufly  have  joined  them  in,  according  to  the  cjlahltlhrdy 
invariable,  conflant  cullom  of  the  bcokfeliers  in  Dublin  ?]  •  But  let  them,'  ))ro- 
ceedshe,   '  ani'wer  for  it  at  the  i,vrrt/  day  of  account.    I  knoxv  lliat  you  have  been 

*  fnuchy  and  nmji  injurioujly,  villainou/ly,  and  unprecedented^,  treated  by  your 
•*  more  than  hellifh,  wicked,  and  corrupted  fervants.'  Bv  whom  corrupted  ? 
Let  hin)  u^nfwei.     Migtit  he  not  as  well  have  named  his  new  partners  ? 

and  farther,  that  If  Mr.  Richardfon  Mr.  Faulkner  knows,  that  Mr.  Ri- 
would  acquit  him  of  the  contrail,  chardfon  never  once  hinted  holding  him 

to  it.  The  fum  ftipulated  for,  was  to 
be  paid  for  fending  him  the  flieets  before  public-tion;  ami  the  contrni!^  wr.s 
virtually  at  an  end,  when,  aftei  receiving  the  firlt  parcel,  he  forbade  Mr.  Riclianl  - 
fon  fending  any  more  to  him.  Nor  couUI  Mr.  Faulk)!er  think  himlelf  under  any, 
when  in  the  fame  letter  in  which  he  gave  notice  o-f  the  invafion,  he  prohibi:cil 
fending  him  any  more  of  the  llieets,  anU  declared  himfelf,  with  as  nrach  f^datc- 
nefs,  as  if  it  were  a  thing  of  courfe,  determined  to  attach  himfelf  to  the  cor- 
rupters. Hisofier  afterwards  to  pay  a  fum  under  that  ftipulated  ior,  was,  that 
he  and  his  new  partners  might  go  on  unmolcltedlv  in  reaping  the  fruits  of  i!r:ir 
bafenefs:  nor  is  it  improbable,  that  their  rcfulal  to  conJent  to  pay  their  parts, 
•was  owing  to  their  view  of  intimidating  Mr.  Richardlbn,  bv  means  of  their  new 
partner,  to  give  a  ian<5lJon  to  it,  which  Mr.  R.  had  refufed  to  do;  in  whirli 
cafe,  Mr.  Faulkner,  who  has  fo  happy  a  talent  of  difplayiiig  his  mcjits,  v/ould 
hardly  have  found  himlelf  a  fuflVrer,  when  he  and  his  confederates  h.ad  come  to 
divide  the  fpoil. 

er  defire  him  to  withdraw  from    his  Strange  man!    He  never  hinted   lo 

partnerfhlp  with  the  bcokfeliers,  he  Mr.  Richardlbn,  that /)/.' defive  of  t!::s 
would  doit:  would  determine  him.     Indeed,  in  his 

letter  of  September  15,  he  fays,  by 
way  of  poftfcript,  *   I  would  be  glad  to  exonerate  mylelf  from  thi>  fet  of  mtn; 

*  and  will  do  it,  if  polhble,  at  all  events.'  But,  for  a  confiderable  time  alter 
this,  he  continued  their  willing  partner ;  and  made  a  merit  to  his  orh^r  partneis 
in  the  piracy  cf  rcfufing  to  Mr.  Richardfon  the  common  civility  of  his  news- 
paper, to  do  himfelf  reafonablc  Jutlicc.  Well  did  he  know  Mr.  Richardfc'Vs 
ftjind  as  to  his  adheiing  to  his  tni>agement  with  his  new  p.irtncrs  j  iax  thus  Mr. 

7  13  z  Rithaidfjn 
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Kichaidfbn  wrote  to  him  in  his  letter  dated  Augiift  14.,  '  Yoti,  Sir,  will  hef?- 

*  jiu!li;c.  vvlictiitr  yovir  own  lioiioiir  will  not  be  lullied  by  a  concern  with  lb  viJe 

*  a  confedciacy.     What  can  a  fourth  or  fifth  fhare  in  a  work,  {o  tr.encberonfly 

*  obtained,  do  for  any  one?  And  if  they  proceed,  I   ftiall  be  obliged  to  make 

*  ule  of  the  names  of  all  the  proprietors  in  the  Dublin  edition,  that  1  c'4n 

*  come  at.' 

but,  proceeds  he^  Mr.  Richardfon  de-  Mr.  Faulkn<r  had  in  his  hands  at 

layed  anfwering  thefe  letters   tor  fome     this  time  Mr.  Richardlon's  reafons  for 
time  :  however,  Mr.  Faulkner,  before     this  delay,  not  at  all  to  his  advantac;e. 
he  got   Mr.  RicharcUbn's   lafl  letter,  It  was,  then,  nothing  to  Mr.  R.  wlie- 

declined  all  partnerftiip  in  that  work,  ther  Mr.  Faulkner  held  or  (juitted.  He 
and  hath  not,  nor  will  have,  any  Ihare  fet  his  face,  and  indeed  his  whole 
whatever  in  the  reprinting  of  it j  nor  ftrength,  againft^the  genuine  edition; 
did  he,  nor  doth  he,  know  in  vv^hat  though  he  knew,  that  if  he  had  given 
manner  that  work  is  carrying  on,  hav-  the  afTiftance  he  ought  to  have  given  to 
ing  never  ittn  a  fingle  flieet,  or  even  a  one  whom  he  repeatedly  allowed  to  be 
page,  of  the  Irifh  edition  ;  the  truth  an  injured  and  innocent  man,  it  had 
of  all  which  Mr.  Faulkner  is  ready  to  ne-uer  been  fent  o'ver  to  Ireland. 
atteft  in  the  moft  folemn  manner.  It  is  poor  to  fay,  *  that  he  knew  not 

'  in  what  manner  the  work  was  then 

*  carried  on,  having  never  feen  a  fingle  fheet,  or  even  a  page,  of  the  Irifli  edi- 

*  tion  ;'  when  he  had  told  Mr»  Richardfon,  that  it  was  printing  page  for  page 
with  the  genuine  one;  and  when  he  had  partners,  who  wanted  not  his  dire6lion, 
nor  any  thing  of  him,  but  that  he  would  countenance  them,  and,  by  feparating 
himfelf  from  the  man  with  whom  he  had  contra6led,  deprive  him  of  the  affiilance 
he  could  have  given  him.  Mr.  Richardfon  would  perhaps  think  himfelf  very 
cruel,  were  he  to  put  the  poor  man  upon  the  folemn  atteftation  he  offers  to  makt-. 
But  why,  it  may  be  afked,  did  he  diveft  himfelf  of  a  fhare  which  he  had  ib 
meanly  crept  to  the  confederates  to  obtain,  if  he  and  they  had  agreed  to  jowi 
together,  in  purfuance  of  an  eJiahliJJ^ed,  innjariahle,  conjlant  cujiom  among  tte 
bookfellers  of  Dublin?  And  another  queftion  we  put  to  the  publifhers  of  the 
Irifli  edition,  Why,  if  they  have  kept  within  this  cuftom,  have  they  publifhed 
it  without  affixing  their  names  to  it,  orany  names,  but  afcribed  to  die  bookfellers 
of  Dublin,  in  general,  a  publication  of  which  they  themfelves  feeni  to  be 
aihamed  ? 

So  much  for  Mr.  Faulkner's  Defence  of  his  condu£l,  as  printed  in  the  paper 
which  bears  his  name. 

As  it  has  been  fatd,  that  the  caufe  of  literature,  and  of  authors  In  general,  is 
concerned  in  this  tranfatSlion,  we  will  farther  intnide,  by  way  of  narrative,  on 
the  reader's  patience. 

Mr.  Richardfon,  in  his  letter  of  Auguft  24,  1753,  in  which  he  declared,  that 
he  could  not  follow  Mr.  Faulkner's  advice,  to  fue  to  the  corruptors  of  his 
%vorkmen's  honefty  to  obtain  a  poor  confideratlon  for  the  Injury -done  lijm,  and 
in  which  he  had  cautioned  him  of  the  dlihonour  that  might  accrue  to  him  (Mr. 
Faulkner)  by  joining  with  them,  thus  writes:   '  lam  very  earne.1,  that  ycKi 

*  will  yourfelf — let  thefe  men  know  my  refentments,  refolutions,  &c.     If  they 

*  have  any  regard  to  juftice  ;  if  they  have  any  compaffion  for  thirty-  or  forty 

*  men  of  my  houfe,  who  may  be  fufpecSled,  and  to  one  abfolutely  difchargedj 

*  I  think  I  might  rather  expeft  fatisfadion  from  tkcm,  than  they  propofals  from 

*  ?ne. — It  is  a  very  great  grievance  for  a  man,  who  ufes  all  his  workmen  well, 

*  to  be  obliged  to  go  on  furnifhing  work  and  money  for  bofom-tr^itors ;  and 

*  not  to  know  how  to  help  himfelf.'  Mr.  Faulkner's  anfwer  is  dated  Dublin, 
September  8.  He  will  thank  himfelf,  if  the  tranl'crlbing  it  here  gives  hmi  uh- 
eafinefs. 

^    DEAR    SIR, 

*  T  Had  not  your  favour,  of  the  24th  pafl,  from  Bath,  until  Wednefday  lal't, 
-*•  *  when  I  immediately  fent  toMeffieurs  Wilfon,  Exlhaw,  and  Saumlers,  10 

*  give  mc  3  meeting;  but  could  not  fee  any  of  thtm  UuL  d.iy  but  VViHbn  -,  to 

«  whom 
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*  whom  I  told  the  contents  of  your  letters,  and  the  religious  and  trroral  obligations 

*  that  he  and  tht  others  lay  under  to  do  you  jullice,  who  liail  been  I'o  imicli  in- 
'  jured  in  your  property  by  the  horrid  rojnK-ry  and  villainy  of  your  men,  through 

*  THEIR  lunvarrnntahle^fcarulalou!,  wWiS  illegal  means. ^    [No  cullcuii   of  trade 
pleaded  here  I J   '  JBvit  he  waved  givini^  nie  an  anfwer  at  tjiat  time,  although  f 

*  prerted  him  very-much  thereto;  and  then  he  faid  he  would  think  of  it;  and 

*  that  I  (hould  hearfvom  hi;u  the  day  following  j  which  I  did  not,  nor  fromtrither 

*  of  the  others.     Upon  which  I  went  to  them  all  this  day,  and  fuund  them  at 

*  home;  but  could  get  no  politive  anlwcr  from  the  tirlt  of  them,  who  itill  put 

*  me  oft"  to  a  mectinf,  which  we  arc  to  have  next  vSaturday ;  when  I  hope  to  be 

*  able  to  write  a  morc.fatisfaflory  letter  to  you  than  this.     After  the  conver- 

*  fation  I  had  with  Will'on,  I  went  to  Exfliuw  and  Saunders,  and  fj|)olce  to  them 

*  both  in  the  fame  mnnnei- :   and  their  anfwer  was.  That  whatever  Willbn  woulJ 

*  do,  they  would  befuisfied  to  come  into  the  ihme  terms  :   but  I  am  very  much 

*  afraid,  that  you  will  be  a  greater  fuft'erer  than  what  you  or  I  could  imagine, 

*  as  it  hath  been  hinted  to  nic,  that  they  are  in  treaty  with  fome  Scotch  book- 

*  fellers,  to  whom  they  are  to  lend,  or  have  fciit^  the  fheets ;  as  alfo  to  get 

*  Grandifon  tranllatcd  into  French,  or  to  fend  the  (heets  to  France,  before  pub- 
.'   lication;    which    will    fruflrate  and   injure    you    in    both    thele    kingdoms; 

<  which  I   moft  Hncerely  wifh  that  Heaven  nuiy  avert  *  !    This  wicked  aftair 

*  hath  almoft  itiiide  me  mad  and  blind  with  vexation  and  fretting,  to  think 

*  that  fo  innocent  and, worthy  a  gentleman  as  you  are,  (hould  be  treated  by  the 

*  moft  heilifh  lervants,  and  ivickal  me/i^  in  the  manner  you  have  been. — I  think 
.T^  I  am  bound  in  honour  and  afFeftion  to  you,  to  give  you  all  t!ie  intelligence  ia 
'•  my  power  :'   [yet  never  named,  nor  hinted  at  \wi  fourth  bookfelkr,  whom  he 

muft  know]   <  and  if  I  cannot  prevail  on  these  men,  nvho  have  corrupted  and 

*  hrUfcd your  fer-vants  to  rob  and  betray  you,  I  (hall  endeavour  to  break  olf 

*  with  them  in  their  nvickcd  attempts  upon  your  property,  to  convince  you  of 

*  my  charafter,  and  fmcerc  good  wifties  to  you  j  and  that  1  am  your  moll  faith' 

*  ful,  affeftionate,  and  moft  humble fervanr, 

*  George  Faulkner, 

*  Thoy  have  now  four  printing-houfes  on  this   work  ;  and  have  printed 

*  above  twenty  flicets  page  for  page  witlt  your  edition  j  but  I  have  not 

*  feen  one  proof,  or  fingle  (heet,  of  this  piracy.' 

Mr.  Riduudfon,  thus  threatened  to  be  attacked  in  moie  countries  than  on% 
j->articularly  in  Scotland,  thought  it  was  time  to  draw  up  a  llate  of  his  calir,  and 
to  lay  it  before  the  public;  abfolutely  hopclefs  of  any  fatisfai^ory  relult  from 
the  meeting  of  thefe  worthy  men,  which  was  to  be  had  (cwtn  days  after  the  date 
of  the  above  alarming  letter  f . 

Mr.  Faulkner's  next  letter  gives  the  refult  of  the  meeting  of  his  alTjciates 
and  him  ;  as  follows-— 

*  PFAR  SIR,  nuBr.iN,  srPT.  15,   1753. 

*  T  N  my  laft  I  acquainted  you,  that  McfTieuvs  Fxfhaw,  Wilfon,  and  Saunders, 

*  and  your  humble  Icrvant,  were  to  have  a  meeting  this  evening :  wiiicli 

*  accordingly  we  had  ;  when  your  two  friends,'  [naming  them]  *  were  prefent, 

*  who  perhaps  may  acquaint  you  of  what  pafted  in  company;    and  therefore  I 

*  ftiall  not  trouble  you  with  a  recital,  which  cannot  poflibly  be  agiceabic  to  you, 

*  when  I  tell  you,  that  Mr.  Exlhawfaid,  that  he  had  all  the  ftieets  he  j)roduced 

*  (after  I  had  pafted  up  my  title)  fome  iveeksy  nay,  even  months^  before  you  lent 

*  This  moft  probably  would  have  been  carried  into  execution,  had  not  Mr,  Richardfijn 
dif.vbled  Lhcm  from  perfecting  their  copies,  by  putting  a  ftop  to  printing  what  remained  of 
itunprjntcd  at  the  time  he  was  informed  of  the  bafencfi. 

f  By  the  Cafe  publifhed  at  the  time  it  will  be  leen,  that  Mr.  R.  treated  Mr.  Faulkner 
with  great  tendcrncfs.  He  continued  to  do  fo  as  long  as  charity  to  him,  and  jutlicc  tahim- 
felf,  could  be  reconciled  together.  This  Cafe  bears  date  Sept.  14,  175  V  Mr.  R.  publi/hed 
it  not  till  he  had  advice  from  a  friend  in  Dublin,  that  no  good  was  tv  \}^'  expcClcd  trom  the 
nu'ccing  of  the  Ti;th;  and  that  the  airociatcs  were  hurryini;  the  pir.iti  J  edition,  to  get  it 
out  by  the  mectios  of  the  Ififli  parliament  j  which  was  before  Mr.  R.  cyuld  poihbly  com- 
f  Icat  his. 

*  me 
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-*  me  any  part  of  GrandiTon;  nnd  that  he  hath  all  the  Jheets,  prinfci  in  yifir 

*  koufCy  oi' the  Third,  or  ':vha!fi>er  more  hnlh  been  done  at  your  prep -^  AND 

*  THLRLFOKi/^,  r'.vttb  the  other  T^u-o,  will  nor  conicnt  to  give  any  copy- 

*  money*.  However' — And  then  he  makew  the  im^aceful  offer,  mcniion(?d 
p.  1117.  And  then  aifo  he  takes  upon  himfelf  to  blufli  for  his  brethitrvj  and 
refers  them  to  anfwcr  for  it  at  the  great  clay  of  account.  *  I  know,'  proceeds 
he,  *  that  you  have  been  much,  and  nioft  injurioully,  vvllainoiifiv,  and  u)tl>re- 

*  cedentedly,  treated  by  your  more  than  h^Ui'fh,  wicked,  and  corrupted  -frrvants 

*  -r-But  be  alfiired,  that  you  will  jjieet  with  a  man  who  would  1-e  glad  to  imi- 

*  tate  you  in  your  gcnerofity,  and  virtues  :  and  that  isyour  much  obliged,  nicTft 

*  afFc(5liotiate>  and  iincerc  fi'iend,  as  well  as  humble  fervarMr, 

*  George  Faulkner,*- 

October  2,  1753,  Mr.  Faulkner  writes  to  Mr.  Richardfon,  exprcfling  Ms 
•furprize  that  l\e  had  not  ananfwerto  his  of  the  15th  paft;  wifhes  in  it,  that  Mr. 
jR.  had  taken  more  time  to.confider  his  Cafe  before  he  publifhed  it  j  and  blames 
kim  for  the  delay  in  fending  him  the  fheets,  to  which  he  afcribes  ihe  caufe  of  a'U 
that  had  happened  from  the  pirates.  He  refers  himfelf  to  a  letter  written  to  Mr. 
K.  in  his  favour,  by  a  worthy  friend  of  Mr.  R.  ,who  had  been  induced  to  tbin^k 
well  of  him  from  his  offers  of  makin^r  an  affidavit,  to  prox'e  upon  the  confede- 
rates their  being  in  pofTefTion  of  the  ftolen  goods,  and  to  reoiit  to  Mr.  R.  the 
whole  furo  ftipnlated  for  between  them  at  firft.   • 

The  gentlemim  did  write  a  warm  letter  in  Mr.  F.'s  behalf,  Mr.  Richardfon 
laid  before  him,  in  anfwer,  the  ftate  of  the  cafe,  from  the  letters  that  had  pafTed 
between  Mr.  Faulkner  and  him.  The  gentleman  then  put  the  fmcerity  of  Mr. 
F.'s  offered  fervices  to  the  tcft ;  and  was  foon  convinced  that  ZVIr.  R.  had  nothing 
to  expert  from  him.  Mr.  Richardion  has  not  afked  the  gentleman's  leave  to 
give  particulars.  Mr.  Faulk n,Qr,  about  the  fame  time,  appealed  to  feveral  gen- 
tlemen of  chara£ler  in  London,  as  an  innocent  man;  and  even  defircd  them  to 
ihew  what  he  had  written  to  them  to  Mr.  Richardfon.  Thefe  feveral  circum- 
ilances  engaged  the  latter  to  write  a  long  letter  to  him,  Hated  the  13th  and  15th 
of  Oflober,  recapitulating  the  above  fa^fts— Whence  the  following  extraftsf. 

*    SIR, 

*  "V^OU  exprefsyourfelffurprized  that  lanfwered  notyour  two  lad  letters.  One 

*  of  them  kept  me  in  Tome  little  fufpenfe  about  the  refult  of  the  meeting  you 

*  was  to  have  with  tl>e  three  men  who  have  ufed  mefo  cruelly.     To  the  other, 

*  what  could  I  fay?  I  had  no  heart  to  write  to  you.     When  I  confidered  the 

*  whole  tenor  of  your  condu6l  in  the  affair  before  us — When  I  recollefled  the 

*  attempt  you  made  to  underpay  me  30  guineas  out  of  70,  ftipulated  for  in  the 

*  affair  of  C/^r/^is— Your  perfeverance  in  fo  wicked  a  partnerfhip,  which  you  was 

*  fo  little  as  to  creep  to  them  for,  on  their  own  infamous  terms — Your  magni- 

*  ficent  pretenfions  to  honour  in  every  letter^— "  Does  it  become  the  charafler  of  a 
**  man  valuing  himfelffor  fmcerity  and  plain-dealing,"  thought  I,  "  to  let  Mr, 

Faulkner  imagine  me  fuch  a  poor  creature,  either  in  fpirit  or  underftanding, 
as  to  be  blinded  by  his  felf-deception  ? — Was  not  my  chief  dependence  on  the 
*'  conditions  I  made  with  him,  That  the  f ah  of  the  Dublin  edition  Jhould  be  confined 
**  to  Ireland  y  and  that  thai  edition  Jhould  not  be  publifctd  till  I  gaije  league  \  and 
•'  by  invo  ^volumes  at  a  time?  Have  I  either  of  thefe  conditions  fecured  tome? 

*  Mr.  Rlchardfen  had  not  cornmlfiTionea  Mr,  Faulkner  to  treat  with  thefe  men  for  copy- 
money.  If  he  could  have  punifhed  them  as  receivers  of  ftolen  goods,  by  the  laws  of  their 
own  country,  that,  as  Mr.  Faulkner  knew,  would  have  been  his  choice.  But  it  is  evident, 
that  Mr.  F.  mag'med  this  would  fatisfy  him  ;  and  as  evident  that  thefe  three  men  were 
determined  to  refufe  even  the  paltry  fatisfaftion  of  fourteen  guineas  a  man,  had  fuch  terms 
teen  propofed  to  tlv.m,  for  the  prc^'erty  of  Seven  Volumes  to  be  fold  in  Ireland  ;  and  honeft 
Mr.  Exfliaw  gave  xht  reafon,  10  which  the  other  two  afTented — Becaufe  they  were  already 
roflened  of  the  work — by  the  villainy  of  corrupted  fervants. 

.-|-  Wc  wilh  Mr.  Faulkner  would  publhh  the  whole  letter,  and  every  letter  at  length,  that 
J;ati*  pafled  between  him  and  Mr.  R.  on  this  fubjt(^. 

«*  Did 
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*•  Did  he  ftipub.tc?  wilh  tlicm  for  nie  omc  fnvotirable  condition,  [on  hi^  adniirtion 
"  amorik^  thcin  r]  Have  lh«ry  not  if (ured  terms  which  he  (thor.rli  without  rr.y  tic- 
"  lire)  propolt  d  to  ihcm;.  jind  let  inc  at  abloiute  d<;finncc?  Did  he  not  ciclivcr 
*'   thcin  up  llicets  I  had  Jcnt  hiin,  to  obtain  an  adtniirion  with  th?m  into  fo  ip- 
***  fa»nous  a  piitncrfliip?  Did  I  not  caution  him,  that  his  honoui  mJi^ht  fufiVi- by 
*'  this ;  -and  that  1  ifhould  be  obliged  to  name  to  the  public  eyriy  partner  in  this, 
**  bair  piocceding  ?   YcT,  did.  he  liot,  doa  he  fjot  to  this  hour,  continue  his  pa.rt- 
*•  nerlhip  with  them,  to  the  tlfeprivingme  cfall  m'.nnrr  ofalTirtunce  that  be  might 
**  have  aiTordcd  mc,  and  to  the  obliging  me  to  tlrrow  myTclf  int;?  other  handr,  in 
*'  order  to  difappointthccufifeiierates  of  the  immoral  grains  they  ptopofcd  to  them-. 
*^  re"|ves?  And  ihalll  forbear,  for  the  fake  o^  iIm:  ichdc  Rcfuhlid'  of  Letf^rSf  af-  . 
*'^  fe^ed  by  fo  bafe  a  proceeding,  endeavouj  iOg  to  make  an  erca::)ple  of  thcie  men, 
""Inftead  of  meanly  coniproiniflng  with  theiii,  nnd  giving  a  fanfllcn.  to  fo  vile  a 
•'  corruption  ?" — rhcfcmy  rcflcflions,  whatunwillingnefs  mufti  have  to  anfwrr 

*  your  letter  ?  Your  offer,  though  very  ungraciuufly  made  me,   (uf  the  whole 

*  fum  to  one  of  my  friends,  of  any  thing  usder  the  fum  to  me^  might  appear 

*  to  you  a  magnificent  one  :  but,  Sir,  you  know  me  not.     Could  you  have  told 

*  me  that  you  had  been  a  lofer  by  ClarlJJ'a^  I  Diould  have  contrived  lomc  way,  ia 

*  our  future  dealings,  to  relmburfe  you  j  and  to  accept  of  the  whole  fum  from 
*'n  fourth  or  fifih  fhnrcr  in  profits  that  were  to  arifc  from  an  abufe  of  mc,  or  any . 
*Tum — I  could  not  do  it:  yet  was  it  an  ungrateful  tiling  to  mc  to  be  obliged  to 
'fpeak.  out  i  but  this  for  your  fuke  more  than  my  own.     Thisftiade  me  loth  to 

*  ht  down  to  anfwcr  your  letter;   yet,  in  mine  to  one  of  my  worthy  friends,  I 
*"t6ld  him,  that  you  were  very  fafe  in  m-king  that  offer  to' me. 

**  I ha-z>e J'ct /I,''  i'dv  yow,  "jcur  Ca/e;  andfivkatyouhai;efiudofntc.''^  Idefigned 

*  you  fhould.     And  have  I  f.ud  one  word  but  what  you  have  faid  yourfelr,  of 

*  the  part  you  have  afted  by  me?  Dear  Sir,  what  felf-partiality  muft  you  haye 
•'.  to  write  to  me  as  you  have  written  of  your  own  honour  in  tjvcry  1-trerj  and 

*  fo  to  fet  off  the  part  you  have  a£led  in  this  tranfac\ion,  a:?  could  induce  one, 

*  of  the  worthiell  men  in   Ireland  to  write   lb  warmly  in  yovir  jvdtification?  1 

*  write  rather  with  an  expoltulatory  fpirit  tharv  an  angry  one.     Take  advice  of, 

*  your  own  heart,  and  1  ihail  have  a  telt  of  the  goodnefs  of  that  hea^-t,  or  other- 

*  wife,  as  it  acquits  or  condemns  you.     Have  you  never  b(?en  told,  dear  Sir^. 

*  that  you  have  too  much  parade? — Indeed  you  fecm  to  be  loltiu. the  dull  you 

*  raife  about  yourlclf  by  it.  .     ' 

*  Had  I  fcnt  you  thi  Jheets  from  the  prefs  as  n.vrou[rht-—S>o  it  is  my.  ow:n  fault 

*  that  I  am  thus  bafely  invaded  !  But  it  becomes  my  character  to'teli  y;>u  frank- 

*  ly,  th^it  I  balanced  in  my  mind,  whether  I  Ihoulddeal  withyim  at  all,  though 

*  I  offered  not  to  engage  with  any  other,     'i  he  hint  t  have  given  of  your  treat- 

*  mcnt  of  mc  in  ClariJJ'a,  was  tlie  occafion  of  my  balancing.     Bur,  as  you  had 

*  feemcd  to  approve  what  you  had  feen  of  the  piece,  when  lall  in  London,  and 

*  had  expeflation  of  ir,  I  was  lotli  to  difp.ppoint  you — And  as  I  was  refolved  to 

*  publifti  but  two  volumes  at  a  time,  as  1  told  you,  I  pleafed  myllif  that  yoa 

*  would  have  fall  time  to  print  them,  a;^  I  proceeded.  Little  did  I  fhiiik  iny- 
«  felf,  with  fuch  precautions  as  I  had  taken,  unfafc;  fo;  I  kpew  not  that  thue 

*  were  in  Dublin  fuch  men  as  thole  to  whom  you  joined  yourfelf.     And  is  it 

*  not  a  grievous  hardship  upon,  the  London  printers  to  find  that  Mr.  F.iul.kuer. 

*  leems  to  think,  that  copies  of  tlieir  property  are  much  more  fccure  in  thchai^ds 

*  of  Dublin  bookfcllers  and  printers,  than  in  their  own,  before  publication.  ; 

*  Indeed,  Sir,  you  might  have  bscn  of  fervice  to  me,  of  fcrvicc  to  yourfelf, 

*  and  done  honovu"  to  your  name,  your  trade,  your  country,  all  affrgntcJ  Uy. 
*•  this  bafe  proceeding.     The  fair  path  was  before  you:  why  would  you,  by. 

*  joining  yoUrfelf  with  thefe  men,  in  an  aflion  which  you  Juftly  czUfcaxdaJous^ 

*  lacked,  nnprecedentedy  give  a  fanflion  to  the  nefarious  proceeding  ?  Why  per.^ 

*  fevere  in  it;  and,  by  fo  doirtg,  deprrvc  of  all  affiftancc,  all  reJrcfs  by  your 
*,  means,  the  man  of  whofe  juftice  you  had  no  doubt ;  who  was  in  treaty  ■with 

*  you;  v.-ho  confided  in  you? — If'ou  blujh  for y :,ur  brethrer.y  you  fay  in  a  former 
«  Utter — Ahl  my  dear  Sir,  forgive  me  for  I'ayirvg,  that  ufica  and  often  have  I 
«  blulhed  for  you  from  the  beginning  of  Au^ull  laft,'  ^     j  . 

'"Mr. 
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Mr.  Richajdfon  then  quotes  to  Mr.  Faulkner  pafTages  from  fcveral  letters  tliaf 
paUccI  between  ihcni,  to  deinonftrate,  that  his  charge  of  delay  had  no  foun- 
dalion  to  I'upport  it  j  and  then  lubjoins  ;is  follovvs*-- 

*  You  fee,  Sir,  by  the  «<atef;,  (for  your  notice  of  the  theft  i3  dated  Auguft  4.) 

*  that,  from  July  12,  when  your  acceptance  is  dated,  no  time  wai  lolt  in  fending 

*  you  the  Iheets.     I  have  told  you  the  leafon,  for  which  you  may  thank  your- 

*  felf,  why  I  entered  not  into  treaty  with  you  before.     I  had  no  doubt  of  the 

*  fhects  (llich  injunctions  given)  being  fafe  in  my  own  houfe.     You  could  have. 

*  no  reufon  to  expe6l  them  from  me  before  we  entered  into  engagements;   which, 

*  as  above,  was  not  till  in  confequence  of  your  letter  of  July  12,  which  muftbe, 
■  fome  days  in  coming  to  my  hands.     Whence  then  the  reafon  of  your  outcry 

*  for  !ny  delay  of  fencHng  the  fhcets  ?  Whence  your  ^xpeflation  that  I  would  ?— • 

*  O  Mr.  Faulkner,  take  care  of  truth  in  any  thing  you  ftiall  publlfh  or  write, 

*  in  an  affair  in  which  you  have  a6led  fo  (Irangea  part !  You  are  in  the  condition 

*  of  a  litned  bird;  the  moie  you  ftruggle,  the  more  you  will  entangle  yourfclf. 

*  Kow  have  you  flubbcred  over,  to  a  worthy  gentleman  in  London,  the  affair. 

*  of  your  relinquishing  me,  of  joining  with  the  men  whofe  bafenefs  you  [o  juj\ly 

*  decr'iedl  and  your  poor  offer  to  me  of  twelve,  fourteen,  or  fifteen  pounds,  or 

*  fuch  a  fum,  for  giving  a  fan£lion  to  the  robbery  of  rhyfelf,  and  the  corrupting 

*  of  my  fervants !   For  is  not  that  the  light  in  which  you  ought  to  have  looked 

*  upon  your  propofal  to  me?  And  in  which  your  late,  your  tw  late  offer  was  alfo 

*  to  be  taken  i  an  offer  not  made  till  in  your  letter  of  the  j  5.th  of  September,  the 

*  worfe  than  piracy  hurrying  on  at  four  preffes,  the  confequence  of  which  was 

*  to  fcreen  them,  and  to  juftify  yourufage  of  me? 

*  There  are  other  mifreprefentations  in  your  letter  to  the  gentleman  you . 

*  wanted  to  prepoffefs  in  your  favour — How  could  5-0 u  fay,  that  he  might  de- 

*  pend  upon  what  you  write  to  him  as  truth  ? — But,  indeed,  that  is  of  a  piece 

*  with  your  affertlon,  that  I,  in  my  Cafe,  [In  which  you  was  ufed  with  anun- 

*  deferved  tendernefs]  have  not  truly  reprefented  your  part  in  the  tranfaiStion. 

*  I  am  amazed  at  you :  and  yet  my  compafllon  for  you  is  greater  than  my  indlg- 

*  nation. 

*  This  altercation  is  a  painful  tafk  upon  me :  and  more  In  the  part  I  am  forced 
*,  upon  with  you,  than  with  the  others.     Why,  once  more  I  aik,  would  you 

*  join  yourfelf  wi)h  men  you  call  nvicked^  in  an'afb'on  you  own  to  be  unprec^- 

*  dentedly  <vile? — Why,  as  I  warned  you,  as  I  told  you,  what  fleps  I  would 

*  take,  did  you  not,  when  you  faw  your  error,  wafh  your  hands  of  them,  and 

*  rather  declare  yourfelf  miftaken,  than  feek  to  bribe  me  to  give  a  fanflion  to  fo 
'vile  a  depredation? — But  I  (liall  repeat  what  I  haye  written  before  I  faw  this 
*■  letter,  this  ftrange,  this  inconfiftent,  this  mifreprefenting  letter  of  yours  to 

*  Mr.  *******,     Iwifh,  if  you  have  a  copy  of  it,  you  would  revife  it,  and 

*  compare  it  with  what  I  have  written  from  fafls,  warranted  by  your  own  let-. 
'  ters  and  mine — Would  to  Heaven,  you  had  left  me  room  to  clear  up  and  juftify 

*  your  conduftin  this  tranfaftion  !  But,  after  fuch  a  letter  as  this  to  Mr.  *******  ^ 
*■  what  can  I  think  ofy  what  can  I  £2Ly  for,  Mr.  Faulkner  j  but  this — That  he 

*  has  given  a  proof,  that  it  mult  be  an  ingenuous  mind  only,  that,  having  made 

*  a  falfe  llep,  will  chufe  to  own  the  fault,  as  the  beft  method  of  extricating 
'*  itfelf. 

*  The  world,  Sir,  will  not,  in  more  favourable  cafes  to  character  than  this,; 

*  judge  of  us  as  we  would  have  It.    Guard  againft  felf-delufion.    You  are  more 

*  in  danger  from  it  than  any  man  I  know,  if  I  take  my  opiDion  of  you  from  what 

*  has  paffed  between  you  and  me,  from  our  concerns  in  Clariffato  this  moment,. 
*■  and  all  the  time,  from  yoiir  uncalled-for  parade  of  honour  in  every  letter.. 

*  Think  me  (as  you  'tu/V/,  if  you  do  me  juftlce,  and  that  from  the  veiy  freedom 
'  of  my  expoftulation)  your  well- wifher,  and  humble  fervant, 

«  London,  16th  October  1753.  S.  Richardson.' 

We  take  leave  to  obferve,  that  Mr.  Faulkner  had  in  his  hands  the  letter  from 
which  the  above  extrafts  are  made,  when  he  printed,  in  his  own  paper,  the  pa- 

•  ragrapli 
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r^f^raph  which  he  dcfipjned  to  pafs  for  a  Jurtification  of  himfclf,  the  truth  of  cvcrr 
part  of  which  he  otters  to  nttelt  in  the  niort  folemn  manner. 

But  pojjibly  Mr.  Faulkntr  had  not  iccciveJ  that  letter,  whta  he  wrote  the 
following. 

*    DEAR   SIR,  DUCLIS,    OCT.ao,  X753. 

«  vjOrWITH  STANDING  you  have  not  been  picafcd  to'anrwcr  any 
■^^    *  of  my    three  iall  letter?,  yet  I  think  proper  to  acquaint  you,   that  I 

*  have  broke  off  all  partncrfhip  with  the  three  hookftUcrs,'  [  rhii/ourth  dill  Cc- 
creted]   '  who  lb  n.iicki\Uy  and  itjitrioujiy  treated  you  and  mc  in  the  Hirtorv  of 

*  Sir  Chi'.rles  Cjrandifon  ;  anil  that  I  have  not,  nor  (hill  have,  any  part  cr  fhare 

*  whatever  in  the  pirated  edition ;  the  copy  of  which  was  fo  b  as  el  v  and  fr  a  u  - 

*  DULEI-TLY  obtained.     This  I  was  determined  x^^^on  from  the  het^i/inin^  j  and 

*  only  ivaiud  for jcur  po/uii.e  ccff:.":a//ds'   [What  a  man  is   this!^    *  to  concur 

*  with  ni.  in  th^rfe  fentimeiits.      If  you  print   another  cafe,  or  publ;fh  any  ad- 

*  vertillment  relative  to  this  affair,   I  nnke  no  doubt  but  you  will  do  juftice  to 

*  the  much  injured,  although  very  much  your  moll  obedient  and  moft  humble 

*  fervant, 

<  George  Faulkner,* 

After  this  letter,  could  it  be  credited,  had  it  not  been  publilhcd  by  liimrtlf, 
that  he  was  the  author  of  the  paragraph  of  November  3,  1753,  before  animad- 
verted upon  ;  by  which  he  vv-oukl  make  the  world  believe,  that,  in  joining  with 
th«  undertakers  of  this  pirated  edition,  he  and  they  had  done  no  more  than  wus 
warranted  by  the  ejiabltjhcd^  ifi'varieible,  conjlant  cuftoms  of  the  Dublin  book- 
fellers  ?  - 

In  a  letter  written  by  one  of  Mr.  Rlchardfon's  friends,  dated  Dublin,  Oflo- 
ber  27,  intimation  was  given  him,  that  the  afTociatcs  propofed  to  furrcnder  up 
all  they  had  printed,  which  they  gave  in  as  near  two  volumes  only,  at  prime 
coft,  amounting  to  fomewhat  above  fifty  pounds.  Mr.  Richardfon  wrote  back.. 
his  willingnefi  to  be  the  purchafcr  i  but  fome  new  chicane  fcerncd  to  be  defigncd 
by  this  overture  ;  for,  in  a  fortnight  or  three  weeks  after,  they  were  ready  to 
publifli  fix  volumes. 

They  accordin£rly  publiflied  tliem  ;  but,  as  hath  been  obferved,  withoul  put-, 
ting  any  bookleliers  names  to  the  titles  ;  and  though  the  genuine  edition  was' 
put  at  the  price  fuch  books  are  generally  Ibid  for  in  Ireland,  they,  as  Mr.' 
Faulkner  had  foictcld,  underfold  the  edition  of  the  lawful  proprietor. 

Mr.  Richardfon  will  not,  were  it  true,  report,  that  the  laving  of  two  nulliug.s 
(in  tiie  purciiale  oi  fix  volumes,  the  price  of  wliich  cannot  be  found  fault  with)  ' 
will  be  a  liitficient  reaibn  with  the  gentlemen  and  ladies  of  Ireland,  to  prefer  the" 

f)irated  edition,  the  copy  of  which,  to  borrow  Mr.  F.aulkner's  words,  in  his. 
ettcr  of  06^obcr  20,  was  lb  bafii  ^.ViA  fraud ulcntlf  obtained.  -  Bilt  he  hao  been, 
heard  to  take  comfo't  in  the  Yoliowing  paffage  tranfcribed  from  the  letter  of 
a  friend  to  him:  *  What  I  fear,  is,  tiut  x\\t  high  m.erii  of  the  work  will  pro- 

*  cure  the  pirates  more  cullomers  than  I  wifh.     But  as  it  is  inimitably  well  cal-", 

*  culated  to  do  good,  the  injury  done  you,  will  certainly  afford  me  one  fatis*'. 

*  faftion,  and  a  great  one  ;  that  the  excellent  performance  will  be  more  univer-'r 

*  fally  read,  for  the  bultle  that  hath  been  m  ide  about  it.    Who  knows-,  dear" 

*  Sir,  but  the  glorious  Sir  Charles  may  teach  fome  hcnelly  and  dignity  q|:^ 

*  foul,  even  to  him  who  buys  it,  as  Itolen  goods,  a  few  fhillings  lower  lySuS^y 

*  the  pirates  than  he  could  from  Vau.'  .      _     ..i.  ,  ,. 
The  fecreting  the  name  of  the  fouith  bookfeller  has  Iscen  often  mcntro'iacd\ 

above.     Mr.  Kichardibn  v/rotc  to  one  of  his  friends  in  Ireland  his. A: 
to  the  perfon,  gv(*unded  on  f^tTts  that  had  been  commun.catcd  to  hiui  ■ 
friend  refidingin  Dublin.     Thi»  produced  the  following  paiuge  in  Jr 

of  the  gentleman,  dated  06\ober  la,  )7$l'  ■  '.■'■•■  -  -.  ,.J 

*  From  what  you  lay  cf  2.  fourth  perfon*  )iot  nanscd  cither  to  yoUi  or  to  your 

*  friends  here,  I  guel's  it  was  thai  vvry  pcrK  fi  who  corrupted  yourfei  "d 

*  furnilhed  the  three  booksellers  nauKd  wiih   tlxa  iLecrs.      fh^le  •  ,c 

*  thcmfcives  in  the  tide -pages  tiicy  at  firft  poixed  up  j  }?vv 
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*  ruption  ciirihe  p r on; ecf  on  them  ;  ])Ut  conceal  the  fourth  aflbciatt,  left  he  {hovM 
'  be  profticiitctl.     If  tl>is  is  ihe  cafe,  «nd  nothin;r  can  be  more  prohable,  (fcr 

*  Wilff)!!   haih,  by   aflidavit  before  the  Lord  Mayor,  pureed  hinifelf  of  the 

*  corrupticriy  and  Lxihaw  and  Saunders  dcclaie  ihcy   can   do   the  fame)    thcu 

*  Mr.  *■♦**'****  is  ftiil    moie  evi 'cutly    the    fcandMlons   afTocIate  of   tlie   cor- 

*  ruptors,  inafmuch  as  he  conceals  the  mod  criminal,  and  in  fonie  mcafure  abets 

*  the  reft/ 

Be  thi"?  as  it  may,  thefe  ihrre  men  cannot  clear  thcmft:lve<;  of  the  piracy 
founded  on  that  corrupti  .n,  and  of  the  parts  they  at^ed,  and  propoferl  farther 
to  a61,  in  extendinf:^  ihe  injviry  to  France  and  Scothind,  as  charged  in  Mr.  Faulk- 
ner's letters  of  Sei)teinher  8  and  15,  before  cited. 

The  pirates  have  endeavoured  to  make  a  national  caufe  of  the  tranfaclion. 
But  is  not  the  nationalty  of  thefe  men  a  cover  for  the  bafeft  felfifVincfs  ?  Are 
MefTieurs  Exfliaw,  WiKbn,  Saunders,  and  the  fourth  concealed  perfon,  and 
Mr.  Faulkner  joinex.1  with  them,  the  Irifh  nation  ? 

Mr.  Faulkner,  in  one  of  his  letters  to  Mr.  Richardfon,  fufpe(fling  Mr. 
Main  would  be  employed  by  him,  though  then  Mr.  R.  had  not  mentioned  him, 
nor  even  thought  of  him,  ftigmatizes  him  as  a  Scottijb  agent.  But  may  we  npt 
aik.  What  are  thefe  bookfellers  of  Dublin,  that  they  think  themfelves  intitlcd 
to  prey  upon  the  property  of  every  other  man  in. every  nation  round  them;  yet 
join  to  hunt  down  any  other  fubje6l  of  the  fame  prince,  if  he  attempt  to  get 
bread  among,  or  near,  them  ?  «, 

Mr.  Richardfon  has  been  accufed  In  an  Irifti  publick  paper,  cf  having  for- 
merly engaged  with  a  Mr.  Bacon,  of  Dublin,  in  a  fcheme  which,  the  author 
of  that  paper  fayi?,  was  likely  to  be  very  detrimental  to  the  printers  and  book- 
fellers of  Dublin  in  general. 

This  was  the  fafl :  Mr.  Bacon,  an  Ingenious  man,  now  in  orders,  an  Irlih- 
man,  orcne  who  had  always  had  his  connc£licns  with  that  kingdom,  and  pro- 
feffed  a  love  even  to  partiality  for  it,  kept  a  coffee •hou.'bj  of  note  and  credit,  in 
Dublin,  at  which  v/ere  frequently  held  auo^ioris  for  books  and  merchandize.  He 
had  been  concerned  with  the  preis  as  a  con-eftor,  and  proooled  to  fet  up  a  publick 
paper  f  ere,  and  to  take  up  his  freedom  cf  the  company  of  ftationcrs  in  Dublin. 
He- did  both.  The  latter  in  the  month  of  November,  174.1.  Thev  paper  was 
called  ^be  Gazette.  The  advertilements  of  the  publick  offices  were  printed  in 
it.  He  fet  up  entirely  on  the  Jrilh  footing,  and  purpofed  to  employ  Irifk 
printers,  to  buy  his  paper  cf  Liili  ftationers.  and  to  avail  himfelf,  as  other 
Irilh  printers  and  boo.klellers  made  it  their  endeavour  to  do,  of  fuch  copies  of 
hooks  publlfiied  in  London  as  he  could  procure  early,  andyizir/y,  by  canfent  of 
the  prcpriitcrs. — Crime  enough  in  that,  perhaps!  for  Mr.  Faulkner,  at  con - 
trafiing  with  Mr.  Rich^rdibn,  was  dsfirous  that  his  Dublin  brethren  fhould 
rot  know  that  he  gwe  a?7y  confjJeration  for  the  liberty  of  repnnhng  The  Hijf&rj 
of  Sty  Charles  Graadipn.  Air.  Bacon  was  an  abfcluie  lirangerto  Mr.  Richard- 
lbn,broughttohimbyMr.  ThomisOfborne,  of  Gray's  li  n;  and  Mr  Richardfon 
then  knowing  not  any  other  Irlfli  bookleller,  or  printer.  ?nd  being  about  to  pub- 
lifl)  his  third  and  fourth  volumes  cf  Pamela,  was  in.luced  to  enter  into  agreement 
with  him,  and  to  furnifli  him  with  the  flieets  as  they  came  from  his  prefs,  in 
order  'to  his  reprintmg  them  in  Dublin.  The  flieets  were  accordingly  fent  him 
<iveir:'  but  Mr.  Faulkner,  as  is  before-mentioned,  p.  1106,  having,  by  his  ex- 
traordinary diligence,  clandeftinely  got  at  the  flieets  as  printed  at  Mr.  Richard- 
fon's,  he  (Mr.  Bacon)  was  deprived  of  the  intended  benefit ;  and  alfo  foreftalkd 
in  the  fale  of  the  genuine  edition  ;  two  hundred  and  fifty  o£  which  were  fent  hirti, 
in  refentment  of  fuch  bafe  treatment.. 

Though  Mr.  Bacon's  pi  ofpeits  were  at  that  time  very  favourable ;  and  though 
he  wanted  not  any  other  fort  of  diligence,  but  that  for  which  fome  of  his  bre- 
thren have  iliade  themfelves  famous  ;  yet  Mr.  Richardfon's  concern  with  him, 
to  Mr.  Baco^i's  great  regret,  held  but  one  year.  And  his  furniftiing  Mr*. 
Bacon  with  the  iheets  of  Vamtla,  Vol.  III.  IV.  to  be  reprinted  in  Ireland ,  his 
engagement,  fome  years  afterwards,  to  fgndover  to  Mr,  FauJkner  the  fheets  of 

-ClarifJiZy 
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Clnrlffti,  for  the  fame pu^fofe.,  notwithftandinrj  his  treatment  of  Mm  in  Pamela^ 
anil  ihole  of  his  C>auJiJo.i  now  lately,  notwitliltaniiir.g  his  treatment  of  him 
ill  CUinJfa-.,  evitlently  dcinaniliAte  that  he  hail  no  initntion  tointcifere  with  the 
bookie! lers  and  printers  of  Dublin,  by  fending  over  his  books  ready  printed, 
till  ths  atrocious  ir  j-jr  he  rectivrd,  and  the  delcrniinei!  jicrfc  vera  nee  of  tlic 
iujurers,  made  him  think  it  advileable  tj  endeavour  to  anticipate  confederates, 
who  h  ui  fo  vilely,  by  the  corruoiion  of  his  f^rvants,  as  hath  been  often  f aid, 
obtained  the  power  of  hurting  him  in  a  property  fo  abfjlutcly  kii  oiun. 

This  f  rther  maybe  faid,  that  Mr.  R.  printed  not  a  number,  with  a  view  of 
fending  anvoverto  Ireland  :  but  I'uch  a  one  only  as  his  tricmis  thoxight  rather 
fhort  of  anfvvering  the  Englidi  demand  j  and  it  has  proved,  that  all  he  lent  over 
to  Dublin  would  have  been  fold  in  England  at  a  ht-tter  price,  as  printing  and 
paper  here  are  more  coftly  than  in  Ireland;  though  he  had  caufed  them  to  be 
fold  in  Dublin  at  the  Irifh  price,  from  the  firlh 

Mr.  R.  has  been  put  to  great  expence  by  thefe  men,  and  to  great  trouble  In 
the  altercation  with  them.  But  he  is  bringing  hlmfelf  to  look  upon  their  un- 
provoked treatment  of  him,  as  a  p\'.nifhmcnt  for  alfuming  the  pen,  at  the  expence 
of  his  health,  and  ti*  the  giving  up  every  rational  amufemtnt,  when  he  had  a 
buHnefs  upon  his  hands  which  wns  enough  to  employ  his  whole  attention  j  and 
which,  as  h'n principal  CdLve,  he  never  negleilcd. 

It  has  been  more  than  once  faid,  that  this  caufe  Is  the  caufe  of  literature  in 
general  j  and  it  may  be  added,  it  is  even  that  of  the  honelt  bockfellcrs  and 
printers  of  both  nations  :  we  therefore  hope  that  our  prolixity  will  be  forgiven. 

We  will  take  upon  us  to  add,  that  c<verj  man  in  Mr.  R.*s  (Nation  has  not  the 
fpirlt,  the  will,  the  indewndence,  to  hang  out  lights  to  his  cotemporaries,  to 
enable  them  to  avoid  lavage^,  v  ho  hold  thciufeivcs  in  ic-Jincfs  to  plunder  a 
velfcl  even  before  it  becomes  a  wreck. 
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